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EXPgMSIVE LUXURY. 

Son^^ Wood, where on mmwtakmbh “Bagman” hoe hem ihopfed. 


Xeeperi “Yov'Ui sms u mt Omp. AvnuHtniHa Ksirax'i Fsi oh ‘sFirDi”* JtarUnmn. “Kot ooob movoB fob that I” 

” Not ooos movoa i War, sa row Fmi SniiUKit / * ^ ^ 


lb. Bovau mU ths Gonrsnsat had so satbsstio nswi tliat tits 
BaMlaw artro sdnndu m GsUipoli) but tbsjr Itad rtporU tbst 
th« 7 ariMiNSNiiimuHMdinotioii. * 

Ae OmmsDUOt laid nothiur mors to Ml tits HonsS sbost tits 
BaMutnaMscFsasstOftbsl^lishosoupstioBof dasttal). (Lst 
ns Ik^s tits QofsmHMBt is not pt^srfaiff for our troops mtiier too 
Basil ooeagitioB in InUa.) 

Lod ti. HAimimr, noriair for a Solsot Oommittos on tiie oonstmo- 
tion df FnUis works in Inois by money niaed on katns, spoke s 
weS-fti^ WMitii to store tiuttltrifation Works sMO not* Dsnsoes 
telMfM SM Bonla not slvsm psy^*' Bliielt nobody eta dtaj.” 
Tmtits to Ifr. FAirtam. Kr. BaieaT, Sir G. OAamau, end Hr. 
CbUtJR BOiTf the t e^ of tits iwiairy ^rrere enkryed to^ “ nob 


ITrditMdav.—First Morninr Performsnoe. 


_____jtsd to jnemt tits roourreneo or Aitieste 

^intsMlttrod fsBinsi iir Indu.’* Witi^ tbisi tite iaqniryi so 
Xr.^Jiylkmpaiatsd out, woidd be Xamlet witb the pirt of 

4 joupei ad Sbr'A.'Ootnw, as tits Htob-Priett—sad sometimes, 
peraiBO, tim orar>sodow ffitn-Frlsst—ol ladiut Irrlystlaa Works, 
m Ooronmaat seoBB a Uitte too aaftr to timet Cottm in oar esre, 
7aeti^BimHeoi>MdstbsCottaB<fisld%aomewh«e in tiiewide 
dsbatiMlt gmnid betmen Sk.G. BAifoim aad fir v. CAMrsau. 

AHocetitertiie dtbateiias,potowortiiy far tiw datbiDf of balf- 

*ratiis all tinongb U. *' Ansed wttft liitif>tmtba, aad monnted on 
'Has,”aVnMthedetati^iaBof the form on site tids 
'Met mat qnastkaw of a ehronio ito>ora|) la Psitiainent. 

'm’s real wHawantesT bntiiwas was nsate oatjtf ths Home, 

-ipporters of tim Qovmratsm 

.. ,___JonwiistiiarBHtishIntarerta, 

by Mr. CasjW, were ^ Bameed by the rmwrttd BosaUa 
to Osnttontiaqto. 3m Qumnnua <d the Exonoraa 
timt tits flo raraitatti t wenld shBd to Its deotorattons, aad 
atkfMMMnsy. Sinae titan the ns- 
epmaa—and BBrcAjn(iA.i 
aje e fl ytto d in JPnmVaj 


r> M ni s^faty snpportm of ^ Qoymimsni 

I’siifir “ 

^t'MnlnAit noeatsanrtoatkfMMMnsr. 

LordluaaiiiBnB^ m 
YalwM».niiSss the sensational sttnatienji^ 


|tiytKtOttto0Q,<^OntiMlNzsy»H«.”' How^ tite like ft f 


==% 

_, _, _ Two f 

Sootoh Bill ffor providuty PuTthe Parks) read a ton 

Bnelisb Bill (Vetroptiitan Elections) carried ti* wotnhcsand 
Oolupse of one Sootoh BUI (Hypothec), aid^ 

Thuriday.—horde and Commons stirred to i«^rrv-liir ^ 
for erbich we mar ae well find one month, as Bnyimr.^ill bare 
bat one ear to bear it, ami, we hope, one mud to make up 
abont it Lord DraKT and 1^ CABHABToir hare tendered their 
resignations. Oorernment means to ask % Bix MUhona on Mon¬ 
day. Orders bare been sent to the Admiral in oommand of the 
Mediterranean fleet, on the ooonrrenoe of a oertain oonUnyency— 
no doubt a Busaian morement on Gallipoli, wluoh seems in erery 
way nnlikelr—to land hlue-jaokcts and marines in Saros Day, for 
temporary defence of the lues of Boulair, and to send six of bis 
roomiest ships to bring np from Malta the needful strength for ro- 
inforeing them. In other words, England is brought ^thin one 
ihort itep of wir tot the Turk egainet the Buseian. Will England 
agree to take that step f 

Seleot Committee on Pablio Busiaew anpointod, but the Bouse too 
much excited to sttead to snythug but the dny’i newi. ' 

Ihday.—Tht fleet ie stopped at Besiks Bay. Lord Jlast's 
resignation is not yot sooopted. In the Lorcli, Lord CAnrAXTOir 
tells bis story in a manly, modstt, and straightforward atyls. 
thowing^tiio long eontisned disnnion in the Camnot, whioh Loro 
BuooHsmLS hM parslitently and oatsgorioally denied, and the 
vaoiJlatioii, and final deoisiott, as to tiw morementa of the fleet, 
whioh hate ended in Lead CAOiTABTOii’sretignation. Thapendnlnm 
hai linoe swum ba<A, md stopped onr ships at the entrance of tho 
Dardanelles. This, for JUie moment, has STartod a step which oonld 
have had no oonesieablo efleet hnt to prolong tiie agony of Tnrfcey 
and aggmvnto her min, while ft ombrolled m with one, or, probably, 
with botii of the bolUgerents, and violated onr pledgro nentielity, 
withont tiw ooonrrenoe of any <if the conditions on whioh it tnie 

MOUfOdo 

Atter Lord Cabhap oh hod etvked his own resignation, ill a 
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[l^^pPThat did equal honour to him as man and Minuter, Lord 
|ppiR»>irHriKt.i) lamalr, and, for him, feebly, tried to take off the effect 
Kit hie late ciolleafruc’e revelatione by explanations which did not 
[ explain, and juotittcatiun* which did not justify. 

The country has been brought to the edge of war for no reason 
that any rational being can understand.' Punch’s Cartoon of a 
fortnight ago has proved literally prophetio. Let us hope the 
danger is past—but is it, while this Ministry remains? 

In the Commons, Sir SrAFFonn WoRTircari!, in answer to Lord 
HauTiNOToir, attempted the same explanation and justitication iii 
which Lord ilKACOR8FiKi.p had failed when replying to Lord Gjun- 1 
VULF., but naturally performed his task more elnmsily. He still 
means to ask for Six Millions on Monday. BiUTAimia may well 
stand aghast at the peril of war into whioh she has been brought. 
Is she comforted by the thought that a blundering order has been 
followed by nr ■gnorainious countermand ? After the subject that 
ocoupied every xidy’s mind was disposed of, came a talk to whioh 
nobody listem d, about tlic Salt-tax in India and the Land Act in 
Ireland. 


AU REVOIR! 







HB day has come, 
the season’s 
done, 

Ho more' need 
Uird or Phea¬ 
sant tremble. 

To put away my 
trusty gun 

AlHiotsme sore 
-but I’U dis¬ 
semble I 

My heart with 
■Niftened feel¬ 
ing glows; 

To kill such 
pretty things 
seems pity. 

I sham their joys 
—I fool their 

WOOS— 

I lovo their 
Iriunds, and 
hate their 
foes; 

And dedicate to 
them this 
ditty. 


which lines yon can apply to the eironmstances, only remembering 
that it wasn’t the daytime, and that it wasn't the “Bay of Biscay, 
oh I ’’ It took me two days before 1 oould again allow my fellow- 
man to look me in the face. 

Now to return—to the snbjeot, not the place—for while the stormy 
winds do blow {mal de msr uways brings to my mind a lot of nauti¬ 
cal songs like “ Fe Oentlemsn of England, teko Uvo at home at 
case!" and OiHOiw’s “ Sioeei Little Cherub ”), I’d see anyone 
farther first, and then I wouldn’t stir from “ my ain fireside.” 

Your Representative, after descending, and ascending in tiindlt, 
—thev ’re dwayi ready to give their friends a lift,—at use Splendide 
Hotel (where the exoeUent “ Service ” des"ves recognition at my 
hands), was, in due oonrse, received by t of the Parisian 
journalists, ana had the distingnished honi ' ~ 'uvited to a 

breakfast pv#n by Le Vercle de la Preeee i' ' **«'. 

Need I say how enchanted I was to ao« '-j 

dressed in my Sunday best—cncfimoneA^,-y- 
self at the hospitable of one of o>>~ ^iish 

Representativee in Paru, ooUbrateH . ' Irvioes 

than for his private virtues (or *' uot have 

been in his oompany), and beari ^f whioh the 

nom et •pr^nom suggest a perf . .|ig romance of 

poetry and the matter-of-fact. ose. 

In that scion—oh memorable u_. of Franoe and 

England I—met two |reat men; ong elf, the other 

shimng like a Chappnis Refleetor. Ti> . . the celebrated 

trmlle^ Mr. STijn.Bi: the ot)>«^r-to pat ' ally—wasn’t. 

vsiused, anoTv' ending his hand, 


f '. ^ 1 . mate yourselves, poor lluttering things! 
multiply—I hive you dearly 1 
■>^iit a teotter In your wings 

hnlfa—for six months, nearly ! 
■ ■ wP », dy! Partridge, nin! 

■ ' ?iWP»f?you with tnewarmest greeting. 
TTpleasl's mo to sec — 


I ’ll hieime home, and 
And drink to our next merrPTOSiting I 




OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

A Paris—Au Cerele da la Presse—The Breiilfast—A Mistake— 
The African Lion — l'na Coitse Vitrhre — Habinle — Eamarke — 
Summary, 

Si r, - No one will be more delighted .than yourself at the honour 
paid to Your Uoprosentative by our confreres of the French 
Press. Qui facit per ahum fncit per sc; and let me here say, 
that I have never so “ faced it per sea," as I did on Monday night 
between Calais and Dover. Ah qua j’flais malade, el pas “ i>»«- 
ginaire ’’Oh, Sir, at that supremo moment, when nearly all were 
prostrated by the Steam Roller ot the Deep- -an infernal old man- 
old enough to know better (he couldn’t have been better, for the 
inhuman monster was quito well), observed, in a sardonic tone, 
“ First-rate passage. Steward I She’s going like a bird! ” Then 
he added some heartless observations about tnn misery of his feUow- 
voyagen, for whioh I wish we oould have risen against that wicked 
old wretch en masse, and throttled him. We should all have been 
had up for mnrder on the high seas. But what matter f The j^ory, 
if only average sailors, would, to a man, have acquitted ns, and the 
Judge have enured us something to drink out of the poor-box. If 
ever 1 wished Yon, Sir, were representing yourself, it was 
As I 

All hfdny 

In the ;'’.iaoay, ob! 


blOiVPUVM iU.gs I DUO •Wl.J’-WMSU «■ 

That Other, who wasn’t, advnused, anoTv ' ending his hand, 
exolalmed, 

•’ Mr. Stawt.bt, I believe f ” 

To whioh the Lion ei Chasseur d’Afrique replied, 

“ Happy Thought. Yes.” 

Then they embneed, and there was not a dry eye in the room. 
Rut ai there were yeveMi 4^ throats, we proceMed at onoe to 
banquet in Hie Rno le Peletier, 

At the Club, Your RepresentS'tive wae received with the ntsaost 
nordiality and most polished gonriesy by M- Auoustb Yrru, the 
President, who expressed himself in so charming a manner about 
Mr., Punch, that my face was suffused wiHi blushes, ud I nearly 
fainted on the spot (had I waited mneh longer for breakfast 1 
should have done so, for it was past one—but it had taken Mr. 
Htani.ry some time to get there from Africa, and he was a trifle 
late): and then, after a few mote shot off by spiritual M. Blavfpt, ' 
of the Gaulnis, and a few most ilatterinfr words in my ear from tho 
Persian Ambassador,—who remarked, in his own beautiful native 
language of course, that Punoh and Persia both began with the 
same letter: to which 1 whispered back, “So docs ‘Politics’;” 
whereupon he said, “ P-Shah! ”—we entered the grande salle du 
Cerele, 

Tt was most tastefully decorated with the Hags of all nations, 
Mr, Punch’s banner being of oonrse oonspiouous, and at the upper 
end of the room was a ;maU stage and proscenium, where oooa- 
sionally proverhes are played by the first artistes in Paris, in tho 
presenoB of a most exolnsive and distinguished audience. The other 
night, Mile. Jumc, 1 was informed, was at her best here, when one 
of Figaro's brightest contributors wrote a prologue for the ocoasion. 

Your Representative was not only most honourably, bat also most 
pleasantly, seated among Representative Men every one of them, 
including the Special Representatives, of the Daily Telegraph, the 
New Vork Uertdd, the Persian Empire, M. Db repre- 

'seiltiflg Spain, M. Db TteEKiKBS-LaDziiRE, of the Fotiqa^^osent- 
ing the Muse of Improvisation (for later on in the entertainment he 
dashed-off some d propos verses on the back of his'menu, which 
were excellently received, estieoially by M. Butet of the tiaulois), 
M. Ajisibn pb EAYALKg-B, chief Editor of the AssemWe Nationale, 
and M. IVAH DB'W.EHTniB of the Figaro. The Aossert had com¬ 
menced when a perceptible thrill ran through the assembly, and 
every eye was turned towards Yonr Representative. Seeing this, 

I immediately rose to deliver a speech in my best French, and had 
just oommonoed, “ Monsieur Le President, et Messieure du Cerele 
de la Presse,”—’ when His Exoellenoy the Persian Ambassador (to 
whom I never can be too gratefnl—his own Exoellenoy being only 
equalled by the exoellenoy of the dejmner) pulled me by the coat¬ 


tail (a trifle too forcibly, as it nearly, orought me back into the arms 
of the chief butler), and whismred in his own language,— 

“ Siht tsafkaerh si nevig ot SlANURr, Urn ot Uoy ! Tis nwod, uoy 
diputs ssah ” 

Seizing tho Carte, 1 then notioed for the first rime: “ Menu du 
Dejeuner offert d Mr. Stanebt por le Cerele de la Presse,” and it 
wasn't in my honour, after all I 

I pretended to have been looking for my pookethandkerchief, and 
sat down. Then the speeches oommenoed. All about Mr, Siajiiot, 
and every one of them sharp, short, and to the purnoser IL Ebhb 
DB Poet-JEST (I thought it was PuncA-jest at lint, W I “ oat 
of it ”) delivcTM a good speech in excellent Ei^lish, and 1tT,,SxASJ,fi 
made as big a hit, as he has ever made in bis life, when trasing aH 
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that hit marvellons energy has aoMered to "the journalietie 
inatinot.’' It told immemelyi as did aleo the ipeeohee of my Kepre- 
Bentative cot\frh-e», M. CaurBRi.1. Culbkx for the Telegraph, and 
H. BrAV for the iV«io I'ork Herald; and we drank tweet Cham¬ 
pagne to eTerybody’e health, imtil we deaoended for onr ooHee and 
oigart. 


A PLAQUE OF FROQS. 

« BOtt^OTford, we h|ve 

that the frop 

complaint to appoL 
now that Forliamcnt 

quite well founded 
graU^^at; 

^al ^utea^ dfapvrn 

designed to suck 
ttrawlierrioR. 

Still, the hafoo committed by frogs in the strawberry-beds of 
" S. P. T." ia nothing to the ravages whioh, if he resided near an old 
farm-house, he would find owls perpetrate amongst his itotatoes. 
The common Barn-Owl \8trix Jlamnr.a) is a most deadly enemy to 
those tubers—aah-leaved kidneys in particular; much worse than 
the Colorado Beetle. With its orooked beak, which seems expressly 
formed for the impose, it hooks them from underground, and then 
with its sharp claws soratohes their eyes out. 

In most parts of the country the gamekeepers, under orders from 
the landed poulterers, have exterminated nil the Falnmiiln’. Other- 
wise, " S. P. T.” would find kites, bn/xnrds, and hawks do grievous 
injury to his fruit. The female Sparrowhewk, for oxainple, whioh 
is much larger than tho male, and proportionately voracious, is very 
fond of idiims, especially gTorngngcH, with which she is apt to jilay old 
gooseberry. The Raven, though one of tho Corritlre, is nearly as hm i 
The Oxford “ 8. P. T.” may not be domiviled in the ncighh&Tl^^^ 
hood of a warren. If he were, and kept poultry, ho woid^f V 
groat many oluokens. Itahbits would oomo in tho nighf 
them away. The rabbit (Lepue r«Mier//i(») is cquali'yt 
(Mat deeumanm), n member of the l/ndentia faml^^fe fji 

peculiar predilootion for gnawing chickens’ bones. ^ 

Although frogs, no doubt, are res})oDHiblo far_ having enten too 
many of ‘ S. P. T.’s” strawberries, yet, perhaps, if ho watches and 
investigates the matter, ho will discover thot liy tar tho greater 
portion of those he thinks the frogs eat, aro devoured by bats. 
The bat (Fcspcrtt'hb murtiiux) is a creature of crepuscular habits, 
and, therefore, when stealing under the strawDerry-lnaves by 
twilight, not easily detected. Of tho two, the hat has a mouth even 
better suited to eating^ strawberries than the tr<ig, and then, being 
furnished with wings, it posscssrs t>eeuliar faciliiios, when it has 
eaten as much fruit as it can, for flying away with the rest. 

Tho nightjar, or goatsucker (('nprimulgm Jiuropirm), has obtained 
its aliae from having been imagined to suck goats. That, to )io 
sure, is a vulgar error, but there can be no dount whatever that it, 
ns well as the bat, which it resomhles in its noctural ways and 
manners, exceeds any frog in its depredations on tho " Itoen's 
Seedlings.” __ 

A SOCIETY OUT OE ITS DEPTH. 

OoE excellent friends of the Society for tho Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals, and their energetic Secretary, Mr. Coi.AU, might ho 
better employed than they were at Slough Petty Sessions, the other 
day, in pulling up the Swanherds of tlie Dyers’ and Vintners’ Oun- 
panies, and the City of London, for swnn-honping—or os it should 
be printed, swan-upping—that is, nicking the beaks of Thames 
Swans with their owners’ “ marks,” The Sooiety might just as well 
summon the confraternity of farriers for paring horses’ hoof's, or tho 
irst affectionate little dear who is caught cutting her canary’s claws. 

We would reoommend the Society, instead of prosoonting, to pra<!- 
tise, swan-hopping,—and to hop tho swans, in the next list of cases 
submitted for their interference. There is too much real work for 
them to allow of their indulging in this sort of child’s jday. 

A Doctob's CouifT«R-lBTHTAi,T.—The ppt scribing Chemist. 
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company—epeoiall 
oourtosy and ho* 
foil heart and a | 
three haggs had M 
So for 1 
oharaottMawiitf 


l^oone 
r nppciHi 


S iannu M. Vtxn and M, BuTn for their 
ity—Tent Repreeenmdrt withdrew, with a 
iter-hnttaned wiistooat UMi usual, to find that 
I oonsagsed in this aip^wwe society, 
ipaHOBAK-.-ne, 1 nuaii BtamillTl hat both 
game play, 








I myr jPiw Cam at tiie Porte St. Mapttn: a drama whioh 

played Jmm till, munlght, to aedeoMiy-imiwded house. 

The aitdienae eobfaedtJtBdmdjBiid, and Uaw their am fiercely to 
stiiie their emoti^ q ig aMm^ate melodMma by «|f, D’Ebbbet 
and CoBKOB, tl||||Rmgi& nadentaad toeir audienoe, The 
scenery was soqieuiiaf iwS^ than uenal. The piece, ae ie well 
known, ie a great enootfli, 

But, for the twgatiem time | repeat it, what horridly uncom¬ 
fortable dirty Theawoe thby are in Parle 1 'What wretched etalls! 
I went to the BamjKPn'iBieni to hear Bahiohf and oh, ^e utter 
discomfort of the apui t Compare tbit house with our bright and 
elegant little PriBM of Walei% .Royalto, and Strand .Thsatree I 
However, every part of Qm houeg wae fnll, and the dance and the 
song and chorus of " Vne petite nrme tm Jardiner,” are enough to 
draw all Faria into Bauffeei’and eend everyone awey hamming 
the musio. ' ^ 

As to the plot of Bohiok, n la made up of the oldest and most 
haokneyed materiali, strung toMther, however, in an amusing 
fashion. It is admirably pfayod, the aetietee being thoroughly in 
eafnest. Daubkat, aa the SaUli (he is always either a Baiui or a 
Marquis), was as amusing as ever; HUe. Paou HakiIi charming 
as Habiole ; and Mabib Auikbt thoroughly coquette as Madeleine, 
the Miller's wife. The sognery here, too, wae much better than 
usual ; but such a scene as toe first piece—a little freer du rideau, 
called /.re Mulet de AweMe—was played in, would have been a 
disgrace to the smallest provincial theatre in the most untheatrioal 
town in England. < 

But, oh, it some thcatrioal reformer would start up in Paris, to 
make tho alteration of the auditoria a Government affair, and tho 
comfort of the audienoe a matter of the first consideration I They 
do not manage suoh matters as these, in the front of tho honso, 
better in Prance. But as to tho stage, well, they do play an Opfra- 


The aiwience sobfawtJtBdm 
stiiie their emoti^ ^ief 
and ConKour, tbHMU 
soonery was someuunf liw 
known, is a great enootgi. 

But, for the twgBtiem 1 
fortable dirty ThemCi -w; 
I went to the BaMMKFsr: 




houffe as we don’t; not that we can't, but, in producing their 
bott ffei pieces in London, we never attain the perfootion of the rn- 
teinble, whioh is their strong point. As an instance of a French 
actor adapting himself to the spirit of English burlesque, we have 
a capital performance by M. Mabius, at the Strand, in The Bed 
Borer, but I am bound to say I saw nothing, at the Bouffes, to 
equal the sort of Robertsonian-Comedy touoh, whioh is given by Miss 
Hacii ki, Sanueb and Miss Lorris VriiN to their admirably acted love- 
scene in the afore-mentioned burlesque. Even M. Mabics and his 
companions, ciiergetio as they are, do not m in for the tremendous 
exertions ()f MM. Dabubat and Screioir, Mites. Faola Makib and 






reminded me of the time when Messrs. Wtnbham, Danvehs and 
Miss Oi.ivRg were "encored five times nightly” in 'Suzanne 'aux 
Yeux Noire. Ah I the merry, happy days when I wo^ young! 
And sd no more at present from 

^ * fonu llKPllBSENTATIV*. 

F.S,—Talking of sneoesses, Mr. Tooui has already scored in A 
Fool and hie Money, Mr. Niiviu;b & Co. in The Turn of the Tide, 
Our Boys is nearing its 1000th representation. The Pink iJotninoe 
is getting towards its 300th, and Family Tiee reached its 100th 
night Friday lost. Since writing the above, 1 have seen IHplomaey, 
and most heartily oongratutote the Messrs. Rows (without whose 
excellent work M. SABPOg’aAiece would have been useless here), os 
well as all at the Prince ofWalea's, on tiieir artistio performance, 
of whioh more anon. It is admirable aU roo^d. The playing of the 
thno men, Miesxfl. CLArroit, Kbbbai;, and Bancbost, in the 
Second Act, cannot, I am sure, aa an eneembie he equalled, oertainly 
not exoellod, anyw/iere, either at home or abroad. And so say ail 
of ns. 


The^Sandwicli my XiOrd B. mould have mode for 
jt s Britannia. 

** Tub, British Fleet on one side of Constantinople, the Russian 
Army on tho other, and a thin slioe of Turkey between them. 


.orridte, is nearly aa hm i 
riled in the noighh!j,r^^ 
(jultry, ho woqWy V 
ip tho niglir 

I IS cqiiaH-y' 
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MOST CIVIL I 

roliU LillU Girl {ir/in, with h'r Kurse, Brother, niid Sisltra, has been shown over a siiiall Cm'iia-Xul Matlinij Fca'tory'i. " Thahk voir so 

VKRT MUCH foil TODR KlMDNIUlH I " 

Thirsty U'orkman. “ Qvira wzloome, Miss I Wk snovLo liki to nuist!: TonR 'Ealths, Miss I ” 

Polite LiltUQirl, " O, TtiAKK Tool That is rsnr kind of too I Wr buall bi ueliobtboI Good AitbenoonI” 


“THE MYSTEllIOUS CA13INET TRICK.” 

[ICespecIfuUy Dedicated to Messrs. Maskklthe and Cooke, by a 
Riyht Honourable Itival.) 

“ The dei'isiens ef the Cnbinet vere “ Three times, within n few weeks, 
sbsulutely unanimous. T'hnr had has it been mj niisfortuno to be at 
never swerved from the pofioy to serious vnriannu with other members 
which they bud agreed with one oftho Uabinet on mutters of ihe highest 
mind.”— Bkaconsvi ki,i). importance.”— Caunauvon, 

A uiNDTK sinco mine seemed a rather tight fix, 

To a public nut up to my Cabinet tricks; 

Itut I always aspired to the Maskelyne nile, 

Hinoe in Piccadilly he first charmed my soul. 

’Tis the Cabinet trick that comes over John Buli,, 

With some high-sounding patter to iiui-er his numb-skull. 
These applied to la haute politique, tongue and pen, 

Are the right stock-in-trade of a moulder of men; 

But the Cabinet trick needs Confederates’ aid, 

And of pals too sharp-wittod 1 ’m always afraid, 

Or too oonsoiontions -'for that’s oven worse, 

Though, luckily, not quite so common a ourse— 

And if. by ill-luck, one should oome in my way, 

There's no rule but got rid of the chap—play or pay. 
Bingle-handcd, 1 ’m safe to defy every tost. 

But joint-stock in juggling may bother the best.) 

8o, now to begin.—There’s my public outside 
Imagines me sitting with both my arms tied! 

Only fancy this child such a very green goose 
As to have himself tied so os not to work loose I 
My peace arm from its armlet I’ve only to pull. 

To kick up such a row in the ears of Jobn Buit. I 
But 1 ’m forced to bo careful in getting unbound, 

Or I might bring the Cabinet, crash, to the ground. 


Peace arm's loose! So here goes—now for M.P. tum-tum, 

D, T. penny-trumpet,* and P, M. (i. druml 

[ A tremendous charivari of all the above-named instruments. 

What a shindy! Could eyes pierce the Cabinet wall, 

How they'd wonder to see that I manage it all! 

Then there’s the turned-coat trick, and then “ levitation ” 

Of me and my Cabinet with me—Sensation! 

Till the Public are tired of my puppets and me, 

But, while willing to pay, they shall see what they see I 


• A MITREFCL OF MONEY. 

Akoutes “ Eastern Uuflstion ” has cropped up besides that which 
concerns the Great Powers. A sirffragan Bishop is safd to be wanted 
for East London, where there is a large and ^r population con¬ 
firmed only in vicious and abandoned oourses. “ That suffragan,” 
wc are told, “would be well content with £;I000 a year’’-as be 
' well might. Furthermore, a contemporary observes, “ Bishop 
Jacrsoh may vroll be expected to find £2000, and if so, the laity of 
lAindon may be trusted to find the restlP Perhaps the laity may be 
trusted, as well as expMted, to find the add thousand amongst them 
at any rate. The requisite rabsoription would not be so very much 
a head. But how can the Bishop bo reasonably expected to find two 
thousand i>ounda for himself P A Bishop in these days, whilst he 
must look out for squall*, oan have no hope of a windfall. 


AN UNWaOLKSOME SULE TOE AN UNWaOLESOXB PtACB. 

“Tiia Managers of the Loodoa Stock Exchange have roaciado^ the rule 
whioh allewa smoking in the Uoum after three o'cloek.” , ^ 

Put out their pipes P An ill-timed innovation! 

The place stands sore in need of fumigation I 
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CHRISTMAS COOKERY. 

By an Old-fashioned Cloren. 

O Collar Eth, —The 
wa;f to collar Sola U 
to look out for a fisli> 
shop, irhioh yon will 
fiqd moat probably 
pUybill) u kept 
by Hr. Bulk. Kap 
kt' tho door boldly, 
and then fall down 
ilat in front of it. 
Mr. Bolr, when he 
oomei out, of courae 
will etumble over 
yon, and Fontoloon 
will tumble oyer him 
and keep him on the 
ground, while you 
Hollar all hie Eela and 
eram tiiem into yo\ir 
pokete. When tho 
KeU begin to bite 
you, which, if they 
know their businese, 
they ought certainly 
to do, you muat jump 
about and Rorcam aa 
if you wei-oin agony | 

then flop down on the stage, and pretend that by bo doing you have squashed tho fish, which will 
doubtless cause voiir audience the liveliest amnaement. 

A llecipo for Jurk»d Borf.—ln order to prepare this most delicious delicacy, you muit llwt 
proceed to “bone" a kit of Beef. This you may do by simply stealing it from the shop of Mr. Isovit 



{ride, playbill), or gently taking 
it from the tray of the first 
butcher's boy that passes. When 
the I’ulioeman comes in sight, 
which (in a I’antumime at any 
rate) he is pretty sure to do, yon 
must jerk your Beef behind you 
towards your friend the I’anta- 
loon, crying loudly as you do 
so, “Bobby, look at my jerked 
Beef!" 

llote to Jug a f/Mcr.—First 
oatoh your Hare. This you may 
best do by seeing one suspended 
by his hind legs at a poulterer’s, 
and then oreeping on all-fours 
very softly towards the sho]), 
until, on standing up, yon oan 
just take him off the nail. Nent, 
got a big jug from the ohina- 
shop nert dour, and {lop your 
Hare inside it, and tell the aiidi- 
enee in a whiauer that you’re 
partial to jugged Haro. 

How to make a liaised Game 
Pm.— Enter into close conversa¬ 
tion with a Pieman, and so dis¬ 
tract his attention that you aro 
slily able to steal one of his pies. 
Then take to your heels, and, 
when he runs after you bawling 
out “ Stop thief I ” nil you have 
to do is just to throw tho Pie up 
high enough for Pantaloon to 
eatoh it. By this pruocss your 
Fiu will becomu a raised one. 


Motto tor Db. EuASMirs Wii.' 
Jiem oo» tetigi," 


VOX POl’ULl. , 

Me. Ptmeu, Siu, 

Don’t yon make any mistake. Vou are on tho wrong side. 
Sir. llcmember what the chaj) says in the play, “ Let me make the 
people’s songs, and you may take the law-making into yonr own 
hands." I don't know who said it, or when, or where. Still, there's 
tho idea for you. Sir. Well, I make the people’s songs. You don’t 
believe me! Well, just you go to the Music Halls, and you will 
hear a lot of my produotiuns. 1 will give you a few specimens, as a 
proof of my qualify. 

I have just finished “ Bang, Bung, Bang! Oh, ain't it a Jolty 
Lark ! ’’ and I think it will go immensely, esneoially if tho audi¬ 
ence necompany tho musio by smashing their glasses on tho tables 
before them. Hero’s the chorus:— 


“ Ifang, bang, bang I oh, ain't it a jolty lark ! 
A-cutting the throats 
X Of iho Kiissian bloaks, 

* And a-woding through blood in tho dark ! ’’ 


I have writfifn it for “The Monstre Coraique," md, if he only 
gives it with a wink and a breakdown, the audience wirl roar like 
mad! You take ray word for it. Sir,—roar like mad! ^ 

Then here’s another^ whioh is nearly ready. It will be snug by 
an “ Artiste " drersed in the full dress Mae and gold of a Cabinet 
Minister, made up afte:(^tbo head of a certain popular party. Here ’a 
a bit of it:— 

“ (A'/»»fe».)—So when I do the Inrdy-dardy in my slap-up crib in Downing 
Street, I always take a treaty in onn hand and n bottle of fistz in the other. 
Then t toar up the treaty, and put the bottle to my mouth, so. If any of ray 
pals ask mo why I don’t lot 'em into, my little seoruts, I point to my toggery, 
and say, oonfidentially,— 

“ It’s all stuiTsnd nonsonso, and pooh, pooh, pooh ! 

BtLi.T Glauktonr is a fool, 

.And Bon Lows is his tool, 

But I will pull you through! ’’ 


If that doesn’t bring the house down, I will eat “ Tho Monstre 
Comique’s " hat, collar, and cuffs I 
Besides the above, 1 have got some others equally exccllsni, called 
" On the Right Sale of the Ledger, Boys,” “ Murder 'em Quick, 
and get it Oner " (a roaring comio song, to be sung in the oosturae of 
a Bashi-Ba'iionk;, “ Hoist the Briiieh Flag at the Famish and the 
" (pafriotio, in the uniform of a subaltern on half-pay), and 
"Lot's hare a Fight, and make the'Money Fly!” You should 


see how my songs go with the oads and canntar-jtimpers, and there’s 
a jolly lot of that sort, as you may ^et learn. Change your policy. 
Sir, and thank Yours familiarly, 

Lower Gruh Street, K.C. CATNAmi .Ionns. 


GAMKKKEPKllS AND POACIIEIWI 

Me. Punch, 

IIkk Majesty’s Hpeoch onntained an omission—as Major 
O’OoiiMAN might say—of a subject whose urgency had not iterri 
suggested to her Ministers. I mean tho grievous defect in the law 
rcucntly diselosod, to our vast aaUinishment, by the moustrous mis- 
oarriage of justice in tho great Rabbit <?aHi)—“ The (IttuKN r. I’aiti, 
Rkau.” Mr. Read shoots eighteen rabbits, the property of his mas¬ 
ter, Mr. Smith, and sells them as his own. He is tried fur embe/zling 
his master's property, convicted, and given four months and hard la¬ 
bour, which he does not got, for the ease is reserved on the tinestion 
whether, legally, the rabitits were the property of his master or not. 
Tho Judges, with the liord Cliiuf .lustiee at tho head of thorn, ruled 
that tlicy were not. They held that Rea ii had made them Ins own 
property by shooting and taking them into bis possession as wild 
animals. In the course of argument before their Ijordships, natu¬ 
rally enough— 

‘‘ On the part nf tho prosooution it was sUtcil that it woiilil be a startling 
(■.onsnqutmce if a gsntoknnper ootild help liimanlf ad hiitam to his mastnr's 
game. 

“The Lord Ohiof Juilino.—A mo»t fearful consequonee truly! Still, in 
spite of the snnotity of gsmo, wii must uphold and apply tho prineiploa of tho 
rritninal law.” 

A criminal law, indeed, Mr. Piinrh—a. law so partial to criminal 
gamekeepers! Every gamekeeper is a eliartered puauher, and can 
poach to any extent with imimuity. Keepers may l>e kept to kce[i 
off poachers,— sed qais eustmliut ipsns CusMrs t —literally, “ who 
shall keep tho keepers 1* ” This cjuestiun, of vital importance, na it 
is, to tho best interests of the country, cannot fail to command tho 
immediate attention of_ a Conservative Government, really worthy 
of its name, and deserving the confidence and sapimrt of— 

Your ever constant and admiring reader, 

An EsttuiKK OF Land. 

P,iS.—A poaching gamekeeper should bo liable to penal servitude. 


Bbjtisk Interests.—I n anything bat Turkish Coupons. 
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In ono wook from weird Afric’s land 
Two TiBitors have reachod our etrand, 

1 ■ ' Each welcome, each a wonder; 

Linkinir, in combination ttranKC, 
fr , Two eroa which on Time’s Ion* rango 
lie distantly asunder. 

Five thousand yoars, tho Savam say, 

. ■ Have crept or flown since that far day 

When sandy Heliopolis 
First saw that rosy spire arise, 

Whinh now, to pieroe tho Wost's wan skies, 
Has reached our dim Metroisdis. 

To no new City of the Hun, 

But a big Itsliel, dark and dun. 

Turn’s mimulith has travelled. 

From Nile to Thames I Thought of the things 
That stono has seen gives Fancy wings. 

And jog-trot braius loaves gravelled. 

AVhen .Ionki’ii ruled, when Mosi'b wrought 
His minudes, when C.rjtAK fought. 

And CoKOPATKA revelled. 

It stood, and now is here to greet 
Btout Htani.kv’k home-returning fi ct. 

And young grey hairs dishevelled. 

From the mysterious Continent 
Trophies ho brings of years well spent. 

In raising growth of laurel; 

With all who’d grudge those woll-won hays. 

For fevered nights and desperate days. 

Punch hereby proolaims (Quarrel. 

The clinging Serpent of old Nile 
Upon so true a man might smile; 

And Afric’s later daughters 
Long henoe may make his praise their theme. 

Who traoked the mighty Congo’s stream 
Down to the Western waters. 

That Continent of Riddles dim, 

Yields its long-guarded keys to him, 

Her wooer brave and manly. 

High ny among her beira of Fame 
Just Hf.tory will write the name 
Of staunch “ Iteporter ” SraNLitr. 

Were it the fashion in our days 
To Conobrors Obelisks to raise. 

No Xhothmes known to story. 

So well deserved sky-piercing stone, 

As Park laid in his grave unknown, 
liRCCE, Bubton, Obant, Spekb. J.ivinhatobe, 

And Stasi.ev’s crowning glory ! 



PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Fbiibdaky 2 , 1878, 





TRIUMPH OF ART. 

“ A«D now, Ma’AV, I HOI’B that’ll I'LAZR TK ; HillTBR TUKHB’H NITER A SoHl AE 
WOOI.O THINK ir WAS TOUR OWN llAlK I " 

STlllKINfJ HOME. 

(.'1 Social Sli'kJt for whom it most concerns,) 

Scene —A Vista of public ami other buildings in course of erection, in the centre of which a 
Ocnial Contractor til discovered finishing a simple sum in short addition. Watching him 
with interest, right and left, serernl British Delegates. In the background a crowd of 
enlightened Vontinental, Asiatic, and other Foreigners, accompanied by Enterprising 
Agents. 

denial Contractor {putting down his slate with an amiable, smile). It comes out as 1 
stated, my worthy fellows. Allowing myself tho handsome profit of a quarter per cent., and 
incurring all risks, I can. I find, just t<tfnrd to pay tho Masons ono shilling and tenpenoe 
halfpenny the hour. Tho sum is not large, I grant you, and will barely admit of your 
living in the style of Government Clerks—still it will be regularly fortliooming, as you are 
aware. What sni’s our Delegate P 

first H. I), Well, Sir, it’s just what we supposed would happen when we saw yon try 
it on with figures. But as we can’t take a fartiiing less than tmrteen and ninepence, and 
a three-hours’ day—which doesn't give us £r>(X) n-ycar, you see—we won’t detain you any 
longer. Perhaps you would like to speak witli some of our foreign brothren, of whom wo 
perceive a number in the neighbourhood. They might he able to assist you. 

denial Vontraelor, Thank you very mnoli for tho suggestion. Contractors are but Con- 


lueparci 


immediately 


rate of throepenoe an hour. 

Genial Contractor, Indeed! Then I will cheerfully engage them all for not less than 
live years, if, by so doing, I am not wounding the susceptibilities of our excellent but 
soriipiilous Operatives. 

first if. I). Not in the least, Sir, I assure you. All our agitation for tho last few years 
has been directed but to this end. 


denial Contractor {tcarmlg). After that 
assurance, 1 don’t see why, since the Car¬ 
penters and Joiners cannot oonseientiously 
accept the highest rate of remuneration 1 
am able to offer them, tho Enterprising 
Agent should nut assist me here alp P 
Second B. 2). Don’t hesitate, Sir, for a 
moment. Don’t think of ns. On the con¬ 
trary, we shall oonsider that a (^orioiu 
day has indeed dawned when there isn’t 
a single British-made door or window- 
frame in the three kingdoms. 

denial Contractor {shaking him by the 
hand, with emotion). Excuse a simple 
Contractor’s feelings—but 1 have long sqs- 
peoted your heroic porposo. It is at once 
touching and magnincent. (7’o Enterpris¬ 
ing Agent.) You have provided for this ? 

Ente^rising Agent (introducingfire hun¬ 
dred intellectual Japanese Carpenters), 
Amply. Here you have all you require, at 
one-ninth the cost. Five thousand of them 
will follow next week, and their wives and 
families the Week, after, The whole trade 
will pass into their hands. 

Third B, 1), But surely, in the midst of 
so much good fortune, we—the Plumbers 
and Qlasiers—are not to be disappoiuted P 
We oannot keep up our Club subscriptions 
on what our employers offer us. Are not 
we too to have the satisfaetion of seeing onr 
humble but useful occupation transferred 
to other hands P 


crowd of euUivated cannibals). For good I 
Here is an admirable race, whose only weak 
point is their hereditary proclivity.—hut 
that, no doubt, a kindly Police will look 
to! They ore, however, game to work 
three hours for a penny. 

denial Contractor {ocercome). This is 
too much I Excuse this emotion. I shall 
at last be able to pay my butcher’s hill, and 
enjoy my glass of dinner sherry^on Sundays. 
(Shaking the three Generous British Dele¬ 
gates warmly by the hand,) Thank you, 
thank yon a thousand times. A festive 
life opens before me. 

first B. D, (huskily). Not another word. 
Sir. If our little plan to ease your diffi¬ 
culty in our respective trades has happily 
succeeded- 

Second B, D, Bo happily that wy are 
now about to start for Timbuctoo, Fiji, and 
other mure primitive, and we hoj>c, remu- i 
norative shores- 

TAiVd B, D, It is hecauso, while striking 
generally on every possible occasion, we , 

have at lost managed- 

Genial Contraetor (taking their hands). 
To strike home ! 

[General war-dance, British Workmen 
and Enlightened foreigners set to (on) 
each other as the (^urtam falls. 


Gross Want of Architectural 
Appreciation. 

Some ass^ites to the papers to suggest 
that chains should he hung from the mouths 
of the lions' \iads along the Embankment, 
so that people who tumble into the water 
may have something to lay hold of. The 
idiot I What is to become of tho effeot 
of the river front of the Embankment P 
As if a few dosen lives in the course of 
the year were worth setting against that I 
What are life-preservers in comparison 
with eyesores P 

Tub Dipfebence between LkAural ir 
THE Press ano in Paulxasient.—O no does 
the tall talk; the other the singing small., 
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WHAT WILL HE DO WITH \T^ 

t R«AT exoitementia 
military oiroles. 

Mr, Punch lias 
r^uons to ^Ueve 

beeliaooSSdf« 


KiTiOf i&vooat 
of fwillt to the 
tmpHttiT-lwJm 

f ipiteiwerflte 
ax Wfide klt- 
eaiurea. 

. Ah ad^tioatl 
irittdof toU liiM 
ml imiBmtttely 
w MaSa to ti« 
^iftaros (tf rah 
DMeiteH. 

Httjilto. 


fh« Htuih 
umT.V 

. , , ffiTBandi of ih 
i’s ruace, win be thoroajthl; 


Oiiards in the C'ourt-fard of ^b. Ji&eii’s I’liaae, wiU be thoronjthly 

^^''he MbTtnrs.tiBed fat Mng o0 Wllhttli iil St. Ja^e^’a Park srtl be 
rifled, and a store of blank ammittltidn #tll he fitfined at the Ilnrse 
Quardse * < 

Three new cbatgers will be added fb all the Line Cavalry regi¬ 
ments. 


A TALK BY THIRLMEED. 

“ The Corponition of Manchoster hag dnoidod to apply fa) I’arlianunit, in the 
SeuioD of 1878, for povrur to oonrert oiie of tho moat bMlitiful of the Knglith 
fcaliea into a Roaorvoir."—Opediny I’-irayrepA o/tAe Slaimunt of tfu Thirl- 
mtro De/met Auoeiation. 

ScRNK—TAtVfenflrfl by night, in the neighbourhood of the “ iloek of 
Kamte,” inecribed with the Initial* of SaatiJEi. Tatioh Coin- 
ttiooR, itoiiKET Sotrmnr, and WitXTAM Wordsworth.* 

Pre«««f—The Lady of the Lake, Three Shades, and Ponoh, 

iMdy of the Lake (addretsing Ptoch). To you we make appeal! 

Your i>otent yoioe _ 

Proyails among the liviitg. 

Punch. I rejoioe 

To lift it in so sweet a lady's eanse. i 

Firel Shade. No note more wins Elysium’s applause, 

Not layishly bestowed in these cold days, 

WhenPlutUB from Apollo bears the bays. 

Punch. Not always, mighty Shade. But this indeed 
^pears a ease in whioh the Gk>d of Qreed 
Wbuld rob the Snn-Ood. * 

Second Shade. • May Kehaiy’s Curse 

Lmht on thair sordid souls! 

Third Shade. , Though much averse 

To oommination,De the Engineers 
Aeoursed that profane our holy Meres! 

Pint Shade. More ruthless than my Mariner, who slew 
The blameless bird, must the oallous crew 
Who’d unthrone Beauty i/her holiest shrine, 

Ait4 break her charm ethAeal as benign. 

Lady t^lhe Lake, And not content to drink, the fount they’d s|K>iI.: 
The dusty tiiroats of the ewart eons of toil 
Were weloome to the largesse of my lake. 

Third Shade. Bntthere’aafiner thirst whioh men may slake i 
In these olear waters; if yen d^ the founts , 

Whioh qnenoh it, plnmp Ifuniei^ aeoounts. 

And all the craft of a meohanio day, 

Are impotent its oravinn to allay. 

Firtt Sbade^ Beauty may not oe weighed wiUi beam and scale; 

4 or can you mete its worth, nor teB by tale; 
or With the meesnring road ita oompasa gauge. 

TBa sunheam of a long forgotten age, 

VTUt rack will tie inbrnerged, if Hie Hsnebester Embanking Scheme be 
esmedoiit. 


Culunt-ls of Militia will bo furniglicd with revolvers. 

The kit of a recruit in future will include a clay iiipe and a 
tobaooo-pouoh. These additions are intended to stimulate recniitn 
ing in the mining districts. /' 

A new uniform Button will be introduced in the IligliJ’ , ■■■ 
regiments. , 

The Royjd Welsh Eusiliers will be presented with another 0<U',. 

The 1st Soots will he furnished with a ret of Bagxiipes, on 

the omtaitioii that the Piper never plays on them within thron miles 
{of the itHd-ihile radius. 

The spike on the new Begnlation Helmcte will be lengthened one- 
eirtth of an inoh. 

The %Usehold Cnvalry will receive steel gauntlets, to bo worn 
with thev ouirasees. so useful in a modern charge. 

PloWCT-hede will be laid out round some of the non-oommissionod 
ofdceM’ imte at Aldershot. 

A kmilL rbtaining fee will be paid to the Penny Steamboat Com¬ 
pany, ap Miat the fleet of that association may be available in ease of 
hekd ibt mhsportlng troops from Gravesend to Gallipoli. 

(Mpwhs of the Royal Navy will be furnished (tree of charge) 
ItK plumes to be worn in their cooked bats on the Qvkkn'h Birtli- 

A ftbw Flag will be supplied to Greenwich Hospital. 

The Coastguard Stations on the East of England will bo white- 

fraihed. 

A new steam-launch, for tho use of the Iiords of tho Admiralty, 
will bo moored at Maidenhead. 

Tho Militia will be supplied with gloves, and the Volunteers with 
oomforters. 

The remainder of the Vote, not expended as above, or in any other 
way that may bo deemed best by the Government, will be returned 
into the Exehefxner by the Ist of April, 


ONtT TOO TKonAnnK. 

Wb are assured that the Cabinet Is “ nt one within itself.” Not 
a doubt of it—tho “ one” is lAird BKArnNsriKLi*. 


More fleeting thin the leaves on which it played. 

Lives when the Mammoth is to dust decayed. 

From its blaok-diamond dungeon loosed nt Inst, 

It keeps Trade’s myriad furnaces in blast. 

Second Shade, that e’en an Engineer should undorstand I 
Third Shade, Beat^ty, God’s blessed dower to our dear land, 

Is eaoh man’s onarge; patriot or poet, seer | 

Or son of trade, artist or engineer. 

All should maintain it as a treasured meed. 

Not to be drawn on save at utmost need. 

Punch, Whioh here is not made out, or I'd hold back 
The fervour of my idton’e sounding thwack. 

We love our I,akes. They form a glorious wealth 
y Whioh Corporations, TaicsI Boards of Health, 

Cannot oontor, and shall not snatch away. 

We treasure, too, great Triad —Punch may say 
Even in presence of your honoured shartos — 

The ways whioh onoe you trod. These glens and glades 
Are sacred, in a sense whioh none need fear 
Freely to own to e’en an Engineer. 

This stone {•pointing to the “ Pock of Xnmes ”) which they’d 
submerge we value more 
Than all tho boulders which upon tho shore 
Improved by an embankment they wuuhl drop, 

“ Artistically scattered,” as a sop 
To outraged taste. Artistioally P Trash ! 

We trust no earthwork of creative Cash 
Nature to mend, no Engineer would thank 
For hanking Thirlmere to a uionsler tank. 

A hideous toreshore, graced with Cockney grots, 

Straight roads, squared slopes! These are not boons hut 
blots. 

Nay, canny Cottonopolis, your plan. 

Though by your Bishop hfesi. Punch grieves to ban. 

Your water-wants you must supply elsewhere. 

And for your greed of cash, that's nut our oaro. 

Nor will we spoil our lakes to sluiue your City, 

Or please a Vandal Water-works Committee. 

Lady of the Lake. Thanks 1 We may safely leave our esse to 

yon. 

Firtt Shade, Adieu, right-hearted Rage! 

Second Shade. Adieu! 

Third Shade. Adieu! 

[They naniih, leaning ruNOn alone, and rcmlutr to pleatl the 
cau»e of Thirlmere v. Mitncheeltr. 


VOt. UXTV, 
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fc V^lliK«rAt<S YMAT THE q>CKN V*» CrR^CIOMLIf PLtAlEO TO 
_ rxpRKAi mxr^vhk to corpcr^ thk "Vacant CAtCTEil 0^ " 

^ THE EAA. 1 L. nr BEACOMSFIBLO ) BVT THE orriRVAlVlTH 

\ K V. . PEA.M IJ 4 I 0 IT, OECJ^INEO. ^ 

^ * ~ THe ri Mtt. JAjt 30.IB7B 

‘V\ ^ ' AV . oiu ^ ‘ . 

Air anxious week fot all right-hcirtediand olear-headcd English* oertain it would ba spent at all. If it Wasn’t, the surplus 
men. Government has turned a A’ote of Credit whioh it is im- would be handed back to the Exohe^ueiv by the 31it of March, 
possible to refuse into a Vote of Gmlidenoo whioh it is impossible (Why not the 1st of April P Better day, better deed.) As to the 
to feel. war, bases of peaoe were tauf to have heen agreed to, but nobody 

Monday {Lurdt, January iUk ).—After some maundering over the knew anyGting of them officially; no armisGoe had been signed, and 
Geaties of 1R5(! frdm lA>rd BTRAXtiiiDEir ann CaHPBEU., followed by the Russians were still advancing, .fin fact, “Shuffle off’’represented 
a Resolution. Lord Debby, on Lord GnanviLLx’s invitaGon. ex- the Russians in Turkey as SHOuvaibvv in England.) Unofficially we 
plained, that having tendered his resignation on the Fleet being were told that Bulgaria, Bosnia)n Herzegovina, and the othir 
ordered into the DardaneUes, ha had recalled it, on the recall of the Christian provinces of Turkey, were to be made autonomous under 
ships. It was not a Gme for any man to run from his post as long Christian Governors. (OppotUion cAsors.) Roumania, Servia 
as he could stick to iG As to the noble Lord’s insistanoe on the (Goesmmenf groofis), and Montenegro to be independenG (Sanawed 


treaGes of ISise, he did not see how we could have interfered to give ekeeri/rom tha (hpoiMon.) Then, there was to he an indemnity 
effect to those treaGes, except by going to war. He deprecated an in money or tarntorv, and finally, an undcntandina about the 
abstract ResoluGon. (Ah, mv l^rd, if the “abstract’’ and the Straits tod a misunaerstanding, too, it seems. Mr. Litabo had 
“ rash ” were the only forma of resoluGon yon deprecated I) telegraphed that the Straits quesGon was to be setGed between a 

After a peppery speech &om Lord Dobchesteb- the previous Congress and Russia. On the receipt of this satisfactory assurance 
nueation was carried without a division. (Was there ever~one tha fleet was recalled. But then came a correction of toe telegram 
feels inclined to ask-any ouesGon previous to this interminahle The settlemmit was to be between the “Suiiag and Rnssiad’ I%at 


Twist asking for more) put in a demand for ffix Millions, but correcGon ) He did not oidl these “ modwate terms.” The k^- 
deolined to say how the money was to be spanG It wasn’t even stone of South Eastern Europe was to be torn from its plaoe- 
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AN UNTIMELY EXPOSE. 

lit truuM lu'l/or her thrjinl Primrose of the Year, in manory of thrlr earli/ Imvs/ 

IIioToal nioroiit Don't aroor I Hirr ark tbc D* I.akkinhrh comino vp tui.; Oiadrn I" 


[It »<'«•. the nearer! match vie had in Tu'ceds! 


(Oppotition, sotto voce: Wh]F not, when th^ keyetone is too rotten 
to bold together lunger either the srchway of the Porto, or all that 
has been baUt up about itiO The Fleet had not been ordered 
to Constantinople by way of war-menace or demonstration, but 
merely to keep the water-way open, and to proteot the Chris- 
tians in Stamboul. There would havo to bo a Conferenoe to settle 
points of general European interest. England must go into that 
Conferenoe with the strength of a united notion at her back—and 
these Six Milliims in her jiocketa—just to show the oonntry’s oon- 
fidenoe in the Covernment. (Very neatly put, Bir Stappobd. This 
way of asking is familiar to the Police Ckmrts. They call it there 
“ the Cooiidenoe Trick.” See our Cartoon.) • 

Mr. Boiobt did noi think shotted guns and loaded revolvers the 
best equipment pMoe negotiation. Mif Oladstokb had oome 
down to disonss a militan vote, not a vote of oontidenoe. and de¬ 
clined doing so at twenQr-four hoars’ notice. After a little desulton 
crowing and sparriM from Lord R. Mobtaou, Sir It. Paxi., Mr. C. 
DKirnoB, and Sir W. Habcoort, the CaAiiCEi,i.oB of the Rtcnis- 






(Hoqm broke up mQoh perpk ied, rifht end left—" Wby don’t ho 
teU nt what the money ’slfor>* Can't refuse the vote, you know, 
withont upsetting the Qovemment.” " Wish we could trust all of 
’em as well as we can DanBT.” “ They ’re surely never going to be 
mad enough to thrust their fingers into the mess note f ” ** The 
Turks wiU be cock-a-hoop agau.” “They want to find out how 
the British cat jumps. That ’» what tiie Armistice is sticking 
for,” &o., &o., &o. Omeral upshot: out-and-out supporters of 
the Ghivemment ready to rote anything: sensible ditto, annoyed 
at having to vote Six Millions for titey don't know what to aCabmet 


frew TO)on tne/ bellm to be unAeoemry, and feel to be impoiiuo. 
dxA which yet they would deem it their duty not to re^t u food 
grAnda for it oaa bo shown, snd whioh they know is safe to be 
serried whether good grounds for It are shown or not.) 


Tuesday (Lords). ~ Isjrd E.vtT inquisitive about Orccco, tie 
settlement of BaBhi-Baxonks and CircaasianB in Macedonia and 
Thesialy, and oonacqnent outrages on the Hollonic CbriHtianH, and 
alleged prceeure put on Greece to i>revent her from taking part in 
the war against Turkey. 

Ijord DaBiir admitted that Ciroassions had been settled in Mace¬ 
donia, where, no doubt, they hod behaved “ as is their nature to.” 
We had remonstrated with the Porte, and the Porte had treated our 
remonstranoee as it mually does—t.e., with complete iiidilferonoe. 
At the same time, when the Turks bod their hands full of their own 
troubles, they oomd hardly be expected to pay much attention to 
outlying atrocities. Besides, these atrocities had most likely been 
exaggerated, as atrocities were apt to be. As to pressure, we had 
merely advised the Greeks to keep out of the mess, or it might be 
worse for them. (Altogether, Greece and Greek oomplaints, and 
lymnatbisers with them, had a very cooling Derby-douche adminis¬ 
tered to them. Why can’t they lie quieti like the wanton cell in the 
frying-pan Y They ought to be used to it by this time.) 

(Commons.)—X very misoellaneotts oS-night, spent over a queer 
hotobpotoh; Conviots at Spike Island i Crete; the late Sergeant 
MACAUTur : the Eastem Question (put, this time, by Dr. KiniRAi.r, 
who wanted to learn, but didn’t,;^whether the Government know ony- 
thing, and what, ahent an onensive and defensive allianoe and 
arrangements for the partition of the Ottoman Empire amoim the 
three Emperors); nie of the British Flag by the intrepid African 
traveller, Mr. SrANunr—(PuncA salutes him); Small-pox in the lue 
id Man; the Armistice (Mr. Chaplib anxious for news of it, the 


of Yerderers in tf New Forest; the Cafire Outbreak ; the Lauepa- 
•hire and York! je Water Supply ». Thirlmere; the Donkeld- 
bridge Tolls, (w’ ah Mr. O'Doiniaix has taken up to show that hia 
great mind cai nolnde Soottieh wrongs as well as Irish grievanoee, 
and which led to a neat little rally between the Member for Dm- 
garvan and the sturdy junior Member for Glasgow); and, finally, 
lb. Airnaiuox's mnCh-wanted Bill for putting down the intolerable 
nuisance of the so-oalled Saburban “ Race Meetings, whiob are, in 
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'the country. If they doubted ibii, let them appeal to it. 

Sic JOHN Hat was all for the Vote. 

Hr. B. Noel wae strong against it. He wanted some seourity that 
this money would not be used to rivet the Turkish yoke on the 
neck of her oppressed subjeote. 

Mr. Beuesfobu Hopx severely rebuked everybody, and appealed 
from agitators to statesmen. He trusted the debate would give the 
Government such a majority that it might go to the Conference in a 
Court Uress. 

Mr. Bbight maintained, in the teeth of thmHoMB SaCBBXABT, that 
there teere two voioes in the Cabinet, but still the Qovemment 
were to be admired for having brought the oonntry thus far without 
war, in roite of some of their noby supporters in Parliament and the 
Press. But why should England be preparing to throw her sword 
into the scale when the warring nations are returning theirs to theiy 
scabbards f The pwties to a war should be the parties to the peam 
which ends it. Thu war is to liberate oppreued Turkuh subjects. 
Said Mr. BnianT 

“ Sir, no man in this country laments more thin 1 do, or has grioved more 
than I nave, over the lamentable ealamities and bloodshed of this war. I know 
not that thry are greater than those that havs happened in other wars ; but 
now we have from day to day, through the wonderful omnipresence el the 


whatever compeuaatiou con possibly be given to the people who have endured 
theoe sufferings, (‘ifsar, Asor/') X should say that the more terrible has 
been the cost of the war, the mote our hearta bare been atimui up by Ibtening 
to those details, the more we should rejoice if by the power and statesmanship . 
of Busaia, by the consent of the Posrera of Btirofie, a larger and larger area of ! 
European territory be ineluded in that great salvation from TurkUh rule. The ! 
Oovemment of this country ought to deolare—and the time is not far distant, ' 
1 balieve, when Biey will deolare It—it is now pretty much the mind of the 
people of England—that we have no interest in any longer taking any step 
whatever to maintain the Ottoman rulo in Europe, and that we hare no interesi 
in maintaining a perpetual enmity with Busaia. (CAssrs.) There are two 
policies before us—an old policy whioh, if we leave it to our children, will be 
a legacy of future wars; a new policy which I contend for and which I preueh, 
and by the adoption of which we shall leave to our country, not a legacy of 
war, but a logaoy of peaee and of a growing and loating mendship with one 
of the greatest empires in the world. (Xoinf sAssrs.)" 


bluooshed, however the cry of agony has gone up to Ueaven during Uiese last 
locutha from those ensaiigninod fields, let us not rvjeot, if it u offend to us, 


After thu, it vras not easy for Lord Sandon, or Mr. Ukbbcuku., or 
Mr. Qbkbnx, to get the ear of the Bouse, and the night ended by 
Mr. TKBVBi.tAN’e moving the adjournment of the debate. 

Fridasf.—We muet comprese to-night's Kaaenoe into the emalleat 
bulk. Hammer and tonga- -Turoophobe and Turoophll—were wielded 
another night through by Meeera. TuBVBltan, 1 a»wb (who oond^nsed 
hiioounielto Government into the pithy three words, “Muicgleyuur 
Prime Minister*’}: Mr. OenoBNK Hoboan (who anticipated JUr, 
Punch in hie dietion 

“ The British Eleet, witli twenty thousand men. 

Steamed up the Bardanellea, and then steamed down again.") 

Ur. Oahiwbioiix, Mr. P. J. Smyth (who spoke in a etyle at once 
eloquent, impressive, and generous, whioh ho might well pay he 
felt to be “ little to tho taste of the House *'—more shame for it), 
and Ur. OoscHKN (in a strong and oloeely-linked argument} for the 
Opposiriun; and Sir 11. Pm, Sir J. Kbnnaway, Mr. iUbpoUB, Mr. 
Bwstiiiok. Mr. Boorkb, and Sir M. Uioks-Beach, for the Govern¬ 
ment. Ur. Glausionr was left in possession of the floor. 


RIGHTS OR WRONQSP 

(? 7 if Oiarij »f « Permit of the Puiwt.) 



tMosuAY.—lmi as I had lettlsd 
M my honsehold work f« the 
day IwuolUsa kway ta serve 
on a Jury, and had to ramjun in the 
Law Courts nntQ the evening. 
fucKlay, — Some riotp having 
taken plaop in our 
neighbontMod, was 
ja forced to jmi as a 

Special Oonstable. 
I WlWlllm llll Paraded ^e streete 

leag m a state 
I , of oonetaai glarm. 

' ) ' i mW Re- 

l' i ll eoived a letter from 

L.sBw.' • my friend Busil yrho 

' ilfiP ^ hsatd th»f the 

Militia m to be 
ap '((i called out. Visited 

u 'lij' I her, and 'dimovered 

women, w oiti- 

-aJM HIiWEVi to mUitanr isrvioo. 
MiHHftP jy' Tkur*^. s Had 


settled 
lor the 
to serve 
h in the I 


alarm, 
top.—Re- 
itter from 
InsiE, who 


da 4 MU 

to attend ah Siuqeat 
as a porbuerifi Jury- 
im. A very na- 
pieuant duty indeed. 


a who had oommitted a moftt horribla 
^itlay ,—Having failed to obey the orders of a County Court 
Judge, was locked up in prison for contempt. I owe this scrape to 
the extravagance ^ my liusbriKd—a man who will buy hats and 
coats, and who will not work ijr onr living. 

h'afurday.—In deep tribulation. The Governor of the gaol is a 
lemale, and. ae a matter of course, favours the male priioners. 


tiried mysrif to sleep over a passage which told me that no one 
could obtain the piivueges of a oitixen without accepting a citizen’s 
duties and responsibilities. Oh, why did I give up the privileges 
of a real woman for the miseries of a mook man! 


^ ^ • A nmCATS AXTBXTIOH. 

" LAtECT from UonetanUnople.—In, order that tho Turks in Europe 
aav put m practice, without delay, the ** bag and baggage poliey,’* 
tbsy are to be immediately luppliod with “ Qladitone Bags.” 


Pisassat duty indeed, appreoiation 
^ it ww hidd npah hunMlf ont 


iwrge Crmlis|aiilu 

BOUM 1792. DIED FEBBVAB7 I, im. 

BitojUJis is the poorer by what the can ill-ipare—a man of 
genitti. Goud, kind, genial, honest, and enthusiastio Qkoboe 
CiBniKSHAtiff, whose frame appsaiod to have lost so little of its 
wiry strength and activity, whose brain seemed as full of fire 
and vitality at four-score as forty, lias passed away iiuicUy 
and painl^y after a few days’ struggle. He never worked 
for Punch, bat he always worked with him, putting his imrest- 
ing brain, his ||U11—in some forms of Art unrivalled—and his 
ever productive fanof • ut the lerviM of humanity and progress, 
good works, and good will to msh> His object, like onr own, 
was always to drive home truth apd urge on improvement by the 
powerful forces of fun and humour, clothed in forms sometimes 
lausifnl, sometimes gr^siiue, but never sullied by a foul 
thought, and ever digniflsd by a wholesome purpose. 

Hm fbnr-scoto aud lU years of life have been years of unin- 
tsmuittinf lahotur, ^t WM yet, always, labour of love. There 
never was a purer, siw0sr, wore etraightforward, or alto- 
gethw nwe Uaiuslsss man. ^ nature had something child- 
Me in its transparener* You saw tbrongh him oumplotely. 
There was neiriier Ppl’ effort to disguise his self-oom- 
plaoenoy, his high appreelaHon of himself, his delight in the 
appreoiation of others, any more than there was to make 
hiuieell ont better, or eleverei, or mote unselfish than his 
neighbours. 

In him England has lost one who was, in every souse, as troe 
a man os he was a rare and original genius, snd a pioneer in 
tho arte of illustration. It is gratifying to see the tributes of 
hearty recognition hie death has called forth. U is a duty on 
Punch't part, aa a soldier in the same army in whioh Oxoaeii 
Cboiksbane held snoh high rank so long, to add bis wreath to 
the number already laid upon this brave old captain’s grave. 


Rbd ABi> Bi.DK.—The Marines look so blue over tile new “ ftomo- 
tion and Retirement Scheme,” that it has been proposed to christen 
them Ultra-Marines._ 

Tawks Hiffxb.—S ome mUitary authoritiee in France object to 
riie ” Marteillatte ” ae a national song. Perhaps they would have 
liked the ” Morfiebalaiie ” better. 
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I Lent by the Q,(;ekn from Baokiagham Palace. 
"The idiot oloera, Oihoh, suddenly inspired in( 


.,, ,, . . /I. I l*y th* CluEKN from Bttokinjfham Palace. It is Jeeoribed as 

Mll'i OLD MASlLllb AT. NIL A(.<ADEMY. { “The idiot olosm, Oihoh. suddenly inspired into lore at the sight 

/. •/ I 1 ' « ..i/,../.V i of IraiOEWiA.” &<*• It should hare been “Simple Cr most inriew 

a the Fair.'* Bat what awioked little Cupid that is admitting 

f,,r th,se who know tei». Itenumed from where i« off last. | original Peeping Tom to a gUmpse of Tenus, a ia Gopira, 

Xo. s:l. portrait of £mma Harte, Lady JlarmUon, By Qrohob ! reposing after her ride. The Qukiw has some nioe pictures. Did 
llosiNKY. " Wbo," says the Catalogne," became well known from! the Loan Cdauheblaiv choose any of them Y 


her friendship with 
Lord Nblron.” 
" Friendship ” is 
perhaps a mild term, 
but being a “ shin ’’ 
of some sort, intelli¬ 
gible in the case of 
Admiral Lord Kia- 
soir. In the dis¬ 
tance is represen¬ 
ted the sea: l.ady 
JIauiltok is in 
meditative mood: 
she appears to be 
saving to herself, 
" In my mind’s eyo, 
Houatio.” This is 
a more pleasing 
picture than the 
same pretty subjett 
treated in 

X'u. liJ. vI/am Por¬ 
trait of Pmiim 
Jfarte, Lady fla- 
willoH. By Okohok 
Romney— whore the 
Artist seems to con¬ 
voy that i.ady Ha- 
MTi/roN painted as 
well as he did, to 
judge by tho colour 
of her lips and 
cheeks. “ OA,' 
Emma !" Poor Lord 
N KLHON 1 you had 
indeed an eye, liter¬ 
ally an eyo, for the 
beautiful: and, with 
all your duty, hon¬ 
ourably and gal¬ 
lantly done to your 
country, we know 
whore your Harto 
was. 

No. I0‘2. Portrait 
of A Mah. By 
Uembhanut. Now, 
was tho sitter for 
this a professional 
model, or was it some 
one who thought 
that his name would 
be handed down to 
posterity hy Ukm- 
iiranut van Kutn P 
If the latter, who is 
he f ... A wonder¬ 
ful picture I Ap¬ 
proach quite close: 
Its touch is as broad 
as _ Boone-paintinir; 
retire to the seat in 
tile centre of tho 
room, and from that 
distanoe it appears 
a highly - finished 
portrait. 

No. ION, Dorothea f 
Lady Lethbridge, 
By Gainsiioboiuiii, 
U.A. She secius to 


I_1 

‘i- I i 

.... u 




uiriUlUULlHaAAu 







Si. 





I 

bsi 


Im. 


i . 'i® 





'' i'':\ 



.Tt' ■ 


. 


hVirl . •'■What sHAi.ti wk no, Biab! It's quitk too 
Hahamr AnurnoNns’e.” 

Mabel (brhjht idea). ‘‘.Ncpposb w* no TUB Otn Mastbbs I’ 


FRIDAY, 18TH JAN. 

Bbab! It's quitk too Dabk to sir Coloubs at 


have just remarked to somebody, " Don’t annoy me, any of you, himself “ Bowl,” it would have been more appropriate, 
for I can say something cruelly outting when I choose.” lig. Portraits of the Marcheta de BriamU and ( 


No. 13:j. Tl^ snb- 
I ieot of this picture, 
by Tintohetto, 
could never be 

g uessed without a 
atalogue. It ap¬ 
pears to bo some¬ 
body, in classio 
times, telling a good 
story by moonlight. 
It isn’t; but for 

S articnlars refer to 
escription in Cata¬ 
logne. 

No. M2. Lady 
kneeltM at an Al¬ 
tar, Paolo Vebo- 
K88E. Characteristic 
subject for Paol- 
over-on-knees to 

S aint. But why the 
og in the comer Y 
No. I'W. Portrait 
of A Youth. By 
Anoelo Bronzino. 
An effeminate but 
strictly proper 
young man, whanp- 
pears to be saying, 
"Dear mo! I really 
muet turn my back 
on that extraordi¬ 
narily indelicate per¬ 
son on the balcony. 
Whore are the po¬ 
lice Y ” Fancy any 
modem portrait- 
painter enlivening 
bis subject in this 
eooentrio manner. 
Bbonzino could do 
it in Italy, but 
where is Brasi ’eno 
to do it here Y 
No. liiO. Portrait 
of Mrt, ViUehoie, 
By Tnos. Gains- 
BOHonon, 11.A. One 
of Baron Abome- 
LittUE’s wives, from 
the Blue Chamber. 
But whnt satin! 
Maeufloent! And 
to thipk that this ia 
hut a canvas-hacked 
dnok after all I 
" No. l.'»4. Portrait 
ofAliAir. By Fee- 
DIHANB Bol, " A 
maB ” indeed! A 
maudlin sottish 
idiot, that ought to 
be purchased by a 
Temperonoe Society, 
and exhibited as 
a portrait of a 
“Frightful Exam¬ 
ple.” Bol did not 
choose a pleasant 
subject. ‘If, for the 
nonce, he had signed 


for I can say something cruelly outting when I choose.” Uq ] 5 g Portraits of the Marchesa de Brigmli and Child. By 

No. 110. Portrait of a Ftenneh<!en^ By Peter Paul sir Ahtuont VANnYOK, The title of this work should be “ Hydro- 
Rubens. In his life-time this man, m spite of hislugh ow^^ phobia.” Obserye the dog in a fit. The Marobesa i#too |rigli*eied 

had a great deal ot the “ruif ahiuthim! What a fortune bu f**'^”“* _^ 

wAahenvoman uuoet have made out of him I could never have ^ laove from her seat, and grasps the » Am' don’t 

bDi-n badly for soap, or starch. time m^muring something about It won t hurt you, dear, aon i 

132. Cym«H rmt/ J/jAiVrniii. By Sir JosnuA IIetkolds, P.RvA. be afraid*” 


4 
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“THE CONFIDENCE THICK”! 

» 

N-utoc-te (.tog.). “YOU HAND U3 OVER YOUR SIX MILLION8-WK PUT IT UP 
AND LET YOU HAVE IT AGAIN, OF COURSE-JUST TO SHOW YOUR CONFIDUNCK IN f'fi, DON TYliK 
KNOWIli” 
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OBLIGINQ ! 


Mistret ^. “ Maky, has that Paiickl nr SrATioNJRKY arbivisd vbt raoM 
THK SrOHEH ( ” 

Pudoui-Maid. “ Ko, IIa’am. But I can aknd rov A fkw Siiiskth of mt 
OWN NoTK-PaI'AH, Ilf vow don’t mini) I'ijINO MT MoNN'VUIIAM I 1" 


FIZZ AT EVENING PARTIES. ! 

TnR Uisho’) of MiNcngsTKii writes to the f,irerpii<il Daily Past, 
explaining the assertion ascribed to him in a report of a recent Tom- 
perance Meeting, that, at balls where iced ohampagne is served at 
the buffet throughout the evening, “many a young Lady, no doubt, 
in the course of the night, fiaished her bottle.” What he meant to 
lay was only that, through accepting every invitation of her partner 
to liquor up, d so taking glass after glass of champagne of which 
ioing helped to conceal the strength—“ she might almost finish a 
bottle iff the course of the night, without being aware of the stPength 
of the treacherous intoxicant.” He fears thp.t even this “statement 
savours somewhat of exaggeration, from which the advocacy of the 
cause of temperance bos already suffered too much; ” but to have 
expressed himself as the Licerpout Daily PonCs report made him 
out, “ would have been to oast a slur on the habits and character of 
our young Ladies, of which,” sajs the gallant Bishop, “ I should be 
sorry to be guilty.” * 

No doubt; but in the case^of a young Lady, with lots of part¬ 
ners, who. throughout an evening that begins at nine or ten at 
night, and ends at four in the morning, has been waltzing with 
short intervals, in a vitiated and heated atmosphere, to py that she 
“finished her bottle,” would not, perhaps, he putting ft at all too 
strong. Nor. perhaps, in the oiroumstanoes, tfould a buttle he a 
drop too much. That is to say, a bottle of champagne. A bottle of 
“ fizz,” merely calling itself champagne, is quite a different thing. 
It is to be feared that at the great lusiority of evening parties, the 
londest yopng Lady, so far from flnisning a bottle of onampagse, 
has very rarel^i the chance of even heginnuig one. 

. SaCLVOVons says there is one reason fur a liberal supply of 
ohampoipe or some other “intoxicant” at balls—"fVenm Ballot 
BoJupitB. There would be no dancers at all, if there were not the 
means of screwing heads the right way. 


“FINE FEATHERS MAKE FfNE BIRDS.” 

(TVifl Faher'B Apoluj/y.) 

“ Oaring the preamt hard times the sellers of birds in the 
London streets are sadly put to it to make a few shillings. . . . 
They make up common hirds with bright oresU and tailSj and 
ooloar them, so that they appear now and most extraordinary 
oraatares. Tho nrooese of dressing the bird is nailed ‘ faking.' 
.... These ‘ faked' birds are so artfully made up that they 
might oocasionally dereivo oven uonnoiseeurs in ornithology. 
.... tphe bird once at home, and thoroughly letUed down, 
begins to take his bath, and then, of ooutse, the artitioUl colour 
and featboip vanisli. In a few hours this vutuablo South 
Ameiioan •inging-bird is transformed into a common graentlonli, 
worth three shilfingt a dozen.”-ihiffy Him. 

Wkli,, yessir, ’li$ a hartful way; 

But times is *ard, and gettin* ’arder. 

And honesty don’t seem the lay 
To tiU a poor cove’s larder, 

“ Best ijolioy ? ” Ah, yes, I'm tly. 

Parsons that bait from pulpits dangles. 

But ain’t there bigger sweua as try 
A policy of spangles F 

A finch faked out in feathers tine 

May draw a bob or two from green ’uns. 

But Nobs has fakes as sharp as mine. 

And 1 sliould say moro mean ’uns. 

Them chattering daws so smart and fair. 

As plumes iheirsulvus in “ patriot ” feathers, 

Ain't tho right sort to wash and wuar, 

And stand all sorts o’ weathers. 

Beakey’s a showy bird, no doubt. 

And one don’t rank him ’mongst tho silly ’uns; 

But when I fakes a greonflnoh out, 

My tigger ain’t 8ix Millions. 

If 1 fakes orests, why he fakes oruwus ; 

If neither ain’t quite worth the money, 

To pay him quids and grudge me browns, 

Strikes mo as rayther funny. 

Faked hirds from South Ameriky, 

Ain’t wns than doublets cut in Ingy; 

So to puff ’im and run down me 
I holds unfair and stingy. 


THE KHEDIVE’S LAST DODGE. 

That coolest and craftiest of artful dodgers, the KaRniva, has 
just been trying on “a plant,” which, for audaeity and cuteness 
oombined, topa anything even he has yet attempted. It being 
us good as proved that he has been robbing bis own till, and so de¬ 
frauding hpi oreditors, an inquiry by the Frank (.'ontroller-General 
uml Commissioners of the Fublio Debt into the exaot state of the 
revenue, expenditure, and liabilities of Egypt, was thought to be 
imminent. 

To block this, the Kukdivk has issued a decree appointing a sham 
Commission of his own to inquire into the revenues of Egypt, but 
not including the Controller and Cominiisioners of Publio Debt in 
tho Commission, nor the liabilities and expenditure of the Egyptian 
Treasury in the subject matter of inquiry. _ 

In other words he is parading a mock investigation by his own 
oreatures for his own roguish onds, as a means of staving off a 
genuine and full examination of his books by independent and 
eumpetent aoeountants for the henetit of eredilors. If munarohs 
could have their deserts, what would bo the due of the Kukuive F 

The poor SptTAN.ie being heavily punished for tho sins of his 
forefathers. And here is this leech ot old Nile allowed to fatten 
and cheat, and tyrannise with impunity, and when at last his uredi- 
tors Bava managed, as they think, to got something like a hold oyer 
him, bis nrhole energy and tricky clevomess are turned to iind 
moans of wriggling out of it. Luoklly Egypt is onpe more tho land 
of Gohchsn; and that intelligent, wiol, and Eight Honourable 
I EnglishnMn is now acting as the Moses to guide this vicious old 
Pharaoh’s ereditors to the promised land of Payment in Full. Let 
us hope, for tho oreditors’ sake, that he will he sueotssful, and that 
this mses.t and foulest of all the Pharaohs may yet be swamiied in 
tho Ked of his own rogueries. 

The Saxe Tbino in other Wouds. —Tho best terms for Turkey 
—the worst for her Christian subjects. 
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> DRAWING A LINE. 

Yaiiivj f!lit.pih-r (to Ifiintiiuj Do-tor). “Kbm.ow HiMOtNO ODT ton tou yuHnRii. Won't yod Sti t!" 
Dot-tor. “Nbvch Stop when thcy can llobLin I" 


MISTAKEN IDENTllT. j 

Mn. I’OMon husi/over <r. Map of Kurojte; la him mtrr an r,-i-!lrd Old\ 
JjiJy i'll pattenn and a iiiA'c-bonin-l, armtd xrith a.n (tioriiiou.-< unihri-lta, | 

Old Lady (in extreme agitation). Mister Punch ! 0 Mister Punch, | 
Sir ! do waku up!! ! 1 

Mr, Punch (calmly). My worthy dome, ; 

I assure you I’m not nappiogr. What’s llie matter ? 

Ohl Lady, Hoi the game 

Is a gettin’ that permiskus, and that muddled up and ’ut, 

That 1 don’t know where I’m standiu’, and am scarce awcer 
wot’s wot. I 

Mr, Punch, So I should imagine, Madam. May I ask who you 
moy bef i 

Old La4y, Who f Why, ’crins, wot a iiuestion I Oqpdness; 
gracious, can’t you see f j 

I’m Bbiiannibu! • ! 

Mr, Punch, • Are you realty ‘i Then, indeed, I must confess | 
That I did not recognise you. You have lately changed your dress.; 
Old Lady, Mister P,, them orful Koohsions, and their faokshus: 
’elpers ’ere. 

Is a going on that dreadful that it makes me downright queer. | 


Has my gingham lost its terror, that they shows such bragian cheek F 
J ust let me be hup and doin’, leatherin’ into all the lot, 

Or they ’ll think my pride is ’ambled and my power has gone to pot. 
Mr. Pumch (soothingly), Patienoe, Ma’am! Your wits are wandering, 
and your nerves are surely shaken. 

^t as to your identity, I fancy, somehow, you ’re mistaken. 

Pbu, Butannia f Fray abandon that absurd hallucination. 
Your real name is Fabtxngton. This fuss and botheration 
Is not Bmtannia’s form—her nerves are good, her health is hearty. 
OkUWy. Ho^ dare you say I ain’t myself but quite another party F 
AfrrPtencA. A weak old womam fussing round amob of fighting boys, 
bawling threats of the Police if they don’t hold their noise; 
sIxOTing them off her doorstep, whither they ’ ve no wish to come— 
That Bbitannia F Poor old Lady, you ’re the victim of a hnm. 


Do you think, my worthy soul, a market-woman with her as*, 
For Britannia and her Lion with tho world aro like to pass F 
Or that your obese old gingham, or your most belligerent mop 
I Has the power of the trident, wars and rows to check or stop F 
I My worthy Mrs. Pabtinoton, I fear you ’ro off your head; 

! Take a little friendly counsel. Ma’am, got home and go to bed. 

I A good night’s rest, and a cup of hot—hut, not gnntwwder- tea, 
Will calm your nerves— Britannia’s part leave to the real D. 

HOW TO MAKB THK MO.ST <)F IT. 

Snooi,T) the British Plenipotentiary, at the forthcoming CongrofS, 
I find himself embarrassed to get through Six Millions of money 
without impressing his oolleagues with a due sense of the raajctty, 
I iiower, determination, and resources of tho mighty Kmpire he repre- 
: sente, let him— 

j Wiilk about in a Court Suit, with real diamond buttons, preceded 
! by a couple of brass hands; 

I Scatter handfuls of gold from his bedroom-window, from time to 
i time, as he is dressing in the morning: 

Qive a pnblio dinner every day, and never let tho invitations be 
' under a hundred; 

Button-hole all the foreign notabilitiea he meota in turn, and say, 
“ Ix»k here, old fellow, between you and me, you haven t got halt 
a million in notes in your waiatooat pocket, and I have; ” 

Never ait down to dinner without an elaborate display of fire¬ 
works, the obief set-pieoe of which should represent the Briti.h 
Cabinet shaking a well-filled purse in the eyes of Europe. 

At the deliberations of the Congress frequently pull out his porte- 
moniuie and intermpt the proceedings hy some suoh remarks as 
“ Too can do a deal witt Six Millions, eh f ” “ ITnitod Europe had 
better look out for herself when we come to a figure like that." 
“ You should see what the B. T. says about it.’’ ‘‘ We don’t want 
to ftgM, hut—^e." And others of a kindred character; 

Call on all the Ambassadors nnofiicially with offers to lend them 
a trifle—say a couple of thou—at a moderate rate. , , 

And, lastly, if by the Ist of April he find that he has anyuisg 
left, let him invest it in Turkish Bonds, and coma homo with the 
pleasing satisfaction that his Six Millions have been judiciously 
expended in maintaining the dignity of a mighty Empire. 
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SWANS AND GEESE. 

A few friendly worie with the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 

lateet prosecution. 
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More power to those who eive snoh ghouls their | 
But levelling lance at Lilliputian bogies, 
la not the work for paladins, but fogies. 
Philanthropy found straining at a gnat, 

Foils its own higher purpose I T'crbum eat ! 


to Animals, apropos of their 

OMS people’s Oeese are 
always Swans," Bo 
. riihs 

A proverb levelled *t 
the fussy onea. 

And some well>]Beatl> 
ittg, bodies in the 

Ijp M&ht take the saying 

W for home-atipiioa> 

Host onivaltous amis¬ 
sion may be marred 

By spurring the best 
hobby - horse too 
y hard! 

W w ',, If the knight-errant, 
^8^.:' too high in his j 

-stirmps. 

Like an o’er pompous 
sparrow struts and 
Jf2.. . cnirrops, ! 

And tilts at pigmies,! 
whilst the giants J 
...^ ’scape him, 

■■■ The donkey’s, not the ; 
^ lion’s, skin should ■ 

M I drape him. | 

fliants abound, and' 
Ogres grim and} 
cruel,— ; 


OCCUPANDA. BST A-'.aYPTTJS! 

(Keeommendeil to thoso Politidans 
who abuse Snssia, and insist an 
our seizing Mgypl.) 

This spirited Eastern Policy 
must have been suggested by a 
page from the M8. Journal <n a 
Cornish Squire, in the laet een- 
tnry. It ie as loUows 

. " iSwufay.— To eburch. Stem of 
wihd and rain; bsavy breakers on 
reef outside. Parson was presabieg 
boautifUI somoD on duty or praying 
for safety of tboeo now urdniger at 
sea, when n man flame in, ehouting, 
‘Wreok! 'Wrsokr Therewaearuih 
to the doon every one anxioiu to got 
his share of the good luok, whon our 
worthy parson called out ‘Stop a 
moment, my brethren!' The solemn 
(ones of our spiritual loader arrested 
us all, and wc waited, rather shame- 
stricken, for what he might have to 
say against the sin of wreaking. We 
•aw his hands moving inside his 
gown; then it was thrown off, and, 
with a leap from the pulpit, ho rushed 
foremost through hie congregation, 
crying, ‘ Now for a fair start, boys! ”' 


tO«UA('rTV ANII LEntStATIOW, 

Iurnn arma silent leges, aThat 
may be ; liut Legislators can talk 
a plaguy deal in war-time. 


Korson’s Choice: Newest 
CA ini Ki wi K VehsionT he Senior 
■ Wrangler, good luck to him! 


AN ORIGINAL EARL. 

Punch lately spoke of a certain speech of a certain Duke’s ae the 
silliest thing that had yet been said on the Duke's side of the present 
all-absorbing question. We beg leave to shift the oap from the head 
of that distinguished Duke to that of an Earl who henceforth 
deserves to bo still more distinguished in the same order. 

His Lordship in supporting an Amendment expressing oonfidenee 
in the Government, carried at a “ Neutrality Meeting ’’ at Hother- 
ham, thtui stated the reason of his fteroe indignation against the 
Uussians:— 

“Thoro is, and there was two years ago, a certain Captain liuiivAiiY, n 
man of groat intoUigonce and power, a man whose time wiu not spent in 
idleness, but whoso time was filled by useful and interesting occupatinn. 
Captain Boknart is a great traveller, and, what is more, he it such a great 


these pages made stich a sensation last year, is, he admits, for the 
first time, jealous of the Captain, whose Hide he has outdone. He 
puts it to Lord FiTZWir,MAii. What has he done that his shameful 
treatment by the Russian authorities, as recorded in those pages, and 
since in the Reprint of his Ride (price one shilling), should not be 
insisted upon among our casus belli against Russia r 

The Captain wasn’t nearly as ill-treated as Our Correspondent; 
didn’t go through half many exciting adventures, and above all, 
as Our Correspondent points out, the Captain only rode to Khiva, 
whereas Our Correspondent rode there and hack ! 

We decidedly recommend Our Correspondent to Earl FfTZ\nLi.rAM 
for his next “ British Interest,” when he has again to move a ” con- 
tidenoe ” motion at a Neutrality Meeting. 


(treat laughter.) Ho obtained the peimUeion of the authorities under whom 
he was placed, and he sot out on his famous ride to Khiva. He was told, 
‘ Tou will not bo allowed to get into Khiva;' but Captain BrnuASy was not 
ft man to ho turned back, and he titid, ‘ I wilt gp to Khiva,' and ho went on 
his celebrated ride. 'When he got to his journey’s end ho was told th»t he 
must not return by the way he enmo. Ine Itunian authorities knew tee 
well that Captain Bkknaiiy was going to toll us something that they did not 
wish us to know. ^Vell, Captain fiiiUNAiiY set his face to return to England, 
and bo came back, and I will toll you why: because fiiissia at that moment 
put her foot on the neck of Captain BnuNAnY and of England too. (‘ Sosh '' 
and'It’s (rtu!' and loud and long-eontinued cheering, hooting, and dis¬ 
order.) England’s nook was most distinctly under the foot of Ituasis; and it 
Is beoanse of that I have como here to protest, and to say that your interests 
and mine too hayc been attacked. (Loud ana long-continued applauee.)” 

The present agitation has brought many wonderful “British 
Interests ” to light, but we are disposed to think “ Captain Buk- 
naiit’s neck ” the oddest “ British Interest ” yet out. Considering 
how rashly the gallant Captain has adventured it in his vorions 
Rides,'it is about the “riskiest” interest, we should say, that in¬ 
surers ever undertook. But it has been reserved for Lord Fm- 
wiLLiAK to discover in Captain Buhnaiiv’s much-risked neck a 
reason for shaking his fist in Russia’s faoe, if not for going to war 
with her right ofi, which we will answer for it has not before 
ooourred to any other human being. 

Our own distinguiriied Correspondent, whose Ride to Khiva across 


I If So, Why So P 

The Warrant OlHoers of Her Majesty’s Navy modestly make 
known a grievance which seems, on the face of it, to demand redress. 
Whil% aU the other ofiicera in the Navy, when appointed by the 
Admiralty to ships other than the First Reserve or those for foreign, 
service, are placed on fyll pay, more than hair the Warrant Officers 
are compelled to serve in the same ships on reduced pay, the reduc¬ 
tion in some cases amounting to as much asai'27 7a. ful. per annum. 
The late First Lord of the Admiralty admitted that inequalities did 
exist, and declared he would see if they could be removed; but this 
act of justice has been delayed by his death. Fortunately, his luc- 
oeasor is a man of bnsinoss, os weli^as a inst and kindly gentleman. 
The Warrant Officers may rest assnrea that so unwarrantable a 
distinction will not be snnered to stirvive, after it has once been 
brought to his notioe. Let them prove to Mr. Smith that they are 
as unfairly tuod as they allege, and he' is just the man to strike 
while the iron is hot, in the right way and to good eifeot. 


A Very Sufficient Beasou. 

Lord h. to his ffraeious Sarereign, declining herfaltering offer of the Oarter — 

The wish I should wear the Oarter please your Majestt abandon.' 
How can a man wear a Oarter, who hasn’t a leg staid od P 

A Oeeat Chanoei;i.ob’ 8 OoEATNEsa.—A great Nation dom not 
merely hold its own. Betides that, it holds what it has t^bed 
from others. 
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NOr QUITE THE SAME THING. 

Small Child {wkosnjai'uiiritc Aunl is "enyaged"). “ OuimilfA, WUKKk ih Avntu Mas ? 
Ilra7u/mamim. “She in sittimo ih ih* Libsabt with Captain IIkrbebt, laif bbab.' 
Small Child {afkr a nmncnl's thought). “Gbamska. OOOUib't TOV co ANb wt in tub 
WITH Captain IUbbekt, anu Avnits May oomb amb Piat with mb?” 


Libbaby 


A COiNSTITTTlONAL JilGHT. 

AccoHUiNa to niiwiipA|)er ppportt, 
the uelcbrated Afrioan explorer, Mr. 
H. SiANUT, u a total BbatBiner. If 
HO, there ia one hmd lids traveller 
who would never claim the hj'.t's Snn-' 
day privilege. Teetotallera, indeed, 
may quote Mr. BiAHLDt’e exomide 
to abow that anoh a traveller ean do 
without each a privilege m. any day 
of the week. Butthataepeudeonihe 
requiremente of a men’s Mrtioular 
oonatitntion; and the denial of need¬ 
ful refreshment to anybody whom¬ 
soever, whuther on! a Sunday or a 
working day, ia doubly uuoonstitu- 


A propos of the Six UiUiona. 

^A JlM/rimt ItKAVMAIlCIIAlH.) 

" Sigaro (mslrueting Count Almaviva 
as to yuiniug admittaues to the house of 
Ur. Bauthoi,o). Vous, mon SviKUUMr, 
rhnbil do soldKt, la billet do logenivul, et 
do Tor dans vos ]k>uIics ! 

Lt CutaH. Pour qui de Tor ? 

J<iyarB iriumentj, Uo Tor, mon Uuii, 
do J’or I 0'e«t lo nerf do riutrigno. 

Xa C’oNt/o. Me to fSoho pHs, PiuAiio, 
J'en prondrei beaucaiip.” 

liarbur de Seville, Act 1. Be. 0. 

Britannia to the Bellowe- 
Blowers. 

(>i firopes of I oUs of Cmfideure.) 

Wt blatant 7). T., and tiiy lierce 
IK M. G'., 

And you, small fry, who swim 
after Iben.', 

Tho trust that 1 vole trust in yon 
iloii’t denote, 

Jlul in your Autii«jdes. 

Tub I,a IK Paktiiouase. - No 
grt.'it Hhakes. 


pope IJilis i\t 

BORN MAY i:i, 1702. DIED FEBIltTARY 7, 1878. 

With war-clouda gathering over sea and sky. 

War’s thunder rattling loud, or rolling low. 

Shall Eoropu turn to watch an old man die, 

Aud dress her face in masquerade of woe f 

How much he had outlived I His younger self— 

Long sinee we saw the patriot Mug-Pope die, 

To be entombed with Ghibellink and Ghklf, 

Beside the Lovq that took his name for cry. 

As he outlived that brief term in laive’s Ichool, 

So he ontimd the People’s wrath and scorn, 

Flight, exile, war ;^n waves he thought to rule. 

Toy of strong ourrents, hither, thither, borne. 

He outlived, too, his weakest, proudest hour, 

Which saw the Church around St. Peter’s choir 
Bowed, by its Bishops, to the awful power 
That Heaven’s Vioegeroqt claims o’er souls to bear. 
But not outlived Gist mockery of God 
And man t^e, which takes a sinner’s hand 
To wield Bight’s mle and Truth’s divining-rod. 

And writs itself “ Infallible ” in sand. 

Outlived the crown forged from the Fisher’s ring. 



IMt rigid dogma’s slaves could scaroelorgive, 
^'’Tearing l.est he might play them Balaam’s pa 


And bless whom ho shoubl curse j and so they drew 
Their bunds about him olosor, day by day 
Living or dying, till no will he knew 
But theirs, and at they imiuted, marked the way. 
Nor yet out-lived the wit that cheered dark day 
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Free hand that still with blessing sowed his ways, 
Meekness that humbled pride, and bridled wrath. 

A blameless, genial, gentle, good old man! 

Not such the hand to Chans to give form , 

Nor, as from cloud to cloud the lightnings ran, 

“ To ride the whirlwind and direct tho storm." 
f)f Oed’s Vicegerent to assert the claim; 

With his “ Nim-pnssumus " arrest the lido ; 
Froe-thnught fortiid, free pressj free speaking blame, 
Bind Progress by Church limits to abide. 

Tusk beyond power of man, or Clmroh, or creed ; 


Than Pio Nono’s. I,et who will siicccf cl, 

Few better, many worse, the wnrld will find. 


A Sum in Proportion. 

Not one of the orators who opposed the Vote of Credit brought 
forward our old friend, " the thin end of the wedge.” Yet he 
would have been striotly in place. Given .€0,000,1)00 as the thin end 
of the wedge, required the money-equivalent of the thick end 'r 


A CHANOK OF KEYS. 

Hbirhioii Heink has said that the keys of this world are at Con¬ 
stantinople, those of the next at Borne, ft is a oiirioii'i coincidenco 
that on 'Thursday, February 7tb, 1S7K, liolh keys idianged hands. 
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LT, ’8 well that ends well. 
If the "eoaie" of Thurs¬ 
day has done so other 
good, it has made an end 
of Mr. FoHSTSB’e Amend¬ 
ment, and so released the 
Opposition from a painful 
predioament. Every 
Englishman, Conserva¬ 
tive or Liberal, llussophil 
or Turoophil—or neither, 
as nine onto! ten English* 
men are—every man with 
a head on his shoulders, 
and a heart in his body, 
miut rejeioe that Parlia¬ 
ment has been speu-ed a 
division on the Vote of 
Credit. 

Not- but what *' divi- 
•'.ion ” on the present 


b t t plugged with gnn-ootton, and his eyes blinded vrith the blinkers of party feeUng. 

'. . Only on one point all patriotic and sensible Englishmen are of one mind—-the wish, if it be 

in any way possible, not to allow division of opinion in thovCabinet, in Parliament, or the 
oountry, to cripple the action of Qovemment at this crisis. Even those who diatnist the 
Cabinet, as they cannot displace it, are bound to give it what it asks to put our fighting-gear 
into fighting trim. It may,—we all pray it may,—never bo neossiary to dcaw the sword. But if sword have, unhappily, to be drasm. it 
will be well for England, for Europe, for tho world, that it should be sharp and fit for use—blade and handle. It is to the Executive that 
the sword is trusted; tho Exeontivo is answerable for not drawing it save on compulsion. While Lord Debbt is at the Foreign Office, the 
country feels assurance that the sword will not be lightly or needlessly drawn. ' 

-rr : •_i j at • . t% ... t _ _ as r •!_• ___ . i* __ J_1..^... --.A 


llrtAKDs, or Sir Wir.VBio IsAWSon, or Mr. Giunt Dutk thiuks of it. But tWe an end. They oannot refnie ttie Gov^menVe demand, 
while it continues the Oovemment. Being asked for, aud the reasons for asking explained, the money muti be given. <- 
Therefore Punch rejoices that Mr. Furstgu's Amendment ie withdrawn. , , 

Mundiiff and Tuesday,—lie regrets that the debates of both nights were, like Cook's excursions,'** porsonaUy-oonducted.” MftArKoss 
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SOLIDS. 

young hailij Asaidanl (fU the <Iom of the “ hkhool Treat''). “ Shall I oivh tou BOMK uoitl T*a, mt hbah, nceouB Ti)ti oo ? Ok 
WHAT WOULD TOD LiKH TO HAVB HOW ?” Sturdy Infant. " Virriaa! ” 


iet a bad exaroido the fir^t night, and Mr. Hahdt, Mr. Halt., and Mr. 
CuAPLTN “ bettered the instraotion." J^asenae of Parliament thould 
not be flavoured with Tincture of Ilongh. It'may he all very natural 
that Ouiidhall or Kxeter Hall, or any other out-door, meetinga, 
should bo turned into bear-gardona, enlivened with “ Kuh Britan- 
nia,”—m, worae, with the fait Muaio-llall-mob-tickling war-bray. 
The House of Commona ought to know better. Thia premiaed, it is 
hardly neceaaary to go into partionlara of the week’a angry and ex¬ 
cited debater. And now that the colliaion between the Qovemmen^a 
demand of Six Milliona, and the Oppoaition’a. Amendment is over, 
Puneh bega to move hit Amendment, the.Iaubatitution of coolneai 
for heat, argument for recrimination, and for nneommon touehineaB, 
common effort for a common end—the ahaping of a sound twlicy in 
the present, and the building iip in the future of more peaceful, 
Waperons, and well-governed Cfommuniliea—Ilnlgarian, Slag, and 
Hellenic;—on the ground now.oumbered.with the wreck and ruin, of 
what was Turkey-in-%nrope. • 

If the Eastern*'Question* has not been weU threshed in these 
debates, it is not for want of Members tbreahing'eaoh other. 

May Punch quote Dk. Waits, in a version adapted for Parlia¬ 
mentary use f— 

“ Ify Members, you^ould never let 
Your angry passions rise; 

Tou were not to Bt. Stephm's sent 
To bless eacV other's eyes." 

When Mr. Gladstoh* next tenders the olive-branch, it is to be 
hoped Mr. Haitdt won't bring'down that emblem of peace, like 
a shillelagh, heavily on Mr. GtADSTOHn’s head. .If Mr. Th«- 
TOTAir have, like Mr. Punch, charged Lord Beacoubweld with 
having brought BnmFinA to the dirzy edge of .War, don’t let the 
fiery War Secretary launch the “lie” at his head even in a Par¬ 
liamentary wrapper, bnt say he has drawn a rash conclusion from 
nnsonnd nremisea. 

T^^thia, P*wh is glad to dismiss this week’s work in Porlia- 
heoans^like Lord Fobtmcdk, the Member for Newcastio, 
ud tl^ Member for Hnll, whom he begs to re-ohriaten Norwood 
Junnion—he is an Englishman &st, and a Liberal after. 


After the scenes and speeches of Monday and Tuesday, no wond< r 
the .House wee flat on Wednesday, though not Hal enough to give any 
enociurageincnt to Mr. Butt's Irish Land Tenure Bill, whioh in that 
gentleman’s absence from continued, indi^wition, was introduced 
by Mr. Macautht Downing. This was, in Irish, a Bill for amending 
Irish land tenure; in English, a Bill for converting Irish timanls 
into landlords, and Irish landlords into rent-chargers. The Home- 
Kulers will, no doubt, say that such a change is superfluous, seeing 
that Irish landlords are nothing hut rent-chargors already, and that 
the measure is meant, on the contrary, to relieve landlords of their 
rents in favour of their tenants, No'wonder the Bill was thrown 
out by iibfl to-80. 

Thursday’s excitement in and out of Parliament will long be 
remomberad. The news that the Unssians, in violation of the Czah's 
undertaking, and of the Armistice already signed, had occupied, or 
were in the act of occupying, Constantinople, had produced a scare 
on the Stock-Exchange and a feverish excitement throughout 
lomdon. A mob of medical students, said to be three thousand 
strong, had paraded the streets, singing “ Jluh, Britannia ! ” and 
had tried to pour their warlike enthusiasm at the feet of Lord 
Bbaconsfibld. All was passion among the piiblio, and tension in 
Parliament. The spark,.it must be said, fell on eombustible fuel- 
blown to a white heat by the war-bellows of the Telegraph and the 
Pali Mall; and none the cooler for the angry eollisions and denun¬ 
ciations of the debate on the Vote of Credit. And when Ixird Dkkbt 
in the House of I/irds, and the ('HANi.'KLr.nR of the Kxciikuukh in 
the Commons, could only read Mr. Latauii’s despatch of the 5th, 
brought round by way of Bombay, announcing that, in spite of 
the .Armistice, .the Russians were pushing on towards Constan¬ 
tinople; that tbo Turkish troops had been compelled to evacuate 
Silivria, a iiort on the Boa of Marmora, not vilhstanding the protest 
of the Tnrltish Commander, whioh the Russian General refused to 
receive (declaring that, according to his ordurs, it was necessary 
that he should occupy Tohataldja, a part of the Turkish lines of 
defenoe, that day;) that the Porte was in great alarm, and could not 
understand the Russian proceedings; that representations had 
again been made to tbe Grand Duke Nicholas ; that the Semans 
hod taken a place called Vranja, and wore advancing on Uskup, 



































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


[F*bb0art 16, 1878. 


though Princu Mir.AN on the 4th had given orders for the enepen- 
sion of hoetUitiee; that though fire days had elapsed sinoe the 
signature of the bases of peace and the convention ot an armistice, 
the protocol had not yet reached the Porte, which remained in igno¬ 
rance of the real terms, while another telegram, dated the Cth, and 
received that night, stated that the Russian Oovemment had in¬ 
sisted,^ as pno of the conditions of the armistice, that the Tohokmed|e 


QUITE TOO AWFULLY TEMPTING. 


nrfnnnTirftlll 


no wonder that it was with a hushed and strained attention Lords 
and Commons listened to this startling string of statements, seem¬ 
ingly in direct contravention of the jtnssian undertaking not to 
approach, menace, or occupy Constantinople; that the Opposi¬ 
tion felt that the conditions of the case were changed, and that 
Mr. PoBsiiitt asked leave of the House to withdraw his Amend¬ 
ment. And though some relief to the painful tension was given 
later, by the oommunioation of Prinoo Gohtschakovp’s answer to 
a telegram of the Russian Ambassador, declaring that the order to 
stop Hostilities^ had been given to the Russian Commanders along 
the whole line in Europe and in Asia, and that there was not a word 
of truth in the' rumours which had reached Count ScnonvAMi'K 




whether Mr. Lavaud was misleading or Prince Goktsohakoff hum¬ 
bugging us, and then, whether the debate should bo adjourned, or 


speeches to Are them off, and that happily got over without any 
mischievous oonsequonoes, the question was put~and loird RAnTma- 
Tow and the majority ot the (Iptiosition having withdrawn—carried 
for the Government by 205 to 96 “ Intransigentes.” 

Friday {lMrd»),—Funeh off-caps to Lord Dsnnv, in acknowledg¬ 
ment of the excellent taste and tune of his statement.of the reasons 
for which, the Government has ordered a detachment of the Fleet 
to (Constantinople, not as a threat, but to secure order and guard 
English and other interests of life and property. The Powers have 
been informed; ''and we hold the Sd'I.tan’8 firman, sanctioning the 
passage of our men-of-war. This is not shaking.BBiTAJfiriA’a fist 
in Russia’s face, but calmly confronting her with arms ready, 
though not brandished., 

(Commons.)—House in Committee on Tote of Credit. Sir Staffoko 
N oRTneoTK gave the same explanation to the Commons as Lord 
Dkiiuv to the Isirds, but in less perfect style. The Government 
meant, and hoped, to keep the peace, and had sent our ships as 
peaoe-k^ers. 

lAird Hartinotom, like Billy TAYtoit, “ worry much applauded 
them for what they’d done.” In answer to his request for some 
light on the Government’s intention before the House was asked 
to vote its conQdence in them, Sir Siaffoko NnKTiiouxK sketched 
a programme of tlie attitude of England on the Eastern Hiliiculty, 
and her probable action in Conforenoe, which Sir Wihiam Hab- 
couRT might have fathered, and to whioh, Mr. Gdadstoxm, in elfect, 
said ditto. 

We are not going into Conference to undo tho work ot the war, 
and turn its horrible waste to nought, to patch up rotten walls, to 
insist on outworn treaties, to leave the Christian races of 'Ihirkey out 
in tho cold, to hand them back to tho Turks, or to leave thorn free to 
out each other’s tliroats, but to secure a durable peace for the future, 
and good government by tho means that approve themselves to 
justice and the sound policy of well-informed common-sense. All 
this will be dillicult, but it hm to bo done, and our representatives 
will do their best to help it. 

Mr. Qlapsioiie gave wise warning against standing in with 
Austria. Bho has always been on the wrong side, because she has 
never known how to conoiliate her fights and interests with the 
interests and rights of others. 

At last came the Division, many Liberals abstaining, and the Six 
Millions were voted by H2.S to I2t, Ho ends well, and with good 
hope of peace,, and light shod on the future, a week that began 
in doubt, division, and darkness, and in its course, passed through 
a tnauvat) quart d'heure of something like dismay. 
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^ there be 

1^ ^ “ Edwik 

I and A»«»- 

^ LIRA — two 

\ souls, fresh- 

J ly fused in 

nesh by the 
mysterious mar- 
ny*' rittge rite, and, 

therefore, how- 
■A ever common, 
still aingular— 
jr who, looWng out 

for a ' sweet 
seclusion in 
which to get over the honey- 
lunacy of wedded love, could 
resist this (from the Times );— 


H ONF-YMOON retreat. — cottage VIOARAOE RESID¬ 
ENCE, in Poriiot, to be LET, Furnwheil, for Three Months, April, 
May, June, very reosonublo, lovely country, bill end ihile, lanes of ferns 
uarpoted with Ilowers, extensive views at every gate. Drawing, dining, 
study, painted walls, four bed-rooms. Rcspee-lnblo servant. Verandah, 
lawn, garden, ample supply of kale, leeks, onions, carrots, turnips, beet, 

S nrsnips, spring dowers. A pot donkey, ns gentle and wise ns a big dog, 
onkev carriage and cart: fowls and ducks in full lay; last, not least, a pet 
cat. oj miles from station, London and Houtb-Western Railway. 


WeU-Oalculated. 

Ko 1 my Lord B. is not tho English type-- 
PlansiUe, facile, strong of greed and gripe— 

That answers to tho French Jiadinguet ; 

To take the Garter, ’mong lorge-aored Peers 
And Royal Ciphers, might have roused our jeers, 

But to refuse it, in all England’s ears, 

“ Mafoi, Milord, e'ett tret distingue ! " 

AnnsNSUK to Mr. Lowb’s advice, " Muzzle your Prime Minister,” 
-“ and your dogs of war.” 


ON THE WAY TO PEACE. 

Gvon the way to Peace ? A worthy quest, 

But what equipment for that road were best f 
Nut force that of its ships and cannon brags, 

Its sharpened swords, or swollen money-bags. 

To play the bully’s or the huckster’s part 
May tempt the'pot-house scribe or wiGing smart. 
But England’s uoHler hearts would rather hold 


'Wisdom well-weighed and forward-looking thought 
'Will win a nobler fight than these e’er fought. 
Gnsellish self-control which scorns to brag. 

Strong to de&nd as slow to flaunt oar flag. 

Right sympathy, that without trumpet,})lown, 

In guarding other’s interests, guards its own; 

Just sense of rights and duGes, forethought sage, 
'Whioh weighs the forces of the earning age 
In the fair scales of reason; courage clear. 

Which owns the curb o£ right hut not of fear ; 

Such the best weapons the brave and wise. 

To whioh mere arms are hut auxiliaries. 

These lot Britaiinia into Congress take. 

And though the storms of selfish passion shake 
Compaots to Chaos, anoient bonds to dust, 

They 'wiU not shook her while she’s true and just. 
The Turk is down. Above his body stands 
The foe triumphant, to whose doubtful hands 
Timid unwisdom too long left the work 
Which only snoh unwisdom hoped to shirk. 

The task confronts ns. Tattered treaGes now.. 
Watchwords unmeaning, or the big bow-grow 
Of diplomaUo iraserk are but ohau . ' - 

Before the wind of change whioh sweeps the drafi 
Of dead and dying things from the world’s way. 

Not to patch parchments torn in war’s red fray, 
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MUSIC AND >ESTHETICS. 


Tub Lovbly and Aci ompmshud (bdt tstbembly Suo»T-SiamitD) Madam* Oxlaiiha, Twi.DiNa to tub impobtontty of h»u 

MANY ADMIRRP.S, B*NDS OliAOBFULlY OVKtl Til* PlAHO, AND, A*T*B BTBIKINO A FFW CUOBDP, WABMLK8 ONE OK SoUUMANN’M WAllIlPhT 
MkLODIBS in UEI: own INTMIPABLK MaNNKII. UNFOnTUMATllY, B*K llOBT IB “ Al-IBBTIO," AND, MOB* MIBUFin, OK MirBAT. DePOUA- 
1JON THAN BBADlIKUt MCSIC, UA8 KIXltD ONK OK THOSK DBWOUTKDl Ol.D-KASHIOBKD BOUND MlBBOBH JUST OVER TDK I'lAKO. 


TO SATNT VALENTINE. 

Most popular of all the Baints, • 

Thy rites what ohnrl is hard on f 
Thy joys if Punch in rose-hue paints 
K'en I’uritans will pardon. 

Thou art too aenial, gentle, gay, 

To rouse polemie passions; 

Hoth saints and sinners own thy sway, 
That outlives change of fashions. 

When ours were known as Isles of Tin, 
And i^det were “ early British,” 
War-pamt and wood availed to wm 
The lair Celt, slvor skittish. 

And spite of his aU-conqncring sword, < 
And fame as^auntless foeman, 

To Love, if to no lesser Tjord, 

Knocked under the prund lioman. 

Tbo llomsn passed, bnt Love Trained 
His yoke to lay men’s backs on, ^ 
And to his chariot enchained 
The stubborn Anglo-Saxon; 

Not might the closest coat of mail. 

Worn by that wondroiu war-man, 

From Cppid's tiny darts avail 
To shield the hanghty Korman. 

Strange modes of dress in style and shape 
Came in with the Puantaoknet ; 

But did their wearers’ hearts esoapof 
N(Jt they. J)on’t yon imaaino it 1 
E^tures andr rages, tiffs and tears, 

Hope^ broken vows —proh pudar /— 
Wear rife in the tamnltnous years. 

That history dubs Tudor. 


4 !• " ■jfLf ifh 










Maiumr Gklasma, as bub apfraubd 
siNoiNo Schumann, to bkr many AuMiaitaB 

STANniNO BEHIND 1 | 

The stirring days of good Queen Bbsb, 
When ruffs were all tho fashion, 
Esperienoed rather more than less 
Of amorous fret and passion. 

’Neath (^uari.ks and Jambs still raged 
I/>ve’s ffames; 

Wigged beaux and belles in patches 
Held hands in the same little games 
Of sighs, snitles, misses, matohes. 

And still to Cupid lovers raise 
Tho A re and the Ohria, 

In these our “ Poffst-fashioned days ” 

Of well-beloved Victoria. 


i And still. Saint Valentine, to thee 
I Rise annual altars laden 
' With flowers, lace-paper illagree, 

I And hearts of youth and maiden. 

No Mabcus Ward tho ancients know, 
lAivc-letteror of tho masses; 

Though Roman Rimmels sweetuesH throw 
O’er classio upper olassts. 

Of J iino-Fobruata now 
Bt. Valentino tho day claims. 

Through high and low, Luvo and his how. 
To England's Umpire lay eluims. 

Tlinngh clothes may alter, fnshioDs ehaiigo 
Their cutting, trimming, tissue, 

1 j)vo hits the mark at longest range. 

And in the ring finds issue. 

And while to spoon young folks iimlino. 
And summer follows spring-tiinc. 

Thy ilower-wreathed shrine, Kt. Valentine, 
Bhall usher in the ring-time 1 


Vnaccountablo Oversight. 

Amono all the Correipondents who have 
been proposing possible and imposHihlo 
sites tor Cloopatra's Needle, not one has 
ns yet thought of suggeslirig a (|irirlcr 
which everybody must allow would sfl'orcl 
it the finest site in I.ondon. .Nr'd wo notne 
Boulh Kensington f 

Mrnu for the Co.mkkknoe I^hle.— 
Pirtt Course [cerluiu) -1 lushed Turkey. 
Seifmd Course {unrcriitin)—Pence Pud¬ 
ding. 
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A LYING SPIRIT. 

“Th«r« is a lying Spirit abroad."—Mr. Crosss. 

“ A Spirit of lies ? "—Punnh must take up his Cross— 
A. flend of that kind hat been recently playing 

With great reputations at pitch and at toss, 

And what has that Spirit been saying t 

That Hughenden’s Lord hoe been setting war-snafes— 
Let us nope that suoh charges are mere taradiddles; 

But you know. Sir, the Sphinx a high oharaoter hears 
For puzzling the world with his riddles. 

And pray does the Spirit of wMoh you complain 
Never utter through lips of immaculate Tories 

False charges refntw again and again, 

And purely preposterous stories '< 

Your imp lias made free in the tart P. M. O., 

Where oaoh day sees him cutting the (lueerust of capers; 

On the rampage has been in the rowdy I), T,, 

And their apes in less wurld^umuus papers. 

He’s an imp of tough hide, through which facts make no 

Of a consoienoe exposure and show-up but harden: 

And if Hughonden way ha oft makes free to stray. 

May he nut haunt baokstairs at Hawarden f 

Motive-mongers malieious as void of all nous 
May weloome the rascally sprite os a brother; 

You denounce his vile presence on one side the House, 
But how does he look on the other f 

I’d nut hint upon which side the table he sits, 

But it strikes me the imp can he vastly eifootive 

In lending a point to Sir Koiieui's coarse hits, 

Aud sharpening CBarRm’s invective. 

That the Father of Lies is the Father of Whigs 
Dr. JouMaoN maintained. It may sometimes befall so; 

But Tories, applauding such champion’s digs. 

May aspire to that parentage also. 


IVAUKKI) OPT 01' UlS OWK MOUTH. 

( If’hitn templed from Ouildhall.) 

" One of the greatest eharms of life is not to write lettcrs."- 
The Phbmibu in the House of Lords. 


THE OLD MASTERS AT THE ACADEMY. 

By a Vouiig Afnstr.r, Last loul- round hut one. 

No. 1 (•.:(, Portrait of A .TKsmr. By WitUAM Van nun Vuet. 
Admirable t)iotnre! It ought to be presented by a grateful Consti- 
tueiioy to the Member for Peterborough. 

No. 1fi7. Portrait of a Jswian M.timt. Said to be by Ubm- 
iiiiANUT, The idea conveyed by the attitude is, *' My hands feel a 
tritle fevorish. What could I have taken Inst night f Still, there ’a 
not very much the matter with me." Now pass on to 

No. Dip. Aiwther Portrait o/ the same Jewish Rdbhi, By liBU- 
iiUANDT TAN lluYN. Samo attitude, but the colour of face suggests 
" Not quite so well to-day in 1G9 as 1 was in 1(>7. Still, I’m better 
as a picture.” 

No. 171, Portrait of Rembrandt. By Mimsslf. Quite by him¬ 
self, and very melanoholy company be seems to ftnd it. Evidently 
considering a subjeot. "Have I spirit left for it, or not P ” 

No, 17 l> isoalled '' Rembrandt'e Mill,** Bat there is no sign of any 
fight being about to come off. Perhaps the Mill is being kept dark. 

Now walk into Gallery Number Four, and observe all the pictures 
that are painted in tempera on a gold ground. How fresh, how clear 
they are I They might have been the produotion of the year before 
last. " Tempera '* non " Matantur.** 

No. 210. Portrait of A Zeor. By Domenico Ghiblansaio. 
On the right side of the piotnre is the following iusoription in Latin 
Oh tliat art could depict her grraooM manners and her mind, 
then there would he no lovelier picture upon earth. lIH.s." How 
nice to have that insoribed on one's own iiartrait perpetually hanging 
up in the dining-room I 

No. 211. Franeie the First, of France, His portrait by an 
Unknown. How disgusted the First Frank of France must nave 
been, when thla wiok^y ugly, but evidently exact and unflattering 
portrait, was sent home framed and glazed. No wronder the Artut 
remained Unknown. ."Who is her" Pkankt the Fibst must 


have shouted. “ Where is he P Let me get at him! Take the 
beastly thing out of my* sight 1 I can’t he suoh a brute as that 
makes me, can IP” “Oh no. Sire, certainly not,’’ replied forty 
obsequions Courtiers, bowing to the ground, in order to conceal 
their smiles, and hide their forty winks. If that Painter had been 
found, he would have been hung on a line in his own studio. But 
he prmerred to remain incog. Francis the First has anything 
hut a frank expression. 

In Gallery Number Five wo find Mrs. Siddone, by Sir Joshua 
Urtnolds. 0 Great Joshua, you didn’t order the sun to stand still, 
but you got a “ star ’* to sit to you for a portrait. Fine face; but 
scarcely suggestive of that grand tragic power with Vhich we are 
aooustoaied to associate Mrs. Sidsons in a grand part; say, for 
instance, as Zadg Macbeth. 

No, 235. Portrait of Richard Humphreys. By J. Hoptneb, K. A. 
A Pugilist in the palmy, or fisty, days of the Prize Ring. This is a 
figure that, in reduced cirouraatanoes, might hkve fitted into " Ksu- 
rkanst's Mill" before noticed. Humph rets was on intelligent- 
looking man; bat what an attitude! 

No. 211. Portraits of Mrs, WiUiam Goddard (posthumous), and 
her Children. By Thomas Gainshorouoh, R.A, And T. Gains- 
NOBOUOH ought to have been ashamed of himself for having painted 
suehan idlotio picture. Walk up I Walk up! and see Posthamous 
Mrs. W. G., lounging over a oloud, about four feet from the ground, 
extending her left hand, probably intended to be foreshortened, but 
really deformed, and throwing some flowers (where did she get them 
from P) to two little Charity-Sunday-sohool-looking children below, 
one of whom is imyiag some little attention to the nnusnal appari¬ 
tion, while the other is utterly indifferent. No one should miss 
seeing this. Were Mr. MnxAis, or any one of our artists, to give ns 
suoh a pioture, he would have to leave the country th^ veiy day 
after the private view. The only one of our Aoaiemioians who 
might, perhaps, take up this peouliar line with anything like safety, 
would TO Mr. Frith. He would call it" Levitation in 187^,” and 
trrot it with due levity. 
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JUMPING TO A CONCLUSION. 

Panmr, "Tkbrb’b ko K'V*1> Tbm Wat, mt Man." 

Kaviyy {not qitiit recovered from his Utst night's convermuoitc). “ BKUtrx, THISN, 
I ain’t out no Time to mak* ’iin tor tbk t ” 


MR. PUNCH’S OWN PROPHECY. 

As prophecies are now the faihioa, ilfr. JPunoh thinks it rii;ht to issue a 
Iirediotion of his own. It is scarcely necessary ti> add that it is iuiinitely more 
credible than any prophecy now traTelling the provincial papers 

Jjord Buacomfitld.—'ln 1890 refuses the Oxlden Fleece, and asks permissiim 
to decline the rank of Field-Marshal. In writes a novel called Playing 
with Politics, faU of antobiographical reminiscences. In I89i) crowned Emperor 
of Jerusalem. • 

Lord Harirngton.—hi 1879 resigns the Leadership of the Littoral party in 
favour of Mr. Cowew, of Newcastle. In 188-J (after the resignation of the 
Harcourt Administration) accepts the Leadership of the Liberal party in the 
House of Lords, having been called to the Peers in his father’s lifetime. In 
1880 resigns the I^eadership in favour of Viscount Dilke. In 1931 becomes 
Prime Minister of England. 

JIfn Gladstone.—In 1801 outs down all the trees in Kensington Gardens. 
In 1894 makes a si>eeoh of six hours’duration in opposition l-o Wd Beacons- 
viRUl’s policy anent the Bayswater Improvement Bill. In 1«9G becomes chief 
contributor to Bailey's Magazine, and Bub-Kditor of Bradshaw's Jiailway 
Guide. In 1904 accepts the Bt^ardship of the Chiltern Hundreds. In lOO."; 
seeks election at the bands of twenty-seven constituencies. In I'.tOC edits a 
new edition of tbe Encychpadia Britannica, eontributing the poUtieal and 
clossioal articles bimwlf, brings out a new edition of the Iliad and Odyssey, 
and is elected^ President of the Royal Bnoiety, in recognition of his discoveries 
on the dark side of the muon. In 1908 ^Is all the chief offices of his own 
Cabinet. 

Cardinal Mannittg,—In 1878 securea the Papacy for Mr. Whaiiki. In 
1884 obtains a “hat’’for Mr. Jons Hsnbt Newman. In 1895 entertaina 
Mr. NstvnseA'Ot at a l^enten fiah-dinner at the Trafalgar. In 1908 reads Zoihair. 

Mr. Stanley. —Ni 1879 brings hack the North Pole to Europe, for exhibition 
in the publisyng office of the Daily Telegraph. In 1880 is commissioned by 
^e BCyal Ckographical Society to restore what is left of Cleopatra’s Needle to 
Egypt. In 1881. discovers all the undiscovered idands of the Pacific and 
MtwcUe Oceans, traverses all that is still unexplored in Ada, Africa, and 
South Ammoa, ud brings geonaphical discovery practically to a conclusion, 
In 1926 finienes the two hundred and twent ’^-fourth volume of his adventures 


IS a Newspaper Correspondent. In 1927 starts on his 
Srst expedition to the sun. 

Mr. Layard.—ln 1878 oummonces his explanation to 
'be House of Commons. In 1884 explanation to tbe 
House of Commons still progressing. In 1901 breaks 
■fi bU explanatiou to the House of Commons, to enter 
.he diplomatic service of the Russo-TuThish Empire. 

Prince Von Butnnrck. —In 1880 annexes Belgium, 
Holland, Norway, and Sweden. In 1890, after many 
resignaUons, becomes once more Premier of Germany. 
In 1899 amu'pte Ireland at the hands of Lord Bkaconb- 
FiKt.D. In 1900 admits the Green Isle is too many for him. 

Mr. Punch.—In 2487-but this is telling too much I 


THAT W. 0.! 


(Spibits labouring under u iwnse of the niatchleM and 
miiBifold villany of that pomioious statesman, tbs Rigbt- 
Hon. W. E. 0, will And mnoh relief from ouuusioiial vivd voce 
recitation of tbe following.) 

Who broke up the Liberal Party 
Because he’d a lit of the blues ? 

With a hatred of Haktinotok hearty, 

Who hankers to lead in his shoes P 
\<'’ho, from envy and vicious vexation. 

At the honours and bits of liord B., 

Has determined to ruin the nation f— 

ThatW. G.l 

Who, burning with black animosities, 

With deliberate aim wont ♦» work, 

A-hatcbing Bulgarian Atrocities, 

And sland’ring the innocent Turk Y 
Who leagued with the base Ntirthorn Bruiu 
To mix bitters in Betst Phio’s tea. 

And bring British Interests to ruin f— 

That W. Q. I 

Who has laliournd with pamphlets and spenohos. 
And letters and post-cards ad lib.. 

To till full of blood the Russ ]eeche.H, 

And crook the Conservative crib Y 
Who, under the mask of philanthropy. 

Hides a heart hlaek as heart well oan he, 

With the blood-thirst of ghoulish lyoonthropy f— 
ThatW, O.I 

Who in every word, and each action. 

Be bis dealings with Oliureh or with State, 

Is inspired hy the spirit of faction, 

And moved by the motive of hateV 
Who, whether with “ artioli-s’’ busy, 

Or fulling an innocent tree, 

Means misehiof to England and l)iis/.v Y — 

That W. G.! * 

Whose game, whatsoever h« try on, 
fs always e sinister sham Y 
A pultruon, if he roars like a lion. 

A Herp, if he bleats like a lamb f 
A fool, if he writes a long letter, 

A boor, if he pens a P. 

Or, if he does neither, no better f— 

That W. Q. I 

Who, aping the pose of a Bayard, 

With Greek and Slav treasons brim-full. 

As Potonius alluded to Layaud, 

That mueh-inalignod Nineveh Bull Y 
Who welluigh drove the P, M. O. frantic, 

And, atiaeking the modest I>. T., 

Doubled that circulation gigantio Y 
That W. G.! 


Who, a Oatilwe, Cleon, and Clodiub, 

.With Cicero’s gift of the gab, 

Uses arts and arms e<|ually udious. 

Through Churoh and State England to stab f 
Card-sharper, tree-feller, stump-prater, 

Russ agent, and Romish trustee. 

Who is thief, liar, Jesuit, traitor P 
ThatW. G.l 


What’s jtf a Name P—We hear of a new Novel called 
The Missing Wilt. If the heroine he of the Rhoda 
Broughton advanced female order, the title should have 
been The Willing Miss. 


TOl. \XX1V. 
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ten tinkion out of 
doors, much stten- 

lion in Parliament to Ministerial answers of Eastern Questions. 
Interrogated on the report that onr Fleet has been refused a passage 
by the Porte, Lord Dnanr (/lords, Monday, Feh. 11) hoped that our 


Lord Deeiix is rcgaided by a largo body of opinion—Liberal and 
Tory—ns tu* Cabinet Peace-Anchor, whioh, once out away, H.H.8. 
Jtntannia must drift hopelesslT and helplessly with the current on 
the reefs of EnrOMan war. That " strong measures ” are shouUd 
! for by a noisy and numerous pgrty out of doors—which grows more 


explanation that the Fleet had gone not to fight, but to play polioe- 
nun oyer British lives and properties in Stambuul. This limitation 
of Admiral Hokiiiii's mission makes the War-papers out of doors 
and the War-iiarty in Parliament very savage, and they are already 
calling out that were is a Jonah aboard the Ship of State by the 
name of Dxkbt. The faroo of a “ United Cabinet,” however, still 
runs, and we see no reason why it should not keep the bilb while 
those who abuse it so bitterly still stand np for the oompanion-bur- 
lesqne, a ” United Nation.” The truth u, that it is precisely the 
Jonah that the War-party want to throw overboard whom the more 
sober-minded and less sanguinary on both sides trust to keep the 
peace, against the War-leanings of Lord Bracowsfieij) —if Mr. 
Eabi>t will allow Punch to use the word without calling him a liar 
—the headiness of the Sicbetabt fob Wab, the lyrio enthusiasm of 
.ho Po6IMA8teb-Qehebal, the squeezability of the Home Sbobstabt, 
and the invertebratibility of the Cbabciillob of the ExoHxaoBB. 


Uussian Army within saluting, oo striking distance—does not re¬ 
concile those who do not share the fear whioh the War-party call 
” prudence,” and the fret and fury they ohristm “ patriotism,” to 
the cutting away of the Cabinet’s Peaoe-Anohor. 

(Commons.)—After Sir Stapjfoiid had answered ditto to Lord 


BOAlVUVe Alt M AWItiaaiig, W m v/vsvjuee A-AO UeAATQAaiA JUUMVAA VA *IA 

out-and-out aati-BussiBu and pro-Tork diatribe (prepared evidently 
for the debate on the Vote, but not oold-drawi^ike mdet bettled 
oratory), that be kept the Conservative Irrsoonouablee in a fever of 
delight end a frenzy of applanee from hie rising upHo ‘hie sittiiig 
down. Hr. Cowbitb opinione on the qneetion of the Cay are no 
seoret. Bat tiiey were expressed witii suoh foroe- that they teemed 
for the moment to have the oSeot of an Orsini shell on his own tide 
the House. Is this ont-epoken oontradiotion by a Liberal Member 
























of the polioT end prinoiplei of the bnlk of hie own party a proof 
<if the unanimity of the nation f If the antogoniatio tug of portiei 
and mrty-leoden oould keep thingi in itoAi qm, we might hope 
that iSaglaad would atill rewst the etiong dritt of the War-tide. 
But when the Duuir anchor it out away, let BanaHuia’s watoh on 
deck look out I 

But whatever may he the differenoei of o|^ian and feeling in 
or out of the Honte, no one (ae Mr. GiAneioua toid) wanta to worry 
the Government in the present difiionlt and delicate oiitit; to the 
Bill waa agreed to, with no event more startling than the explosion 
of Mr. Cowinr's homb-shell. 

The Foetoiiet and Workshops Bill was read a Second Time, Mr. 
Cross pointing outathat its changes were all in the way of taking 
off instead of patting on shackles. • 

Mr. WHK 1 I.H 0 V 8 X was Counted Out on on Eleotion of Aldermen 
BilL e 

Good Heaveno I ‘That a Member should be able to apply his mind 
to the machinery for the Eleotion of Aldermen, with the scales of 
European peace trembling in the hands of Lord BnaconsFiRLO I 
Tutiday ILordtS.—lMii. Dxebt hoped that in forty-eight hours 
should know that the Fleet wot at or near Oonstontinople. All 
w Powers hod agreed to a Conference, and " the only difference ” 
(a bold word thajL my Lord) was as to the pIoM of meeting.'’ No 
oUwr Powar, ns far oa heknewyhad sent a fleet through tte Con- 
stanDiwpla Canal, but more than one hod asked for a firman— (and 
caitoinly not before a firm-man waa wonted by more than one). 

The Guke of Kiomonn laid on tha table & BiU. to amend the 
Cattle Plagne Aot of 1869. Punch is no more in a fit mind than my 
Lcuds to deal with such minor matters as Oattle-Plagae, Plenro- 


and horn of the Heed of the bomne family—Jomr—may be in 
fiueation: • . 

(CbmmeiM.) —^et even in this moment of tension, with the 
nadowB cSjunt lomning nearer and more neor.andPeace hardly 

aVIa ^— 1_0.1. __s._ - «<« V « wv e- . ^ 


Manchester Thirst—of money, or water, or both I'—spoke through the 
throats of Messrs. BiRLxr and Jxcoii Rriobt. Tastes differ. Many 
think, or say, that the scenery of Thirlmoro will be all the better 
for the water-works, and that the needs of a great and growing 
town ore hard faot^ about the urgenoy of which there can bo no 
division of opinion. There may be such difference, however, said Mr. 
Baikrs, about the exact nature of Manchester's needs—much ques¬ 
tion whether Manchester needs the Thirlmere water to drink or to sell. 

Eventually the Bill, ns being more than a private, yet not quite a 
public Bill, was referred to a hybrid Committee, live to be chosen 
by the House, four liy the Committee of Seleotion. Tbe.Colloolivo 
Wisdom, we ore glad to tee, iluei feel itself something like a trustee 
fur the Lakes —a Guardian of the natural lieauties of Groat 
Britain. *'Hybrid” is the soiontific word for "mule.” We trust 
that in the Iteport of this Hybrid Committee the asinine element 
will not be uppermost. 

(lueslions about the (niestion, with answers more or less expUoit 
and satisfactory. Mr. jNolar wanted, to know if, having ordered 
Admiral lloRNiir up the Dardanelles, the Government meant to see 
him safe down again. Mr. Smith said Admiral HoRNiir had his 
orders, and that they were clear, but he declined, of course, to state 
them. (How can Members ask suoh questions f) 

Mr. Leaiham colled attention to the traffic in Church Livings, 
two thousand of which he said were at this moment in the hands 
of agents for sole or exchange. Nothing can be more damaging to 
the credit of the Church, or more diffic^t to get rid of, than this 
traffic in oures of souls, which now pass from buyer to seller, like 
cares of bodies through the medical agents. 

But the House bos bigger fish than Church scandals to fry just 
now; and after Mr. Rickaiid hod given Honourable Members the I 
Qoaker view of the matter, and Mr. A. B. Hone, the eccentric and 
eoolesiologioal, 8ir Q. Bowikr, getting up to fire his shot, found 
nothing better before him than the blank of a Count Out. 

Wednesday. —Mr. Biooab moved a Second Reading of the Bill 
for altering Irish Parliamentary Registration. Sir CiiAOMes Diljcr, 
in English, and Mr. M'Lakrn, in Scotch, spoke in favour of it. Irish 


tha T or k ea, p le a ding for Thirlmere by the lipa of Mr. E. G. Howakd. I tended Giat the Bill was meant to save canvassers trouble, and that 
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Mr. GEutsTOSGa^ke lome weighty wndaiQ ai|m 

oonneotion with A.Tutri» in th0 negottMtoni fbent ii 01ia. m ««' 
dared, amid ironioal oheerb that he hhoered thll ymn W the Oppo> 
aition on this Vote and the Saateni Qaestieh « m Pw 

majuntf of the nation- 

Sir PsHX return^ Ifa. |nxnr9 Ue 8n tfith toterert. 

StrJ. LoBBircK threw di^e Baby oyeiwm. ihd Li^ Sl4>BO 


featatknu ef Fi 


Opinion m enpport 
aeelfealled to order 


SirJ.LnBBircK threw dinke’e Baby ihd Lncd Sl^iBO 

called attention to the mawettatkint of FmBe Opinion in enpport 
of Gmmment. Lwd KohinT MoKTaeT; jot himeelf ealled to order 
for syeaking of the Cun M a “tyrant,” anfthe libendi as “J^poori- 
tioal friends of Tirtne.” It iiqiuy pretty BoBroT's way. Sir wiLrain 
Lawsoy called on Goyemment to My dednitely if tiwy ineant to 
make a eatut itUiot the Knenan Bntryinto OonstaatinopU; and 
Mr. PaBNUU orowed over Sir SrayroKB, u a dnnghill oook that 
clearlir did not mean fighting. Then the BiQ paeeed against Sir 
Oeor«b Ca.mpbki.i .'8 etem bnt solitary “ Mo r“ Angiong the fiaooid 
strong-baeked only he." 

The debate on Second Beading of' Mr. Sc’latbb-Bootb'b County 
Boardt Bill was adjourned by a bored Honse, evidently unable to 
keep is mind to anything but pros and cons or War. 

Fridttf (Dorrfs).—Nothing worth noting. 

(Cuomons.)—Some desultory Eastern questioning, which, of 
course, at this orisia got none but evasive answers. 

Qenenl OmoRini Moroak pushed another parallel of his Mp of 
theParih Churohyard, as a resting-plaoe for parishioners of all de- 
nominafons, with such rites at relatives may direot, sabjoct to dne 


will Booi cease to be a battle-nound for the unseemly strife of 
Church md Chapel it evident when we can reoord that Hr. Moroaw 
divided!27 to 242, in a full House, in the teeth of the Government and 
the faoeif that ory of “ No Sarrender I ” whiob, in a oonfiiot between 
the olaiae of a Church and the oause of common sense and common 
hamaniy, is the certain prelude of surrender at discretion. 

The rriting on the ohnrohyard wall has long been legible to all 
hat the Church Intramigsnies in Convooatioa and Commons. That 
that/ sluuld shut their eyes to it matters nothing, except so for oa 
it emKttere a contest which oan have bnt one issne, delays aMttle- 
mentwhioh must ooqie, and keeps open a Church-raw which, xor the 
hsaln and itrenMh of the Church, had better be olosed, and whiob, 
had the Chnrohw best friends been allowed to presoribe for her, 
wood have been olosed long ego. 


FLYINQ SHOTS. 

5 ^ . — , ab! Warl Wat! Here 

\v 1-3 */} n<' aroafewspeoimens, 

brought down by 

-PwweA’s bmB 

of wild canards 
W which have been 

f fiyintr about the 

yKny r,, country:— 

1 tjj It is believed that 

/Xef'yA,, '. a secret treaty has 

‘ fW been signed at Bt. 

■' If Petersburg, provid- 

ing for the ooonpa- 
^ ^1 ' lion, in the ease of 

L*'/ The Danes and 

Dutoh are boft pro- 
ir ?? " paring to mobilise 

H »/ tbeir psndormsris. 

• f „ A olnnteers for ao- 

' live service are daily 

- ' beiogenrolhal among 

t. -'' ifc.--,,.,- <C -'. fhaone-logged Chef- 

tea pensioners. 
Kumours are our- 

rent at Berlin that Prince Bisuabos supped last Sunday on pork 
sanaotes and Muerkraut, whiob they who know him bestdaolare is a 


j 




sanaoMa and Muerkrant, whiob they who know him 
SUM cl bis Mving Hme up bis mind to a war pi—,. 

A Wcolttlob Infant Bbaw ia fixed for next week on Plumstoad 
Comniiau 

Im &cpaitoa Neadle ibip has been oommiisionad by the Goveru- 
|mt. She will be fitted out with needle-guna, and atationed in the 
Bosphotna. 

^0 of ^e many aeoret conditions of the Armistice ore understood 
in Vienna to be the cession to the Oah of the island of Corfu, and 
the immediate dismantling of the fortress of Gibraltar. 

With the consent of the French Shareholders, who, it is believod, 
have been bonght out by the Stri-TAW, the entranoe to the Suez 
Canal is being sanded up, and its channel strewn with dynamite 
torpedoes. 

It is reported that the Admiralty have finally oontraotod for the 
purchase of a score of the above-bridge steamboats, and that the 
omcera and crews are to hold themselves in readiness to proceed, in 
case of need, on active Foreign Service. 

A new Corps is being raiima, and will before next week bo added 
to onr forces, oomposed entirely of Commissionnairea who have lost 
an arm. They will bo employed in the Field-Telegraph Service. 

The vanguard of the liussian Navy, oonsisting of twelve broad¬ 
side turret ironclads and twenty-five Fopofskas, has been signalled 
on the Foreland, heading for Dover. 

The old hulks in the Medway and the Solent are receiving a now 
coat of war-paint. 

It is whispered at the Foreigrn Offloe that the Admiral of the 
Swiss Fleet has reoeived sailing orders to proceed to the Bed Sea, 
and is prepared to lend his oonntonanoe to a blockade of tho 
Bosphorus. 

On the first of April next the Shoe Black Brigade will be placed 
on a War footing, and will receive its prouot complement. 


FROM A GOOD SAMARITAN. 

Herb is an oiler which has oome to Funeh's hands, and which at 
mt reading seemed too good to be tnu. Bnt, on second-best— 
tpoghts,, it seemed a very poor compliment to Christian charity to 
ifstrast its offer because it was, aa all trae ChrisUan charity mnit 
hi unfettered and unstinted. So he gives it the puUioity of Ms, 
ommns, for the benefit of the many poor lit^e ones whom it may 
enoern;— 

“OooKTRY Home for IiOndon CenmnaN.— A fortnight of oountiy life, 
i the village of Halstead, near Beveneaka will be given, flee ef cost, to any 
for London children, on tte rscommendation ef any olergymon, furgeou. 
thool-teaefaer, or other responriUe person.' Bat it is hoped toot no one will 
s sent whose psAnts ore uiemselveo able to provide soch hoUdim for their 
bildrm, ^ferenoe will be given to girls nther then to boys, and to deiioate 
ithor to robust ehiidren; but a doetor's cortifiaste of freedom fiom 
ifectioas complaints will bo required. Children will bo token in rotation, 

I soon os there is nom, from March tit to October soft. 

«01, SUokfriurs -Bead, S.J., F«4.10,1878. Bossilia.” | 


illumined nightly with Greek fire ; and a tank of Ash torpedoes has 
been added to tho Aquarium. 


A Prayer from St. Peter’s. 

Ik a hole of the wall of St. Peter's great Hall, 

Brioked-up, plastered down, sleeps Pope Pio—the late I 
Would the plaster that’s spread fur the Church's late Head, 
But heal raws from ohafinga between Church and State I 

IF WG coutn! 

Dnaixa the Conclave the Cardinals will eat apart. If we ^Id 
bnt feel that this Tputs out of the question ,the chance of their 
making a mess of it f 

GXTBEKIB HBGT. 

What— cfaecs to crmejaei—the keys under look wd key f 
That the Keys of Heaven in ward of Vatican looks should be I 
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AN ACCOMPLISHED MUSICIAN. 

Sir Charles (an eligible bachelor, who is pasHonately fond of Music, and evidenllg admires Sfiss Madeline). “ Taon AWDlit 
l)I]fVl(!0I.T VAiStS YOV ’ilM fLAYlna, UlM HADBLINI. 1 S0PFO8K VOV 'va PRAOrniD TBKlt NO INO I ” 

Miss Madeline {ingenuously gazing at Sir QkarUs, and etmtinuing to play with great brilliancy and precision), “ O SBABi NO Sir 
ClIABI<R8. I NBVRR RAW THBH BBrORB ; tNUMD, I NNVBH EVBN UKABD T8B CoMPOaBR's NAHB VNTII. MhB. Bl.BNKntaol' ADKI) MB 
TO I'AAT TBKM NOB TRB YOUNO OnR8 TO DAROB TO. It g SO NIOB TO BB ABU TO MAKB OMRSBU OkBPOI. Don’T TOO TBINK SO ? ’ 
Au., & 0 ., *0. [gui Chambs's admiration for a young Lady who can thus play difficult Music at sight, wltile she looks softly at hin, and 
talks so pleasantly, knows no bounds. 


THE OLD MASTERS AT THE ACADEMY. 

By a Young Master. Last look rovnd. 




wedding the Sea, whioh was ibe VeMtian Lord Mayor a Say,l>r Dies 
Maris, in the olden time; also s Tenetian Regatta. Wuiderfal 


No. ast). Purtrad of A Mak. By Fbboiraro Bo£. “Hfuok engravints wii 

?V* ^ BJpleiii « happened "--ot coarse regret at being unable to take them Rrith me,—but one umbrela is 

t-to race, h.Tideatly a brother of Son’s other inebrMted idiot. mneh as I can oarrv.—it will be as well to inform tha l^bUo. tli A. f 


again I” . , . . __ _ 

sot-to race, TSyidently a brother of Bon’s other inebriated idiot. 

No. 2-lU. _ Portrait of John Vaughan. By Sir QoDTitBr Krelub. 
Bart, The idea illustrated ie, ** I must send my wig to bedone npl ” 

What ’a in a name Y " Johr Yar Os ” ought b have painted equec- 
trian aubjeots. What a name to hare been ai^ed, now-a-dayi, to 
that adrertisement of “ Somobody’s Yana, Families SemoTing,’’— 
drawn by a Van Os ! He painted No. 251. Fruit and Dead (dame. 
What’s hia little game Y A hare. 

Then there ie Corstabib, who. of oonrse, “took up” a aubjaot, 
and “from information received” went down to Hampetead, ana 
took No. 21S. 

Then look at No. 254. By Ds Heeu. If yon trust to Hebh, yon ’ll 
oome to the oonolusion that there can’t be a better “ collation ” tium 
five red shrimps (not over fresh), a piece of roll, ealt. and plenW 
lemon. “Take a piece of roll. Sir,?” said Cox to Box vimenthay 


picked. 

Look at No. 25ii. By Oioboiorb, which is dearly the portrait of 
the original Captain Sltboots “ up to a thing or two.” 

No, 2(i:». Portraits of Oeorge and Elitabetk. By Sir Joshua 
Rbtrolus. The Idea lUuatratod ie “The Bay after the Feast.” 
Otoervo the complexion of the children. Euzajbbth is saying. 

Oh, Grobot I Ua says she’s sent for the Doctor.” 

No. 204. “ Not so Black as I’m painted." By Jacob Lbtbck. 

Before leaving Gallery Fire, pause at 273. It is a solemn enbjed; 
hat do look at the little boy in red breeohea end a devotionil atti¬ 
tude, in the right-band corner. 


In quitting Burlington House, and leaving the engravintt witli 
regret at being unable to take them With me,—but one umbrela is as 
mneh as I oanoarry,—itwillbeasweUtoinformtlv>PiibUo,GiA,for 
the smgll sum of Five Shillinga, a.Seaaon Ticket can be pnrcbsed, 
entitling the holder to go in and ont ae often «s he likes—but not 
ioolnding refreehmsnte :*iior is the bolder permitted to take my 
umbrella, or sti(A, left in the hall,'except his own. He may convese 
with the Policeman on Art sabjeots only (of course about Corstabu’s 
works chiefly), and may sing a song to the Catalogue-pnrveyor^ 
the latter is willing, in hie Teisore moments, to listen to him. Tte 
holder of the,ceesoa ticket ie privileged to be the first to oome ari 
the last to go, if he Bkee ; bat ne may not hide in the bnilding, ait 


saying, “Bo I ” He not say it .deariy, nor may,he say i 
hoarsely,—no, I meuk Bossucr. Of oonree, if he has prerionsl] 
written to ttie Precident annonnoing his intended oonree of notion! 
this wBl materially alter the ease: out even then, his tieket will noi 
penult the use of a false no^ with or without epeotadea. Bvraing 
drem is not absdntdy indispensable. The ticket only admits ttiS 
hearer if he takes it hmself: and, in this esse, the bearer must also 
be.the bond fide hddmr. A friend may aooompsny him as far u the 
top of the stairease without any extra charge. 

Bzperientia doeet. Verb. sap. Exit, ^ 


WHY ROT P ^ 

“ItuscovsinBtarahonll What than P” asks Lord Dxkbt. 
“ Why mayn’t the Turks onjoy their Muss in Urbt f ” 
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9ERVICE NO SLAVERY. 
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. "■ ^ tTS pessimitUi ooTOlkin of 
, A the little disnnatiou 

/ Ml now*«• den between 

I Jm ■ervant*Rteu end ait- 

VV' trenes. Hereiewewer 

of meldnf thet little 

A GENTLBWOIIAN 
A WANTED, by a Ltd^ 
es OENEKAD'SEEVAET 
•'ll. ' in a imall family, where a 

'wllBa nuraelikept. Nn one who 
|)j I'TW Iie aboro iter work need 
ll'' I i A. »Mly- She will bo treated 

■ V'■ every conaideratlon 

I'Jjf' /|K . undkindneM. Apply, &a. 

' ’il Suppose it had run 
^ Xedy, Wanted by 

X^' j 1 IH “■ Gentlewoman,” would 
/ , pd it have been all the 

saioof Gr is there a 
delionte distinction, 
which Punch fails to 
“ -- - catch, between the Gen- 

tlewoman and the Lady P 
He hopes that if the Lady should imd 
the Gentlewoman she wants, the only 
rivalry between them will lie which can 
do her duty best by the other. If that 
were so with alt GenGewomen in service, 
and Ladies out of it, it would be a case 
of Lady-Helps, in the best sense of the 
word, upstairs and down, 

•' Unto this Law I A Cockney $ag- 
eests " Hashley’s.” as a good ftie lor the 
“Hobbylisk”1 ‘ 


very ground she trod (m. Mr. Giumt’s Harlequin was the Harle¬ 
quin of the Iron Will and Supple limb. 

Hamr Thoufht.—IHA it evM yetoocur to any historian, that The 
JlUa Ml the Iron Moth wae oav a Barlequin, without his wand, of 
oonrse. pining for Calunfune, and imprisoned by Clown as 

gaoler r If lir. w. S. Qhooibt will but undertake the chief 
ohaiaoter of Mr. Spangler in prison, I see a fantomimio Drama 


JLW luuvu vmmuw uo uubmiwuu ujwu wwvu dUMuruvwre MXs 

D'AuBAir, and the instructed amateur pantomimistik who must nave 
been about the most apt and conscientious pupils he has ever 
taught. 

Mr, Knox Hoimis, who played the T;^eat Oetler in the Ama¬ 
teur Pantomime in 18.56, was not a whit behind the youngest of 
them all in his excellent rendering of the ” Old’unthe 
Pantaloon. Captain Coltiu,b, the Polioeman, was “ A. 1.” Lord 
Dk CnTVjronn'B weak-minded ** Swell,” who purchases an umbrella 
from the Clown for two guineas, and walks' oil with only the stick 
of it in his hand, apparently intensely satisfied witii his own great 
business-like oapacity for a bargain, vw be a thing of beauty and 
a joy for ever in my memory. 

But how am I to recall them all, and give to each his meed of 
praise P Wasn’t that oanean first-rate between Mr. Amst B/varsKD, 
as ” Ukq Mobsoo,” and Mr. McCautort as an “ Old Woman ” r 
Great praise is due to that “Old Woman” for the way in which 
she managed her skirts. But then Mr. McCalmort is accustomed 
to a gown,—and a wig. Mr. Lksuk Wabo os the “ Artist,” sketched 
Glabbtork and DisnAnu on a black board with a rapidity and a 
decision that proved he could both act, and “draw ” when ho acted. 
And then—the Clown 1! Mr. Wtk. besides having acquired the 
voice and actions of the very best of the “ Old Joar ” school, was 
also a tumbling Clown; then, nund you, he obliged the company, by 
the special r^uest of some wags in the gallerv, with “ Hot Voaiint'' 
and “ TippitiwitehU ” {which it isn’t sj^lt like that, I believe, but 
I don’t know any better), the former song being finished with a 
little “gag” of Hr. Wrn’s own making, that brought down the 
house. All his “business” was a real pleasure to him, as one 
might have imagined it would have been to the author of that 
quaint little Cbrutmas piece, “ The JJoWt Jlmite," played for two 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

(On the Amateur pantomime at the Gaietff laft Wedneeduy 
Afternoon.) 

Sir,— The great event of last week in the Theatrical World (ahd 
what portion of the world isn’t thcatiioal, seeing that it is all a stag^P) I 
waa unquestionably, the Amateur Pantomime at the Gaiety ThsKtie, 
on Wednesday afternoon, Feb. 13th, 1878. 1 give the date in full, 
for the sake of generations yet unborn. 

The subject of the Pantomime was the Portu Thievei. TAe 
opening was written by Messrs. B. Bsecb, W. 8. Giusxai, F. C. 
Burn AND, and H. J. Bvron, and the two comic scenes were arranged 
by Mr. Sudtar and Mr. .Toun D’Avban, two of the moet indefati¬ 
gable, persevering, good-tempered instructors ever seen on any' 
stage. Herr Meter Lutz, director of the muslo, wa« also long>- 
suflfering, and to him is duo the harmony of the prooeedings. The 
whole affair, fi^ first to last, was under the control of Ml. loER 
Hoixinobbead, wlo undertook it as a matter of ohonty, worked at 
it as a matter of business, and managed it all most admirably.* 

The Piirtv Thievei were deservedly “ taken up ” by everybody 




Beyond Cardinal Virtue. 

Pecci ’e too clean of hand Bt. Peter's hark 
To steer among the shoals and troubled billows. 

A Pope should have sins—not, of oonrse, too dark— 


PARonr yoa ihi prudknt. 

W* don’t want to go to war; for, by jingo, if we do, 

We may lose oar emps, end lose onr men, end, what $ worse, cor 
money too. 
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“EmTBHTAINMBMT at the WoBKHOnSB.— 
An enterUinment, uranpid by Ur, B. Bochb, 
wu gWen to tbs inmate* of the Itlo of Wight 
Workhouae on Tueiday eyening laat. Ur. JOXK 
Bbioxbbnbu. proaided.” 

Then it goM on to lajr as how the pro- 
grun ooneietid of longB, glees, a eolow on 
the planner and inetemwtal j^forfhanoea 
by a Jiole lot of ladies and gentlemen pretty 
nigh 20 altogether and tells ns that 

" The eatertsinment erldestly afforded much 
pleasure to tbs audience, and at the cloae of the 
prognunme the Bey. 3. WaMTWOBTB Bloeb, 
Ubaplain, moyed a vote ctf thanks to the Obair> 
msn and peiformeia. The audience endoned the 
proposal o]r loud and repeated oheera, and the 
Chairman, in acknoirledguig the vote, stated that 
he had brought with him a few pre^ta for the 
young and old inmate*—an announcoment wbioh 
was reoeived with almost deafening ezpreiaipns of 
delight by the company 

Wot a Soean, Mr. Punch, to witnis in a 
WtnknB Inteanor. HoUerin, ahontin, oheer- 
in, deafenin ixpressions of Delite — wot 
ixtromarr sounds in a plaoe whear the 


enoo ort tu^rewaie. a musioue 
entertanement in a Uni<m WOTkus—is that 
the sort of Thing to bring abandon'd Por> 
pers to a sense of their utUwation, and 
oonatnte emawatnin to others I Talk of 
Forpers treatment. Ear thy ad a treat 
indede. GiToemoonoerts. Wot next. Give 
em balls I apose and alow em ohiokin and 
lobster aallad and bluo>monge and tipsy- 
oake, and trifle, and ioe pnnoh and ohmitt 
onpp and ohampain like I 'we witnes’d in 
oeoanonidl Attendance at Evenin Parties 
amongst the Better Orders. O, Mr, Punch, 
Phanoy a Consert in a WorkusI 0 wot an 
alteration in the He of Witel O Workus, 
wot a fallin orf was there I A Bevolootion 
must have took plaoe in that there Istab- 
lishment I’me sure, and wot Tme afeard of 
is'it will lead to Uthers, and wot will be 
the oonse^nens if Workqsees is to beoom 
Paradises for Porpers ? In coarse there '11 
be an end of all Poroohial Eoonomy and 
ixamplee to the laborin classes of wot they 
must come to as wickedly neglex to lay by 

perrision tot their deolinin years out of 
their twelve or fourteen shiUin a weke. 1 
do ope, Mr, Punchy you 'll show up these hi 
jinx in the lie of Wite Wurkus to the aten- 
shnn of your friend the Ome Secretary, 
.and so no more at Present from pure ever 
faithful Advocate of the Poroohial Sistim, 

Buxbi.r. 

P.8.—^Ferapa 'tis only faro to say the 
Workus Entertanement don't seem to have 


MICROSCOPY FOR THE MILLION. 

Janet. “ CoH awa’, John I" John. “Sir snu, Woman, an’ bib ran BbowI” 
Jamt. “ Sks van Snow I Qodk savb vs a', Man I what wav comb o' va ir thae 
A wro’-LiKB Bbotbb was to bbbk got o' tbb Wattxr It" 


PLAY IN A WORKHOUSE. 

Mtt. Pvwcir, Honnbb'd Sib, .... 

AMVNaei all these here blessed wan and roomers of wan the thorts of littel narrer- 
minded peeple is conned to Forren afares, but them as is oapible of Broader yues like mee 


cost the Batepayen nothrakT That's poro¬ 
ohial so far as it goes. But adn’t ladies and 
gentalmen frenda and kinafoke to entertains 
mated of singin and playin free gratis for 
notbink to emuse them wiahus Porpers P 


iletit. Sir, yon 'U see a deploreabel instsmM of offense agin the Sistim (ff Troo parity .^tfh 

Da of Wite Workus whear eartofour they was alaravs Sunnosed to keep up Doo 

of witch an Instanse ns made sum Noise at the__ . . , 

land the aame only tuther day. But now ow differenL Wy, Mr, Punch, wood you beleeve 
it the ne of Wite Gardians has haokshally been end lankshun’d a musiole 


An Old Bhyme with a New Beaaon. 

AdVibal Hobnht, 

Cross orden tom by. 

Swallowed his humble pie: 
When the forts told to run, 

He shotted each gun. 

And said. ” You may've to 
speak by-and-by.*' 


A tow vnw (SCBKB—WAPKOro). 
Profane Fubtican ijeadxng “ Tmic* ” of 


'rofant Pubuatn {jeadtng ' Tmet of 
, 11). ** Spiritual wantssn English 8ea- 
»”? Umphl “Eum,'Ui should say— 


(W)Hot(t)T Kvsbu.— Turkey, 
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A VOCATION. 


HEBE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE. 

(IVTty W)t try it ?) 

Qiror Aomin«« tot oentmtue beingr itill 
the order ot the dey m reeerds the eito of 
Ebaskds Wtmom'b Needle, Jfr. PwncA 
takes the problem in hand, and tolYes it 
thne 

The Needle will be fixed on a movablo 
base, to which will be hameHed a team of 
traotion-enyinea By these means it will 
be carried, till farther notieo, Hirooyh all 
the sites in London, say—on Mondv, to 
Wormwood Borabbs; Tuesday, My Flaee, 
Holbom; Wednesday, Soofiond Yard; 
Thursday, the Isle of Dogs; Friday, 
Pump Court, Temple; Saturday, the Oar* 
den in Ampthill Square; and so on—the 
programme of sites being ohanped weekly, 
paying due regard to the interests of 
suburban squares and City thoroughfares, 
aments will also be made for oc 




m the Lowther Aroade, or In some 
convenient and eligiblu place, where the 
public will be permitted to walk all‘over 
It in folt slippers, Oxford shoes, Wel¬ 
lingtons, or hob-nailed boots, as the oasu 
may bo, under the guidenoa of a distin¬ 
guished Orientalist, who will attend for the 
purpose. 

The trifling expense involved in earning 
out the above plan will be borne by a C»m- 
mittee of the Gentlemen who have hitherto 
supplied the pubUshed oorrespondenoe on 
the subject, who will also hold themselves 
resxwmible for such inoidental damage to 
houses on the lines of route, oellaiuge, the 
gas, water, and other pipes, and destruc¬ 
tion of the roodwajr, as may arise in the 
execution of the project. 

Such is Ur, JHmeh’i solution, which, 
after oarefully reading all that has been 
written on the question, he puts forward 
oonfidently as the only one likely to recon¬ 
cile noniUcting tastes, and put an end to 
the interminable Battle of the Bites.*’ 


' Battle of the Bites.” 


Aunt. •< SuAu, I oivK von A »iw I)o^L, Macwin!” Omwoot.-** On Tuesday the Royal Buck 

Maggie. “ No, ToaiiKs, AnMTT I I snontu NavxK lova anotiikr Doll likb tsis ; non Hoonds met at Beaoonsfidd, and on Friday 
sir, IT HAS ONLY OUT oDX EvR, OKU Lbo, AND oUa Arm, AND Nosi/PV woDiii (sASB voB IT at Warfield.” —** Jlunling AppointmmU^' 
ir 1 didn't, raoraa Dolm oak tarb oakb or TBXMsai.vRH, tod know I" \ in the »Field,” Fth,% 


A BAD JOB FOR BUTCHERS. 

“What d’ye buy, what d’ye buy, what d’ye buy, buy, buy I*” 
cried Mr. BmeimT, as arrayed in assure tumo, he paced to and 
fro in front of h» establishment, and whetted his slicing-knife on 
the steel attsohed tq his girdle. * 

“ Not anything to-day,” replied PATKSJlAMriiAs, as he paused in 
passing by. “Not anything to-day, Ur. Bbisket. No, Sir, nor 
yet to-morrow. A.menoan beef is excellent, every bit as good as 
British, but 1 decline buying it under that denomination of yonre, 
when I can purchase it at a figure so much more reasonable under 
its own name over the way,” . 

“ What d’ ye mean ? ” exclaimed the Butcher, with a look of 
anger and aetoniehment. 

•'Oh!’’cried the Family Uan, “don’t you road your Paper 1* 
Listen; ” and he quoted as follows from the leading journal ;— 

“‘Sir,—As the Report of the Csttio Plagne Committee proves that the 
West End bulohers are Urge biiyera ot the American beef, whieh they retail 
at their ordinary pricea, it may Iro inteieating to the general piiblti! to Itnow 
that tbs dairy prunes dealeri are beginniDg to imdenell them.” 

“ They be blowed! ” Mr. Beiskxt bellowed. 

“ It is too early in the year for that. Sir. The bluebottles have 
not yet emerged from their pupa state of hybernal torpor.” 

“ Yah I ” fowled Cabsifbx. 

“ £(e0 the remainder,” said PATBBFAxaus; and pursued :— 

‘“Ififive been obtaining daily for many montha from my regular eboeao- 
moBger and poullryman the ordinary jomla of American beef and mutton in 
quality fully equal to English meat,'” 

“ Cagmag! ” 


“Nay, fine brisket. Sir. Beeauee, you see, our friend aitnres ns 
that— 

'“In fact, it is only remarkable in any way from being 3<f. a pound 
ehoaptr, the prioo of the eirloin being lOitf.’ ” 

“ Gammon I ” 

“Nay, Mr. B., not gammon, hut beef—beef, Mr. B.—American 
beef—as good _ae the oeet that your oustomers imagino to bo the 
produce of theirnative land, and pay for under that delusion. Beef, 
that does not pretend to be what it isn’t; honest beef, sold at an 
I honest price, by honest dealers,” 

“ Do you mean to say as I’m a rogue, then ? ” demanded Bhibkht, 
as be stuck his blade in bis belt, and clenched bis fiats. 

“ Oh, dear no,” mildly responded the Husband and Father, with 
the proverbial suavity of reply which averteth anger. “ The ex- i 
presaion were unparliamentary, and, what is worse, actionable. { 
I would merely say that you are a little e.vorbitant; and, proferring 
to do business with a party directly opnosito, I shall now proceeu 
to procure my tenpenny-nalfponny sirloin from the fair-dealing 
Poulterer and Cheesemonger across the street. Good morning, Mr. 
Brisket I ” Bo saying, he turned upon his too; and the Butoher, 
after an impreoation which it is needless to repeat, resumed his 
parrot-formula of “ What do ye buy, buy, buy 'f ” 


The Last of the Old Bar. 

‘‘ And nought is avsrythiDg, and everything is nought.”—Jl'jieM Addritut. 
OwDinr, Ixird Mayor, was of Lord Mayors the last 
That under Temple Bar’s doomed archway past. 

Ah, Fleet Street Gate I thy fate in Greek we sntn ; 

Like all man’s works <t oi^«v thou hast come ! 
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A CUY FUOM TUB “AGO.NY COLUMN,” 

ABB TUB IXTRlll’BBTWlON TnUUKOt'. 

E AVKN-SI’KINO.—G1;Mlly wonlit tlin Kuvu dritik «l 

‘ tho pri'riuurt f.imit to nlluy I ho thir«l. of his trouhlod 
heort; but ilurk olouda huvo croaaoil hia uiid doomod him 
for a time to loao iiia way. 

T HKRAVKN-SinUNO.—The liviiiK dranglil. For over 
tlowa, through ihirlt of niglit, tlitough ahine of day. 
Bright rune tUo apurkling water froah iind tree. Woloome the 
preoiouB drink—thoro drink and live. 

TaKSK inyntoriDim AdverUsnmetitit whioli havo lately 
exuitt'd publiti uiiriusity in the sooend oulninn of the 
3'imat, have at. last found tlioir interpretation. They 
are evidently a ehadowing forth of the inter-aiiuine 
and inter-neeino atrugglo between Manoheater and 
Thirlmew,-- 

Manuheatcr ia wull aytnboliiied under the ayinbol of 
that (KKity nnd‘ ugly bird of j>rey, the Haven. It ia 
black, and it oruaka—»t> does Maucheater. The " pre- 
oioua fount," tho “living draught,” the “aparkling 
water freah nnd free,” aro na evidently Tbirlmern. 
QIadly would the Haven drink at the preoioua fount, 
but ‘Mark olouda have oroaBcd hia flight” — in tho 
oppoaition of tho Thirlmere Ifefonoe Aiiauoiation, nnd 
“doomed him foratiraotoloaohiaway”—hythodiviaion 
on tho Second Heading, whioh aentthe Hill to a Hybrid 
Committoo. Or the dark olouda may ho thoao that issue 
from the Mancunian ehiimieyn wiiiuh ought to consume 
their own smoko, and do not—(I.nok to them. Mr. Mavob, 
and Sir Joas;pu)—nnd whoso all-invading hlncks give so 
much force and, significance to the “ Haven " syiiibid or 
simile. 

Home have inlerjtroted tho “ Haven-Spring ” to moan 
the Irwell; whioh certainly merits tho namn by its colour. 
On the other hand, tho “ sfiarkliiig water fresh and froo,” 
wliich ia welcomed as a prooiuua draught, and which wo 
are called on to “drink, and livii,” is palpably inap¬ 
plicable to tho sluggish and sable Coevtus, which is 
oomijellcd to do tho dirty work ot the Manchester dis¬ 
trict, a pbit of which not the strongest constitution could 
resist. “ Brief life would bo their portion” who should 
venture to qusif of Irwell. Still, that is nut a reason for 
tap))ing and embanking Thirlmere. 


‘ NoTiCks OP MoTiojr.”~Tram-ear and Bioyolo Bells. 


“ NOW, UNMUZZLE ! ” 

Shal-s/u:are, 

Wr have put into black and white,, in this nnmber, a hark from 
Trihy on the Justices’ justice dealt out at Weston-super-Mare, in a 
ease of dog-roosting. If Jnstice forgot both her scales and her sword 
in tJmi case, it mnrt he owned she was called upon to make an odd 
use of them at the N wthwich Petty Keasions the other day, when 
tho Master of the Cheshire Hounds was summoned, under the Dogs 
Aot, J871, for not hwrigR his hounds mnzsied! Think of a pack of 


•UAV SfODV a/ava4y wow va4~avs | »rv*»v wwww 


world over, go a hunting that game—whioh seems only less hard to 
find than the shirt of a happy man--a sensation' 

Punch olfnrs thorn one—free, gratis : running a fov wifli a 
mn/./lcd pack! 

Imagine the finish—with the Master culling on the huntsmen and 
whips to “ Unmuzzle! ” and Heynard invoking tho Dogs Act, and 
threatening to take out a summons I 


(certainly not “ in that case made and provided ”) as “ oertain dogs 
not being under control of any person, and nut muzzled with a wire 
mnzzle ’’ I 

One has to take breath at the first reading—or should wo not 
rather say at the first blush—of the mQisstruus oharp, which hcaiis 
insult on injury, and both on idiotic misreading of the law! 

“ Certain dogt" ! As well known and well credited a pack of 
hounds—not " dogs,” Mr. Pettifog»r—as there is in England! 

“ Not under control of any one. We wish we had the imbecile 
who brought the charge as well under control at Earlswood Asylum 
—his proper quartfrs—as these hounds were under the stern con¬ 
trol of hnntasian iSi whips—to say nothing of Master. 

Fancy hounds running riot within the reach ot those four thongs, 
or going mod, except in the jnad rapture of the run. with all theae 
paternal despots looking after them I Why, as the Oounscl for the 
Master weU said, fox-hounds were the last class of dogs tor whom 
the provision of the Act were meant, as being well-fed, well-lodged, 
and always kept nnaer the strictest rule and governance m field 
and kennel. • ^ 

Of wnrM th^enoh dismissed the enmmonses. But if the North- 
’■ioh Magistrates by miracle had been as preoionsly rare examples 
u Pf*}*tsrial sagacity as those wise men of the West at Weston, and 
nad held the statute applicable P !?/«*(* English Gentlemen, all the 


A Rhyme from Romo. 

Tbb Pope’s name? Mere! 
Don’t call him “Pbckhv.” 
If rule you reek, ho 
Must not be “ PachY.” 
Who’ll get in a niess, ho 
May stylo him “ PhSMU.” 
He’ll not he "lelchy,” 

If you say Pw.'Cl. 


“What Shall he Have that Killed the DeerP” 

Tirg hard fate of Hovol favourites is proverbial, it extends to 
quodrapeds os well as bipeds, to .iudge by the following from the 
Daily Telegraph: - 

“UxsainoK.—To-dsy Ucr Msj.-sty's SlJUrh'inniin im-t Lord TUiiowioKy, 
the Mseter, nnd « eery Inrge field, al (jerrard'n (Jrisw, five inilon from here. 
A favourite atag wan unmrted, iimJ, nfier running almost, in u nog, it look 
to a sheet of water in Ifiilsfrode Park, the sent of the fluke ef HoMSantT, 
and was htevally torn to death hy the houndt." 

Alas, poor favourite! 

.lUiiieuT. focKsniKs. 

'rsRT .strength of thing shot at by strength ot the minsile. 

As 0 ^ is to bullet, «o la M Mini' to J BSHrLi. 
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Trx pnbho mind ahll on the tonter>hooka, and the issne of 
Peace or War etill on the raytor’s edge. The Cabinet mountain 
in doily labour . . . and every dav bringing forth its Mouse, 
lint the Mouse is a fitter birth oi the forces at work than 
the British Lion. Above all is to be deprecated the pretension of 
some of the war-organs to grind up the Mouse into a Lion, which 
he is not, and never can be, till the spell of a Nation’s will effect 
the transformation. That spell has not yet been spoken, beoause 
the better sense of the Nation feels that no due warrant has yet 
been given for the awful word which shall let loose the dogs of 
war, not to be coupled again till they have fed, who shall say how 
full, and spread their ravin who shall say how far P 

Xordt {Monday, Fob. 18.)—Lord SiRATaEDXir waived his per¬ 
petual motion—which he seems to find it os difficult to bring to 
anything os his philosophical picdecessors in the same line. 

To Lord Gbahtii.i,k s " fneudly lead ” Lord Dxrbt explained 
that no step hod been taken towards the goal of Conference, but 
that the hitch was not with Her Majesty’s Government, who were 
quite ready to start. As for the Fleet, Admiral Hobrht was free to 


anchor his ahips where he fought best. He seems to have had 
something of the same difficulty about an anohor^e os ,his Govern¬ 
ment, and to have been in‘ some danger, like Britain, of drifting. 
But after trying Mudonia Bay, which is too open—like the Kussian 
diplomacy—ne nos found “ good' holding ground ” (“ Happy man 1" 
Lord Derbt must have sighed) in Touida or Tousler Bay—a name 
rather ominously suggestive of War-dogs at work. 

The Government was then ntting on a despaioh about Gallipoli, 
in the hope of hatching a satisfactory compromise in the course of 
the next' forty-eight houn’ sitting. Lord Dkbbt read a letter from 


to war, or to oononne the war, or ever promised or encouraged them 
to expect materiel aid from England. On the contrary he hea 
alwaye atriven for peaoe. “ If sympathy fol human anSeriu, a 
desire to uphold the interests and digmty of my country, and efforts 
to promote tiie canse of civil and ^gious libert^i^ire considered 
offences,” concludes Mr. Latabd, “ I confess to hamug been guilty 
of them.” 

Bat as nobody has accused Mr. Latasd of these ” offences,” his 
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denial is aaperflaous: and ho should remember the exoellent leftal 
rule, “ Never leap tilt you come to the etile.” When Mr. LarARU 
M aooueed of these things it will be time for him to deny them. In 
the meantime he may see in our Heading ahai Se is aeoused of—etz. 
plying the Kinevoh Bull in the Stamboul ohina-shop. 

The Bill for extending polling-hours at Parliamentary Elections in 
London was read a iieoona Time. 

iCmnmont.) —After due deprecation of Eastern questions, and 
Third Reading of Six Millions Sills, the Honse got to real work on the 
County wvemment Bill. Lord Edwahs EiTZMAmucB led the attack 
on the Bill, os neither one thing nor the other, neither frankly oligar¬ 
chic nor fairly representative, but an attempt to set Local Govern¬ 
ment between the two stools, which can only come to the end of all 
such attempts, the'gre^nd. 

Mr. 'WuiTiiRBAi), Sir T. Acland, and Mr. Goscmor followed Load 
Edwabd against the BiH with very hard and.heavy hitting, and 
har^y any of those who defended thslBill, wr C. Rbao at their 
nm, were'in favoOT of snbstituting the petty sessional division for 
the Union. That foatiue of the Bui appears to bo doomed. Par¬ 
liament ouht to be sick by this time of adding to the confusion 
worse oontound^ of our local government areas. The country is 
alr^y oove^ Jike an old woman’s bod, widi an awfully ugly patch- 
’irorx and this Bill would odd one more huge patch to toe too many. 

TWidoy (Zto-Al.^abmet still; sitting. Nothing hatched yet in 
a rorm in^se&table to. the Hohio* * 


ffroundf. |xLoni how can there be ony anuid for pleaaure 

i® JriTia’f»oeelitn» for the spendin o’ 
^er r But the PMrs, like Poek-puddin Sonthrons as they are, 
did Mt see It m that light. Mair shune fw them. 

Mov^ a B^lniton for assimilating 
^ Eny^haad 8o<^h B(mngh fraaehiM. Fasot has no vote, 
if his house is .dndtf a L4 rataig. and ISaitot vote as rate- 


-a.V T' % •• MA* f»e aAOVUVAA. W&U. 

My. HfiiQHx Old plead* that one of the beet roade to iuoh aesisiiiation 


w tho aesimilation of laws wherever postiiblo. Tho disousHion 
showed tho usual division of Irish Members on op|>osite sidos. They 
entered into tho fray in tho usual Kilkenny Cat spirit of iuterneoino 
hostmty. In the end Mr, Mrldon divided, 120 to 134; and tlie 
nwrow maiority against tho Bill was hailed with cheers from Her 
Majesty*8 Oppositione Ijet the Irish Members be as reasonable in all 
their Bills OB in this, and they will have many suoh divisions'-^ivi- 
■iou promising saoeess, sooner or later, and rathor sooner than later. 

Mrs ODonnkIsL as Attomey-Oeneral for Qrievanoes, good, bad, 
and indinorent-~a sort of Parliamentary advocatuB //ia6o/i'^broughi 
wrward tho case of a young McPhekson, first appointed Booretary, 
then Deputy Seoretary. to the liOgislative Department of India, at 
twenty-seven years of age. and after nineteen months of Indian 
expeneno^a .baby in ^th as these times go, fast in all things 
else, but slow in promotion and publio employment. The apiKiint- 
ment looked suspiciously like a job, but Ijord G. Hahilton showed 
It was not the job it looked. 

IFedneirfay.—The centre of publio interest for to-day aliifted from 
liOndon to Berlin, whore Bismarck broke the oracular siienoe of the 
last eight months with a speech as oracular. All wo know is, that he 
is everybody’s friend (see him in Punches Cartoon in that {lopular 
ohajacter), but nobody’s polioeman, bolieves, or says ho believes, 
thatthere^U bo'a Conference, and that it will bring peaoo and not 
a sword. He doesn’t care where it meets, or who presides, only if it 
meets in Germany it must, according to diplomatic nsage, have a 
Geraan head. What a contmt is tho Prince’s speeoh—witn its semi- 
pymcal oalmness, its frankness that now reveals, now hides, nothing, 
ito s^ngth that is three-parts soorn, its avowals and ito reticenoes, 
lU hinU, and its outspokenness—to those of our half-headed, half¬ 
hearted, Cabinet mouth-pieoes, divided by differences they dare not 
I ^vow. with a country behind them as divided, without the courage 
I he^uy to embrace tne policy of peace or to sound the note of war, 

I waiting on events that 'Ml not wait for them, veering about from 
I day to day with the whiff of an angry ambassador's telegram, afraid 
to face tbe Puture, afraid to break with the Post. 

Parliament was busy with Mr. Dowhinu Macartji v’m Waste-Lands 
Reclamation Bill, empowering the Board of Works to effect arteriiU 
dndnage, tbe land thereby reclaimed to be divided into allotments, 
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tmd used for the planting out of cottiers and their gradual onltiva-1 
tion into peasant-propriotors. A delightful dream, if anybody 
believed in the possibility of it by any other machinery than that 
individual effort and self-control for which the Bill professes to substi¬ 
tute tliat favourite panacea of Irish and other UtopistM—State 
Action. 

Sir 11. PfiEt supported tho Bill, and Mr. LowruEU, who was 
cheered on his dfhut as Secretary for Ireland, recommended the 
Mover to_ bo content wth directing attention to the matter, to which 
he promised, that which it is so easy to promise and so diiiioult to 
procure, the attention of Government. 

Mr. O’DoNifEiL was timed out on his Irish Queen’s Colleges Bill, 
Tivwo tianam H dona ferenten—lhe Queen’s' Colleges are like to 
say to any Bill of the Honourable Member for Maynooth, whioh they 
must view much as the mice might be supposed to view any Bin for 
their benefit brought in by a Kilkenny Cat. 

V,, Thu^^iy (£orf/«).—Lord Debiiv produced tho Gallipoli Despatch 
hgg. Tho two Governments have, it seems, been playing a game of 
very complicated end nicely balanced “ moves.” 

Let A. be tho Uuss force, as Policemen of Stamboul in particular, 
and Turkey in Europe in general; B. the British Pleet. 

A. moves two stmares in the teeth of B. biWards Gallipoli. 

B. moves up to Prinkipo. 

A. stops, and agrees not to move further towards Gallipoli or 
Boulair—the lair of the Bull, evidently, by its name, not the lair of 
the Bear—or the Asiatic side of tlio Dardanelles. 

B. stops, and agrees not to move on eithor side of the Dardanelles. 

And so tho Bull and Bear stand—Army of the Bear, Navy of tho 

Bull, Bcnipnlously measuring their movements one on the other— 

willing to wound, and yot afraid to strike,”—like two sohoolhoys 
who don’t feel ((uite sure of each other's lighting power, and both 
rtoh to come on, fmt have a wholesome drood of Dr. Bimiuahok, the 
Head Master of Dame I'hiropa’s school, in the background, wno is 
likely to have something to say to the boy who strikes tho lirst 
blow. 

lA>rd Deunv believes tbc Conference will meet at Baden. He will 
not represent Great Britain. Let ns hope she will bo rcijresented by 
as cool a head, with as discreet a tongue. Infinite consninenccH, for 
good or ill, may iiang on tho choioe of her mouthpiece. 

Lord BEACOA'SKrEi.i), in calm and measured words—strange to say, 
without any tinsel or clap-lraji--moved the Six Millions Bills, which i 
Lord Guak\'[i.lk, ior tho Opposition, received as bocomiiigly as they ' 
had been brought in. Lord Uii\nvi i.i.e’h main theme was the hope , 
that the Government would not go into tlie Conference to minimise ’ 


the advantages the Kussians sought to obtain for the Christian popn- 
lations of the East. 

Lord DuxBAVKt^ barked for the wax-dogs, and Lord Bust played 
on the prestige pipe. 

(Commons.)—The CnAjrcEiitOR of .the Excskucsb explained the 
moves in the little game now going on in and about the Bea of 
Marmora, which he-^-and we—Hope will not bo a Krieg’t-tpiel, 
Lord J. Manxbbs said the Post OfHoe was not going to introdnoe 
the Telephone into the General Post Ofiioe, os it would oifiy set the 
olorks and olerkesses talking to each other, with heaven knows 
what result. Then Mr. Fawcett tried to work a provision for 
seouring young Hoduk’s eohooling into the Bill Amenaing the Law 
as to d^mgs with children employed in faotodlM and workshops. 
There can be no doubt of the aesixablenesa of seouring by law tor 
little Hodhr more in the way of learning than tiie British fanner, or 
old HonoK either, is apt to think at all neoesaary, but muoh doubt 
as to the opportuneness of Mr. Fawcett's attempt to efleot it by this 
Statute. • 

Mr. Babclav, from Aberdeen awa’, bore strong testimony to the 
effect of Scottish schooling, in helping boys to become stont men 
by keeping them out of the field and on the school forms, till Aeir 
frames were formed and their sinews knit, and generally in raisin 
the moral—to say nothing of tho money value, of the Soottish 
field-labourer. 

But it is clear that the school time for little HonnK is not yet. 
Palienza, friend Fawceit— putienza.' The school straw is stirring 
—but it is as well not to kick it up too hastily, or you may make 
more mischief than yon mend. 

Much question whether Women needed legal proteotion or not, 
as regards hours of labour. Surely the treatment of the female 
toiler in the Black Country is hardly such as to bear out the 
assumption that the adult female is free to regulate her own work 
any mure than she is to spend her own wages. 

Friday Six Millions’ Bills posssd, and Iaw in Territorial 

Waters’ Bill read a Second Time. 

(,(.fomnwnt .)—The House discussed and divided (271 to aisi) 
on Mr. Turvelyan’s Iteeolution for Equalisinfr Borough and 
County Franohiso. When the matter becomes, as it soon and cer¬ 
tainly mast beiiome, a Parliamentary question instead of a Par¬ 
liamentary talk-peg, and when his mind is not preoconpied with 
tho all-absorbing question of Peaco or War, Punch will give Ids 
reasons for agreeing rather with the liberal party in supporting 
the Equalisation, than with tho two distinguished dissenters from 
tho party—Mr. I,o\VK and Mr. OoHCUEir—in opposing it. 




“CANARDS AUX OLIVES." 

(The very latest.) 

Tt is now defi- 
■ I nitively set- 

tied that the 

«’r V ‘ - Conference will be 

1 ■(' ' held at Margate. 

,. The presidency 

I will be offered, by 

. ' , . aeclaroation, to 

^ - V Mr. .Iknkins.M.P. 

■'..'-L' , Holland, Den- 

^ mark, Sweden, 

- 'S: > and the whole or 

OM-rCjI ^“'‘way up to a 

line drawA thrown 

^ lii ■ . the Arotio Ocean 

- ■ hT™ <»■ ' ,■ r-- asfaraHSt.Petcrs- 

r'“-- - ' burg,willhem- 

'' - oorpurated in tho 

■“ German Empire. 

' ' ’ Autonomy will 

A- . to the 

Tuorth Pole under the guardianship of the Great Bear, and its integrity guaran¬ 
teed by the signatory Powers. 

Grecos will claim Thessaly, Epirus, Crete, tho Archipelago, half of Asia 
Minor, and a shilling gala-day at the Crystal Palace. 

The new llussian boundary-line will start from Monaco, passing through 
the Great Pyramid, and down by the Valley of the Kile to Mokha, then on 
through Seringupatam, Bankok, Manilla, and the Sandwich Islands to a point, 
to be hereafter settled, on the coast either of North or South America. 

^nstautinople will bo opened as the “ International Tea Gardens, Limited,” 
imder the nianagement of an experienoed Joint Stock Company, the dmirman- 
ship of which will be offered to Mr. Wybiiow Kobertson. 

Kussia will accept the mace of thelate Turkish Parliament in part payment of 
the War indemnity. The Suetam will retire provisionally to the Goodwin Sands. 


A PEACOCK TO THE KE8CDEI 

Miners, it is well knowm are among the most en¬ 
thusiastic of dog-keepers. They keep aogs ohieily to 
run matches, to bait badgers, to fight, to win prizes, 
to share the family meal, and sometimee share out the 
I wife and bairns. It may be doubted if the whippets 
! and boll-dogs, bull ana fox-terriers, and Bedling- 
I tons, of tho mining dog-fanoy are exactly the animcQs 
which would be likely to find a place in even Outda’s 
large love of the canine species, os the loving, patient, 
and unselfish superiors of man. In the hard times 
through whioh the mining distriote are now passing, the 
dog is a difficnlty. Not so muoh in the matter of food. 
Where wives and bairns can live, fear the dog will 
starve. Wo have heard of a miner’s child coming to 
tho soup-kitchen with two cans—one for mammy and 
bmtborscind sieters, and one fdr the dog. 

But the Bevonue Office is not as merciful as the 
soup-kitchen. It declines to waive its claim on the 
dog’s master for the dog’s licence, be wages never so 
low, or tho strike never so long. If, however, the miner’s 
dog finds no merey at Somerset Uouse, he may thank 
OuiDA he has found a right good friend at Hammer- 
emith. 

Tho Newcastle Journal telle how, when the hard 
Exciseman at Blyth declined to grant an extension of 
time to defaulting dog-owners among the Northumbrian 
miners, and sternly told them they most w their five 
shillini^ or get rid of their dogs, Mr. frOBN T. Peacock, 
of Hammersmith, came to the rescue, and lent a cheque 
for £25 to pay for one hundred lioenoea for ownera to be 
chosen by the Editor, accompanying the gift with a 
packet of Ocida’s Pamphleteon Dogs and their Masters, 
for distribution among the minera, and proi^iaing to do 
his beat to raise the amount requited to pay the dog- 
lioenoet for aU the other defaulters. 

Our ancestors used to employ as a syjphol of true 
charity, “ the Pelioan in her purity.” We should suggest 
henoeiorth, instead, “ the Peaoook in his i^idel ” 
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EVERYnODY’S FRIEND, BUT NOBODY'S 
I'OLICEMAN. 

Old Lmli/(fortinHinut). \V\\ Bouiir !! Hi!!! 

CimutiMe Jiumarrk {ituUdhj). Well, what ’« the mutter njw 1 
Old Lady. Oh, Cunetable, there 'e groin); to be a row. 

Conatable liitnmrck. Where, my good woman! 

Old Lady (wildly). ttracioug roe! all round! 

To keep the pence they all ought to bo bound. 

Cottalable Hiamarck, Wait till they break it. 

Old Lad^ Why, they ’re been and done it. 

Him in the fnr cap— Aijck—S ir, begun it. 

Conatable Itiamarek, Well, that light ’e flniBhed. 

Old Lady, le it P Why the mob is 

Jest waiting to out in. Oh, beet of Bobbies! 

Do stop ’em,—take ’em up,—nhi ’em all in! 

Conatable Hiamarck. Can’t do it, my good sonl, till they begin. 

Old Lady. But that last row P 

Conatable Jiiamark. ’Twas in another street. 

I couldn’t interfere;—’twas off my bent. 

Bloas you, I am not on duty everywhere. 

This little lot is my especial care. 

Old Lady. That artful Alick ’s always oraoking cribs ; 

lie ’a such a downy one at fakes and Hbs. 

Conatable Hiamarck. Is he P He looks a decent sort of card. 
’Tether’s a reg’lnr Turk I 

Old Lady. It ’s precious hard 

No one won’t take that poor dear’s part I 
Conatable Hiamarck, No fear! 

Been known to tho Police this many a year. 

Alick has let him hare it rather hot. 

And serve him right—a regular bad lot. 

Old Lady, But Aucx’s game is gathering a mob, 

Ihat in tho general rumpns he may rob. 

Conatable Hiamarck, Tlien let the Constable who spots his game 
Collar him promptly. I should do the same 


If I should outoh him at it in my street; 

But, for the present. Mum, lie ’a ofF my beat I 

[il/brcs-ow complacently. Jixil Old Lady, lamenting. 


OUTHOGRAPHY’ AT OXFORD. 

Obbat exuitement has been created amongst the ranks of Si)elling 
Reformers by the disoovery that, whereas Uie correct synonym of a 


portion of the Uxtord frayer-Uook, peny.' Thus they say tb 
t'onndation of phonetio spelling has been laid ^ tlie University of 
Duk Blue itself. This gives the fonetisism great hopes. Th 
question whether '* penny " ought to be spelt with one or two n' 
might exeroise a Spring Bee, if SpelUng Bees, once so numeroue 
had not pused away to the limbo of extinct entomological species- 
like the Dodo and the Moa among ornithological. 


Punch's Advice to the New Pope. 

If the Papacy's war like a lion you’d wage, 

My Lko, come out of your Yatioan cage. 

And with a strong paw burst your Syllabus’ bars. 

Don’t steer Peter’s Bark 'gainst the tide of the time, 

And of odium tkeologieum’a slime 
Cleanse—if the feat’s possible—clerloallera. 

A Dom for the Khedive. 

Mb. Rouaiiix, C.B., Finaaoial ControlUr-General in Egypt, 
and formarly Seoretary of the Admiralty— eqaally distingnuhed 
for his sincerity and sagacity, his strength and olearness of head 
—has heen telling disagreeable truths about the Egyptiaa Finmoes. 
Of all the punohee on the head that villanons old SaKhiVK hos.had, 
there is none harder or heavier than this Punch a la Homaine. 
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A ROW 



ON THE RtVER; OR, OPPOSITE NEIGHBOURS. 

ocATiS —The Thame* Emhaniiment ai midniffht, 

IXTRULOcirroHii —The Lambeth 8hot-Toicer atul Cleopatra’s Needle. 

Shut-Tower (aupereiltoualp looking acrots the river down upon the 
newly-installed Obelisk)— 

Impadent pi^y! Staok-un parvenu ! 

Obelisk. Comoi 1 liKe that, especially from you. 

Five tbonsand years your elder, may I not 
lUtom with interest that ill-aimed shot f 
Shot-Tower. Ton ’re on intruder here I 
(Misk. _ Yon make me smile. 

Your Thames is dull; I much prefer my Nile: 

And for your eompany, tall ohurl, methinks 
The mate eomy^ionship of a stone Sphinx 
Wernpreferable for. 

Shot- Tower. Then why oome here P 

Obelisk. Best ask BRASUtTS and his engineer. 

'Twas by no wish of mine. 

Shot-2'ower. I fail to see, 

Preposterous pillar, what your use can be— 

And as to ornament- 

Obelisk (.ironicaliu). Ah, that’s your line! 

Shut-Tower [with dignity). My height imposing, my proportions lino, 
Dwarf the poor seventy feet of which you boast, 

As Nelson’s Column kills a corner post, 
i hold Ebashcs Wilson and John Dixon 

Great geese; but why 
the dickens they 
should H.v on 
A site for their stone pet 
which all might see 
Brings you into com¬ 
parison with M K, 
Passes my comprehen¬ 
sion. 

Obelisk. Now, by Thotb, 
Such cheek might make 
oge-paticnt Memnon 
wroth; 

And move Egyi>tian 
granite from its calm I 
Dragged from the 
golden land of sand 
and palm 

To deck the borders of 
your dingy stream. 
Which never knew the 
Orient’s rosy gleam. 

Our olimato such insidious war can wage. 

That, were you adamant, you soon will feel 
Your colour fade, your substance split and pool. 
Our London soot your hieroglyphs will choke. 
Your surfaces be spoiled by rain and smoke. 
Aha I you ’re now beneath no Orient sky. 

In twenty years you’ll be as blaek as 1 1 
Obelisk, Malignant monster! This your Cheat 
Metropolis Y 

Would I hod never left dear Heliopolis 1 
Shot-Tower, You were, no doubt, much better olT 
• at On 

Than e’er you ’ll be in our black Babylon. 

You ’ll see the sun no more. There—do not ory I 
’Twere queer to see a Needle pipe its eye. 

T’m halt inolinod to pity you: but those 

Who brought you here were fools, and- 

Obelisk {with sad misgiving). My worst foes I 




• your insults i* Hideous tdwer— 
Fit for some British Danae, whoso shower. 

To type the lumpish wooing of her land, 

Bhould be of lead, not gold—pray understand 
That Cleopatra’s Needle w.a8 as loth 
To leave that changeless clime of sunny sloth 
For this dull laud of drudgery, as the Uucen, 
In whoso proud name 1 glory, would have been 
To launch her galley on this inky flood! 

Shot-Tower. Much-mouthing Monolith, you stir 
my BIB*# I 

Could I bit out across the Thames, I’d like . 
One sturdy British buffet just to strike * 

For Brirish Beauty’s fame. But never mind, 
Nemesis don yon, though you seem stone-blind. 
You brag of your five thousand years; go to! 
You don t know what our atmosphere can do 
To dirty and destroy. You ’ll quickly age. 



,,, OUE REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

On “ Diplomacy” at the Prince of Wales's, and on important Dramatic Inli-rests generally. 

Si*,—!^ t Diplomacy is, perhaps, the greatest sueoess ever known even at the emtaently successful 
ninoe of '^les's theatre is by this time acknowledged by the playgoing world of London. It is, 
fran first tl last, thoroughly well played; and not even the most inveterate laudator lemporie ar.ti 
con refer baok to any scene better played than that between Messrs. Bancroft, KeNPAL, and Clavton 
in the Second Act of Diplomacy, 

If I have suddenly jumped to the Second Act, and so appeared to skip the First, it is became this 
partisnlat sitfiation is the situation of the piece,-is, 1 think I may say on very good authority, the sitna- 
tion which decided the Management to prodnee the comedy. 

M. VrcTORiEN Sahdoh’b Dora, as originally given in Paris, was enough, and more than enough, 
to have scared away any London Manager. Its cleverness woe admitted; its interest was questioned; 
prosiness was unquestioned. Had M. Sardoit’s J)ura been simply translated, no matter how 


its 


excellent the translation, and 
nlooed in its integrity on the 
English Stage, ite fate would 
have been irrevooably sealed be¬ 
fore it had reached the middle 
of the First Act. The gentlemen 
who have assumed the tiom de 
phune of Bowu — (why not f 
” The Itowes by any other name 
would write as well”—os they 
say at the Strand)—ore to be 
honestly oongratnlated on their 
work, not merely as adapters, Wt 
os genuine eoflaborateurs with 
M. Sardou, in this Unglish ver¬ 
sion of his rVenoh play. 

How monfolly Your Hapresen- 
tative snivelled when, towards 
the end of the First Aet, Dora 
nooepted. Julian Jieaueterc’e 
honest oiler of marriage t Your 
Bepresentative hosA tender heart, 
and he was deeply touched by 
Mrs. Kknsal’b womanly pathos, 
and Mr. Krndal’s true manly 
delicacy. The only blot on the 
First Act is the prolixity of the 
Marquise about her deoessed Don 
All'll and the Birmingham rifles. 
The “ Jeweller” epiaude is good. 
2'hat is the history of their lives 
told in one brief oramatio sitna- 
tiun. But otherwise, at the be¬ 
ginning of Diplomacy, wo want, 
to quoP) the immortal Ddorow, 
to “ viit the cackle and come to 
the ’esses.’’ 

Mr. AuTlitiii Ckcil's Jlnron 
Stein is a gem. Bis bye-play, 
or to Bijeak technically, bis “ bit 
of business,” where ho tries to 
detect, from tlie coiintencnoeH of 
the two brothers, what, to put it 
slangily but expressively, “may 
be their little Kama,” isdeliuious. 
The unprinoipled, vralty old dip¬ 
lomatist, however, becomes, 
suddenly, too simple and iinsnspi- 
ciuiis. Perhaps the portrait is 
truer to nature in being thus in¬ 
consistent ; and, but for his in- 
cunsistonoy, wo should not have 
gut BO quickiy at Dora's letter, and 
indeed anutber Act might have 
been required for a full develop¬ 
ment of the Baron’s ebaraotor. 

Jfurry JBeaaclere, bluff, sensi¬ 
ble, honest, and hearty, is, apart 
f'rum the prominence given to it 
by Mr. Clayton’,! capital render¬ 
ing of the ohnrauter, to my 
thinking, the part of the piece, 
'rbroughfour Aets, Hurry gra¬ 
dually, but unobtrusively, works 
his way to the front. In the great 
trio Scene between Orloff 

(Mr. Banobojt), Julian, and 
Ilarry, the three are equal, each, 
aa in a concerDid piece for piano, 
violin, and viuluueello, assisting 
by the perfect execution of bis 
own part in tlie produetion ef one 
harmonious whole. Alter this, 
Count Orhiff disappears from the 
scene; a little more and Huron 
Stein is also dismissed, and we 
are made to feel that tho future 
of Dora and Julian hangs on the 
energy and toot of Harry Jfeau- 
clerc. Will ho bo outwitted by 
Countess '/Acka t No! the Coun¬ 
tess, like the Baron, her employer, 
becomes, suddenly, a simple, con¬ 
fiding creature, and walks coolly 
Into Mr. Harry's trap, where— 
click I— she is caught. The piece 
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THE FEBKUAUr FLY. 

(Kcb. 21,— Alri^lU warmilay, Oiie 
Fly canie out, and matin him- 
atlf iNiiw! objtn/innable, Ilajmy 
Thaiight~“ Addrniu la a Feb¬ 
ruary Fly," aJUr liLABK.) 

Lnrn Fly, xrhenoe oame youP 
Little Fly, whenoe oame you ? 
Qoaway, 

Wait till May. 

That ’■ too BOOH, 

Hake it June. 

Little Fly, whenoo oame you P 
Little Fly, I blame you I 
Little Fly, I blame you I 
Why P Boiitz 
’Tie your buzz 
Hear my hair 
Hakne me oweor, 
That,iB why I blame you. 

Little Fly, I hato you I 
Little Flj% I hate youj 


On my ear I 
Off he goes 
To my nose! 
Little' Fly, I hate you! I 


‘ Dash ’ was wrong, 

I admit. 

Ha I-A hit! 

Little Fly, I’ve smash’d you I 
(Kh'I of the Fly mul the Uninirl,) 


TUBN UtM OUT I 

What would please P. M. (J., 
Itritisli Lion’s Provider ‘f 
I/jrd DiSHiiy to see 
A Derby “ Oiitsidor.” 


A Manager calls on him for a piene, 'When oan he have it P In a 
month’s time 'P In six weeks P Well. in. two months at the most P 
Why this hurry P Why P Because his theatre is doing so badly 
that he must have something new, and he hat nothing to produce. 
The Author protests that the time is too short, that he has nothing 
ready; and tiiereupon the Manager directs hu attention to some¬ 
thing that it ready to hand, and that has already aohieved a snoaess 
in Paris. The argwmntum ad crumenam oomes in. It is a " spec,” 
at best, and the result a fluke. 

, Snroosing the piece done, and that it results in a play, which, 
like Diplomacy, is more a collaboration than a mere o^ptation,— 
well, it is rehsassed in what^without going into details. I may^call 
a haphazard sort of way. The Manager determines that it must 
oome out at a oertg^ date, not because it is ready for prOUuotion, 
but beoanse he is losing money by his present bill of fare. The 
Author, aooustomed to this happy-go-luuky style of doing things, 
reluctantly consents to allow hu piece to be prematurely mm, and 
s^ers agonies of nerrotuness on the first night. If it fails, it is 
the Author’s reputation that suffers. Why it fails is known only 
to the initiated. The Manager gaffers in his treasury, but it teaches 
him no lesson; he will probablyoallon some other Author immediately, 
and point to another Parisian suooess as being the thing to restore 
the fallen fortunes of hi% house. Another fluke for good or for 
evil, and so goes on this theatrical game of ohanoe. 

Now, what should the system be P It is evident. The Author, 
being aske^ for a niece, should stipulate for plenty of time for his 
nis piece, should be.property oast, ud that the 
h 


keep his play in a drawer for another year, or more, whilo Parisinn 
Buoeosses aro being produeed on the very boards that his work 
might have oeoupied P 

1 admit that a Manager, as a tradesman, is bound to do his best 
for himself, and if in Germany, in Italy, in Japan, or in China, he 
hears of a pieoe which in his opinion would lilt his ooffers in London, 
I 0 


I nT»mT7n nTTTTT 


here. I only blame him beoauso he 'goes to Germany, Frohee, Italy, 
Japan, &o., hefore ho “ looks at homo.” 

I sinoerety wish that Diplomacy had been an English pieeo, the 
work, exolusively, of English authorship. 

Collaboration might alw work advantageously in some instances. 
But this is a detail. Let English Dramatic Authors band together 
and strike against all adaptations and translations, except as tlirerl 
eottahoratenrs with the French Authors, and without any ” middle- 
nu^” Let the French Author, who thinks that his piocu would 
suit an English publio, deal straight and at first-hand with whom¬ 
soever he may obooso for his Engluh fellow-worker, and rice rerstl. 

I am, in earnest, Youn JIki’kkhkhxativk. 


Raleighs to the Rescue! 

“£st in conspoetu Tenedos, 

• • • 

Statio maleBda csrinii.”— Vihoil, A’laeid. Lib. I. 



pliment to the Emperor of llussM, he proposes to apply for Hr.a 
Majsstt’s graoious permission to ohange his name to TaroFr. 


But Zoo Certain. 

Piuov is ablaze with war through its twenty villages I The 
Turks are mossaoring, and the Greeks defending themselves, and 
giving as good as they get. It will be a ease not of Pelion on Ossa, 
out of Ossa on Pelion, when the bloody tide of battle ebbs, and 
leaves bare the bones and hideous wreck of war. 
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THE NEW POPE’S ITRST PAY. 

perl'oraed all the oiutomary observanoM neoewarf 
to complete hie deotion — tolled the great bell of St. 
Peter’e, ootinted over all the Peter’s pence lying in the 

»i_. .V__I -11 Ai--. n__j/_-i- m#_-a_-_ 


to hie jeweller, hatter, and shoemaker, ordered leveral 
rings and rosaries, hats, UreU« and zuecheUe of various 
colours and patterns, and a dozen pairs of slippers for 
ordinary masses and State oooasions. 

He sent for his ohiropodist, at ho felt symptoms of a 
bunion on the foot whtoh he knew he should have to 
present to tho lips of the faithful. 

He despatched telegrams to Carpineto {his native 


He wrote to all his relations, and named an early day 
for a fandljr gathering at the Vatican. 

He went into his bedroom, looked the door, and tried 
on the txiple orown befote a large laoking-glass. 

He took a large sheet of paper, and signed his new 
name several times, to eee how it looked. 

He oomposed some verses on his election. 

He hired a ooaohman. 

He thought a great deal about AnTOMKj.r.i. 

He resolved to contribute to the Paris Exhibition. 

He ordered some note-paper and envelu}H)s with his 
new address and monogram. 

He went into his librarjr, and walked round and 
round the room smoking a ogaretto, and meditating his 
first EncyoUcal. 

Ho wrote a charming little note to tlio Qiiirinal, beg- 

S ing the King and Uueen to ii.\ tbeir own day for a 
inner with him en fatntUii, 

Ho looked tlirough the lives of all the other I.ROS, and 
determined what to do and what to avoid. 

He enjoyed his dinner, and took just one glass of wine 
more than usual. 

He went to bed, but could not go to sleep, for think- 
FACILIS DESCENSUS. I ing of the penalties of greatness— the speeches he should 

. have to deliver, the deputations ho would have to receive, 

Owner of liaee-?iori>ee. l\ hxt no you mean by tblitno uz J.iks, vou littik allocutions, bulls, and encyclicals he would have to 
SoAMi’ ? You ToiiO MU voif i‘ti)N T t Atiii ovF BxKKPHAhUH TKI8 ItfoKKiNo, AND compoBc, the sittings ho Would have to give to painters, 
Hbowst TXLI.8 MK TOO nm; JUST AS YOU HAVE DON* BSOULAatv KvsilV photowaphers, and soulptors, the number of times he 

Mounino SINCS VOU ’VB BEKN nssK ! ” should hav8 to offer his foot to be kissed, and-but j 

Jimhryn Jockn/. “ O SIR, j'LRASii, SiB, I DIDN'T Fall of» THIS Mornino—I here he fell asleep, and dreamed of another of. his 


penalties, the 1* Irreooncileahles.” 


DOG-ROASTING AND ITS RESULTS. 

Mr DBAB Master, 

Wirj. you allow me to bring to your notice this pari^raph 
from a West Country paper f— 

“ WBSTON-si'rBji-MAiiK. —Skttiwo a Dot) ON Firb.— "At the Police, 
court on Saturday, three respectable-looking lads of South llrent, named 
AcpRsn Slocombi, Waltsh Johnson, and John 'Wbuiucr, wore sum¬ 
moned, at the instance of Mr. U. 8. Round, ban. secretary to the Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, for ill-treating and torturing a dog, by 
setting lire to it, on January 4th. The prinoipal rvidnnoe was Slocombb’s 
own admission, which was to the elfect that on the day in question, whilst the 
other two held a sheep-dog. the property of Mr. Hhr, he (enocoMiiK) poured 
some turpentine on the dog's hinder legs and abdomen, and then set fire to it, 
tile result being that Iho poor animal whs dreadfully soorchod. Mr. Junbs 
having addressed the Reneh for the defenue, the Mngiatratus said they were 
inelintd In tnke a more lenient rtew of the offenee m eoneegnenee of 8lu- 
coubb's eiinfiseioii. and a fine of 40s. and eoeta teonld he %mpo»ed on him, 
whdat the other deftndanU would he dxaelutrgtd with a eaulion." 

Please, Master, what dues Arohdoaoou Dknison, who, I believe, 
is Hector of South Brent, think of this piece of brutal cnielto, and 
the Magistrates’ way of dealing with it r In our parts the weiety 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals prosecutes the Brewers’ 
and Vintuers’ Company for moking the Company’s mark on their 
Swans’ beaks. In the West, the Sooiety's Seoretary seems better 
employed in pulling up barbarous young rnfilans lUce these, from 


C'ruaUj/f Tosi Nkko never imagined anything half as horrible. 

How, Swans are stately birds, but mx is nothing, and Swan- 
rupping infiiets no appreciable pain. But dogs are themends of man 
—at least 1 am your friend, my dear Master; and idl the dogs I know 
would bo very sad dogs if uey did not feel they had friends in their 
masters and theix masters’ servants and ohildrsn. 

But here the torture of one of these humble friends—a sheep-dog 


too, one of the most useful, inoffensive, hardest-working, and 
hardest-living of our family—is treated as a matter for a forty- 
shilling fine of the young brute who poured and lighted the turpen¬ 
tine with which the pour dog was ruasted alive, and for the dis- 
oharge with a caution, of two, quite as brutal, aiders and abettors, 
who held the poor animal while the torture was infiicted. 

Dear Master, there is a loud clamour against Vivisection, but, at 
least, when the Doctors inflict pain on us it is to gain knowledge that 
may be used to relieve the pains of our masters. OnThe disseoting- 
table an,l in the laboratory dogs suffer for non. That is part of 
our pride and all of jastifioation. But’here! 1 am glad 
that the Magistrates are anonymous in the paragraph I have eeen, 
so I can’t “name names”—as the STEiXEB threatens to do in very 
bad oases—and hold them up, personally, to the disgust of a non- 
admiring world. Bnt in the nope you will put my hark into your 
paper, and that both the act and the magisterial treatment of it, 
in their respeotivo weights and moanires, may awaken the indigna¬ 
tion which they deserve. 

1 am, dear Master, always yours faithfully, 

__ •' _ Tonv. 

“Sich a 0ettin’ Dovmataira.” . 

Gold, Jouk Bull’s Sovereign, is heatou holler I 
By SUver, Uncle Sam’s “ Almighty Dollar.” 

Creditors’ duet now Dehtor-doos acquit, too. 

And pay Sam’s Gold Bill with Bland’s Silver ditto. 

If deota still grow, to ease o’er-hurthened mean b^'iks. 

What will Sam have moonrse to F Wi^ guesa Greenbacks I 
If dooB still rule, and dues still grow—in paper— 

How will Bam pay (Asm off ?— Waal, with a taper. 


Bismakck’s BNATrruni!.—jBcafi ptmidantm. 
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A GROAN from: THE SCHOOL-ROOM. 

Dbar Mr. PtJKCH, 

Thet write about tho “Higher Employment of 
Women.” Why doein't aomehody, who wanta a grinr- 
anoa to gat rid of, raiae a voioa for the “ Higher Pay¬ 
ment of Men ”—of ona unhappy and unfriended olam of 
men in particular, the Aaustant Maitars, or, oa they 
uaad to be oidled, “ TJthara,” i.e, “ door-keepera.” of 
private Middle-ClaH lohoolil* While they wore uoor- 
keepera their eolary might he auffloient for their »tatut. 
But now-a-dayt these yunndam “ door-keeperi ” are ex¬ 
pected to be dormitory-keepers at night, policemen in 
play-hours, soholars and teachers in school, and gentle¬ 
men at all times. The average salary offered is £40 per 
annum, for a round of duties not unfairly stated in the 
following aotual list of Head-Master's requirements for¬ 
warded to a leading agent for this still legal form of the 
skve-trade :~ 

Dutief, 

1. To sit in sohool-room and keep order after sohoul- 
honf(L 

5. To see the boys to bed. 

a. To keep watch all night, and maintain order in 
bed-rooma 

-1. To see the boy e' up in the morning, 

6. To bo eoBltantly with tho boys, and keep order. 

fi, Tp teaoh in eobool-hours, under dirootion of Head- 
Master, usual Engliah subjucte, with Latin, inolnding 
C4SSAR, imd Greek, inolnding liENOi'iinir. 

N.R.—He must be a Gentleman, and cxiierieneed in 
teaehing. 


rr 

...fGwwi 


OISQUSTINQ FAMILIARITY. 

Testy Old Qent {at his Club). “ CoKV- Wuv thr Dickins tion’t tou 

wirn TH* Bottom ov thb Glass bepor* votr brimo it dp I Joht (iet a 
Cloth, a»» wipr-” 

Waggish Waiter. “ I nimi’r DMORUSTAKti tod to orosu onr Sdbhiit, 
SlR(" [Oensral titter. Old Cent rushes gff', ami writes to the Committee/ 


I know Oovemesees have a gund deal to put up with, 
for verv poor pay, aometimes. But mine is the case of a 
large elaee of ennoated young men, whose work is not 
over-stated in this sohedule, and who are exiiected, like 
tho Vioar of GoLDSHJTn’e JleserW Village, to consider 
themselves “passing rioU with forty pounds a year.” 

Think of a Butlers or even a Curate’s position and pay 
in oomparifott with murs, to say nothing of Boiisekeeiiers or 
Lady-helps. Of ooursn I do not venture oven to suggeet 
comparison with a skilled Artisan, who has, further, tho 
rosoiiree of striking, which, as wo have no Union, is 
forbidden to Yours respectfully, 

A School Slavkv. 


Coostantinople, lluesia hankers after it. 


SOMEBODY’S BUSINESS. 

From the report of the inquest on Mr. BaI^r, the oystor-deoler, 
who woe kUied by the fall of a house in the Haymarket, whion 
oame down on the coUapae of a huge pUe in the course of re-oon- 
etruotiou at the comer of Fanton Btreet—like a email tradesman 
who goes down in the wake of a big hatiktupt—we extract the 
following noteworthy passages, from ihe evidence of a builder’s 
foreman, krmerly.emDloyed on the naroase of the house, not 
Mr. Baror’s :— 

“The Coroner—During ygur fommnnship «Ud anything strike you ui 
dangoroos ?—Well, I thought it rather funny tuat thuy should leave the old 
wall, and build on the top of it. 

“ What do moon by ‘ funny ’ (•—The stote of ttio brinkwork. It was like a 
pieoB of spoDgo. 

*' What piu-t of tho wall was like a piece of sponge ?—The whole of it. 

“ What did you do about that f—1 merely spoke to Mr. Callvm, the clerk 
of tho works. I said, ‘ It looks ouriout to dA to have the old wall standing, 
and build on the top of it.’ 

0 0 d e • a • 

'* Row muoh of the old woU remained ?—About Ti feet. 

“ And what was the height of the wall upon it f —At the first eommenoe- 
ment, ebeut 2S fhet. The whole height of toe new well on the top of the old 
one Wes 46 feet 6 inehes. 

“ What wke the riupkneoi of (hat new wall f—Fourteen inehet. 

" Did anything go It the top of the new wall f—Nothing at all. 

*' W^t did it oanjA—It ooiried the fioort of the hniiding. It had to carry 
(he might of both floors on both sides of the boose^ 

”How were those (faree fleote supported 1 — There were wrought-iron 
ooluau Byd plates. 

V.V ■fVwg ^ that ftriick you besides Ac bid state of the old 
RwJ—H looied to toeJho baud&gjstMidliig on s^tt. 

„ what & you susnhy ustf—why, ttsMing column os eoliunn. 

"Citi fern dee^tfer the (hlllng or the beuie et all?—only tthig I 
ett say la ttfit if (hm had bete a new Wall fluantheut, insteed of builnng 
ou the Ms oM, the bnildiag would have been new.” 


Evidently, notioni of fun differ. May not Mr. Baror’s family 
oay of this laootions foreman, “ What was fun to you was death to 
us”? 

Not that we are to aooept implioitly this facetious skilled artisan's 
rationale of the collapse. The iron oolumns seem to have been at 
least as “funny” m the old sponge of a wall. A party-wall had 
been out away. In fact when we seek for a reason why the building 
fell, it is Bn,', embarras des riehessss. There are so many reasons. 
The arohiteot, Mr. Wimble, who asorihes the collapse to tlie party- 
wall and tho extra weight thrown on a cast-iron oentre-column 
whioh broke into four piecee, says of these precious eupirorts 

“ The detailed drawings referred to in tho sproillcnlion showed that tho 
columns wero to bo eight inchos in diameter and that the metal was to be if 
ineh thick. I have tineo examined tbo columns, and found that the metal 
was only half an ineh thick in some parts, and in otliera not quite so muoh, 
and there was a corresponding thicknoss on the other side. Oiit.iiJe tho 
columna there were flaws. Holes had been plugged and eouled with sonie- 
tliing to give an appearaneo of iron. Tliero went sixteen columns in tbo 
building, and tbo eentre column was the worat of the lot." 

But how comes it that nobody finds these things out till the | 
building comes to the ground ? We prosume it is not the Arohi- 
teot’e hueiness to see that speoificatioos arc cumjilied with. But 
isn't it someWp’s busineu ? The Hietriet Burveyor taye the Aot 
givea him no power to inspect iron-work. One reflection remains 
deeply impressed upon us by the Whole inquiry. What an emi¬ 
nently lisefnl Aot is the Metropolitan Building Act, and what a 
pre-eminently useful set of ofBeiala are the Burveyurs under it! 

Declaration of War. 

{By Our Neaspaper Belhytr- at*.) 

Wm don’t want to fight. 

But, by jingoq if you do, 

We've got the mk, we 'vc gol the poos. 

And we've got the papers ('m! 


VOL. LZRIV, 









1>8 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 










































































Ma80h 9, 1878.] 


PimCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


90 


Wm0I 














--- 


STABLE MANAGEMENT. 

(A dixcKKiion on IMtfr.) 

Niiui'oil Qm. “ But Houu low so WKiroSEu on Ssiwounr, PARTiouiiniT iw AVintnr." 

Nimrod Tvw. “ Wbll, 1 nsr THU HoBni on it rli, ths Yrak koi'nd, and hr oors as wru aodn. 
Nimrod Three. “SawsvstI , Didn't know thmy’d Sat it/ It nvst oonk ciinapI” 


that tho reprssenUtiTS of the British Lion will he Lord Lroxs— 
most appropriate of monthpieoei for the Leoniae family; and 
Punch takes the liberty of adding, that he will appear in w teetb 
and claws. 

Lord a. Haitiiton annonnoed the agreeable intelligenoe from 
India, that onr expeditionary force has whaolud the dowitids, and 
that Lord LtrroN, as the representatiTe of John B 
may henceforth take unto himself the title of “f/W 


ftTAWnw fifi I ri 


may henceforth take unto himself the title of “ f*• Jowhaoker,” 
like th$ Ram, Jsb^ Ram-jam, &o,, &e., dto., of Indian rule. 

The Ed^ston Lighthouse is undermined. Ominous of tha»fall 
of British Empire, aaoerding to our pessimist prophets of evil, now 
so loud and numerous. The Trinity House, tnse u time, are laying 
the foundations of another lighthouse on a rook forty yards oS the 
site of the old one. Where is the rook for our new foundation-stone f 

House in Committee on Faotoriss and Workshops Bill. It seems 
tMt in faoturies where women and young children are employed, 
the women are forbidden to eat thAr mew in the faotory. Thus, 
whm too far off to get home in the dinner-hour, they are drirun 
to we street, the open yard, or the pablio-house. Mr, Fawcntt 
tiM to remove the prohibiten, which seems hard. Ur. Cboss 
tiiere, were reasons of inspection againat altering th) law. 
The question of mspeeting Cwvents beug raised on the clause 
raeiMting them from the vLutation of inspacto's under the Aot, 
Mr. NxwnioAik made a gallant attmnpt to ride his hobby through 
the danse, bnt|n vain. 

3Ws^v (Lords),—Bari DaiAWAnn tried to pump Lord Dkbbt 
about m Terms of Peaoe. Lord Bsrbt not knowing could not say 
more uum ^t it was clear many of the aUmpid eondiiioBs were 
w moat colossal desoriptim, sat Aingto irritate and 
mislead English and European opmion against the Buasians. 

(Cbmtwns.)— 1^ SrArroBn Nokthootr thought it probable that 
puce might be signed that day, but nothing was yet enoion on the 
anbleot. 

Mr. Hsunr told Sir H. Havbiocc that the First Army Corps 


was equipped with means of transport, ambulaBae, and ammunition 
trains, and he hoped soon to be able to say as much of the Heoond. 

Think of EnglandJtble to move two' Army Corps at once 1 Why 
Qermany cannot move more than twenty, in not more than half the 
time it will take us to move two I FuneA feels inclined to shunt 
with Dominie Sampton, Pro-di-gious I 
Mr, Huduabo moved a llesolutian that Qovemment^would make 
the Income Tax Act easier by distributing its burden more fairly. 
Qovemment declined the attempt, though quite conourriug in the 
expediency of making the tax sit as equally as possible. After a 
talk, shouting that on the question there are almost as many 01111114 
as men in the House, old Mother Hubbard had to retire trom bur 
oupboard, discomfited in the attempt to get her bull-dog that buno 
of contention—an equitable Inoome Tax. 

Hr. Goiunkt was Counted Out in an attempt to take tho House 
with him into the Heralds' College. Alas I the days are gone when 
Garter and Norroy, Rouge Dragon,and Rouge Croix, Norfolk and 
Porteollie, and their sayiwe and doings, chargings and blazoniugs, 
searches and, visitations, oould interest any human beings beyond 
the narrow oirele of geneologiual antiquaries and county historians. 

Wtdneedau {Commont ],— Mr. Knatcubuil-Huoesbbn moved 
Seeond Reading of his BiU miscalled a Bill for Legalising Certain 
Colonial Marriages, bnt really for allowing the children of colonial 
marriages with deceased wlvee’ sitters—when suoh marriages have 
been legriissd by ooloniol law^ approved by the Qurkn in Cimnoil— 
to inherit landM estates in Great Britain os legitimate children, 
which by English law they are net. 

Of course this wis, and was admitted to be, a first step in the 
direetion of iatrodnoing the Deoeased Wife’i Sister within tho palo of 
English matrimonial law. It was, therefore, fiercely denouno^, but 
earned neverthelese by 182 to 101. As this is not oae-half the 
laet CommoiM* majority for the Bill, its rejection in the I/>rds is 
certain. 

The real dragon in the path of the Deceased Wife’s Sister, who 
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wants to be the Deoeaged Wife’s SnooessoT. is the British Peer. The 
Coinoioner would politely bow her out of the table of prohibited 
degrees within the altar-rails. 

Thursday {.Lords),—Unii Dorckkstkk gfave tongue to the indig¬ 
nation of the War-at-any-price Party—it is quite as fair to apply 
that name to those who are olamouring against Lord Dkhby'b 
paciilc iniluenoe in the Cabinet as it is to eall those who oppose 
this faction, the Peaee-at-any-Frice ” Party. His pretext was a 
question where the Turhish Ironoiads were just now. 

Lord Denur parried the attaok jmd put aside the question. He 
knew where the fleet was, but declined to say—because it was not 
our business to answer as to the movements of foreign fleets, and 
next, beoause if, instead of peace being sinied, war should be re¬ 
newed, the friends of the Turk would have littlo reason to be obliged 
to him for revealing the whereabout. Of the Turkish Ironclads. 

(Commons.)—Sir D. Wonyr gave notice of his intention of fub- 
mitting Lord SnuTUBnKN’s perpetual Motion to the Houm to¬ 
morrow. Captain BEnrogn Pxu received a livelier answer to an 
asinine question than it deserved. Sir SrayFOBD HonxnooTB, in 
answer to Ijori HanxtsoToir, said that I/trd Hininn ud Sir Gau- 
NRT Woi.SKi.Kr had not been afipomM, but sshatod, for pommand 


NRT woi.sKi.Kr naa not been appouusa, but uueted. i 
of expeditionary foroes, if such foroes had to he dsmkt 
virtue in an “if.*' The questions of the night din 

~ irl 


»«V tr*) t 

iLwiTiTTwTTiTiTdTti* B fnrtjiTiriwv*' iw® I 


Hill, and, progress thereon reported, listened to Mr. LOWTKKS'g ex 
position nt an Irish Grand Juries' Bill, whieL a (government 
measure, is of course denounoed by the HomerSolers a mpekery, 
a delusion, and a snare, 

Friday (Lords).—Lord Hbbbt hoped that peace would be signed 
to-morrow. One thinks of the Immortal’s— 

‘‘T«-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow 
Creeps on this petty paoe from day to day. 

And all our yestordaya have lightM fool^ 

And hopes, to dusty death "- 

He had heard, " from various eouroos, as to the aoouraoy of whieh 
ho hoped there could bo no doubt,”—odd that there shomd not be; 
ground for something more than " hope” in such a ease—” that the 
demand for the oossTon of the Turkish Ironclads had been with- j 
drawn.” 1 

Hang that Lord Dkriiv, he's always whitGing away our war- 
sticks—as if any stick wasn’t good enough to boat a Russian—to 
nothing! 

(Commons.)—Groat cry of Wot.i'K (SirH. D.) over the spilt milk of 
the Treaties of and 1871, 

Sir Stakkobi) Nobthcote comforted him; no arrangement will be 
valid without formal reaognition of the signataries of these Treaties. 
The wonder will be if they can recognise them, after the Bogs of 
War have had their will ot the precious parohments I 

Mr. Hibbkht asked for a Select Committee on the Election of 
Boards of Guardians. Mr. Solatrs-Bootii promised him the 
fashionable settling machine of the day—a Conferenoe. Mr. Caht- 
WBioHT (Wine Carte-right henceforth) tried in vain to get a Select 
Committee to inquire into the Wine Duties. SiRStAVPOBD ffoKXH- 
ooTM admitted our Wine Carte wanted overhauling, but didn’t see 
why Government should not do it without a Committee, nor does 
Punch. Only ho wishes they would set about it, and see if itean’t 
improve unr Spanish relations. They want improvement sadly. 
Then to work on Factories and Workshops. 



Oity ILeggea. 


“ Lords and Commons,” and coupling the former with 1 a>sd Dabt- 
uuiiiH, observed, inoidentallyi 

“ Loan Uahtko vth'h anecator, Thomas Iisnos, was Mayor of Isindoa in 
1611, and waa the Krat to whom tho Crown had granted the title of ‘ laird ’ 
Mayor.” 

Evidently then in this oase the Crown gave the City a Lcgge up. 
It was not sotting “a beggar on horsebaok.” ” Neeessitas non haoet 
Legges," and has not hsid since they rose from the Mayoralty to the 
Peerage. _ 


Pamalea and Paeoicians. 

Thk Lancet understands that Sir W. Jxnnm has sent in his ^ 

resignation as a raes^r of the British lledioal Aisodatlon, on Y«i, Pamotism’■ the lay, hoys. Ii^’t’adseoh*nnforaaage. 
Booount of the share Women are allowed to take in its prooeedings, Jo«t toddle your trata np to town, and ire ’ll Bud yon aome span, 111 
but wUl postpone his aotnal retirement until the ConnoU has oe- engage. 

liberated os to the course of action it may see fit to taka. What It outs me to think yon aren’t here, ao snnfl it, dd pal, and don't 
oen the Council do to plesae Sir W. Jkmnkr P Only turn the young tarry. 

Women out of their Society P The British Medieu Asaooiation wiU 1 ’m off to a Great Demonstiration. Ta-tal 

always contain a certain number of irremovable old Women. Yonrs tolbobbiahly, ’Aaxr. 
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“WHERE'S IT TO STOPP” 

" Rattle Ml honea over the atonet, 

He 'a onl; a Pauper irhom sobra^ awua.” 

So MOg Tom Hood in hi* “ Pawtt^t Fitneral." But he omitted 
to ommt among peupet funeral diahonoun the ohanoe that it might 
be toe ynmg pone* that were thue cheerfully rattled to the grave. 
Thero ih or waa a few week* ago, thi* prospect to he added 
to the ouer terror) of death—auppoaing that death haa any terrora 
and the Steward I tor the ^^per—for thoae dying m the Union Houae of lAndon- 

The Maator of that well-regulated oatahliahment in hie report the 
other day to the Board of Onardiana, entered— 




Court depended 
Benohera doing 
That duty waa U 


l9lfWU0UV WUU 

entered their olaaaie Hall for 


“I regret to have to report a mietake uhioh baa ooourred during thie 
week by the burial of Tboka* OouDroau inatead of another iematu, who, 
having no frienda, waa not idmtiOed. aa ia uaually dono. The prnetise of 
arrittng the name* on the ooffina only with chalk makea it aometimee »»ry 
diffloultfor peraona really to know that they do follow thoir own roUtivaa, 
If pennitted to apend afxpmoo for tooh ooiBn the name end age could bo 
^perly painted upon eaoh ooffln-Ud.” 

*' CSia^-nititare ” hM hitherto been a favourite phyaio for living 
Mupera, hut thia kind of “Chalk-mixture” may hardly be oonai- 
derM the oorreot thing for dead one*. Still, aizpenoo a ootlin for the 
name and age of the pauper ooeupant li a lerioni outlay I la it certain 
that the Looel Qevemment Board will approve of it r Hr. Buunt.i! 
may well doubt whether the i>er*onal identity of a *' widou* poriHir,” 

^-- —, dtodjian’t dear at the price. After he haa ooetau much of the rate- 

digeatm of every Benohm, payer*’ money liviiu, ho* the Board any right to oak an extra 
Burleto, and, St^mt ,w,ho j aixmo* tor lua admitaion to the Diet of Worm* K 

The old Btmaoan* uied to put an <e« rude —a lump of unooiued 
„ „ 1 i t - hronae—in the hand* of .the ooilined dead, aa a toe to Charon. The 

Mr. BcTTXHe^ Q«C., could anee with the laat apeaker. In Romana borrowed the praotico of them, and depoeited an obalut in 
hiB opinion the Cook perform^ h» duhy noWv. He had the plea- the flat of the corput. But would they have done thia for the eorpui 
Mutest reMUeotiona of aome of the duinera of lost Term. He could vile of a pauper f itoman paupers would, doubtless, bo nontraetod 
honestly declare that it gave him toe neatest possible aatlafaotion for,” and ferried over Styx in a aooond-olami boat, with a groat 
to take a glaae of wine with the Cook helm the faying of the aeoond reduction for taking a quantity. Mr. CounoiHor Booth evidently 
^.He oonsidered that time-honoured oeremony a moat delight- doe* not agree with BDUBr.K that the line at which oonaideraiion tor 
lul institution. He insisted tost the Cook deserved rather a vote of personal identity should be drawn folia short of I’anpera, tor ho 
thanks than a Tote of censure. He suspeoted that Mr* CBOPrfiB moved that the etxpenoe should he expended to paiut tlio paupere’ 
could never have twted the Cwk’e oheose ao^. name in a distinct manners” Bumhijc may weU shake hw head, 

Mrs CRori»KR declared that ho naa tasted the dish in (Questions and aek if distinction is not ill'-bestowed on these vicious anti 
With muoh warmth he described the im>oallod aou^ as merely an unproductive consumeri of the ratepayers’ money, 
omelet, or~might he say—pancake, without the ^raoeful aooompa.> " Death levels all, with a wengeanco,” ho writes to us, if x>orpera 
sugar and lemon. in their coffins is to he identided like respectable ratepayers. But 

IhiB last assertion caused so profound a sensation that the Trea- it’s all of a piece. Beer, with extra indnlgonoos, to the old men 
wrer conmoered it necessary to interpose. Ho said that Mr. and women nmen they Ve alive, and now coffins, with their names 
Cbopprk had made a very aenou i^uaalion. He was sure, on painted on’em, when thoy’re dead. They’ll be wanting Cerman- 
j learned wenuemaQ would be preparea to silver coffin-plates next, and plumes, mutes, black ’osses, and the 

• , , Other profanalia of a fast-close funeral I Kap o’ nonsense! But 

Mr. Cmpi'kh, however, prMsrvsa rilesw; and, after a painful that’* alwaya the way with them porperaf Oivo them their 
pause, a Bencher moved that the ol thalut dinner should be hinoh, and they’ll take their hell, olive or doad, tbot you may 
read by the steward. ii,ly on 1 ” 

The motion having been oarried, the Steward obeyed the inatruo- - , j. . ■ — ^ 

tion. Great exception waa then taken to three white entriee fol¬ 
lowing one another in suooesaion. Aji Absent Comma. 

a-«S! 

Bcneherehad a moral riffht to this iadnlMTKM*^^ uwiiw. aue bajM any longer the scone of riotous and disorderly 

.K a tonx a^^v ^soSSiton^^ ooeurred thero on Sunday, the 24th of 

freriv^ntrXMd) the iftbd™^ pereonalitiea were t eW^, must have effectually dispelled all suoh expootutions, tor 

Mr!aui)aOT Sb. thM^^^rdt^^^ day‘‘peace in Hyde Park ” was about the Wy 

the Beadle to wear a* cocked-hot in Hall. *** ^ thought of by those who assembled 

_ The Treasurer again interposed. He said that, oonaidering the ****’_-_ __ 


dead, that you may 


importMoo of the subjeot, it vm^moet desirable that the Pension in 
wmon It WM brought forward toould be aa fully attended as poa- 
nble. On the pment oocMion he waa aorry to aay that only three- 
tnurtha of the Bencher* had pnt in on appearance. Would Mr. 
ttniLUET oonsont to a postpohement t 

Mr. Quilikt readily umittod that, in a matter of *o mnoh im- 
portooe aa w altontion in to* ancient customs of the Inne of Court, 
wl toe Bencher*, if possible, toould be present. He to^"k from 
toe responeiahty of eupporting hi* Motion in t^ face of so sm^ a 
Ueowg. ultaer the mroiunenaoea, therefore, he rMdily adopted 
the Treaanrer’s anggeation. He begged that Us Motion ought stand 

OVCF, 

T^S^ar4 having repwted that iw further bnsinaae appeartd 
on toe -^enda paw, toe Benohera (aner an axoeptionaUy tovwt- 
D H>« prooeedinga to a eoBelnura hy going into 

Hall to dinner. 


Hellae’s Anti-Buseian Oath. 

“ "fli Or.«oe, but living Oreefie no more" Uyuom, 
HaniAg hath aworn, from shore to shore, 
Hellas hath sworn, from soa to sea, 

“ Oreeoe ” miw be “ living Oreeoe no more. 
But Bear’s Grease she will never be.” 


toe TreBsnrers suggeation. He begged that Us Motion aught stand Prove yonr Negative. 

ant Pena^) broa^’tho -_ Aa MetropoUtoa foliee evidently, after Superintendent Thompsoh’* 

aWSSier” ' prooeedinga to a eonelnaito hy going into daring at ^ axamination of the Itov. Gentleman who Bred 

z===B==s==-ssae *' ptotol toe other day at the Master of the Rolls;— j 

PaAimriT nvimn-rin. in.. ^ n • > r t \ rw! i “ Ma. PtowaHs—Is there any evidence of a bullet being founil f 

i«K>W-o»).-Diplomaoy TuOMPsoa.-Tbere i. evidence of the ballot not being 
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PUNCH^ m THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


OUa NEW NOVEL, 

BNmLBD 

STKAPMOEEt 

A KOICAUPII 


WEEPER. 

Atmm fuUv (tnd farini, Un^r ^iqpi J^ja, Arryadn'ly, Ohuck, Two 
LUUt Wooden Jam, IfkoUn^ A with Oland^, In Somers 
Town, Shamdrota, ie„ itv, 

Ceapieb I.—Jit Marneif, 

Y Joye, thoie look ipioy 1 ” 
oxciauned lliTE Took, 
the laototam aad valet of 
'u. ' ’ Honourable Pinro 

Pkmb, of the First White 
Si ' jrailtlii Onaida, as with real 

^ nrtistio finish ho wound 

ii s= . dss \ the whipoord t^htij 

.aaBrAlv round eaob of hii mat- 


/ M tops that ware 

the pride and envy oi 
every noble tpiwllim 
<£r ^SIr>»-' '■SHb '"'ee eew them going 

' j round the spinney. Fa| 

^ Tock’ 8 marter had 

S:# epeoial boots for eveiry 

' I ^ tx hind of sport; and while 

_3 ho kept his hn^g-topt 
sa-' ..n SSP for covert side, he would. 

^ aaa; . '' f®* * shooting-party, and 

^ T~ jssr ~ to go thtough a turnip 

' Js r covert, put on his turnip- 

<£ 5 ,S=^’ tops. Mati Took knew 

•—>'x//A^l/i ttomghly the work he 

. r - Wb J '•I f hed to do for the Hon- 

r -7 K ourable PiHTO Pkkzb, and 
^ it was with some oonft- 

-- denoe that he uttered 

these words to the Stud 
Groom of the Chambers (for Pinto lived in Chambere), whose 
duty was to look after his master’s buttons. 

A Guardsman’s ohambers are always rather more luxurions than 
the boudoir of a Duchess. 

The Honourable Pinto Peezk was one of Ahe cracks of his Regi¬ 
ment, and every woman in I/mdon had sent him somothing where¬ 
with to ornament his rooms. 

His dressing-table was Uttered with Bohemian glass, presented by 
Bohemian girls, who had dreamt of dwelling in marble halls, but 
had never arrived at the reaUsation of their dreams. A hundred 
silver cases of perfumery were standing about, the gifts of a 
hundred different admirers. Negligently thrown on one side, were 
gold dressing-eases, enomeUed razors, jeweUed strops, and bootjacks 
studded with diamonds. Two blue retrievers, of a rare and priceless 

To the diatinj/uUhdl Authoress from the Editor.—Dear Madam,—Uaring 
just scanned the first instalment of your evidenlly thrilling romanoefl am 
Sare you will permit us to make a few remsiks from time to time, in no spirit 
of hostile orltioiim, but of genuine admiration for a talent whioh all acknow- 
tedge and few can command. We shall not, of course, interfere in any way 
with the current of your plot, but shall, with your kind permission, vanture 
to offer a few suggestinns on matters of really quite seeondary importanoe, 
men for the purpose of affording you fresh opportunities of displaying to the 
pubbo your vast and varied knowiMge ogsubjeots as to which wo are wUUng to 
M^t OUT own ignorance or imperfeot knowfodgo. Those annotations wiU bo 
publishod from tuna to time, as ocossion may require or time allow, i«»<A the 
stoty, ■* *t prooeeds, and will thus give, if tiut were possible, additional 
Invest to a work whioh the teadra of this journal are already delighted to 
wdmme as from the pen of the distinguished Authoreu, Wbbubh. Deign, 
lasdam, to leoeive the sentimonts of our most distinguished esteem. 

Tuneh Offlee, Fleet Street. Tub Editob. 

Arosi Weeder to the JEdUor.—Ohet Monsieur lo Bodaoteur, soil. Paitos 
os quo vou vouMS. Allez toujours. Fayes et ohoiaisaes! When proaio, 
^ sButids do la part do „„ 

MUel Tata, Tstoni, Tirense. Wbbusb. 

Aoting on &e a^ve permission, wo' prooead to publioh the following query 
and repl^iA teoKved 

tromSi^ to .^ihoreee, iu speeial wire. —Excuse us, but are tops worn 
f* ' *• P*t*euaBy do not know, as we’ve nerer worn tops; 

but stUl m fue)|^we only /anoy, mind— ttat tnera isjust thoalightsft iapeue 
eakmi here ? Wo may he wrong. A. S. V. F. —Ed. 

Ftnm Authoreee to Editor, by same wire. —It is only fancy. Tou are wrong. 
Jsa’dtidaputtdohior. Alios!-W. 


iS' 


M\h 



it has tyai b|W ^ P<^Wi ht fhs riohuess of the land, the best suil 
without the least stain, and who hnv* rsekoned among their roes 
Conmierora, Emperora, Biahopi, Ohampioni of England, and, in the 
female liiie, even Britlah Guaeni. Hii eyes, of a liquid hazel oof tness. 
were chastened by long eilky lashes, that sometimes seemed to fall 
heavily on the pupils, causing them to dilate upon whatever their 
grievance, or pleasure, of the moment might be. For they were 
moqnent eves, with a mournful love-me-like-winkie lock about them, 
that duped devoted Dnohesses, and oaptivated ooquettieh Countesses. 
His little hands, the "petit paw ” for which aU the Feeze family of 
his aristooratio Order wore remarkable, were never made for any 
harder work than to hold a miladx’e fan, or to button the glove of a 
pHillante Fi-Fi, or a apirituelle Do-Do. 

“ Give me my top dressing I ” ho said to Mait Took. Then, 
murmuring to htmeelf Ds Guoi’s well-known poem beginning 
Ah vomme rakeiile petite 
Triis accup£e proBto,” 

he passed a dainty honey-oomb through his silken rouaiseant hair. 
Then, throwing it carelessly aside, he pointed to anotner comb of 
carat gold, whioh seemed to be of the same Rubens-like hue as his 
own soent^ earls, and whioh, itself the gift of a lovely Oireassian 
heiress, was so craftily eonstraoted that, as it passed through his 
glorious looks, it performed modulated airs from the works of the 
best masters, oommenoing with "The Hour qf Parting" and 
“ Cotnby Gouleel," while the diamond-sot brushes, used with rare 
•kill by the operator, roprodnoed, in faulUess harmony, a Srkastun 
Bacu air; and, to orown all, the mitire Opera of Acte and Oulatea 
was oontained m the handle. 

He lay on the eofa, and as he lazily emitted dense olonds of aro- 
matioally seented (Jiil d’oieeau from nis prioelew Turkish khutti, be 
thooght, fur a moment, how it had been presented to him by a veiled 
Sultana, on her way to the Hammam from the Hozo Bazaer, where 
she had pnrohased the ^t for her " John Bulbul,” as this lovely 
Gneen of the Harem fondly called the handsome young Englishman, 
whom she adored. 

But the dream was of short duration, os had been the strong 
brief passion itself, oud Finto admitted to himself that the 
memwr of the past oonld not satisfy the want of the present, 
as he lightlyi swallowed a few oups of hot ekoeolat d la creme 


I ? We personsSy do not know, ss we ’re uever worn tops; 
iV—we mljfaney, mind—ttat tnera is joit the ilightast Iapeue 
Wo may wrong. A. 8 . V. F.—Ed. 
reee to EMor, by name wire .—It is only fancy. Tou are wrong. 


de la creme, some iartine au heurre, a few platefuls of janJnm 
d'York, and dra orands tauotssons aux vommes de ierre. Then 
pouring out a sparkling glass of the most invigorating and refresh¬ 
ing of all Italian liqueurs so little known in; this coontry-^-ioMo 
relievo —into an ancient jewelled beaker, which bore on the rim the 
date of the Counoil of Trent, the young Guardsman tossed it off at a 
draught, and with a melodious shout, instinot with the ripry of 
youthful health, *' lo Baccke .' ” he resumed his fragnmt khutti, 
as he gave his vuet directions for the day. 
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*' Tell Ton Abtbb to haye the eorewa ready by the time I come 
oS parade, and I ’ll see to the driver. Order Speoial Trains to be 
ready for me at Easton, Faddinxton, Waterloo, and Yiotoria. I 
don’t know whioh 1 shall go by, and it wonld be a bore to be diaap- 

E anted at the last minute. Send the brougham, with these brace* 
te, to the Do-Do, Itegent’s Park ; and these ohestnuts—the horse- 
ohe^uts, yon understand—in the phaeton to the Fi-Fi at Bromjpton. 
Bid WiLUAM go to the Humane Society's House, in Hyde Park, 
and hire one of their drags for the day. Wire to Cowes to have 
the steam up on board the Ariadno Tha-S«a-Oh, Write to Ports¬ 
mouth Theatre and tell the Manager that Little Kon-Kon will 
donee in lus ballet if be ’ll give an Amateur Performanoe for the 
benefit of the Sailors’ Home, and play Our Buoyt, Take this 
bouquet of Spring violets with a turqnoise-and-mby ring inside— 
don^t drop it, and say you’ve lost it—to Ijody Chabioiti Buss, and 
the Maltese terrier to the Duohess ‘of ABAnavAUt, Al, Potman 
Square. Dpn’t forget. Take this note to Madame Nulla voci. See 
that Envoloft is at the post in time to start for the Five Thonaand: 
keep it dark. Have the saddle on Bokinot, as I shall ride him 
if 1 go for the steepleohase to-day. See that Spotty is ready for the 
meek you ’ll want a few taoks for his mane, and mind that his 
tail IS screwed in tightly. 1 bought him out of Cbbhbb’s stables 
last Christmas, so he ought to be all right; but one never knows. 
Take the towels ofl the ud olothes-harse, and polish him up a bit: 

kA Ml Ai% ^jakomk A*i/i mAO vant: wna 4«k4va kmvtiAmai am Sfe ■ s fl t’ At wa 


the small maiqueterie Not-wot at his side, and, seating himself at 
hit tabula rata,* submitted himself to his Tslet’s himds. Then, 

■ “ Tabula Bata." Italian sbaTinc-tsble, of the time of the Barbsrlai. 
[!• it indeed i BetUy f Of coimo, u you eay so, Madam, ao it is. let 
somehow we fiinoy—we only /<mey, you usdeistand—that tabula rata la 
lut a ehaTiag'table. Yet we may ho wrong, as well as other people .—JhBtor 
to jiulbartH. 

Authortu to AlMfsr.—Wrong you are. I know. lived in Italy, as I 
hare in most plows, all my lids. Know eventhing.—Tours, W. 

MUor to MwlAer 'se.— Oh, very well. We only said we “foneied.” AU 
right, like your story very raueh. Excellent! Charming! Qo ahead!—Bn.] 


when he had been frizzed and onrled, he stretched out his little 
clean-shaped limbs, ami had toon drawn on his John Boots* over 
hit .white leather pantaloons that fitted as tightly as the dress of a 
harlequin, and in another second he had assumed his breast-plate, 
sash, tunic, gorset, shirt of mail, belt, clean starched collars, tags, 
bearskin, epaulettes, spars, embroidered gauntlets, regulation 
moustaohios, helmet, and plumes of rainbow hues, and then his 
servant, with all the celerity of a practised professional hand, 
fosteneu on Us polished sUeld and buckler, and lastly, attached to 
his side his glittering sword, vrith its jewelled hilt, uiat had been 
presented to mm by some of the fairest demoiselles who had seen 
him pass their windows, all accoutred as he«ras,*on his way to 
a rewew at Conyhatoh, or Honwell. And as he surveyed himself 
in his arUstioally arranged T enetian mirrors, ghat offered a hundred 
brilliant reflections of himself in almost eveij variety of attitude, 
it was impossible for Um not to feel that his oristooratio beauty 
and his good form, wUch were “ of the Toff, Toffy,” had wortUly 
entitled him to the tobri^t of '* Sweetie.” 

As he was in the act of sprinkling over himself some JSau d’Onfo 
from a gold flaoon of exquuite Workmanship, the door opened, and 
a youth dressed in the height of fashion, though he mmseli was 
barely five feet six, presents himself on the soft wUte tigerskin 

“ Ah nittle one, tret oher,” drawled the Whitegnardsman, lan¬ 
guidly, as his eyes rested with a kiqdly cordial light on his young 
brother. 

As sons of theYisoount Mazaoob of Longuepodds, both inherited 
the family name of Pnrro Pjoczb, and it had been a^teadition with 
tiina for centuries, that the younger ton’s name shofid be Alfbbs. 
It was, then, young Alb Pibxo Pebzb who now atood before bis 

* Bdifor to .AtdAcrsH,—Jsck-bcots, surely, act Jriw. . 

Autkorooo to JMUw,—Beally yon muit j^rmit ms tl kudw ■Omsthing 
sbotttwhstlsmwritiiit. ‘‘JMk”isnot sMclutaly inoarreot, but its uw is 
•• slsngy,” and I hmw ml descend to anything like elsog. Baiidea,-tiw term 
"Jeek-coot” would create a oonfuiion with " Boot-jaok,” whioh u quitoa 
dUTereat artiolc. By the way, li thic my novel or youn t—W, 

JSdilor to Authoroia {by rotum of noiQ.—Touri, certainly. Excellent 
Unt-rete! like it immeneely I Qo ahead I—En. 
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PROBLEMS FOR THE NEW 
POPE. 

iNBKKixiHa tpiritaal »D«rt from 
temporal aovereiitnty, Lro laa 
TmBTXEirra will m enabled to mind 
the bneineet of a Pope without being 
dUtraoted by that of a Einn. There 
are oertain pointa on which Zumtn 
in Cmlo may be expected to en> 
lighten him. In paraonlar 

How to mehe Tbeolt^ and Geology 
put their horeee together. 

How in all other point* to Kiuere 
Faith with Soienoo. 

Infallibility ought aleo to he able: 

To dodare whether the Apparition 
of La Salette wai a miraele or ahoax. 

To pronounce a like judgment roe- 


The Mparmon ot Lonrdea. 

The Hmy Houee at Loretto. 

The Image whioh uied to wink 
at Bioiini. 

The Liquefaction of the Blood of 
Saint Januariua. 

Withal 

To come to tenna with United 
Italy, and dieoover a modiM viv»ndi 
on Peter’a Pence, eupplemented 
by a hendaome allowanoo from the 
Italian Goyomment. 


^ ^ - Oold 111 Now Guinoa. 

' (fit* OolilU'* Ditewerjf, Tim**, Ftb. 23.) 

CAVE CANEM ! TaxBK’a gold in New Guinea, they 

cay; 

Poor Mb. Sikmon thinks na’xt. oar nis Grocrrixs at thk Civil Saavioa Btorrs, and But he'a very like to be sold, 
cARBT initM Homb himbblv. Bsuold liiK WITH A Ham under Bia Aait, and me Pookxtb Who in New Guinea “ruahca” away 
TOLL or Saubaobs I—And Htdroi'hobia on thb Inobbasb t Hie realised Old Guinea gold. 


elder brother, and who had been fraternally sainted as “ little one.” 
In many respootB these brothers were as like as two Peese could be. 
But in the oountenanoe of the younger, Alv Pinto, there was a 
mixture of greenness, and downiness, which was entirely absent from 
that of the elder. The greenness was in his eye, the downiness on his 
upper lip. The constant use of a stick, as a support, gave to his 
whole bMring an air of feebleness; but thp use of a stick was also a 
tradition in the Pee/e Hue, and was a tribute to his Order. 
Strangers unacquainted with the family would always look upon a 
member of any one of its branches as ** stnok up.” But this notion 
would be soon dissipated on closer intimaoy, and would be entirely 
dispelled at any great gathering .of the Peexe family, in the early 
summer at Longuepodde. 

“What’s up, littkoneP” asked the elder brother, noticing tho 
younger’s despondent and sombre air. 

“What’s up?” repeated Alt, almost peevishly; “rather ask 
what’s down,” ha replied, stroking his incipient moustaohe. 

Pinto looked grave. “ Little one,” he said, “ What’s thu row P ” 
for be knew that the line of Peexe had, before now, got into occa¬ 
sional rows, 

“ Bowl” .exclaimed Aik, “there’s none yet, but there will be. 
Pinto,” he said, in a low, broken, despairing voice, “ I’m mined, 
utterly, irretrievably rained! ” 

Pinto paused for a moment, then he shut the door, and sat down. | 

“ The Regiment can wait an Tiour or so, os it’s only the Royal I 


Alf turned away petulantly. lie did not meet his brother’s eye 
i ho answered, huskily. 


as ho answered, huskily, 

“ Fes, Pinto, I will tell you nil 
Umi of Chapter 1. 


Listen I ” 

(To he cotttnimi/.) 


“ The ^giment can wait an liour or so, os it’s only the Royal 
Grotto Day, when Hne Maiebtt goes in State to open the First Oyster 
and Termmer. Hm Good Oraoious can’t begin without me.” he said, j 
as he folded his gibus helmet, shook oil his heavy shako, and sat in his! 
bearskin. “ Now, little one, tell me everything. Let me hear the 
worst,” be added kindly, yet sadly; “ for even if the honour of the 
fair name of Pjeexi be at stake, let me know, at least, if you have 
iadeed oome to the ‘ p*ez*-allar.‘ ” And, aa he said this, he pointed 

A._ A.%-_ M ___AA.* -XJ -WV. am a •% ' V * . 


HYDE PARK ECHOES. 

(Ovtrhiard, about the Rtfornur*' Tree, on Hit aflernnon of Hunday, 
February 24, 1878.) 

WHAT is the sonroe of all this twopenny “ Terror ” P 
JSrror ! 

The purpose of such shindies low and shameless P 
Aimleii! 

What would he fain be at, each self-styled “patriot” ? 
At riot! 

What'U tho real hope of blatant Bra ni. a non P 
Rad law ! 

At whom does England laugh, wbon he’d alarm it P 
Aruit! 

Who ore the dolts who raise such windy brabble P 
Rabble! 

And wbat the rival “ loaders of tho Masses ” P 
Aue* ! ! ! 


to the famUy motto, in old Norman-Frenoh, emblazoned on the 
paper jmd ol the painted oeiling, “ Remember, little one, we are of 
the old PoM earrf* ! ” 

Au* shot a sidelong glance at the anoirat anceatral bcaringa. 
They wake Nine Tbii»lea Argent cm a field green, and in front of 
each group of Three Thimhlae waa one petit peii, and on a aoroll 
above were the worda, “ Soua hquel di *» treuvt-t-il l» petit poit t ” 
while below was the motto, “ Peeze allau. May Jouay, Pay 
Carray ! ” 


I “ Bara Avia in Terria.” 

At the laat Army Medical Examination there were only ninoteen 
oandidatea for forty-two vaoanoiea I 
Hipl hipl Hurrah 1 Mr. Harut and hie War-Offlae adviaers 
may oaagratnlate’themaclvaa. If they haven’t produced a fionriahing 
bread of Army-Surgeona, they have dona more. They have brought 
to Ught that umg-Bonght, and till nowfabnlonsly-regorded, oreatnre 
tiie Fhosniz—in the ahape not of tiie fowl familiar to ui on the plate 
ot a flunonc Fire Inanianoe Offiee, but of that hitherto undiaeovered 
deridrratum, one nnder-atookad hraaoh of aa overstocked profatsiem, 
viz., ICUtary Surgery. Thia ia a hriumph for “ the avatem,” If^ 
the inventora of it, and perhapa the finest example on the long War- 
Office list of snooessfol answers to the great official problem, “ How 
' not to do it.” I 
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THE ATTITUDE OF ENGLAND. 





IT^ 




That Fatsant-Oardant better fits my port- 
A third would have me Rampant ai iio OOt 
Of leonine Bomhatt»» Furioio, 

Belligorent to mid of my least whislcer, 


in, attitude i* everv-1 

thing.' '—Dr. Joh jrsok. 

\ Lko BniTAiraicim 
■' hquitur— i 

To ramp, or not to i 
ramp, that is the 
quetUon I 

These posture-mas* 
tere plague me. 
Not* pose 

From sprawl to 
spring thsy would 

tuongbi 

As though I were a 
mere heraldic 
beast. 

There’s on* would 
j^TemeOouohattt, 
langued, and 
fangsd, 

Hiant and hauriant; 
While another 
Itreors 


And furthest tip of my all-threatening tail. 

It likes me not! Ami a sign-hoard sham, 

Or stuffed-unt simulaorum,—soareorow set 
To_frighten Europe’s ohonghs and daws and pies, 
With a few sticks and straw, and some old olothes ? 
Nay, then, best paint me blue or red at onoe, 

Give me a stiif pump-handle tail, and olaws 
Like nails at tenpenoe—ourl up close my mane 
In Gorgon knots, and write up underneath, 

" Good entertainment here for man and horse. 

And ehip and sailor. Come one, and come all! ” 
That 1 may bluster if 1 cannot bully. 

And give the measure of my foroe by fuss, 

And empty attitudinising I No I 

Leo Bntanmeui is not a oeast 

Who needs to roar in proof of Lion-blood: 

Warrant thereof is innis deeds of old; 

TOong in whioU warranty, and well assured. 

Bis muzzle resting on his mighty arms, 
wnohant and calm he lire, and for reproof 
Of fume and fret, looks from his steady ^cs. 

And growls from hie deep weosond, “ Watuh, and 
wait I ” 

iiciciNO Aim lovnro. 

So the Stotaw has exchanged congratulations with 
the CzAH. One would think that Russia had only been 
lluking Turkey as the great Bear licks her oub. 

Tnn Bwck op Lboau BcsijfEss.—The Wig Block, 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

At the Queen’s for the New Tragedian—A Morning Performatws in 
Jilaek—The Olympir.—The Opera Comique—Remark generai^, 

Sta,—A new tragedian has appeared, lie has appeared twice. In 
Othello, I was there on the first occasion. Uis name as annoupoed 
is NaviLtR Mohi'I'/., hut I believe it to be Mourn Nktillb ; and As 
tiuire it's NsvinnE and the less it’s Monm the better, 08 far ail 

^mmt, -.a X _1.1 ...11 .ii. . XT . f ,« 


for my part, 1 think he is (inUb d, at all events as far as Olh^ 

f foes, and that, in his hands, is Uut very far. Mr. Vzziw, ae lago, 
iterully walked round Mr. Monm, as is invariably the case when 
the Othello is indifferent. Mr. Yszin rattled off some of his speeches 
at such a pace as to bo almost unintelligible. It seemed as U be 
wanted to got home to dinner before playing again in the evening; 
hut the effect of it was to mar what wonld otherwise have been a 
most admirable performance. Jle must, however, bo accredited 
with a kindly and charitable feeling for the audienoe. as no dnnht 


a*a.a.waa msusv auMaii vreujy, .a. *017 fft MAIBO UKA b V ]. Ifi fg AKV 

was good, it not groat. Mr. E. Bbookk*6 MicMel Caam WM a 
most creditable performance; it is so easy to overdo Cassio, 

The iVe’er-fFse&lt the Olympic has been sent book to titc 


Mr. Hanic 8 first scene in this piece, admirably painted, teprasentsd 
a mined mill, with a broken wheel, evidently the Ne'er- Ifh-meel, 
that woaldn t go,_ Mr. Gilukiit wrote this piece for Mr. SoiRnnir, 
and, though oapiMy played by Mr. Nevixie, yet it stcuok me 
that Mr..SoTBEaNH peculiar style and metallic tone, woida have 
been more in acoordonM with the general action of tho picoo, which 
seemed to me to be less serious than eccentric. However, it is 
taken back to bo altered, much Bg|sn Eton Boy has to rewrite hit 
copy of verses after his Tutor’s correction. I do not understand 
ua % ■’POioffF for Mr. Gilbeet, as if he were pleading 

first fault ; for a young and painstaking scholar. No one can be 
more enthtisiaar.in nn f.hn anlilkn. -.s _n-._.i_ 


.li preiwspt Mr. Gilbeet, though, let him be content, pro <«m., with 
Wf result of his Sorcerer, The quintette, and the nld-fashiom'd duett 
with minuet step, are the two best nnrabers in Mr. Antnuu Sulli- 
Wf’s share of the work. Mr. Qkobce Gbosrmitii as Wellington 
VreUe Is the Sorcerestest Boroercr that ever I did see or liear. His 
inoanteU^ou scone, his clear and intelligible patter song, and his 
squatterVrun, are thing! which alone would repay a seound visit 
to the Opera Comique. And then bis descent into Fandemonium, 
fuming himself, putting on his gloves, and brushing his hat, us a 
wmsistent partner in a respeofablo and old-established firm of 
Family Sorcerers would do, of course, up to the very lest. 

Too miieh praise uaimot bo awarded to Miss EyEUAKS fur her 
demura Pew-Opener; liko Mr. Gkosmuth, she enters tliToughly 
into the eocentno seriousness of the Author’s erotesque idea. 

%e idea of placing a real liye burlesque Vioar on the stage is a 
bold one. But I saw two Clergymen in tho stalls who tlmrougbly 
enjoyed tho joke, especially when his Reverence said, tliul., as a 
penance, he wonld spend tho remainder of his days in tlio congeuial 
gloom or a Colonial Bishopric. 

But carry this furthoe, how woald a Ballet of Bishops ho received f 
or a Pastoral symphony danced by Pew-OpenerB to the aneomiiani- 
ment of Pan-Anglioans playing on Piiuisl' Very soon, however, we 
shall have a real Vicar at the Court, The Vicar of Wnkrgrld, anew 
Version by Mr. Wills, author of Charles the First ami Jingland in 
the Laze, who has also adapted Pilgrim'e Progress for the Poly¬ 
technic, where it is to ho given as a “ T-enten Entortuinment,” with 
dissolving views, ghost vffeets, and a lecture. 

Bravo, Divine Wills 1 Let me write the light part to finish up 
with, for this will bo “ kept dark,” of course, under the inilticnoo 


thoroughly Polyteohnioal to be called The Lirtng Belle ! with a 
splendid DiVer-tisBement. But I forgot, this won’t do for Jient, it 
must be kept for Christmas. 

A propos of Bells, I ’vo not yet seen tho CMtes dr. Cornerille at 
the Folly, I saw Milueu in it at the Foliis Dramaliques, and 
Mr. SniEL Raubi’, evidently selected because of bis capital Bell¬ 
ringer in Fatherland at the ftueen’s, ought to bo, barring the 
brogue, quite up to tho original. Again u propos of The Bells— 
ere this appears Jjouis the Bhrenth will have been produced at the 
Lyceum, and that Mr. lEVura may score another suoecss, is the 


aASawaaVED W WAAt 

all original English plays. ‘ ' ' 

u that Mr. Gilbeet has produoed,” says 

NEVILLE m hisApoIo^ (I am not quoting the exact words), “ only 
wn per cent, ail adaptations.” <» / 

^c gewdn* sugar with less sand than at the 
ithcr WgU, but tow about Mr. Bxnoir f With one ezocp- 

Iton. at tMV&MA rmn. 4liMa 4ka 


sincere wish of— 


YoUE RBJ'RESEKTATIVB. 


Neville 
ten per 0 


wjwuqry w«B KmisniEe. wnai 
wmb^e r^ed title of the NFer-Do- Weelt Why. by kind 
P*?**^ . “* 3Mr. CwAum Enin*, obtained in a left-hended 

msttner oCoenm, ft EBay perhaps be « Weeiak too fate to mend.” 
toi. uxrv. 


Sog'-Roaeting and ita Results. 

We beg Arohdeooon Denisoe’s pardon. He is not Ileotor of South 
Brent, hut Vioar of East Brent. But it was in his parish, it seems, 
that the hoys roasted the dog the other day, and were so in¬ 
adequately punished by the Magistrates. 

It is jnst for such cases of unmitigated and cowardly brutality 
j^at one regrets the old punishment of flogging at the oart’s-tail- 
The publicity of it made it especially appropriate to cases where the 
punishment ought to inflict h^ily suffering in a form as impressive 
and consplonous as the crime is nn-Christian and unmanly. 
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K to, and often not very intereetinK debates to listen to, so it can’t 
wondered at, if, as the whips are not,BO determined with the 
Lords’ pack as the Commons’, tne^houods should be apt to scatter 
after seven. 

Lord BaacoKSFiEU) was of opinion that on a question, of great 
pnblie interest their Lordships would not hesitate to saoriHoe even 
theirdinners. Butthe meeting of the Honsa was like Easter—a move¬ 
able feast; and why should they.not fix it earlier, whenever there 
was likely to be a rnsh of young Peers to the front f A leash of 
rising Junior Peers-s!nst the reornits to drill into good soldiers— 
Lords STAitHOFX, MoitUET, and BossBBBr, put in a modest plea for 
the young ’uiu, bty; the motion was withdWiwn without a division, 
dinnar-tima navi&* lika night in Livy,C" put an end to the 
battle." ^ • 

Commont, —The Simatnre of Peace announced, but not its con¬ 
ditions. though Sir W. Fbaseb was very anxious to know them. 
The telegrams would almost seem, from Sir Siaffobd’s account, to 
have been " liquoring-np’’on the way. "The messages,’’ he said, 
" were not in a state in which ha could communicate them to the 
House. They were not in a p^edt state at all.’’ 

Then the House resolved itself into a House of Soldiers. Mr. 
KBiaar urged certain claims of Volunteer adjutants; and Mr. 
Habut promiaed to concede u much as he could without making 
too large a demand on the oouhtry. The Volunteers have been well 


fairly with them. But on ^e whole, they strike Punch as de¬ 
cidedly among tile better treated of the country’s by no means 
handsomely treated soUier-servants. 

Hr. 0 ’Rbiv.t, Colonel Mubi, General SsmcB, Mr. Cahfbbij. 
BAnmxAg, Bir G.Babfoub, Major ^^obait. Major O’Bbibke, and 
fiSr H. WiBXOi, had a lively little professional discussion on com¬ 
pany oSoesing tad organisation, and promoton of non-commissioned 
officers to eonuniaaiona. 

Sir X. Cakfbku. gave reasons for a special enlistment for twelve 




oifioers than was good for them; and doubted, on very good au¬ 
thority, if the big German companies were any better than our 
little ones. 

Mr. Habdt moved the Army Estimates, which ho took care to 
explain were Peace Estimates. He only asks for 1,7.10 more men. 
Both the Militia establishment and its Jteserve are under the mark; 
nor are our Begolar Keserves os numerous as they ought to be. 
But between the two there is a total reserve of ;n,000—a long way 
from the 80,000 that Lord Caudwe!.!. calculated on, in the long run ! 
Mr. Haksf seems to .doubt if our Army will ever run quite as 
long. The Volunteers are growing and thriving—18.1,000 elUcients 
to 10,000 non-efficients; desertion is dimiuishing; our Htandord is 
os high, and our iteoruits as likely as those of any Army in the world. 
The War-Office is trying to find out what the Duotors don’t like, and 
hopes to discover it in time. Altogether matters military are looking 
very serene, and “ though we don’t want to fight—by Jingo, if we 
do I" The House buzsed satisfaction, Mr. Hotus eritioisod,, the 
Colonels oommented, and the Votes for Pay and AUowanoes, Divine 
Worship, and Military Law, were agreed to. 

Tueeday (Aords).—Lord Tbithu wanted information about a 
horriblu case of some lads at a private tutor’s, charged with outting 
a oat’s eyes out, and then baiting it. Their Lordships laughed. 
Never mind, Lord Tbubo. Laugh or no langh, you do woU to be 
lynx-eyed in a case where, if the sniferer be email, the horror is 
great enough to take it out of the minima de quibue non curat lex. 
The Home Office should ask for the depositions. 

Government can do a good deal, when it chooses—as it rarely doee 
ohoose—to put its foot down. It ha$ ohosen to put its foot down in 
the Duke of RtcnuoHD’s Bill, and thinks it can stamp out oatti^ 
plague, foot-and-mouth disease, and pleuromonia—the ugly leash 
of uls that living beef is heir to—the more’s the pity. 

lAird liiroir and Lord Spbitceb doubt it The Duke thmlu he 
can—having resumed for the Privy Council the powers of Local 
Bodies in respeot of Cattle Disease. 






-— ...... aa most men could stand. A twelve yean Indian j (Commons.)—Colonel Blackbcbne was - --— —.r—- 

■nvlM would mean a pension at the end of it, and a eonsoription i on Noxious Vapoun. Will it we wonder, include the War-Vapours 
at homo. Ab to offloenng, he didn't think otur oompanies had more I that have been such a nuisance lately K 
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A PRACTICAL APPLICATION. 


Tidet-eyed and duk-loahed moideiis, and u prepared to 
trust them with votes for a Town Counouman, even 
vrhere they have developed into the lees ideal form of 
Irish matrons. By next year the Mstjor l^es Mr. Low- 
THBE vrill have heoome " IMernia ipsu Mbtrntore$ 
in his large liberality, giving the new Seoretary the 
benefit of the plural number. Why did he oorrect him¬ 
self P And on, why did the Spbakke out him short in 
that eloquent outburst, beginning so promisingly- 

" If we lived under the knout of the harbanw the 
North, of that perfidious filibuster who, he was sorry 

to see, had just completed”-not a climax for the 

Major, for at this point he had to kpock under to a call to 
order from the Chair, to the great grief of his audience. 

Mr. Kavanaoh objected to the BUI, as anticipatin 
report of the Select Committee now sitting on the 
egg of Irish Local Oovemment.! Dublin has a Household 
Municipal Bufirage, said Mr. KAVAirAOH, and see the 
result. The Corporation is a political debatin 
heavily in debt, the streets are quagmires, and 
a common seww. 

In spite of Home-Bnlers’ protests, and Mr. M. Bbookb’s 
magnanimous admission that the Corporation of Dublin 
was not perfect, the Select Committee argument carried 
the day ,fbr the Government agahost the Major, but 
only by a squeak of 105 to 160. 

Thundav (Lords).-CutoPATSA ought to be much 
obliged to the Dnke of Sohebsbx for asking whether 
they weren’t ming to “glaze” her Needle, by w^ of 
protecting its nieroglyphics from the destructive eifects 
of the London air—so-caUed. The Dnke of UicauOBn 
promised to inquire. 

The MACAU.ir»-MoHB proceeded to prove that there 
had been no violation of the Treaties of 1856, but that 
Turkey had only got her deserts, for not having done 
what die ought to have done after the Crimean War. 

The Duke of Sokkhsict protested against hitting the 
Turk now he was down. 

Lord Hamkonp, as in old Foreign-Office duty bound, 
did not agree in the MACAinirM-Moms’s reading of the 
Treaties (what business have outsiders with reading 
Treaties F), but admitted, in cifect, that both Treaties 
and Tiwk were dead and done for, which seemed a very 
their Lordships—always excepting 




Irate Lamllnrd {and Pree-Kirk Elder, after being called in, fttr the fJKetk time, 
abaui some Jiepairs). “ Tap. fact ih, Mas. MoliAOKcr, yc’i.1, KK'na bb oontbmt 
T lCL ve’bk r THE HoosK MADE wt'otTP HANDS."— {Severely .)— “Sbjs SsooND 
COBINTHIANS, FlPTU OHAPrKB, AND FrBMST VaIHS*, MbS. MuBAOBBT I ” 


Sjr Stafpoud Nobthcote explained to Mr. Snumir that tho Irish Sunday- 
Closing Bill is not a ohild of the Guvornment, so they must decline to take 
parental charge of it, having more legislative babies of their own than they can 
attend to. But they would do all they could for it, and even hoped to be able 
to find it a day, 

Take it, Mr. Siri.t,tvAN, and be thankful, though your day be a long day. 

Mr. Bbsenfobd Uopk pleaded the cause of the National Portrait Collection, 
now stowed away over several of tho many highly inilammable lumber-rooms 
at South Kensington. Everybody was ashamed j and Colonel Btaiimt offered 
to give up to the Portraits the lumber-rooms down-stairs, now filled with old 
desks and oases of pencils. * 

Hope had perhaps told a more flattering tale to his British Worthier but 
in this country and in these times it bqhoves guardians of Nationad Art Trea¬ 
sures to be thankful for small mercies. At least, the Trustees may get rid 
of the present stook of oombustibles which tiireaten their grave and reverend 


old stores than by Guy-Fawkes gunpowder-barrels. 

Messrs. Bbiout and CHAMnnni.AiN' asked that the Birmingham Town Council 
might have full sway of the Birmingham Grammar School, instead of eight 
seaw out of twenty-one on the governing body, as under the scheme now laid 
on the Table. 

Believing that you can’t give Municipal Authorities too mnoh'power if yon 

ww-ssmA _1_.nt-Tl_A?_1 Ji-flfA— Tk __ ‘"i _T_v 


ume eigns oui oi T;weui 7 *oiie u not a oftd Boare, partiouiarly wnan torae ox the 
others are representatiyea of the Dniversities, end-all would be elected, ifjsome 
mdireotly. 

Wedtieeilaif.—ka. Ash Wednesday House, late, thin, and flat, but for the fun 




ruTPrrrmnnwni 


Awish Mimioipal Franchise. 

^1 an Englisb Borough ean boast an Alderman like >th« Major, let no one 
talk of suoh assimilation. In English boroughs all ratepayers vote, mde or 
female. In Ireland only ratepayers foi' £10 houses, and Irish women not at aU. 
Naturally, tho Major resents this, and so does Mr, Punch. He lovee Ireland’s 


for the fire-eaters. 

By this time the Honse had dribbled down to the 
normal emptiness of its prandial period, and it was to 
a beggarly account of empty benolies that Lord Debbt 
explained that whatever might be the meaning, or 
worth, oi the guarantee of the independence and in- 
•ogrity of the Ottoman Empire, in the 7 th Article of 
the Tripartite Treaty, it did not involve an obligation on 
the guaranteeing parties to go to war. Still less did it 
bina os to intertere on behalf of the subject pwulations. 
(In fact—not to put too fine a (point on it, my Lord—you 
do not see that it binds us to afijjtthing in partioular.) 
The Government had done all it oould to prevent war. 
short of fighting, or threatening to fight., It was forced 
to be neutral, because the country wouldn’t'stand fighting 
for the Turks, It couldn’t urge the Kussiau terms of 
peace on the Torke in the enmmer, because they thought 
then they had a chance of getting the best of it. And, 
in short, the state of things contemplated in 1856 and 
1871 is a state of things which has ceased to exist; and 
onr bnsiness in the Conference will be to do onr best to 
bring about a settleojent in a European, and not an ex¬ 
clusively Bussian sense, one that shall be durable, as far 
as we can make it so, and that shall hold the balance 
fairly between different races and creeds. But we most 
not be sfioh fools as to suppose that tiie Conferenoe will 
have w easy task before it. (Are there suoh fools.P) 
We wul do OUT best to bring abont a saUsfaol^ result; - 
but what the result will be, it would be unwise in any I 
man to attempt to predicate. 

A douche of cool, if somewhat faint-hearted, common ' 
■ense, highly tmaooeptable to Lord Dunxfbor and other ’ 
Lords of the fighting sort. 

(Cbnimons.)—Mr. Gebasd gave ihe fiti^toiT 

assfiranee that the building in process iq Hyde Park u 
nothing more formidable than a new tool-, 


wsaamatn 
Hyde Park 


Epirus women and children in danger of ontrage. A 
Bimid aet which all sides must opnlana. 
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to Imov if the Goyernment were going to do anything to carry out 
the prayer of the Thamea WatOTmen and LiglitennenJ&at they 
would take it^ to assert the dignity of the Empire 1 The Cnut- 
CKUiOB of the ExcHsauBB not unnaturally “ shrank from answer¬ 
ing a ^eation raising such very large polidoal issues.” 

Mr. RrLAiins moyed to postpone Oommittee on County Qoyern- 
ment Bill six months, on the soore of the oentralising tendenoiea 
of the IBill. Lord Kabbolph Chdkchili.— strange bM-fellow for 
the Member for Warrington—amid unextinguishable laughter, broke 
out in a wild waU oyer ” this most Itadioal, demooratio measure, this 
crowning desertion of Tory traditions, this supreme violation of 
politioalnonesty.” In short, Lord Uanbou’H fairly took everybody’s j 
breath away, partly with amaxement, partly with laughter. I 

Mr, CHAUBERBAiir followed Mr. llruBBs^ lead. 

Mr. BcLAXEK-BooTir, evidently not prepared for this shower oi 
red-hot shot from both sides of the Uouae—th^hottest from his own j 
—meekly sat and bore it. I 

Mr. OsAPLiB thonght that Lord ItAirooBPa had only been poking 
fun at the Houae, and himself meant to support the Bill. So did Mr, 
StAKSFELD. A ruck of speakers for and Mainat sueoeeded. Altoge-1 
ther, what between those who think the Bill apes too far, Md those 
who think it does not go far enough, it is eviaent that Mr. Sobateh- 
Buoin is like to have his hands full. 

Meantime—the steam, pro and con., blown ofi—as Mr. McCuiiAOH 
TonauNa reminded Hononrable Members, it is clearly time the 
House took to dieoassing the provisions of what Mr. ScBATXn-B ooth 
Uriah-Ileepishlff called his *' 'ninble ” measnre. 

Frida;/ (Lord )).—Earl De La Wakb, oonoerned for Peace, asked 
when the Treaty would bo laid on the Table. Lord DEBor could 
not tell him. But the Conference is to be heM at Berlin, not Baden. 
The stakes ore beyond the maximum allowed at tho Baden tables in 
their best days, and now, play being forbidden there, and the Con¬ 
ference being a toss-up, and.its.issno possibly nil, if not a great deal 
worse than notbiug, it is oonsidered demoralising to hold itm a place 
where all the associations are with pair et impair and double zero. 

The Arohbishop of Yobk asked and g 9 t, a Selcot Committee—the 
third in the last fonr years—to inquire into the law and praetice of 
the sale of Church Livings. As the trafflo in the cure of souls is 
also trafUo in a very substantial and saleable property, the Lords, 
who hold most of it, naturally object to have episcopal or other 
lingers put in their pockets. It is, with them, simply a case of 
Yostod rights, for which the owners mean to he compensated, let tho 
Non-conformists out of thelChurch, and the Bishops in it, howl never 
so loudly. This Select Committee will go the way ol other Select Com¬ 
mittees, examine witnesies, report, prepare a Bill, and there an end. 

(Com/uons.)—The House deolihcd to bo turned into a] debating 
Bocioty for the benefit of Mr. Bi.KirNKna asset on Minorities, so, 
after Mr. CouHTSEr had had his say, and while Mr. Pahkeb was 
having hi), some practical person put aU these clever young men in 
a minority, by counting them out before eight o’clock. Better a 
night gone by the board than given to the boros. 

IIEADSTIIONG ALLEGORIES. 

Some clever fellows have been suggesting in certain newspapers 
that tho predicted desigjmlson of the new Popf^ Lumen in Owlo, is 
fulfilled oy the lily araiThe comet emblazoned on the Pccci arms. 
But then were not all bis ancestors who bore those arms, and are 
not all his relations likewise now bearing them, Luminu in t'mlo too "t 
Is a fleur-de-lys morally or physically luminous ? To be sure a 
scutcheon may have n "lield azure”; but is even that heavenf 
Does a heraldic comet shine except as Iwytu a non lucendo f Can it 
throw the least light on any subject whatever? Still, os mere 
emblems, those may pass, if Leo hears out his bearings—but that 
remains to he seen. 

Pio Noxo’s prefiguration by Crux de eruce, is variously said to 
have been verified by the crosses Be has undergone; by the cross 
Jssning from a cross, the oognisanco of the House of Savoy, with 
which ho was remotely connected by blood; and by the detachment 
of dominions effected by the Croee of Savoy, so to speak, from the 
Cross Pontifical, But can divene interpretations be all right f And 
might you not, dear friends, as well say that his late Holiness was 
at OToss purposes with Viotoe-Ekhanpel P 

The legend for the penultimate Pope wae “ JD« halneU Etruriee." 
In L'Avenir, a brochure published at Brusaels in 1800, it is sur¬ 
mised that these words may mean “2)« POrdre dee Camalditlee,” 
the supposition « course implying that he belonged to that frater¬ 
nity, one which originated in Tnsoany, a put of anoient Etruria, 
whMeof. the hiAhs were formerly muoh renowned. But those 
baths existed a neat way off, and a long time ago. Poes not the 
rufwenoa derived from them to Geeoobt the SrxTEESTtt seem a 
little far-fetched P And would not a more appropriate motto per¬ 
haps have been “ In vino verUo) ” f 

IH* Eighth was foretold as Vir religioeu). Had ho been 
other he would have belied his name. Besides, can “ The lleligious 


Man,” or ” A Rolinous Man,” possibly be a distinotive title for a 
Pope P Surely Huiiness ax oMcxo ought to be devout. 




coluber, ” Dog and adder.” What did he do to deserve being ooUed 
thoae nnoomplimeutary names P 


thiuil nnoomplimeutary names P 

The tlUo prophesied of Piuk the Seveeth was Aquila rapax, 
NAPOthoir Boxai'aete walked him off into Kranoe. Now, the 
Pienoh EUg was the Imperial Eagle. This has been called “a 
ouriouB ooinoidence.” Wouldn’t AguiUl raptus, though, have been 
nearer tho mark P Or say Ganymedes—but no, that would hardly 
have dons, for Boeavaete’s eaglo didn’t exactly carry tho poor 
Pope up t» Heaven. 

PoFU PioB THE Sixth hud, as everybody also knows, been like¬ 
wise tlmlked off into Eranoe. His motto is not given in L'Avenir~ 
hut Wasn’t it Perearinu) Apoatoliuu) f This has been interpreted 


and it may seem a ’* ourious ooinoidenoe. But wouldn’t the euin- 
oidonoeoave been more curious and more oorreot if the Pope had 
been a fimiffner F And, on the whole, oua these symbolical predio- 
tiqiu oohoemBg the Popes, viewed in relation to the Tiber, be oon- 
HOered mneh less “ hoadstrongl” than Mre, Malaprop’s allegory on 
tM hanks! ofi the Nile P May Lumen in Cmh prove an allegory of 
tmfoh it mil be easier to make head and tail. 


PHONETICISM IN THE NEW FOREST, 

Mr. PtJKOH, Zdk,— 

^ That’s Impruwmunt. 

'.3 ' March of lutalokt in 

(he rhwooad of spol- 
lun lUfurm. There’s 

a gwiun to be a nu sort o’ gamo in the Nu Vorrest—Eonetik Spellnu 
Bees, and p’raps Wopses and Dumhledorea.” 

But, Loramassy ! fonotik spellun buin’t nnthun nu in the Nu 
Vorrust fur nobody as can siiel at all. They most on iim spels as they 

cc ’ 

... . 

own’s the tru squake o’ the pig, and zo he the Dundees and the 
Coknees as *ool hav ut they aloan talks propper, and as sez 
“ mawster ” fur maaster and calls a door a ” daw.’’ /o many wuays 
o’ spakun and spellun, so many fonetik dixunaries, instead o wun, 
and any feller must zee it stands to razun os that oodn’t make ut no 
moor azier fur un to lam how to roel and pernounoe his nativ tung. 
Or els, in time, wen Vrenoh and Jarmuns and voireners in genneral 
oU on um kum to lie sivulized and gie up their gibborish, mankind 
bimebi med all agen be o’ wun spaiten liko they wuz afoor (he 
Tower o’ Baabul, and all the wurld over spake what fokes calls the 
langwidge o’ SnAKsrEita and BF.EAA00ir. This here is a spesimun o^ 
tho langwidge o’ Beeaacuit, and likewise fonetik spellun, both o 
witoh in oooTse kums ns nateral as a grunt a’most to ynte rooral 
Header, A Hambheer Hog. 


To Our John. 

(By an afient Ruaeophobut.) 

"Why tarry tbo wheels of his chariut” 

Britanjiia Eastward sets her warlike face. 

Why does brave Beaconsfiulo’h war-chanot lag. 
Let him, if he would go the patriot parse. 

Get rid of that confounded Derby drag ! 
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SEPARATE INTERESTS. 

Uunlanil , “ Hi I Maria I Taks cark or iba Paint I ” 

Painter . "It ion't matter, Ma’am. Tt'li. au 'avk to be fainted again I 


THE COUNTEY AND THE GOVERNMENT. 

At a Meeting of the Society of Ancient Codger*, held at the 
"Coat and Cumposee*,” Leather Lane, the following Keeolution 
wa* carried by acolamawn, and ordered to be forwarded to Dawning 
StreetWe, the Ancient Codgers, in Common I,eet assembled, 
declare that we have the most poifeot oontidenoe in Her Majesty's 
Government, and believe that the Cabinet would not act with more 
»irit and wisdom were it selected from onr own ancient and festive 
Corporation." _ 

The Beadle of Little Peddlington having asked permission to attend 
a Meeting to exprese confidence in Her Majesty’s Government, in 
uniform, has been reiiuasted not to carry hi* staff of ofHoe into the 
Town-hall. It has been intimated from the Home-Ofiiue that it is 
highly undesirable at the present moment, for any municipal func¬ 
tionary to take part in anything that might be oonstracd into a 
hostile demonstration by any of the foreign Powers. 

The Cadet Corps belonging to Dr. Bibcu’s Establishment for 
Young Gentlemen have signed a paper offering to go anprhere the 
Government may wish to send them, except during the Easter and 
Midsummer vaeationi. 


;ol<p out Mag, ana bwte all the Mooihutns to Mlases, and that 

Lord-will be proud to accept the dedication of yonr spirit- 

stirring lyric.’’ _ 

A large and influential Committee is in oonrse of formation for 


the oolleotion of a Fund for the Payment of Fmos imposed upon 
Patriots who break other people’s windows. 

We are informed that the following letter has been received at the 
Mansion-House — 

" My Dear Lord Matob, 

I gratefully acknowledge the patriotio offers of the City 
functionaries. The Cabinet will consider how tho services of the 
Mace-Bearer, the Common-Crier, and Ihe^eoorder oan be utilised 
with most advantage. The offer of the cI^Marehal to take charge 
of a brigade haa been submitted to the War-Office. Mr. Sbiib 
informe me that he will have much pleasure in adding the names 
of the Men-in-Armour to the list of tho First-ulasiTKeserve. 

• Yours most sincerely, Beaconsweld.” 


ST. JINGO I 


suggestion is believed to be under consideration at the War-(Moe. 

The following is on extract from a letter addressed to the Britiah 
lion Comique, by the Private Secretary of a distinguished Cabinet 
Minister I am charged by Lord - to inform you that he 


(Tice St. tfeorge mperseded. A Patriol Pam.) 

The B.oman might boast of Bellona and Mars; 

A Briton caret nought for euoh olassical lingo; 

Old England, henceforth, when she goes to her wars. 

For her slogan wilhsing out" St. Jingo 1 ’’ 

" Saint George ” ? That waa obsolete Chivalry's ory; 

We'mnst have a new war-ory when we in to win go. 
Hooray I How the Coseaoke will scatter and fly 
At ^e terrible shout of " St. Jingo 1" 

The Mndc-Holls gave us onr new Patron-Soiit; 

'Til there you must go for the right patriot etingo. 

Stand fast and stand first, and when foes get tha wo^st, 

They will own there's no Saint like St. Jingo I 

Conira ScHoirvitoFF’s Wat or PirraBCt rt.—** Polish Doctors 
hanged by General Gounxo ’’ ? Nonsense! Only polished off I 
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STBAPMORE! 

A llOUAKCE 

at 

• AV E E D E R. 

Author of Folly awl Farini, Under Two Saga, Arryadn'ly, Okuek, Tu>o IdilU Wooden Jews, 
tficoUne, A Horae with Olavdera, Tn Somert Town, Shamdrou, itc., Ac. 

Chapteb 11.—The Swoop of the Welehef. 

> , y - r. I ~ ^ *0*® fiT® thouMind last 

' night atChioken-luUatd, 

j ;' niK to Skwmicb,” »aid Aik, 

—i '\ I 1 ’ <,n I pitaonslf! ‘‘andtopay 

— I |l| ■' H ■' 1 hai to bonrowof 

I' ft f ^ i » had borrowed of any- 

I ^ gaethMof Stbapmobb,” 

of your aet, and he was 
I — onoa a Captain in your 

I toaJed*™^'” P’'®" 

r W^ “ ftTBiPMora an ofli- 

U J ir )|V49 ,b'.V‘^ oer in the Firet Whito 

If '~Jk ^ Guards t” exclaimed 

■\l\ n \ Pnrxo, with a emile of 

W ^ //f ^ “ Ah, 5»en, it was in 

- y d\\^ / the other oorpa!” mur- 

P • mured hie young 

1 In; ^ brother,medltativoly— 

^ 11 f' I J^in the ^(^d^piao^. 

Pixio arnUed wearily, 

'j* '■yet with a tender, kindly 
' -5 ', "v .‘ ■■r.’T.- ' ' expression in hia oyea as 

he bent over the lad, 
• and then, aa if ashamed 

of showing any emotion 

—for emotion was contrary to the traditions of his lineage, and to the rules of nia Order—he 
slightly pressed hia perfumed embroidered haudkorohief to his finely-chiselled nose, and 
lounged into his ehamitre d eoueher, which was concealed from view by a heavy drapery, 
which the pretty portiere who had attended him in chambers when ho first came, had 
worked for him with her own fair hands, and bad, in spite of the jealousy of her husband. 


once more losily on the ottoman, and draw¬ 
ing from a side-pooket, eveiy button of 
wnioh was a diamond of the first water, a 
handsome montre au navel, ho said to 
himself, “Ahl Time to show on horse- 
baokl’^ . 

By this time Any had oolleoted all tiie 
notes and money he could find in the 
various receptaolcs. 

“Good-bye, Pinto, you’re a trump!” 
the boy said, half sobbing, with tears of 
roal gratitude in his eyes, which he vainly 
tried to suppress. 

Pinto laughed, and waved a glittering 
epauMte gaily in the air. “ A trump, am 

.sxpeot 

trump 
of 




nf 
. a 

lm> 

into the saddle, aiid reined 
ips^oned charger with one 
while he dashed over th^splendid animal 




_ Aur watohed kis bsother pass through, and disappearthen, quick as thought, the boy, 
with panther-like eagerness, sprang to the Mosaic cabinet, ai^d, on his pressing a small 
diamond button above ^e serrare, the door ilew open, and, with one nervoas, trembling 
clutch, he possessed himself of some twenty or thirty Bank of Elegance notes, that were 
lying in a little heap at the side. Instantly closing the cabinet, he resumed his seat on the 
hearthrug, as Pinto entered, carrying an embroidered tobacoo-iionch. 

“ There, little one,” said the elder brother, “ thero are two thousand-pound notes for 
you! ” And he shook them from the bag, out of which at the same time dropped fifty or 
sixty sovereims, and roUod on tho door. A white-and-blue Japan kitten that had been 
ourled up asleep in a corner, pounced on the shining playthings, pursuing thorn under 
sofas and chairs, and caueeuees, and chasing them into the intricacies of the mgs, wraps, 
and drapmes as though she hC|^ never had any better pastime all her life than money- 
hnntiw. 

“ Ton will find another three thousand about somewhere, tn'i cher,” said the White- 
guardsman, languidly, “ if you will take the trouble to examine the porcelain tobacco-jar, 
or Gut fishing-tackle case, or one of my boots, or—somewhere. I’ve looked in the sponge-bag 
in my dressing-room, and in my old stockings, but only drew blank.” So saying, he lounged 

® JMitor to A^hereis {ly telegraphic deepa(eh).—yie have Ttntnred to annotate “portUre." 
Sur^y, portUre is \ heavy curtain or ioms drapery tuipended before a door. At least, such is our 
impression. We ham ourselves lots of ’em at home. Shall we alter thisf PortUre is hardly tho wife 
oftho porttir. is she ? 

Attthoreaa to Editor (ly epceial wire /mm Saplet). —Don’t alter a worA "Who said tho portiere 
wao suspended before the door? Not I. Why tafco away aa bonoat woman’s ohsraoter (just like you 

MO AM l\ W-. bA-x xL.. > j x 1. . _xr __<S OU^ LI. _ A Ia -.am! am 


Heaven kttosr^ is quite eompatible with ths most exslted virtue. May not the/ar<fmt^'r« admire the rose 
in the Jardituir^e fardiner f Excuses M. lo Rcdacteur-en-cbe^ matt je tait tout ee que je eaie. N'en 
parlu ptue. AUez vout promtner! Ala vetre W. 


Rsa-houqnet, 

“ Faugh 1 ” he exclaimed. “ Her very 
trappings smelt of the stable, but now 
caparisons are odorous. Ta-ta, little one, 
tree cher! Bye-bye! Go and playl’’ 
And with a fioah of hit burnished sabre, so 
dazzling as to cause several of the by¬ 
standers to lose their beads for a minute, 
the gallant Whiteguardsman gaily raiKcd 
his plumed sabretache to several carriages 
filled with the most elegantly attired, meet 
aristoeratiu-lookiug Ladies, and bonding to 
his saddle - bow, slightly touched his 
charger’s glossy hocks with his gilt spurs, 
causing her to give a bound that would 
have sent a less acoomplisbod horeeman 
over her head, but whioh only gave Pinto 
the opportunity of alighting, laughingly, 
astride her mane, whence, with an agility 
acquired in the haute /‘cole, he sprang up 
inoo the air, and seated himself once mure 
in the saddle, only, this time, os the tradi¬ 
tional gallantry and anrienne politease of 
his House and Order forbade iiim, when 
Rallnping away, to turn his back upon llie 
Ladios, he sat saluting right and left, with 
his bright, handsome, careless face towards 
his noblo steed’s tail, as, cheerid by the 
crowd whom he despised as cnniiilte, ap¬ 
plauded by tho men in the bay-windows 
of tho Clubs, whose envy delightod him, 
and enthnoiastically encouraged by tho 
plaudits and the laced mouehutre waved to 
him from every beauty in every verandah, 
from every belle on every doorstop, from 
every fair hand from every window, from 
goddesses below to goddesses of Grecian 
type above, from area to ottio, dashed down 
Pall Mali at full speed, the hero of _tho 
hour, SwBKTiK of Her Majesty’s First 
White Guards, 

ClTATTKll III. 

Atra Cura ! Post flagellate ! 

TniSjew de vilain dVhaute foole* W'as 
nothing to a man who could have rivalled 
the great l>v Coubkau himself in the Cirque 

• From I'Aitor (by tdrgrayh to A ulhoreu 
aJrearf).—Ple-iise, Mu'aia, wli»t i» Ibe /«» de 
viluifi ^ 

Seply (JbihtHfdnUa ft'ouj Aluihot'fts to Editor), 
—Depcebe!!, ^chez ot cliorchoa ! 

From A’rfifoc. — AVo Icivn du-nibc d, Jt s 
“horse-play.” Is that right t 

Reply.— Oui-t/u.—Vi. 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


t&LLSOB 16, 1878. 



A REFINED /ESTHETIC EXQUISITE. 

“Bhkn to thb Ovd JUsnsan, Mn. Miiju5fi,*uks I ” 

“A—NO—A —I— A—00 IN rOK lIlOH ABT, FOIT KNOW I” 

[ mat does he mean f ff'o don't Unoio, no more does she, no more tloei he. X’obody knows / 


Imperial. Bat behind that irlittcrin^ hitrseman on whom the world amiled, and who smiled 
on the world, ssXAtra Cura.* whispering to him, “ You have given all your money to vour 
brother. Why give more ? Yon haven’t a penny in the world. Where will yon dine to-day P 
flow cold it DOS been I Eegrettea. Put an end to it all. Ko more coughs or colds, or 
other aUmenta.” 

And ns the idea passedjliko a dark cloud, across his shining cuirass, the name o£ BiBAn- 
uoRi ”t rose to his lips. Why P Was it a presentiment P li so, of good, or of evil P Are 
we the creatures of onr own impnlses, or are our impulses the creatures of ourselves P floes 
destiny guide us, or do wo guide destiny P Are we as a grain of sand to the power of an 
infinite, restless ocean, or is the infinite, restless ocean as the power of a grtdn of sand to 

* Atra Cura - The Black Curate. Ttt old times, when a priioner was oondsmued he was taken to 
the gallows on horseback, and beside him sat a olergyihan, who was engaged in reading him a sermon the 
whole time, from this ofBce the parson so employM was invariably known as “The Blaok Curate,’’ or, 
as the French have it, “ T.e Curd AToin’’— [IFell, we never knew this, hut it is evidently correct.—Kn.] 
f “ Strapmore."—Jidilsr {hu teleyrapn to Authoress abroad ),—Olod yon ’ve mentioned STHAvxoan 
again. He has only been alluded to once before. Wo've had a lot of letters since the first Chapter, 
asking, “ Where is Strafkokb ? When is ho coming on the scene } *’ You see, my dear Hadame, the 
Bomanoe is called Strapmore, and so it is not unnatural for the Public to make some inquiry regarding 
the chief personage. Congratulate you. Bring him out. Don't hide your STRAPMonn under a bushel. 
In almost all those charming works of yours we have had the pleasure of perusing, the chief character in 
the dramatis persona comes in early and leaves late. So why this departure from your mio f 

JProm Authoress to lAitor .—II y a des reprochos qui louont et des louanges qui mddisent. Tai bonne 
cause. Tencs, trds' cber Monsieur le RiMacteur. Je vais roculer pour mieu.x sautrr. Faites lever le 
rideau. Bnvoiturel Allesdonc!—W. 


uaP Who ahall tellP Who knowaP 
Who can aayP flo we get wiaer aa we 
bcoome leas looliah, or is onr diminishing 
folly bat a oonieqnenoe of onr increasing 
wisdom P flo we take onr hat ofi to the 
whirlwind, or ii it the whirlwind Miat takes 
onr hat ofi for ns, and to savM us that 
trouble, at all events? Alail these are 
life problems that everyone must answer 


lya (TrrjTTn * ciT* nyj luTTTij • •TftMoT* sTTr® MM ^ rn* rj 


experience. ’'Swxmx” of the First 
White Gomde knew that he had drawn 
post-obits on every <me of hie relations, 
and Lord UAZAUOir had laoonioally refused 
his last revest for an addition to bit 
income. ” J^ten cfc phw, pas wnmayot,” the 
proud did nobleman had replied. For he had 
alwaya hated the elder son, and favoured 
the yonngor. SwxKruc oonld ill afford the' 
money he hod that morning bestowed on 
the Inttie One. Sooner or later he knew 
that ruin must come; that one night 
harpy-olawod, onion-breathing Hebrews 
womd tear him from the very midst of a 
throng of foreign Prinoeeses with whom he 
wae flirtinlr, or rush into the smoking-room 
of his Clno, drag him away from hia iced 
sherbet and goaaamer gossip of town 
scandal, and bring him in ehiuns, an exe- 
onted prisoner, to some loathsome dungeon 
below the very deepest depths of Honnds- 
ditoh. He knew this, and smiled. The 
Iwguidt devil-may-care training of the 




for an instant—or, at least, for more than 
an instant—disturbed. 

Yet, though unable to picture to himself 
in vivid colours a degringolade, or to ftalise 
a ekuU dot anges, and though smiling to the 
ay throng, and lilting, from time to time, 


some meaning glance, or more than gracious 
salute from the many Princesses, fluohesaes. 
Countesses, and beauties, titled and untitled, 
who perfumed the atmosphere of the ad¬ 
miring oirole of whioh he was the centre of 
attraction, he was' unable to repreaa a 
certain pang of momentary anxiety for the 
future of the bank-notes he had given the 
Little One, and despite his careless smile, 
despite his gay bearing, he was most anxious 
to meet Strapmobe.* 

The State Ceremony lasted a long time. 
The White Gnardamen grinned and fretted 
in their saddles. The heat beoame oppres- 
aive. SwKKXis’a charger, with the thermo¬ 
meter at 90’the shade, grew visibly 
thinner and thinnyr, and Sweetie himsefi 
felt that a semi-nnoonsoious dreaminess was 
coming over him, ageinattwbioh he was un¬ 
able to contend. In the struggle to retain 
the possession of Itis senses, he moved his 
legs, and the sharp spurs pnokin^tbe noble 
oharger’s sides, caused him to give suoh a 
shake of dissatiafaotion as to altogether un¬ 
fasten the already yielding girths, and in 




dariSn, the well-trained steed marohed 
steadily on, leaving hia master seated in 
hia saddle as ho fell fainting to the ground. 
A thonsud golden-topped soent-bottlee 
gleamed.in the air, two thonsand fair hands 
were etretohed oat to assist the swooning 
Gnardsmon, when a form of Herqnlean 
strength, moad-shonldered. but with a 
waist of almost waspish slimness, strode 
towards him. and lilting Swekiie in his 
arms as easily as thonm he had been a 
ohild, oarried him up tlu steps of the Alu¬ 
minium Club, and depbsitea him in the 
smoking-room. 

• So art ic«.—Bn. • 


Fob SrxAKuia his Mind oe Mb. LaxaBs. 
—Sbbveb, served out. 
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cAiD SI Smother. Nofearl BntthattdegramfromFeraP Jastaloetle 

FAIR*Pi»Ai* “"Oh P 

“T)i8lrulTBritUhloMof/8ir-pUy!!I’’—(r»*perorato»,|!a**tm.) , B'rf»<or. Oh, never mind. TellaVell on onr ride, yon know. Can 

__ - j „ , „■ I batoontradiotitafterwardeif it’ewrong. 

CEira r“7-4 ^ Sui. By the way, that neat little epigram of which we have made 

’ Mohs \nf Brmnt) wan- capital lately. Bo-and-eo writes to say he neVer used the 
ftteottorsarranyetAeor- X 

—.— , derofthe Umverte, Jtou), ~ 

'A \ alarumtf excursions, 

•'VI flying mttsilet, general 

~ ■ scrimmage. 

Smaller Moh {gaspingly). 

Oh, 1 say, lookee 'ore, this 
ain’t fair, don’t yer know I 
We wos here fast I We’ave 
assembled in our thousands 
to- 

Larger Mob {forlittimo) 

Yah 1 Gar’n 11 There ain’t 
five ’underd of yer ritoge- 
ther! Tnrnitnpl Qobomol 
Yah I ITp with our side! 

■ Bown with everybody 
else!! I 

[SAower of stones, 
sticks, turfs, and 

other mob - argu- lajj s^w. 1 will betake me to foreign parts—say, to the rowdy- 
a I,*" le ■ jt \ ml** Wait, OT the savage-hauntod wilds of Central Afrioa—where 
w I tday have the ohanoe denied me to the land of my adoption. 

^ Well, if we are m a mino- f'unweU to parks and platforms I and hey for the freedom of the 
M prairies and tho pampas, the jungle and the savannah 1 

. {Hullaballoo.) Honly ’ear v , s o iDep„rttfor distant lands. 


{Hullaballoo.) Honly ’ear 

us I We appeal to that British love of fair-play which never - 

Larger Mob. Yn-a-h! H-o-o-h!! [Charges Bmylfer Mob«« masse. 

Fair-Play {entering). But, my worthy friends, is this exactly fair P 

As von lovoVmo, pray, pray- . . 

Larger Mob. Yah I Bonnit ’im with a bludgeon! Shet his mouth 
with a’ondM o'mud 11 

[Fair-Play i« bonneted and bespattered. Fxit its astonishment, 

ScBNK 11.—^ ruhlie Meeting. Advocate of unpopular opinions 

endeavm^ng to explain himsslf. (2) That no one b 

iSpeower. Pwaon me. What I mean is- nr nine balf.a.unn 

[ Chorus of Citizens, Cads, Patriots, Pickpockets, Medical pleasures of //ope ; 
Students, Music-Hall Houghs, ana other vociferous cham- nji 'phot- Ora.arm'a 
pious of their common cause. Yah! Booh! Bhut up! .np'pishas ho loft at tl 
Traitor! Shame! Turn’im hontI &o., &o.. &o. 'Pf.? tC beforfon 


MODEST SUGGESTIONS. 

{Offered fur what they are worth.) 

Ik order that the prooeedings of the coming Confess may be 
ked bv an extreme oordiallty, lead to no untoward resulte, and 
by a brilliant and permanent suooess, it ie suggested— 


(2) That no one be admitted without an olive branoh, a oalnraet 
or pipe, half-a-ponnd of mild returns, and a oopy of Cami>iif.i.l's 


(3} That fire-arms, maps of Europe, and Memoranda for prepared 
speeches be loft at the doors; 

(d) That before opening the proceedings, Constantinople be handed 


M « w. Vi>rns VW t tl S\xxVx V-Kl 4. UCMl UUlUtV UI/VMAUK VUSy Ml UVVCUaUKQa VA/UnbaSAVaUUI/AO UO AU»U.UVU. 

Speaker. But, my good friends (roors), I appeal (Aoio/*) to that politely all ronnd, proLd deolined with thanks; 
love of fair-play {hooUngs and hisses) which abides in the bosom of (gj That each of the contracting parties shall claim for the Power 
every Bntuu. {ithrieks, yells, cat-calls, cock-erommgs, and other jjg ,epro 80 nts as much of Turkey in Asio as he oan draw accurately 
tnariicHlate arguments.) „ „ t., with his eyes shut; ’ 

JtfW; / hiy (appearing), But, really. Gentlemen, the is riRut ((jj Poland shall be reconstituted and its govemorsbip ofEorod, 

-this 18 ittir.play; give him a hearing tor my soke, for the without a salary, to Mr, Cowrn : 

I.AIJ.A /vf! 4 -IvA^ TImSAvaIi __ __ .aa. ... 'mm as ^ m, m 


*' Tr t. , o f _—I ir_il- U,_ f I*/ X11I.U fcU ICOVUIO UUU JIlUIAIUCnU UIUUUUV u. iULUuauu BUM, 

CW»o/C'itom«, Ac. Yah l &-s-B-^ Gar-n-n I Hustle him! ij^Ve Bessarabia: 

Smash Ins hat. i-ollar his w_a.eh! , , • (d) That if any diiferenoeof opinion arise oyer this, it shall be 

[I'air-Play is hustled and robbed. Exit m despair, instantly settled by the best out of thrge tosses with a sou of the 
ScKNK TIT.—/’/rs<-C7«s« KaiUeay Carriage. Mild Tilnthusiast and Priniiipality; and 

several Swells discussing Political prospects. (») That it the matter of the Turkish Fleet by any ohonce come 

Ifild Enthusiast. As I was about to say. Gentlemen, though up nsain, an arrangement be made with the Scrath-Eastorn Bailway 
loving my country as much as any man {groans), I would yet give (kinipany to hire, and run it half-hourly, at reduoeu fares, between 

fair-play to others. From the Russian point of view - Bewogne and Folkestone, till the closing Of Jthe Parle Exhibition. 

Swells (in chorus). What have Englishman to do with thatP T^z^-rr—r -:-zr: == .:,v . .■■■tb 

JIfost un-English sentiments yours. Sir. f 

Mild Enthusiast, Well, as Mr. Or.AnaroKis- 

Swells (fterrely). Or-r-r! Bah I Beast I traitor 1 Ought to havo 
been hanged long ago! 

Mild Enthusiast, But-- 

First Swell, Follow’s very name makes me sick! 


(7! 'That to restore tho European balance of power, Monaco shall 


Oxford Revisited. 

“ Dr. Nswuak, haying last Christmas been elected Honioary Fellow of 
Trinity College, whero ho was originally a aebolar, haa lately been tho guest 
of the President of his College. Wuring his stay he dined in hall, ia bis 
aeademioal drOM. He vUited Oriel, the College he has done loaittoh to make 


S'irBt. nweii, f oiiuw a very uunie luujktm u,e i —-—- , ; T , Z. "-r.., . . . . , 

Second Strell, Fellow ^who’d say,a word for him unworthy the fajJoefb^jJbadatonglatetnewwithDr. PossTatChnstehuroh. 


name of Englishman and Patriot I Must he some oonfouadod low 
Cad, or Russian Agent I 

Mild Enthusiast. Why, bad as Russia may be, let her have that 

fair-play which it is the boast of Britons- 

Third Swell. Bah! Hate to hear an Englishman play the apolo¬ 
gist for tho enemies of his native land. 

Fair-Play {cutting in). But, Gentlemen, it is in doijw justioe to 
your opponents that a genuine love of fair-play is tested, and B the 

complacent brag of Britons is more than- 

Omnss, BahT Unpatriotic fudge! Traitrous trash I Cosmo- 

__W*A__.x* a _rv.xi' .s y^v ,• a vi 


Okcr more in Oriel I Face to face 
With scenes to aaoient memories due: 
Is’t a sew ttts in the old plaoe. 

Or ie’t the old man in a new r 


Beautiftil for Xver I . 

Ma. PuKCK, HoKoa’* Sia, # 

I AM a Super what has performed Shakei^er, end 'rid es- 
iamnee, mui wupttY"«o ‘ .-iraiirpus wain I uosrao- gageniente with fwrin oompanis, Yrendi aud ItaUlm, Whioh I meas 
pplitan cant! Snub torn I him! Glare him mto sUeno^ . S? MiwhS, long ago, and feignm SAXtwCs rinoe, and as suoh 
[iair-Play » severely snubbed, and subsides, opinion, t&at it would have been more the oorren 

ScKKK TV.—Editors Room of Party'Newspaper. Editor, Sub- card if Mrs. Lkvbbsok, when she was takin a focto artla’e same, 
Editor, and Leader-Writer in Council, instead M Bachbi., had called heririf REszoaitr. 

Editor, Let them have it hot, SMAsaKE I I am, Honor’d Sir, yonrs respeokfpUy, N. Ajanf. 
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RUSSORUM DELICTA. 

(IfulyU juothm Sunapheio dteantaUt.) 

EATi Fonidentei,” 
Inaidiu opprimente* 
Jon, nm, gentes, 
Seo PortcB inoum- 
bentM 

jf Sive Atiom diitra- 


Faltum prniaien* 
tM 

Bed pii^nam bm* 
IWBtMl, 

pwtette&tei, 



4luam, Kolag, unguet, dentM, 
Uuui parte* Unorom, 


I I Oongreiiin inao 

I I I 


te 


oentea, 

Tam oorpora, tuorea, 
mentM, 

In amonla ssiooloram, 
OoaTiter peragentea. 


OUR KBPRESENTATITE MAN. 

On “ Zouu the EUvvnih ” at the Lyceum, Saturthy, March 
Aho a Poetscript and a Magical Note. 


Magical Note, 


Bib, —What a fine plajr Lome the Eleventh might hava been, and 
what a poor one it iaf Ita aole merit liea in the opportunltiea 
afforded to the Aotor who ondertakee the part of Louie. 

That Mr. iHTtiro ahoold han ohoaen the eharaoter for himaelf 
was both natonl and judioiooa; bnt that he ahoold have been 
content with the exiating piece ia, to me, inexplicable. There waa 
for atronger dramatic nooeaaity for altering and amending Louie the 
Eleventh than there waa for re-arranging the Courier of Lyme, 
That Mr. iBvuio’a Xoum the Eleventh will be one of ni* moat 
remarkable aoooeaae* ia, already, a oertainty. fiotthia reault will be 
due to the Aotor, and not to the pky. 

The ohanoter of Louie the Eleventh, oonaidered dramatically, 
atanda, aa it were, on oo narrow a border line between high tragedy 
and low comedy, that the atartlingly rapid tranaitiona from one 
domain to the other, inourndMb riak of bringing into ondoe 

•tri 


■ Bdil 

t U M t B11 • *1111H»rTTd 
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oonveraion aeem* to have been affeoted by Fkakcis of Paula, to whom 
he recommended hi* three ohildren, and in whoae anna, exhauated 
by phyaioal Buffering, he peacefully died. 

Ihe abort out to the eharaoter of Louie the Eleventh, aa popularly 
aooepted, ia of oourae to be found in Quentin Eurward, and that 
Mr. iBViwo haa made a oloae atudy of Sir Waltek Scoti’s Louie ia 
evident from thoae oxoellently-played aoenea where he ahowa him- 
aelf 80 familiar with hia inferfora and hia “ goaaipa.” The interview 
with the peaaant’a wife (capitally played by Mra. CHii>PEiri>Ai:.E, 
than whom no aeleotion ooold have been better) waa a proof of the 
great attention the Aotor had paid to thia part, at all eventa, of the 
oharaoter of Xout*. 

In brief, it may be aaid that aa long aa Mr. iBvma waa exhibiting 
phj^oirt infirmity, phyaioal Buffering, oonoentrated hate, oraftinea* 
of deeign, abject dread, triumph of cunning, and jocularity with hi* 
inferior*, not a fault oould be found with hia performanoe. But 
it waa otherwiae, when he dealt with that eubtle exhibition of the 
auperatltion to which the Xing’a fear* had degraded hia religioua 
beuef. Here Jn two inatanoea, the Aotor waa more to blame than the 
Dramatiat, 1 dwell on one. When, while Lottie ia arranging with 
Trietan VErmite for the murder of the Bnvoy, he ia interrupttd by 
the Bound of the Angelue—lxoA let me parentbetioally remark that 
thia Bound waa no more like the ringing of the Angelue than it 
waa like the Hallelniah Chorua; but that ia a detail, compara¬ 
tively unimportant)—ne anddenly hreaka off, and holding hia cap 
before him, makea abanrd grimaoea at the traditional ailver imagea 
fixed in it* front. Tbeae grimaoea are auppoaed to repreaent the 
King Baying the Angelue. Now Louie waa auperatitiona, bnt he 
Waa no fool: he belteved and trembled; he prayed beeauae he 
feared: he ainned, beoauae hia faith waa without love. Hia devo¬ 
tion, the result of hia perfeot belief in, and abject terror of, aa 
Eternity of Puniahment and Beward, woe moat intense; it never 
opnld have been, in outward expreoeion, oontemptible buffoonery. 
To have seen the attitude of Lome in prayer would have rejoioed a 
aaint; to have known hia heart at the time would have made angel* 
weep. Mr. iBviira oan have no authority for thia grotea^e, nay 
bnrleaq^ue, devotion, for had he oven been guided by Sir Wat.tbb 
S ooTT, ne would have found that Xoui* "doffed, aa uaual, hia hat, 
aeleoted from the figure* with which it waa gamiahed that whioh 
reproaented hia favourite image of the Virgin, placed it on a tahU, 
anA hneeling doom, repeated reverently the vow ne had made.” 

Mr. InviNO oan easily oorreot thia, and it ia well worth hia atten¬ 
tion. I have not time to do more than allude to those two other 
biota, for whioh both Author and Aotor are equally to'blame; namely, 
the prayer before the imi^ of Our Lady, ana tne absurd scene 
of the oonfcBBion to Franeie of Paula. 

Tho well-known prayer of Loxua the Ei,evknth,” as overheard 
by hia own ieater, and, aa the improbable atory goes, related by him 
in the King’s meaonoe, la yet a different affair from even its develop¬ 
ment by Sir Wamek Scott, who, in a note, deemed some sort of 
apology neoeasary for ita mtroduotion and its treatment in the 
romance. It was a'mistake on the part of the Dramatiat to repro¬ 
duce it in this iilay; it was a mistake on the part of the Aotor to 
auggeat to the .audience, by the King’s attitude and facial expres¬ 
sion, that he was not moat intensely in earnest in hia attempt to 
win over tho Saint whom he waa addressing to his own view of 
his orimea in the past, and hia intention in the future. 

Bnt if Mr. Ibvino will onoe more study thia very scene in Quentin 
Eururard, he will find the key-note of LoaitU conduct in hi* 
taming away from the oruoifix. At all thia the audience should be 
compelled to shudder, but never invited to laugh. 

I do not think I have dwelt unduly on what appear to mi 
blemishes on an otherwise admirable performance. With tho publi: 
the whole will be aucceaafal. Jn a work of Art no detail la un¬ 
important. The play is moat effectively put on the stage, and the 
cast throughout ia a good one; though aa far aa the female interest is 
eonoeraed, in the part of Marie, daughter of Phiiip bk Commihrs, 
there is very little for Miss Vibgihia Kkancib to do, more than to 
play prettily the aoeno between herself and the Dauphin (Mr. 


and was moat deaervedly applauded. 
No mure, at present, on this anbjec 


subject, from 

Yoob Eepbesbittatitk. 


5 ^ hiatorian further than 'Waitu Scott did 

“hi* Frei^ to QtMfiftn Bwrteard, and shown the fierce conflict 
oetween good and evil, and the final penitenoe of the King, whose 


P.S.—Never shall it be aoid that Your llepreaentative wittingly 
or witlesaly doe* an injuatioe. Least of all to such a brother aonb- 
bler (if I may be permitted to say so) aa his friend Mr. W. S. 
Hilbebt. Lost week, in remarking on the manifesto signed by Mr. 
Nxvru.]!, whioh had appeared in the papers about the withdrawal of 
tho Ne'er~do‘Weel, I said, not profeaaing to quote exactly, but 
giving the gist of tho atatement. “ Ten per cent, of Mr. OinMra 
pieees were odaptatioBs.’’ 1 find that the exact words of the above- 
mentioned moiufeato were, " Out of more than fifty, only thm 
were odantationa." One of these adaptations was Phe Wedding 
March, which was quite worthy of the Author of the Sab Saltade. 


TOT. TT"»T ■ 
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XolfDA r, March 11 (Lortia). —I^ord Debbt, to Lord Ojubyiue’s 
M tiiifoation and that of Her MajeiitT’a Opposition, at least, con¬ 
firmed the onnaancemont that our uoTemmcnt has proposM the 


eating flnid will bo most useful, thongh no doubt Rnstia would have 
preferred bear’s-greose to the llellenio article. 

Jjord Stanbofr wanted to know whether Lord Bebbt would bar 
a Russian President under any oiroumstanoes. 

Lord STHATUKDEsr Am Cavfbbll wished to know if the Confer- 
enoe would have power to say Tea or No to any (question submitted 
to it. 

Lord DoTMAir wanted to know if Parliament couldn’t be muzzled 
while Conferenee was sitting, or otherwise restrained from making 
on OSS of itself sad embarrassing the OoTemment by asking silly 
questions. 

Lord PiiaT said the general rule was that a Conference should 
elect its President, and should deal with the quesUons coming before 
it. But what they would he, or how they would be brought forward, 


he preferred, for the present, not to communicate to the House, as 
he was communicating with other GoTemmenta. 

Their Lordships muntained, by 54 to .36, indirect (by ballot, with 
oumulatiTe Totm) in preference to direct, election of the Metro¬ 
politan Board of Works, now Vostry-eleoted. Would the chanze 
give ns a better Board f Punch, like their Lordships, adoiaari vult, 
and girts the Board, os it is, the benefit of the doubt. 

Lord Txubo wanted the Cbremment to inquire into the alleged 
Cat-Worrying Cose at Beocontfield. Their Lordships seem indis- 
posed to go into the case, and declare there was no eridenoe. 

It looks fishy. Suppose, as some may suspect, a Cross in the Lords, 
why doesn’t some humane M.F. try Cmoss in the Qommons P 
(Commons.)—The House welcomed Miss HkllA os John Bulu’s 
little ParbiHr at the Conference Ball—if it erer g# set a rolling—See 
Mr. PuneVa Cartoon. “ 'IHa Oreeee, and LndM* Grseoe, once 
more I ” in contradietion to Lord Bnov. Sir H. D. Wolff asked the 
question, and both sides cheered the answer. This is os it should he. 
Diplomoey will hare the opportunity of mending one of its own 
worst hungles-the helf-and-half measure giren to Greece when the 
Great Powers lost hod their hands in the grease-pot. 
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NOT VERY LIKELY. 

OMy {who has heen, paid his hare fare before hiring). “ BuHa Tin Box nrt What, I lbavi ht tovno ’Obb a btanoin’ 'xbs 
or maBKhw I"—{II^M determination.)—JXo, 1 oam't ukati mt OaoI SroziH’ hb bvuib away, ’ooa iu Fay fob tbb Damaob, 1 

BBOBLD I.IKB TO KBOW I" 


In Supply on the Naval Eitimatef. Mr. EiBHoir ipoke the mdud 
of a prootiool man of boBineee on ue lueleiBneH and eoit td the 
retnrae whioh Hononrahle Memhen are ilvayi movlBK for, and irhioh 
generally end, os retome are apt to end. in amoke. In nineteen oaaee 
out of twenty they oerve no end hnt to help the department to woete 


of the cost of olerke’ time iipoompiliogr them. There onfht to be an 
exominerrof returni tp see that none ore eanotioned withont some 
better proapeot of return than a weight of woate-paper, whioh 
overwhelms Hhnonmble Members, ajid benefits nobody bnt the 
butterman. . 

Then Mr. Sxbi.t opened fire on the Admiralty from the oellari 
to the attios, assailing aU that is done, and all uat is left undone 
therein, and deolorine English Naval Administration miserably iU' 


di^ to claim, or hopes to hold lordship of the sea, the next war 
will show I SxKLT’g biU of indictment was so omshing, that everybody 
was at once set thinking—" This is really too bod to be true I ’’ 

Lord H. Lmmox opened fire of the heaviest guns he could bring 
to bear on the Infiexibh, and said {ditto to Mr. Exxn with great 
spirit. Mr. Exxn followra, on,the same aide, with heavier metaL 
U W(ffds can sink a ship, the surrival of the lnfl$xihl» is a miraole. 
And if her nnormoured ends and cork staffing can still float her, 
after Mr. Bkbd’s and Lord Hkurt’s broadsides, PunoA con only 
say, “ Bravo, BAnNABT 1 ’* 

lu« Gosohkit returned Mr. Bran's fire, and took upon him the 
whole rei^nsibility of the InJUxibU, whieh mnsL we would think, 
M even heavienthan the armour of hor eitadsl. It would take 


Iw even heavisAthan the armour m hor eitadst It would take 
urea hundred hiving shots to destroy her nnarmoured ends. Have 
Bran and Lnnrox tonther as many shots in the looker f Punch 
takas le ave t o doubt, and prefers boekhig the In^xibh to swim, 
^th 0O8CEra, to booking her to turnTtir^, with Bran and 
Lxrxox. Mr. Bran’s Popofika propheoics do nm strongthen one’s 
Mth in his Infallibility as Pope of the Naval Arohiteota^ 
Church. 

The AnoBraT-HraraAL introdnoed that old innocent—of many 


Sessions’ martyrdom—the Bankruptcy Bill. May Punch pray by 
anticipation B.I.P. f 

Tussday (Aordr.)—With that perfection of reason whioh becomes 
the law, our Divorce Legislation, while empowering the Court to 
oompel an innocent husband .to provide for an adulterous wife, hoe 
given no such power against a guilty one. 

Lord Sin)K.xr, the liOHn CnAWCBLnoB assenting, carried Second 
Beading of the Bill for amending this and other anomalies and ab- 
surditieB of our Divorce Acts, whioh has passed the Commons and 
has the full approval of the Judges. 

(Commons.)— A duel between Captain Nolab and Lord Ecstacr 
Cxcii., the gallant Captain armed with breeoh>loader, the noble 
Lord with muzzle-loader, came off on the floor of the House, without 
serious oonsequenoes. The systems, guns, and combatants, remain 
os they were. Our profeasional anthoritios hold to their muzzle- 
loaders, and if their opponents date them to the deadly breech, they 
are quite ready to meet them. 

Then come on the Great Negroponte Correspondence incident, 
opened by Mr. EvxLTjr AsutiT, who moved the House to express its 
regret at the eondnot of a certain Amhassador in relation to certain 
charges in a certain newspaper based on a certain correspondence 
between a certain English statesman emd a certain Greek politician 
shown by a certain representative of a certain newspaper to said 
oertoin Ambassador at a certain reception, and by him repeated to a 
certain attachi with a direction to mention it to a certain corre¬ 
spondent of a certain other newspaper. There is one certain conclusion 
to be deduced from this now thoroughly-ventilated bit of certain book- | 
stairs hutory—that if it is not desirable—however necessary some¬ 
times—for our Ambassadors to communicate with the Government by 
telegnph, it is pre-eminently undesirable for on Ambassador at Con¬ 
stantinople, during the height of a Bnsso-Turkish war in the Ottoman 
empire, and a BuHophobe and Turkophile fever at home, to cosmu- 
nicate either with us Government, or his country, by Daily Tcu- 
groph and that, when he tells his attachi, if ho sees the corre¬ 
spondent of the D. T., to give him[the Ambassador’s imprei^n of 
a letter he has just seen, it is not an unnatural infwenoe ^t the 
Ambassador means the said Correspondent to make it the text 
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approaohing when the Fahho will be tired of pennitting 
the Companiea’ onl^ form of bre^-power to be the 
power to break thoir own oarriagee, and their eervaats’ 
and paiaengers’ bonee. 

-* (Common*,)—In anawer to qoeetionB aa to the Con> 



of a gpioy letter to his paper, on whiuh leaders would probably be founded, even 
spicier than the letter. 

It ie too late for the Ambassador to disclaim responsibility fur the natural 
consequence of his act within a few days of a motion for a vote of censure 
wrapped up in the FarUamcntary silver-paper of an expression of regret; and 
it is unbecoming for him to insinuate a sneer in the profession of his willing¬ 
ness to express his regret to the statesman whom h>s indiscretion has exposed 
to fierce and unjust attack. 

Haying thus oxtraoted the Esaenoe of this night’s debate (which ended in'a 
majority for Cfovernment of 206 to 132), Mr, Punch will only express his regret 
that Mr. OT,AP8ionK is not more discreet in his oorrespondenoe, and Mr. La t&bd 
in his diplomacy, and leave them both with an expression of his sincere regard 
and respect for both,—in their disoreeter.moments. 

Wedneeday, —Mr. Pkass moved the Abolition of Capital Punishment. 

Mr, Gbsntkui moved its retention. 

The AiToiu(BV'QsM£a*x. promised a Bill to amend the law relating to 
Homieide, but opposed the total grubbing up of the Oallows. 

The House was impatient of a debate, its mind being made up, and sum¬ 
marily made an end of the Bill by 263 to H, 

The majority represents not unfairly the overwhelming preponderance of 
English sense, aa at present instructed, in favour of the ttatut quo of the 
Hangman. We keep our Callows for the brute whom no rope weaker than 
hMnpen halter will bind, and no terror less terrible than Tyburn Tree will hold 
in awe. There are suoh ruffians; and for them the Callows is, and will be, kept 
for'the present standing. What other countries do, or leave undone, furnishes 
no role to us. There is nothing however, in the experience of those countries in 
which the ** waefu’ wuddie ” has been ont down, to lead us to follow their 
example. 

Thurtday (Lord*), —^Their Lordships disooMed the linteresting subject of 
Hallway Brakes. 

Lord DsUiWABS, Lord Cowfeb, ^rd HsKirxxnB, and Lord CxBUirevosD 
seemed all of a mind that some kind of efieotive brake-maohinery shonld 
be enforced^but that the Companies shonld not be compelled to adopt anyi 
particular kind. Up to this timo they have found ^e best way of evading the 
difficulties of choice between brakes is to choose none. But the time is surely 


the House oheered very much. 

The C 11 AIIOBI.LOB of the ExenKaoBB promised Mem¬ 
bers three weeks’ Easter holidays—from April 1C to 
May 0—if they would be good boys and work hard. 

Adjourned debate on Naval Estimates. The Inflexible 
WM towed out onoe again, but to-night rather for a/«u de 
joie, or salute, from gunnery officers, civilians, admirals, 
and amateurs, all bearing testimony in her favour. 

After Big Ben’s annual funeral chime—“The Navy 
is Cone to the Devil,” to the air of “ Bovon among the 
Dead Men” Mr. SmiH quietly resisted Mr. Sbblt’b 
M otion for a Committee, and gave reasons for believing 
that the Inflexible, if not absulntely impregnable and 
unsinkuble, is yet about the impregnablest and tm- 
sinkablest of Ironclads ever set afioat. 

Then Sir Houbbi Pbel rose, and, after the exordium 
that tee had no reserve, prooe^ed to show that he had 
none, by one of hiy oharaeteristio outpourings, d I'enfant 
I terrible. He olaimed our own Gbvernment as an au¬ 
thority for the admission that “ the Foreign Office knew 
nothing of what was going on.” It follows that England, 
whose only offioial onannel of foreign intelligenoe is its 
Foreira Office, knows nothinjg. Argal, argues Sir Bobbbx, 
Lord DBBBr, as head of this know-nothing department, 
it the proper person to represent this know-nothing 
EngUnd in the Congress; no doubt on the prineiple that 
two ignuranoes—JoHB Bucl’b and hia representative’a- 
may turn out equivalent to a knowledge, as two negatives 
are equivalent to an affirmative. 

Sir Kobebi, with all hia beliaf in the One Lion for 
whom ho aspires to fill the part 01 private Boarer-Boyal, 
does not believe in Ltohs. Lord HosmT Mobixou, we 
ore sorry to learn, does not believe in Krd Debbt, but 
then he believes in nothing but the Turks and England’s 
humiliation in the present, and her decline and fall in 
the future, u she will not be warned by Lord Eobebi 
Mosxaqb. Itia a great ooiafort to feel that if the worst 
oome to the worst, England will ^ways have at least 
two Boba to bless herself with —Sir Bobbbi Peeb and 
Lord Robbbt MoAAau; with Sir H. D. WouE and 
Mr. Chaplie os a reserve. 

Lord IIobbbi’b protest against “ aooomplished facts ” 
was grand. But he is inoonsistent. He believea in him¬ 
self, we all know: and where is tiiere a more “ao- 
oomplished foot ” than Lord Bobebx Mokiasv, though 
it was not pretty to charge his brother Bob witn “ sffit- 


t^ little tiff, it is a joy to thlnh that 



been seen, on Thursday night, holding "the brazen 
bridge of War ” agamst all oomers,— 
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PUITOH, O^TH]^LONDONJ)H^IVARl. 


STBAPMOBE! 

A BOUANCJB 


W E E D E K. 


AiUhor of Folly awl Paritti, 


jy-f c'yjy 

'H'-M I 

1 


LI I 


i5l •''K ' aravjid pace, biiwing and amilug to the peoijlo, through whoBo rankn a wii.\ 

'SSliLyy ^ ^ I ciuiekly uleared ior hor carriage by obsequious policemen. 

^ I “ lint his name 1* You didn’t toll mo his nemo 1” said the Loo-Loo, who was tired 

^ k of a pottormanoo in which she had played so very second-rate a part. 

.." His name f ” repeated the Do-llo, giving her Maltese toy laudog a hard slap on 
— “TIL—-— • the head for venturing to yawn. “His name? Oh, you mean the big fellow’s with 

_ tiddy waist, oh P Well, the man whom he pioked up was Pinto I’kkzk, of tho White 

•4^ - Guards. They call him Bwnjjtir- ■ ■’’ 

U \ ' • “ Yes, yes, l know that,” interrupted her friend, impatiently. 

' \ 1 ^ The Do-Do shot a jeuous glance at her out of the corner of hor hoanr youjc daintily outlined with 

tho best buitchvn hri'iU' that money could procure, “ 8o, Loo-I/>o knew Bwejsttb, did shop Very 
good,’’ she thought; but she only answered carelessly, “ And the big chap who pioked him up, fe 
ot-anl det tjianU, is StkaJ’Mobi!.’’ 

“ STBaJ'.uoiiE I ’’ exclaimed the Loo-Loo, “ What! not Viscount Stkai'Mobb, him as were the Lord Bi:kt,yn pk: WI’;.mcott P ’’ 

“ Yes. hui-meme; pas de h?tis«. You know him P ’’ 

But no answer came irdb herloompanion. A perceptible shiver ran through that frail form, her mouth trembled convulsively, and 
with a cry that rang ttirough the Palace Yard, and found its echo in tho very centre of the gilded saloons of the Aristocratic Aluminium 
Cluh, the fair girl fell fainting on the oarriage-rug. 

The HouseWild 'troops, as the carriage passed along their ranks with its lifeless burden, saluted, and lowered their arms in tender 
reverence, and placed their forefingers respectfully to their nusc|, until it was out of sight. 

So the Do-Do sat by the side of her inanimate friend. The wind blew licroely in her teeth as they sped onward towards Itohomia: 
the dust was in her eyes and.hair; the way was long and weary, as she watched for tho waking of her unconscious cumpanioii, ana 
burned to question her about. SxBAraoBK. 

“ Mystere ! " she muttered, between her teeth. “ But I tot/l know it.” Then she bent forwards towards the coachman. 

“ Drive,” she hissed in his ear, “ drive to the Cottage where the Swiss people dwell.” The servant touched bis cockade. “ Wo arc 


ini. Under Tm Bags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little JFooden Jews, Nicotine, A Horse wtth danders. In Homers Town, 

Shamdross, ic., dee, 

0h4i*tkb It '.—En Haute pour Bohemo, 

j — Bn, i WO women of dazzling briUianoe sat in a carriage, 

’ ' w spectators of Sw'kbtib’s fall, 

-• 1 _ _,L __ ^-“ Who’s that P" asked the Loo-Loo of lu-r 

^ eompanion the Do-Do, in whose elegant ininia- 

/ ^ ^ _ , // ture carte de visile, with ite red ribands, yellow 

^ reins, and yellow harness, she had oomo to see 
show. The Loo-Loo was a fresh importa- 
tion that season, and had only recently appeared 
<5«*«tfc^BBllet on the boards of 

^ < A “Not know himf” returned the more e.'t- 

^ A 41 perienced Do-Do, who began to he already a 

gt-lf trifle jealous of her new friend’s undeiuahlc 

^ attractions. “ Why, bless yon, he’s no end of a Hwell! 

^ 'iv Bioh as old Water Creases himself, and proud as a Lucifer 

that strikes on his own jirivate liox,” and the rinutc and 
■'y beautiful young trayMienne taughed aloud, as tho crowd 
echoed her mirth, and, recognising her, gave her a perfect 
ovation, auz atufs «t aux chats, 

* ' M ‘‘Quite a reception 1 Wish there was music, and lime- 

- A.' bouquets 1 ” she exclaimed, in high glee, b.s she throw herself 

'' Hfcm ' ' ' ' best-known attitudes, in which she had been idioto- 

I ^ y ' graphed a thousand times, and sang the first lino of one of her nii-M, j 

I ' ' ' ^ popular tongs. Tho crowd went into fronziod transports. They tboiighl | 

•*'* having a performance for notliing. But the Do-Do know 
a o about. It was only an advertisemont; for, in another 

V ' A 0 second, tho two neat little Tigers, who were perched up behind, leul 

^ ft r.dsly iPi descended, and were distributing bills of the Do-Do’s Benefit for that day week, 

B vJ among tho crowd. ! 

f_^'' ' j| t “ Always an eye to business, ma mifnonne” she said to the Loo-Loo, as they drove j 

^ I ft .. oB at a rapid pace, bowing and smiling to tho peoido, through whose ranks a wai 
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Thus adjured, the obedient coachman produced a second whip, and nrged the thoroughbred Arab, the gilt of his Qraco the Duke of 
Binotrnr, into a gallop. They .were leaving the lamps of the town far behind them, like so many goblin glow-worms in the gloaming, 
and the deep, mysterious shadows of night were gathering round them, as they crossed the borders of the dark Wood of St. John. 
Suddenly the horse was thrown on its haunches with a violent shock accompanied by the tinkling of hells. 

The Dp-Do recognised the sound. “ Qui va Id f ” she cried. 

And the answer came bock, in the low Zlang dialect, “ 'Tzme ! Tipm Wichrbxa the Gipsy! Watjer liddul gaytne t ” 

Cbapteb V. —“ Sum menare neri hmrem ! Justa fumum,” 


Order, which never forsook him, slightly bending his Apollo-like bead, while making a petite moue of his aristocratic lips, he nppled 
the steaming liquid with his fragrant oreath, p<>ur/aire iirmucir fa cAafeur. 

The spacious easy chamber, furnished with every oonoeivable chair, sofa, and divan that the luxurious art of East and West 
could devise for the comfort of the fumeurs, was just now tenanted by a score of men in every imagrinahle costume—from ruhes de 
chatnhre en papillotee to cosaques de nuit and papooshes,—all soufflant une nuage, with every variety of tobwco that money could command. 








from CaTendiili-square - out to Eastern New-Cut, and Bybaritio 
tahae au poilUf inhaled through soft serpent-ooUing amber etems; 
from the soothing tabac aux rntours slowly burning in real Bootoh 
Nar-gUlie», to the inspiriting and, to some, overpowering, talmt de 
foin-tec, brought, at Immense cost, from many a Heuhoden in the 
great German Land, or from h» prairiei d» la liaue-Bretagnt. 
IVagrant Mantillas,* toothsome Vetttp Fangi, oheroots, whose cost 
alone could not have been leas than at the rate of twenty-five for a 
shilling, and the oWoest pique-viquet, were being handed round by 
the servants of the Albany, everv one of them Albanians, wearing the 
native dress and moving noiselessly to and fro, obeving without 
speaking, never replying except when answering the bell, the very 


Home of Fraternity, the Sanetaary of the Sorrowful, the Paradise 
of the Ferseottted, the Meooa of the Mocha, of the Smoker, and of the 
Joker, the Salle of the Sallies, the rook of the Puffin-birds, the 
Garden of the Weeders—in two words, the Smoking-room of the 
Albany Aluminium Club. 

Opposite Pmro was a tall dark man with the big, loose limbs of a 
Titan, the head of a Family, the deep, broad, welT-paoked chest of a 
eommit-voyageur, the face of an Angel at Islington, the strength of 
i4n« eortle ae$ oanont/tbe feet of a Stamp Collector, and the strong 
hands of a lucky Wnist-player. He was standing before the fire¬ 
place, his usual attitude; for though, from his magnificent consti¬ 
tution, he could sit up night after night, he never by any ohanee 
sat down, and, from this peculiarity, he had receiTed from his 
brother officers the tobriquel of “ The Cherub.” 

A friendship had sprung up between these two men, '* Swnxrni ” 

* AVom Sditer to AulAorns, by ipteial wtrs.—Ton mean Mantllat, not 
Mantillas, surely I I never heard of any one smoking a Mantilla. I merely 
throw out the hint.— Ed. 

AVem AutHorttt to Sdilor.— QuandJ* iit Mantillai,” vtux dir* Man- 
tUUu. you ’re thinking of something quite different. 1 know Club Ufs, 
jtuqu'aux onglt*, and family life too, Jtuqu’aux on*k* ! Mho W. 


and '* Cbehub,” for which neither could satisfactorily aooouut, as 
each hated the other like poison, and wcro as mortally jealous of one 
another os two rival bounties. Fate was ever perversely bringing 
them together, as oa this oocasion when the Cubsub had carried 
the fainting Swektib into the Club. 

The old Duke of WomKOiUM:, who t(mk life au oMeux, had often 
whispered gravely to his friends the Earl of Muzbebbt, I.ord Fm- 
HtrusR, and old Sir SsEixiroir OABnT.Bion, over their buttle of 
Beaune, or via de Grave, as they eyed the CuKaPB, “ Mark my 
words j One of these days that man will dh soihethiDg wrong.” 
Th^ companions, to whom the old Duke uttered these remarkable 
words, felt he was right. 

” Chbkub, trr* cher ! ” said Swbbtxb, languidly, “ Lady IIbguxa 
Baduph is bent on your destruction.” 

CuEHUB laughed. 

” Soit! ” he replied in his melodious voice, as he spanned his 
waist with both hands. *' You know my sentiments about all 
women. I am what the world calls a woman-hater, what some call 
a woman-despiser; what I call a Philosopher,” and again he 
compressed hts already tightly-buttoned frock-coat, with a force 
that spoke the determined energy o£ the man. 

"But for all that,” persisted Swebtir, "Lady REOinA is an 
exception.” 

“ Who will not prove my rule,” growled the Chbbub, to whom 
the conversation appeared strangely distasteful. Patton* aux 
autret choiet." 

SwBxiiE was silent He had no fear of this man, yet he expe- 
rieneei, at that moment a secret mistnist that pulled him. 

” Potto ! moH eher ! Who’s for Dodgorville r cried the young 
Vioomte Toitbblt.B 8 nx Loi7BBi.i.Ba, with the slightest possible 
foreign accent ” Petto, tnon eher. jMrole d’honneur, o’est I’endroit 
ei ou peat patter un jour Aeureitx 

In an innant there were a hundred acceptances. In that gay 
company acceptances were the rule, and whoever thought of the 
bills P 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



SACEIFICES TO SLANG. 

Auobg Brituh Intereato ono which may 
he oonridered of no smell imxKn'tenoe is the 
interest of the English lenguage. In that 
interest really an answer is due to the ques¬ 
tion put as follows in a letter to the Editor 
of the Timet :— 

“ Bir,—I do not know how it may hero struck 
your readers, but Hr. Eouims's proposal to osU 
bis rmonnoitring forco ‘scouts’ rather grates 
upon my foclings. The proposal itself is excel- 
lent; but why not adopt the word 'guides' i— 
1 am yours oMiently, U. A.” 

Conanlt yonr Johneon, H. A., and yon 
will find the words “ soont ” end ** guide ” 
respeotiTely defined as follows;— 

" Scoot, n. a. ( imout , Fr., from rnnmter). Ono 
who is sent ptirily to obsorre the motions of the 
enemy. 

“UoiDB, n. s. {guide, Fr., from the verb). 
1. One who directs another in his wsy. 2. One 
who directs snothor in his conduct. It. itircctor, 
regulator.” 

And you will find this further definition 
relative to the word “ soout ” : — 

“ To Boout, V. n. (from tho noun). To go out 
in order to observe tho motions of an enemy 
privately." 

Hence you may discern that “scout" is 


on reconnoitring service, and that “ guide ” 
is not. You say that “ ecuiit ’’ grates upon 
yonr feelings. Why ? Perhaps beuause 
you have hoard it used in a dyslogistic 
sense os synonymous with “ scamp," which 
it may have become from being,^ in Oxford 
slang, a name for a usually knavish attend¬ 
ant “ Oyn ” at tho other University. In 
somewhat the same sense an absurd or im¬ 
proper propoaol is commonly said to bo 
scouted ”—moaning reprobated with con¬ 
tempt. But why give m to these modern 
perversions of words )f _ 

I.et no sewage soak into the well oi Her 
Host Gracions Majesty's English undofiled. 
Nolumtu vocee Angltm mulari. 


Ciisttvner . “ Yas, 1 hkb thk Bon»*t ; but 1 do kot want the Cap in it.” 
dhow- U’Oman. “ Off, TOO can have it wirnoffT, if tow hks. With tub Cap it’s a Nkw Titlk Foa Irish Mehiikus of Pak- 
Bonsist, tov know, and without it it’s an ’At!" liamknt.—T ho Not-at-IJome-as-a-Kulers. 


“ Patle, man eher ” the young Vioomto had said, “ on n« pente 
pas aux additions, e'est une affaire de la cour de la prorinee," 

The eld Duke of Wokinoiiam: courteously offered seats in his 
coach. He was taking a party to his plaoo at Gravesend. Sir 
Skbi.liton and Lo-d JMozBRBsr accepted the offer. Fm-HtrasB 


vanOf Dut nis coaou, on wmon ne plumed mmseu oonsideraoiy. was 
too dow and solemn aia affair for tnem, and they excused tbemsIlYes 
as best they could. Bivektir stopped for a moment to look out for 
his brother, little Aif Pinto, whom he expected to see in company 
with tho Do-Do and the Loo-Loo. 

Strafuoke walked slowly as far as his stables, where he stood 
for some minutes, regarding himself in one of the numerous cheval 
glasses with which the stalls were ornamented. He threw open his 
ooat, and placing his hands behind him, with a powerful effort, 
drew the waistcoat buckle one inch tighter. 

“ Those who take me," ho muttered to himself, “ must take me 
at my own figuro. More waist, worse speed. Now, en route for 
Dodgervillo, and,” he added, in on under-tone, as a dangerous light 
shot from bis eyes, “ the Lady Ebouia.” 

In a few minutes more the road was alive with every sort of 
vehiole, from the Serpentine Drag to the fashionable machine aux 




lames ^ain Jfnsfocll 

Jambs Haiv Fiuswbll, a graceful and various writer as an essayist, 
novelist, and journalist, a genial, kindly, and blameless man, and 
a strenuous labourer, both in bis literary work and his life, for the 
advaaoemont of all good causes, and the help of all that needed 
helping, has died, as such workers usually do die, in harness, 
tffter a lingering iUness, tho result of the rupture of a blood-vessel 
nearly two years ago. 

He was, infer a/ta, the Author of the “Answers to Correspondents" 
in the Family Herald. It is easy to langh such a function to scorn, 
but those who know to what hosts of hnmblo homes that Herald sends 
its messages, and how muoh of good or bad influence hangs on the 

? nrit in which those message are spoken, will understand that Hain 
biswbll’s work was not of the kind that it is seemly or sensible to 
pass by slightingly. 

Whue other irnit of his labours—in particular the collection of 
Essays entitled The Oentle Zt/e—has been as well-known os widely 
oircnlated in connection with his name, this, his Family Herald 


— open Vampire Trap, with its Lu-Lu like occupant, 
ureoming only ol conquest, all were tooling and teaming on the way 
to DodgerviUe. 

{To he eontinued.) 


How TO EbFBOPUCE'THB HTKR0Ol.TPnr8 OM CiBOFATBA'S NbBPBB, I 
-By Uonolithography. 1 


~ VTJbAiAi UV90XVC0 Mi liO XtfUUXUCU BO IfUU AAUlfllUX UA iVa VJ X Arjlt/VF 

e occupant | ^ ^ think, the same spirit. 


The Printer's S- 


at the Vatican. 


Thb Ultrnmontanes (with anAve.'”) 
Prayed, “ May Liberals cry ‘ Peceani !' 
Choioe of new Pope leaves them tetchy. 
Dele “ a, —remanet Pecci ! 
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RESPECTABILITY AMONG ROUGHS. 


HIPPO’S PAKBWELL. 


DisCSEISI Mb. FitnoK, ‘"Thowell-knownhippopotamuiattho liodlogleal Qardena died on Monday 

IT . . night. Ke wae caught, while quite a baby,in 1h49, on the ieland of Obayeoh 

T x a Iwl OMOnes Blgni; OI a fVhite Nile, and oreated an immense public eioitement on his arrival 

orovd^ uitunpulMlgto gt the ‘Zoo’ in 1830, when the number of sMtori rose from 168,895 to 
imtneduteljrun and join it. 300,402, Down to the time of his death he centinned to be a prime favourite 
You, Bir, of oourse, always with the public, the arrival of his more juvenile mate, ‘ Adhela,' in 1853, hav. 
take oare to avoid a orowd. ing in no degree lessened his attractiveness.'' 


i; |l JSo do I. So does every 
ij ||B philosopher in his rambles, 
/ *a^||kL I i ll unless, perhaps, he is a 

llli casual news reimrter. To do 
r Hli so, indeed, if a point of pori- 

t — j^yi patetio philosophy. Abis- 

V mH totlx preached and prao- 

\v HM doubt; and the 

'ISiffll same raustsurely have been 
~ '''Hi Iwlll those things which 

‘ ’ SoCHATJM taught Xbko- 

PHOB and PtATO. 

- Whoever observes a mass 

W mankind assembled, he 

/' _ certain that the 

r chances are a thousand to 

—— r-: one that he will get no good 

by going near them. He 
will probably learn nothing 
! M that will even so much as 

f ■— ; L ?•' gratify hUonrioiity, What 

. t' the Brilash Fnblle are 

^ staring at generally proves 

to be nothing of more con¬ 
sequence than a horse 
down. Should it happen to be a biped run over, or in a fit, 
the Police are pretty sure to carry their fellow-man off to a hospital, 
Kven a dootor can- hardly expect to be of any nse on snob an occa¬ 
sion. He Ims no prospect oi being paid for anything he may do, 
whilst he runs the risk of being booked to give evidence at an 
inquest. So does anyone else who interferes, and may also find him¬ 
self subpoma’d to come forward at the Sessions or Assises, and have 
to dance attendanoe at Court for a week. If a medical man, may 
he not even, by uusucoessfully attempting to save life, perhaps get 
committed by a Coroner’s jury to be tried for manslaughter ? 

Hut of all crowds the orowd to shun is such a ono as the late Sunday 
rabble meeting in Hyde Pork, wherein, amidst the tagrag and 
bobtail— 

“ Persons were trampled under foot, heads were indiscriminately punched, 
bats and umbrellas were snatched from their owners, and thrown about, and 
one of the missiles used was a dead rat, wbioh was tossed everywhere, but 
cbietly into the midst of respectable people who came to be on-lookera.” 

Served the respeotablo people right. They ought to have known 
better. Experienue derived from a dead oat may, possibly, have 
made a few of them oomparatively wise. In future, perhaps, some 
of those respectable people will at least not be such fools as to 
mingle with a mob of roughs and rowdies merely to look on. “ lied 
oohre, too, was thrown,” we are told, on the respectable people, 
whose olothes it must have embellished so os oonsiderably to modify 
their appearance of respectability. Then many of them inourred 
another penalty to whioh every donkey must know, but doesn’t 
refleot, that ho exposes himself when ho joins a orowd. “ In the 
height of the excitement the piokpookets were busy at work,” Of 
course; and Inspector Satkb, of the Doteofive Police, having seized 
one of them, on walking him oil to the Park station, “ the Inspector 
was instantly surrounded by an angry orowd.” Ho did, however, 
walk the rasoal off notwithstanding the orowd of his sympathising 
BHsuoiates. 8aoh rasoals, more or fewer, are to be reckoned as 
constituent elements of every multitude, but especially of demonstra¬ 
tion mobs in Hyde Park. Thither they are attracted by those simple¬ 
tons the '* respectable people ” whom they expect to find there, and 
to plunder. If respeotable people were to absent themselves, the 


Ukm’pI Urm’p! A feeble grunt! I fail apace. 

Old Hippo’s mighty yet melodious bass 
Sinks to a ranoons wnisper, short, not sweet I 
No more that grant shall greet 
The Eoo's hdbituit with weloome glad. 

Babtxbtt looks mvo, my Adhela is sad. 

And poor old r/euemoth is very bad. 

Well, I have had my day. 

Better indeed had men bat let me stay 
In sedgy Obaysoh, isirad of my birth. 

That cosy loir on White Nile, whenoe white men 
Brought me, a babe, to this close tank and pen. 

I dreamt of it last night—the nnotuous ooze, 

Where one might take one’s ease, and bask and snooze, 
The warm Egyptian glow, the wap and wash 
Of water in the reeds! Once more to dash 
Big-bulked through rushy reaches, strong and free I 
Methinks ’twonld yet revive me. Bat 1 see 
Kind BABTUTtr's boding head-shake. Good old man 1 
He has done all he can 
To make my oage a home for a poor brute. 

If in this olammy clime one could strike root. 

Ah, well I 1 ’ve had my triumphs, and am yet 
A Public Pet I 

At least, I’ve nut outlived my popularity, 

And that with Pets is something of a rarity— 

Ask W. G. 

What he thinks of the fate ne’er dealt to me! 

Alas! my native Nile’s no more a mystery. 

Egypt, SB long the Sphinxian Crux of History, 

Has grown an open book, 

As oommonplaee as the Egyptian Hail, 

No more ocoult than the arcana small 
Of Maskkltnk and Cooke. 

By STAirtBT Africa has been walked over. 

And like a bale from Calais shipped for Dover 
They’ve brought Turn’s Monolith, to their dull river. 

To bu stared at and shiver I 
Groat beast although I be, I vail my fame. 

To Clkopatka’s Needle. Ah! that name I 
It is my daughter’s, water-bora and nurst 
By AiihiUa, to lengthen oat our race, 

(Our Fawkes the learned blunderers called her first 11!) 
I shall not see her soft, expressive face, 

And open smile again! 

IJrm’p! Urm’p! In vain, in vain 
Imprisoned Behemoth with Fate would fight. 

Weakness subdues me quite. 

The times have ohanged, perhaps ’tie time I went. 

That Needle! Urm’p I A nine-days wonderment. 

How the great Queen would siniie < 

, Liko—likemy “ CtKorATBA, Queen of Nile,” 

As Kabslaek oliristened her—the onte Q C. I 
A lovely, lovely child 1 takes after Me! 

May the round darling long prolong the fame 
In olien'isles of Hippo’s honoured name. 

Urm’p I Urm’p I [faint, I die. 

Bakti-ett— be good to Adelha—gooi bye 1 
Farewell the gazing crowd, the children’s fiin, 

The lavish apple, the snperfiuous bun. 

And all the toothful memories of the Zoo, 
Methinks that not a few 
Of old and yoimg admirers will be loth, 

To bid—Urm’p I Urm’p!—a long and lost good-bye. 
Piping regretful retrospective eye, 

To Behemoth I 


to plunder. If respectable people were to absent themselves, the «« u metninKS tnat noi a mw 

mob, mintu pickpookets, would speedily diminii^. Disregard of 5*4 *■*1? yow^ admirers will be loth, 

“ demonstrations ” would probably soon make an end of mobs by bid—Urn^I Urm p 1 a long and lost good-bye, 

whom Sunday is deBeorated^trees and sfarnbs. flowers and turf torn Piping regretful rat^peotive eye, 

up and trampled down, and Hyde Park defaced. Or, at any rate, the lo Behemoth 1 

assemblages that wreak this havoo would be reduced to their vile t-t-t-t- 

elements. And would not this, if the preservation of Hyde Park unn.. »> 

as a public pleasure-ground siionld finafiy some line day require Pauper • Puuem. . 

the expulsion of a villanons mobility, materially diminish any « j'ut Pauper'* Funeral," quoted from, in a late ^upiher of 
objection tiiat oonld reawnably be entertained to dispersing them, if Punch, ns the work of Hood, is, PuneA now learns, the work of 
necessary, with “ a whiff of grape-shot ” ? That, too, might serve Thomas ISoei, a connection of the Btboh family, and is to be found 
to give gentlemen of the pavement vooiferons for war some little idea his Rhyme* and JKoumfe/oy#, published in 1841. As Punch'* 

of the calamity they howl for. , erroneousasoriptionof the lines to Hood is a common mistake, he ie 

Although unoonneoted with the dnoal house of Devonshire, let me |.{ad to give to its right owner a grimly impressive poem inapired 
say that my motto is Cavxhdo Tdtdb. ^ 


“The Pauper’* Punerol.” . 

‘ Tut Pauper'* Funeral," quoted from, in a late 
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MUSIC AT HOME. 

(** To such base uses do we come at last.”) 

ffoitw (lelrjqierm^, to JHMifguitiefi Ar,i0tev..'% ** I wabtt yen TO Siko srstXT! '* J}i*tii>^i^ed Amoiettr fwAoM Foiee w «oi Qiit£r ir%ol it %ued to 6f), 1 tbocobt I WAasi*T to Soto tu* quite 

Horte4*. ** Tes—but TBiaut are not mowpleAVD I wakt some of the People to got** 
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keepintr the Orituh Fleet wburo it it. So does Jonx fivLt, tt kt present 
adviited. 

Mr. A(acdonat,i>, movi^ the adjonroment of the House, that he Iticht Q«lt 
attention—nut hoture it is ueedud—to the loss of life in mining MM^nta, 
threatened if Honourable Members opposite would hear Mm, he would apeak 
but a few minutes, if they interrupted him, he would intiiet a (rood deal more 
of his tediousness upon them. The ortiAKKB^ainted out tohim that thireotetking 
language addressed to Members is out ot order. Mr, Macdokat.d teas hot, but 
e.tausable, oonsideriug that ho had to eall attention to what all feel to be a 
horror and a soandai—the great annual loss of life from mine explosions. 
There had been, within a verf brief period, nine explosions, eausing a low of 
fire hundred and thirty-iiro lives. “ The only prouor name fur thu soandai' 
oos waste of human life was murder.” Hu, Mr. MACDORAtn, thm is, 
unfortunately, another name that would cover only too muoh>f it, and that 
is snioide. 'i 

Mr. Caoss temperately pointed this out to the'Memher for the Underground 
Population, reminding him that no A.uts could prevent rash and reokless men 
from running risks by their own oarelessness, and that if mines were to be 
worked at a minimum loss of life, *' oare and caution must be exercised by all 
oonoerned,” a truth that Mr. MacronaU) ought to use his infiuenoe to bring 
home to his black diamonde of oonstitnents. No safety>lamp will save hewers 
and putters who, eveu if they take their Davys (to the contrary), are ready to 

f iiok their lamp-looks to get a light for their pi^s, let the end of never so many 
ivRS be at the end of that Inoifer. 

On going into Supply, Captain Prick moved to establish a pension-fund for 
the widowe of Jack and Joa, partly by contributions from our Seamen and i 
Marines, partly by Government aid. If it be tme, as the gallant Captain says, 
that Government annually makes £0.5,000 a year by the money oommutation in 
lien of rations not drawn, better it should go in this way than in making the 
ships look smart. 

Jxird C. fiERKSFosn backed the Captain like a trump, a blno-jaoket, and an 
Irishman, as he is. The pension scheme would cheoK desertion, and save us 
hundreds of thousands a year that now are lost by Gueen’s bad bargains. He! 
knew thousands of seamen who supported their mothers and sisters, to say 
nothing of their wives and children. These were Jack’s and Job’s sheet 
anchors; keep our blue-jackets and marines to them,-and there would be so 
wuoh the less going adritt. 


Mr. CniLUBOs advocated a scheme; the diffionlty was 
to Mt on the right amount of oontribution. 

Mr. SuiTU, as in Treasury-Benoh-duty hound, urged 
the need of caution. It was easy and pleasant to give, 
but not HO easy to say where to stop giving. But it the 
Captain would not press his Amendment, he would 
promise to look into the matter, with the strongest 
desire to find a way to enable Jack and Jos te make 
provision for their widows. When Hr. Suith makes 
such a promise. Punch and the House both believe it 
means sumething, and wait hopefully to see what it will 
oome to. 

Mr. DitiwvK lectured the Treasury on the danger of 
turning over nnexpended balances from one suh-head 
to another; and Mr. O'Donbkix lectured the House, 
the Qovetpment, and Eimland in general, on the proper 
w^ of dmling with the Bouth Afrioan rebellion. 

Htr M. HrCKH-BEAcn poured official oold water on the 
glowing eloquenoe of the Member for Dnngarvan. Punch 
would rather trust Sir Babti,k Frisk any day than a 
glib Irish gtievonce-monger. 

A long sitting on Supply, with lively incidental dis- 
onssiuns of, infer alw, the drainage of Marlborough 


Holyroud ; the expenditure on public offices, and light¬ 
houses. legal draughtsmen and pauper lunatics; the 
coat of Parliamentary reporting, and public prosecu¬ 
tions ; (lueeu's Colleges in Ireland—attaaked by Mr. 
0’Dom»fci,L as ‘‘a great institution for degrading public 
instruction ; ” and defended by Mr. I’Lt'NKhir, as having 
” educated the Member fur Dungarvau.” Surely the 
4;2;ll Voted for turdols and prizca at these Colleges is a 
cheap payment lor that result, were there no other. 

Tuesday (/yorrf*).—The Government does not intend 
to take up the red-hot poker of Patent Law Amend¬ 
ment, which it dropped last year. The difficulties 
thereof are patent, nut so the gain. 

The Duke of Uiohuomd and Gosneir, having already 
in hand one measure for stamping out CatGe Diseases, 
introduced another for the alleviation of human ail¬ 
ments, m tho shape of a Medical Bill, which does 
everything but deal with the great want, a uniform 
system of Medical Examination, guaranteeing a mini¬ 
mum of acoomplishment fur all admitted to physic 
and operate on Afr, Punch and his fellow-subjects. 
Tlic new Bill requires all on the Medical Itogiater to 
be qualified botli in medioine and surgery, enables 
holders ot Colonial diplomas to be registered here, and 
provides for the examination and registration of Lady- 
practitioners. All very good as fsi os it goes, but 
lacking thS oorner-stone—a uniform standard ot ex- 

S Biination qualifying the holder for practice in all Her 
IsJssty’s dominions. 

(OBwmoBS.)—The first Morning Sitting. Sir Siaf- 
Fosn Nobxbuotk, in answer to Sir HorKhi the Second— 
as we say Naporrok the Second, in contradistinction 
from “the Great”—said that England would not be 
represented in tho Ooa|rea| by her Foreign Secretary, 
because, the whole Cabinet oeiiig*responsible for Eng¬ 
land’s Foredgn Policy, our Foreign Secretary would be 
merely its agent, like any other Pldhipotentiary. 

Mr. O’Dosnku.— w* all know who rush m where 
beings of a higher order fear to tread—called attention 
to the very grave question of the Indian Govemmonl's 
Bill for gagging the vernaonlar Press, which has been 
passed, duublo-quiok. at one sUtiDg. So have mis- 
obievons measures before it, on the prinoiple, “ the more 
haste the worse speed.” 

Hr. GLAnsTOSE reminded Mr. O'Dokkku Uiat as the 
House had before it neither the exaot provisions of the 
Aot nor the moUves ot the Government, it was hardly 
in aj^iUon to discuss tjie subject. Of course that was 
not likely to have ooourred to Mr. O'Dotoeli.. II n’y 
regarde pas de si fres. Even the India House, said 
Lord G. Hahii.tpk, hod neither the text of the Aot, 
nor the report of the debate npon it. But when Sir G. 
Cakpreix and Hr. Fawoktt joined in depreoating dis- 
onttioB 08 premsturo, Mr. O’Dokkicll must, one would 
think, hove felt that his motion rather smacked of 
“raw Haste, half-sister of Delav,” and so been fslu to 
withdraw it, with his inteQeotual tail betwdsn his legs. 

The reet of the afternoon the Home ipent on the use¬ 
ful. but not amusing, labour of Supply—or of Demand 
ana Supply, as it should be called, oonsidering the ques¬ 
tions eliolted on the various items. 

In the Evening SitGiig, a fight over the Post-office 
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I Contracts. It seems that the P(Mtmaster>QeBeral has giTcn a 
joint oontraot to the Canard, Inman, and White Star Companies, on 
very favonrable terms for them, according to Mr. Ajrnsssoir, who 
moved, and Mr. Lswis who seconded, a Resolution condemning the 
oontraots. Mr. MAcivjianaturally defended the arrangement— I'out 
etes orfevre, Monaieur Joaae. Several Honourable Members showed no 
indispsitiun for such an application of the oontraot system as would 
beneut their constituents, but there seemed a strongish set against 
this pfwtionlsr contract, no oonsUtnenov being interested in it. 

I.nrd John Mannbbb said he couldn’t help himself. He couldn't 
work the mail-oarrying on a system of free competition. This was 
not a ountraot, nor a subsidy, W a year’s pay for a year’s sorvioe. 

iredwesday.—The day was wasted over two Irish Bills, which even 
the impraotioablest of the Home-Rulers denounced as impracticable. 
Une was Mr. Mabtin’b, to give house-tenants the same claim to 
compensation for improvements in houses os the Act oi 1870 gives 
agricultural tenants for improvements in lanK. This wee speedily 
settled by 25K to IT. 

The other was Mr. DBtAEUNTv’s, to do away in Ireland with what 
that energetic Member called “ those infernal one-pound notes.” 
" The time has now come,” Mr. Dblahuhtt thinks—Ae calls it 
thinking—“ when Ireland _ ought to possesa (As powtr, now eti- 
juyed hy England, of having a gpscie ciVeHi<i(«»l, ao a$ to render 
money phnti/al and abundant," Happy English, “tua si bona 
norint! ” 8o he proposes to enrich the Qreen me by abolishing her 
one-pound notes. For, thus reasons DsLABtiNTr—’’In England and 
France, where there are no one-pound notes, there is an abundant 
BTteoie-ciroulation, while in America, the. land of shin-plasters, 
tilings arc going from bad to worse, and In Hongary tbe paper 
circulation is at a discount.” One hat heard of cutreney-doctors who 
believed that printing paper-money can make a ooun^ rich, but 
DKUUtTNir is the first, as for at JPuneh knows, vriio ever dreamed 
of ruaohing the same end by the simple expedient of doing away 
with one-puund notes. His Bill was talked out. 

Thursday (£«»■<(«).—Ah, if Lord SiBATHsnBK wore but Prime 
Minister—may our patriots now say—with Sir Robibt Pant for Us 
Foreign Secretary, what a proud position would Bbiiaknia be in at 
this moment! 'Till now. Lord Stkathgdbn, like the people who write 
about the air of the Law Courts, has been chiefly distmipiisbed for 
his heroic, hut ineifeotual attempts to got his Views of the Treaties 
of 1850 •* ventilated.” But last night ne got beyond ventilation— 
into lull blaet. Never was a grander historical picture than Lord 
Stbathtokr and Caupbeu’s of " Britannia before Oongreaa," 
with her back to tho Treaties of 1856, her right and left hands on a 
mobilised Army and Navy, and aooomplished facts under her feet. 
Lord Stkathroen has his own table of “ measures,” and his own 
standard of “ weight,” but neither these, nor his daring, if dlsour- 
si ve, essay on duality in foreign policy, Tou Cox’s traverse as worked 
by the British Fleet in the Sea of Marmora, the ” melancholy and 
overwhelming oiroumstance ” of the abandonment of the Turkish 
linos of defenoo, tho desirahleness of the'PBiMB Miristbb oon- 
oentrating the Foreign Olfioe in his own hands, and of Lord Dbbby 
performing a last despatch-tho “ happy ” one, in Japaneae fsahlcm— 
with the final tableau of the friends ot peaoe, “protected by a 
constabulary force from the well-founded resentment of their 
countrymen,” produced any other e&eot than some good-humoured, 
if contemptuous, chafl fron^T/ird QRABVii.im, and an unparliamen¬ 
tary deeoriptiou of the oration as ** nonssnse; ” a grave rebuke 
from Ixird Hajiuontv worded with'more regard to the bieneianeee, 
ae becomes one trains in the fine oourtHies of the Foreign Offioe, 
(apparent enoNgh fAm his lingering belief in Turkey,) and a good 
wonl for Oreeoe from tho last month whence we would haup ex¬ 
pected it; a groantiver Rnssian designs and ugrestions from 
Lord Ddnbavbn ; a deolaration of satisiaotion with the line taken 
by the Foreign Seoretary from the Duke of Abotix— t.e., according 
to his own survey of the line—and firom Lord Dbbbt a quiet denial 
of Cabinet dissensions, and a distinct reiteration of England’s refusal 
to enter toe Confersnoe os one in a game at “ Mind hookey (See 
Punch'a Cartoon), 

(Commons.)-^A‘ night of miscellaneous ohit-ohat, including an 
ul'timed question from Mr. Watkin Wiujahs about the presence 
ot toe British Fleet in the Dardanelles, answered by a well-deserved 
snub from toe Chaxobixob op the tocHxanai. 

A business-like discussion in Committee of toe Scotch Roads 
and Bridges Bill, following on an nnnaual and nnburiness-like 
•ramble against going into Committee from its opponents, who don’t 
like to have the maintenance of roads .thrown on proprietors instead 
of passengers, i.e., defrayed out of rates instead of tolls. Colonel 
Alexanubb rates toe Bill, beoause 'the Bill rates the land-owners, 
but aU depends on how the rates are levied. 

Fri^y (Lords).—The Duke of RtCEHOND brought in a Bill for 
amendmg the lot of Bootoh weans, on the prinoiple of no work under 
ten, “ no skule, no work ” between ten and tlurteen, and in other 
respects extending a protecting hand of law over wretched little 
waus and strays now oast on the streets to sink or swim. 


Great excitement on learning that the War Office means to submit 
the Mutiny Act to a Select Committee of the House of Commons. 
“ The Service is going to the Devil,” then ?—or to tlio House of 
CommouB-’tis all one! 

(CowmoMS.)—The House resolved itself into a thinly-attended 
Disottision Forum, or CoKers’ Hall, for a very well sustained debate 
on the question, “ Should private property at sea be exempt from 
capture in warP” jiformative—Ogenei hy Sir John LuBnoex, 
supported by Mr. GotjBi,KT, Mr. Gbant Dopp, Mr. Cabtwsiodt, 
Mr. CoVBiNBT, and Mr. Bbioht. Negative—OpontH by Sir W. 
Haecouiit, supported by Mr. PuBcv WiNnuAM, Mr. Serjeant Simon, 
Mr. R. Yobee, the Attobnbt-Qknrbai.j and the Chanceixok of 
the Excrequeb. Verdict, without a Division, “ As you are I ” 


SEVEN WONDERS OF THE MUSICAL WORLD. 

1. A Prima Donna, who will 
oondesoend to take a second¬ 
ary part to oblige a Sister 
Singer. 

2, A Wagnerite, whose ad¬ 
miration for the Music of tho 
Future will permit him to 
enjoy that of the past, and 
still more that of tho present. 

3, An Amateur Performer 
on the fiddle, or the flute, or 
the bagiiiiies, or tho ophi- 
oleide, or even the piano-forte, 
who, while practising, is not 
a nuisance to his noighhours. 

4. A young Lady, who has 
mastered German and Italian, 
yet oau sing plain English 
words without a trace of 
iuroign acoent. 

.5. A young Gentleman, 
who. being blest with what 
he thinks a deep bass voice, 
can abstain from ir>ing 
songs wliieh have many iiutes 
too low for him. 

0. A musical Critic, who 
never mystifies his readers 
by allusions to sharp sevenths, 
or transitions to the tonic. 

7. An Amateur Composer, who gives himself no airs, when he has 
somehow invented one that threatens to be jiopular. 


BLIND HOOKEY. 

John Bull, loquitur 

Take a hand f Well, at any legitimate game 
I am good fova turn, with respeotable players; 
High stake! 1 don’t funk, and 1 think 1 ’ve a name 
For being, when at it, the toughest of stayers. 

But this it a game I don’t ^uite understand ; 

Its name, you’ll admit, wequivocal, slightly; 
And, os I’ve a weakness for seeing my hand, 

Pray excuse my declining politely. 

Susneot f Nay, the tricks of the Heathen Chinee 
Who,’d expect at a Christian Cauoasion table 1 
But oards with toe faoe down. 1 think you ’ll agn p. 
May baffle the player most honest and able. 

I say “ Walker ” to Hookey ’’—especially “.Blind 
And if yours is a game to keep dark I'm not in it: 
A rubber above-board is more to my mind. 

And for that I’m your man in a minute. 


THE VENTILATION OK THE LAW COUBI8. 

No wonder this is diffioult—particularly when what is sought is 
to cleanse the air both from noxious qualities and foul partioies— 
from its dirt, as from its offensive odours. A hard task, with any 
London air—hut with the air of a Court of Law! 


BEKINITION ANAOBAMMATICAL. 

“ This Eastern Question ” 

“Is quite a hornet’s nest.” 

"Between You and Mb” {aaya Moumania lo Fasaia ).—" Vou 
Remain ’ere f I Remain ’ere.” 
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CORDIAL RELATIONS. 

[Ttow theif Managed the VitU at latt.) 

From the SttUan, Contlantinople, to the Grand Dttke, San Stefano, 

8 A.M. 

I HEAR that your 

Imperial HighneBa >\ •11 ' i , 

is thinkinar of hon- 'ill', I-''!.' (i v'I i ^ ' . ■ ; 

ouring UB bya viait. i'MM ■' U ■ i 1!'.u' 'i jii/itii |i.! 

To avoid the chance Si lU / I ’’''!i ''ll' fflul I 

of any diaagreo- Nil f.'j' V '■ Nit*’}'”! * 

able manifeatations, fkiSu li.' '4 |! li ItNiti). 'i! ilij rj4l 
wonldyour Imperial WrW: | ll,'i]'• "I !• 

Highneaa have any |■■^y ■’ '' -V" ''.i |jl' 

objection to aaanm- I S I ' 'in' I'i !| 1 

ing tho dreaa of a T; t i’ I • (W i''l "lii il i '• 

howling dirviah, '1:1:) ' I I 

having your, head | ) '• I ^ 

ahaved, wearing a .',/^‘W/kI '( / f* ^ 

ialao noae and , • ^ >^1 i 'y 

mouetache, and to ' j; 46 iaf 7 k ■. i|U 

being, thue die- l v / ''il'll ' 

guiaed, brought in- 'yj/f '' V 

to our preaenoe in ,,M /iffllv iST 1'';' j 

a clothea - baaket ? !wi 'i, \ \ . 

Under aomo anoh |///M 

arrangement aa the '' j ' J|P\\ \ 

above, ve ehould be b'jl||wH I 

ploaaed and grati- |ttJH||| ' i i. A 

TueOraiid Duke |j| r il' Wf 

Nicnous of ItuBMia ,, r?*/ mul ll )i 11« 

preeenta hia cotn- luMIl'llIM ill'll \ \W( 

plimenta to the l) , | f j ™||J| H ^ M 

80LTAN, and de- | ! | | f 1 ' U liU '//' l! ' 

airea to inform him { || II :{ j /|/////Jf|l|,||///|yj|iJ II; 1 

that he will 0^1 on || I 1 j 'l i I |l|/l/j|J|ll| |///l/i//^^ 

him to-morrow , I |W'i I'KjffmKnulijWI 'Ir 

alternoun at five, J ' ' j' -f 1,! l\i^^uUMMmm/e\ im 

aucompanied by j'l' ' jtl ill! ■ I 

fifty thoiiaand men, , j | If |jl lili fl aMmlllf II H\ I 
five brigadee of • | . i I vIMu l I IW I 

artillery, the banda ji;!'' | Il j| % F SSBmlSIIJ 'I jlJ I 
of five .crack Itua- 'jij,; ! | j || ^ )ill I 

aianregimentaplay- ! 1 ,n ■ 11 1 I • tMgirw/ a ■Il I 

mg the Roaaian ! ill I I iS-i :-iR£ANlH 7 nKfl llli I 

National Anthem, | jlW ||y|| 

and the largeat atail — ' J'tlmllUB S—i— 

he can poaaibly get 
together at thia 
abort notice. 

I'ho Sultan, Oim- 
etantinople, to the 
Grand Jluke, San 
Stefano, 

10 A.tl. 

Pr.KASK don’t. 

Never mind the 

noae, and d m't have 
your head ahaved, 
if you reallg don’t i,r eMereat m i , 

like it; but do try VAPID VEGETABLE Ll 

and manage the Scaiia—Tea-R oom 

clothea-baaket. It 

yon are aeen hero fitele Mm (who ie ckaperonitig hie Niece), * 

with a military frHly Niece, “Oat I ak a Saiad, U 

eaourt, it will be Lariitca, a.vo Spriho Ojhohb, and HtniaBi 

aafe to bring Im- TBHant" 

yAin down uiwn p- ‘'II’mI—ah I—parham a ut 

me. 1 m reedy ter 
a oompromuc. 


in fall Qeneral’a uniform, with a mere iieraonal atai! of three 
hundred. There, I can’t aay more than that; can IF 

The Sultan, Conetanttnople, to the Grand Duke, San SUfano, 

You are moat kind. Can't you get yonraelf and eacort made up aa a 
_ travelling Girona f 


—Jr 


3 














\Afi 






mt 


i l V v*3 



"VAPID VICE TABLE LOVES.”-" rottioy Oai." , 

ScBMa— Tea-Room at Raney Ba'l, 

l^itele Mm (who ie cltaperoniHg hie Niece), "What ARM TOir, Kt DaAR f ” . 
frdty Niece, "Out I am a Saiad, Unol* JohmI Ski, THsae’e Baiiivi, and 
L anuca, a.vo Spriho Ohiomb, and HtDiasK*, aro Bbitboot. Notriho WANriNO, m 

TBBK* t" 

Uncle John. " H’m t—AH I—PaRHAFB A UirLB MORI DRMMMISa, HT DbAR I " 


The Grand Duke, San Stefano, to the Sultan, CoMtautlnople. 


I oroaaed out, Rnd R. only left to stand few Rogue. 


Pleoae do—j oat this 
onoe. Or would you 
all oome in boxes, 
labelled "Figs,’’and 
dine with me after¬ 
wards P 

The Grand Duke, 
San Stefano, to 
the Sultan, Vott- 
etantinople. 

1 P.H. 

Bother^ the Cir¬ 
cus and fig-boxeal 
Thiaiatrifiing. Look 
here! Do you un¬ 
derstand F I’m going ; 
to GALL on you with 
the force becoming 
my position. There! 
And you had better 
take care to be at 
home. So look out I 
(And then they ex¬ 
changed carde, 
much to Mr. La- 
TABD’s diegaet.) 


MARKED MEN. 

With a view to 
prevent the crime of 
desertion and frau¬ 
dulent re-enlistment 
Lord . CABDWEi.r, 
some time ego pro¬ 
posed that biliiiera 
and alike 

should, on entering 
the Service, be tat¬ 
tooed with some dia- 
tiiiotive mark, as 
for example V. R. 

A Committee of 
Offieera, to whom 
this Buggeation was 
offered, did not 
letm to Bee it. Of 
Oourae no officer and 
gentleman would 
like to be marked 
with ner Majesty’s 
initials on the nose; 
bgit what disfigure¬ 
ment would they 
,oause inside the 
upper am P So far 
from being any 
stigma, the royal 
oypher would be not! 
only a diatinotive 
mark, but a mark 
ofdiatinotion. There 
really aeema so 
reason why a de- 
vioe which would 
render fraudulent 
re-enlistment sim¬ 
ply impossible 
should not be 
adopted; while in 
ease a raaoal had to 
Iw drummed out of 
hia regiment, the 
letter V. mi^t be 


Ouiito htar it. Get into a sack, and meet me aomewhare pri- The Miasube or Patriotic Spirit at the Music-Eaiis.- 
yately, aay San Sophia F You ’ll know me. I shall be on horsemk Gin "go." 
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STKAPMORE! 


A BOMAHOE 

HT 

WEED E R. 

Author of Fully and Farini, Under Two Rage, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Lillie tl'ooden .lewe, 
Nicotine, A Morse with Olandere, In Somers Town, Shamdroee, de., dc. 

Craptbs VI.— ^ Miner Sank Holiday. 

RB dinner wee over. A trU- 

_ Utse hnd fallen over eomo of 

^— r- —partf, while others were 

V'% ;; S ■ jubilant in the heat of the 

<-W ' - glorious sparkling »«ntfPO- 


/ ('/ ‘) speeohieas ineapaeltg. To 

/ - ' them, pour <e»rww*fif, as the 

( witty old Frenohman said, 

\ . i ' “/.<•« ektelelhi la 

X ^ v ■/ It was the hour when no- 

\ J body knew exactly anything. 

_ 3 ®- It was the hour when all 
that made Lite liveable and 
^ Weable, the Life of the Old 
o iw v Ouds on earth, was mingled 

i„ oge rose-coloured, de- 
--^^ ^ . licious essenoe, that per- 

tumedthenight-airwitnin- 
iSt' ' X toxioating narootios; when 

I s valour bade adieu to disore- 

I ' ^id - ~'^ 0 '">> when the bouquets 

I ^ faded, and the iur^ueis were 

I — I m. /' lit with a thousand addi- 

I ■ ' A^l ''' ' tional lamps; when the pari 

/ t ' lBi« • ^ echoed no more the cry of 

^ Km ■ j' the gay gari;<in da buucher, 

V ^ X “ thousand pulses in the 

X, X j dim area palpitated at the 

'•'wsre^ Tt '' ^ --•■’ approach of the gallant 

, , V '-wr”' 7 ’ hunune polici, whose soft 

footfalls mark the beat of 

V /t^ , • 'r _ - ' _ his own heart; when all that 

Xx ‘ glittered was not golden, but 

' silvered over by the gentle 

, touches of the eleotro-pla- 

tonio moonlight. It was the 

hour of night, and but a few of that gay party knew precisely what o’clook it was. _ 

liOaning over the balcony, the l)a-Do and the Luo-Ia>o, the young, the unlimited Loo- 
liOo, were triilinjg with ties radtt exotiyues, and emptying dishes of almonds, almost priceless, 
at this season or the year, and raisins of the rarest hot-house growth, purohased in Covent 
Garden at ten guineas apiece, and listlessly throwing them into the stream below. Swkbxib, 
sitting between them, was inhaling a scented pique-riqae, and listening to the sweet notes 
of the mud-lark. Below him, on the terrace, stood J,ady Beovu, surrounded by her 
thousand butterfly admirers. 

Sthapiiokh sat apart. A bitter, scornful sneer was on his handsome lip, a sneer that 
would have weH become the oountenanoe of the cruel Roman Emperor Ebbo himself, when he 
sent forth his edict for stopping the gaming-tables at the Bathdf His eye glanced from the 
vpluptaons form, the pearl-white teeth, the deep crimson lips of the Lady Rbouu. full and 
rich as if fresh from a Circ 6 an banquet, and the radiant masses of heavy golden looks that 
would have roused the admiration of a divine Brahma, and that had long ago excited the 
envy of La TfcDDiNOTOir, and fell on a small man who, by the aid of a night-light and a 
pair of speetaoles, was qnietly reading the evening paper in a oomer. 

‘ Who is that P ” asked young Moakr of the Fewsillier Gnards. 

* That P ” echoed Coxrub, That is the Honoiirsble Mr. Mbbbs Haddow, the husband 
of the Lady standing there on the terrace. She keeps her own name as being her title in 
her own right. You know her, of course, tree char t ’’ 

“ Oh I" lisped young IfOAKomf the FewsUliers, “ Everyone knows her. You mean Lady 
RioutA BAunm Ah, yes!” And the boy sighed. 

’* Hm too, is wounded I ” muttered the Cubbub, strdonically. “ What little game is 
uui for her P Has she no higher flight P ” 

She had; for at that moment she smiled the intoxicating smile that had sent men raving 
by hiudreds, and eaused women to tear their hair with rage. 

Her eye fell on Bwbbtir. In an instant he had kicked over the table, forgotten the 
De-Do and the Loo-Loo, and had leapt over ^e ^loony, to kneel at the feet of the Ciro 6 an 
soreeress. , _ 

A dark smile stole over Stbapvosb's face, and a sudden pain enoiroled him. “ C'en 
ett trap /" he muttered to himself. Thai furtively he plaoed both hands behind his hook, 
and steoidng forward, oarefnUy loosened Hie bnolcle an doe de son gilei da soir. After this 
his heart beat with a freer movement. He could look up now wiuout winoing. He oould 
move in hu cold satiric manner. The agony had passed. 

*' Hover again must I take twioa of those oonfounded eStelettes de pore aux riohUet da 


eeiUeax, and glowing with the 
fire of youth, and the eneivy 
of speeohlesB ineapaolty. To 


printemps,’* he said, with regretful deter¬ 
mination, “ e'eet dilr, tnais e'est ahsnlmnenl 
nieeseaire. Jamais de la vie! Could I 
have sprang over the balcony as did, a 
minute ago, that idiot Bjrto Pkbxb, and 
have knelt at her feet P A few moments 
sinoe I oould not have done it; now, per¬ 
haps, I might. Yet and he regarded 
himself in one of the Dodgerville mirrors, 
with which the Gardens were hung, and 
shook his hcad~“it won’t do,” he said, 
"There is a Dutch roundness, mi n'est 
pas lefromags, where the outline should be 
line and olassioal.” 

Was this the oause of his over increasing 
oysieiBm P Was it indeed true, that this 
Sfiaii, ScRAruoBB, the sought alter, the 


-m 






by his own shadow P 

"What is thisP” he said, as, while 
eanaatly regarding the mirror, he ground 
his teeth in impotent rage. " The mirror 
is held up to Hature ; and Hature—great, 
good Nature—what does she say P Coming 
events east their shadows betore them I ” 
He shuddered. " Is it possible that 1 shall 
ever be a Dabtru Lamubht P 1 who have 
the daring of a I.uoifcr, the ambition of a 
WolsbtI Hal”—aud he paused as the 
poet’s line flashed across his memory—" he 
was a man of most unbounded stomach I ” 
SnuruoHB, who would have been un¬ 
daunted before a million foes, quailed bc- 
foro this relleoUon iu tba glass. 

He turned. The husband was still read¬ 
ing in the corner. Lady liKonrA and 
SwKBTiB were sitting on the terrace; the 
Do-Do and the Loo-Loo had gone hack to 
their admirers, and were, like a couple of 
Cleopatras, drinking each a purl. All were 
gambling, smoking, laughing, dancing to 
tho sound of tho mellow tangerine, or 
lying about dressed in white satin, crowned 
with roses, and pouring over one another 
libations of the deep rich red burgundy. 
" ^ bas les bianohisseuscs f ” tliey cried, 
as they aqueexed over their/ifoois de che¬ 
mise the golden juice of blood-red wall- 
figs, and Hoattored in every direetion soft, 
pulpy, dainty peaches, puires endormies, 
and ruddy ripe tomatoes, in one gay, oare- 
lois, riotous oonfusion, 

CiiArntK VII.—77»« sound of an Asp irate 
in llelysium. 

Oncb more Stbapmobe turned in the di¬ 
rection of Hwkbtir and Iiudy ItRour.A, end 
a bright flush passed over his pale face, 
and his chest heaved, and a choking sensa¬ 
tion seized him at tho sight. Swkbtir had 
stepped into a boat, where he was reclining 
inoensnoas,lazy, enjoyment; while Ukoula, 
on the bank, leaning over towards him, 
her basilica-like* eyes shooting glances of 
liquid fire into his, while her inviting lips 
ssomsd to tempt his kiss as she held aux 
Ihres two white-heart cherries on one 
stalk, laughinglyjVnian/ Kobort-ot-riso, 

Stbapmobb leaned against the balustrade, 
hie heart bounded, bis bosom heaved; tho 
strong man, the cold, disdainful, hnnghty 
soeptio was shaken, and, once more, passing 
his hands behind him inth the oonvnlsive 
eflort of an agonised man, whose pmsenoe 

• Fditoriper 7Hir#).—You don't mein |‘baii- 
liM-Uks,” do you? Surely it should be "basilisk.” 
Of eourse, you may bo nght from your point of 
view, but isn't its trifle too subtle for tho public ? 
^£d. 

From Authoress to Xdiior (by Wirty—Vota 
as voules pas dire ce gas je otur. airs, wot. 
"BtslUea-liko” means “quesn-liko.” Stvssilet- 
sous dsiio, won viem / Ades i hoop I —Tours, 
W. 
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SwEKTiE, stie took a silver tube from her frifdlo and blew a cherrjr- 
stono at SiB^rnouE. A. cherry-stone for him,” she said to herself; 
“ but my right eye is my PEizE-shooter,” and she glanced at PiKio 
dawdling in the boat. 

SruAmoBE approach* d and bowed coldly, as a shiver de fretss 
passed through his iron frame. 

At the sound of his footstep, Pinto jumped up, and stepped on 
shore, • 

“Lot me introduci^my friend to you. Lady llEoutA,” he said. 
“ This is Ixird Boxwsr SniirjrohK,” 

Their eyes n»t>t, a(!d STKArMoiiE's heart swelled out with a big 
sigh, as he made his most exquisite bow. He felt something crack 
with the resonant snap of a heart-string, or of the last chord that 
breaks the camera back. He nearly fainted in her presence where 
he stood. The last waistcoat Sutton bat one, and the last buckle of 
his pt/c< du soir. There had only been three. 

“ I must speak to you at once,’* Btuatkobe said, in a low tone, to 
Sweetie. 

“ What is it?” asked his friend. 

“This! ” replied STKArnonx, showing him the Bank of Elegance 
notes that he had obtained from Anr Pinto. 

Sweetie uttered a sharp cry,^nd staggered forward. 

“ Oh, the Little One 1 ” he cried, piteously. “ he trh cher ! ” 

And from the river bank, from among the soft eider cushions, 
oame up the sweot low song of the emduustress, as she murmured 
the refrain, “ Ils le/mt, tons ! Us le/ont, tons ! " 

(7a be eontiniud) 

Something XAke Ohampions; 

* * Or, Zajeune JlUt hisn gariet. 

. “ Wa* be bothered I ” ories BniTAKinA. 

“ Who with ms dare measure swords. 

While Wolfi-guarded in the Commons, 

And Strathedened in the Lords ? ” 


BY HEAT MKASUllE. 

“ An interesting Paper wai read al lUn lait meeting ef thi> lluj al S niiety, 
on ‘ Experimental Besearcbes on the Temper.iture nf thci deiul,' in ahioli tnn 
writer, Dr. LoMHAsn, sboWed that mental autlrity will at omai iniio the 
temperature of the head."— Spectator. 

“ Mehtal activity ? ” Good Dr. 1.., 

This is a somewhat startling tale you tell. 

It once was thought that mind the temper steadied, 

And that the emptiest fools were most hot-hoadid, 

Suppose you tested our War Parly’s rrnnin. 

When in their fits of what oool heads call mania; 

If it is mental effort makes them hot, 

Lord I what extraordinary minds they ’vc got I 


An Admirable Test. 
i'or Fogmint (nf Reading Lesions) by Rcsiilti. 

RBAn at sight the Russo-Turkish Treaty, Articles 1,;{, B, and M 
defining the boundaries of Montenegro, Bervia, and Bulgaria, and 
the new Turco-Russ-Armenian Erontier-line. 


Self-Centred. 

Ptolemt thought our little whiriing ball 
The all-important centre of the All. 

Who ’ll save us from the egotist abysm 
Of purblind Ptolemaic Patriotism ? 

“OWE down t’othee come owl" 

JoDonto by the wav Mr. Smith has been buying up foreign Iron¬ 
clads, we should say it is a case of Purchase System in the Navy v, 
Parehtse System in the Army abolished. 







































































































April 6, 1878.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


145 


WIND AND WEATHER. 



MtMonaioorc^L 

Ibtu 

“ ThIi Sun bursts 
out in fre().uent 
blaze; 

Shade fiiee, lidht 
llashet o’er the 
rroU. 

But yet in air 
there luui^is a 
haze, 

And: what nan 
make it blow »o 
ooldP 

“The Steeple Cook 
points bwk due 

PWeet! 

i His tail the other 
way turns he. 

Though that, me- 
seems, is where 
his creet 
In such a breeze 
as this should 
be. 


“ S> onid has Christmas seldom been. 

It ne’er waS colder, e’en in May. 

AVhy does the wind’s edge out so keen P 
Turn, ponsiro Shepherd, turn and say.’’ 

“ Stranger, yon vaporous mountains note, 
VifiuuK, Alps on Alps, up there t 
They ’re frozen clouds, aloft that float 
As icebergs in the sea of air, 

“ Their rimy crags illumed, how fast 

.See how they nhange, and surge, and grow; 
IViiilst Zephyr apes an IC istern lila»t, 

Because the sky is full of snow.” 

“ Thanks, Guardian of the fleecy flock. 

How rare, how pleosing, ’tis to And 
’Mongst rustics reared from lowly stock 
A cultured and observant mind ! ” 

“ Kind Stranger, scant’s the labourer's hire 
In tills inclement atmosphere : 

And welcome—pardon the desiac— 

To his parched lips a draught of beer.” 

“Nay, Shepherd, breathe not that request: 
Banish strong drink from downs and plains: 
Where Science wears the Bumpkin’s vest, 
liCt Temperance rule contented Swains.” 


OUR m'iPRESENTATlVB MAN. 

(Ayum It'ords ahortt Mr, Carl Horn'» Opera Company, am! Ike 
Fautt, kUely given at the Adelphi.) * 

Sm, 

Ark we an “unmusical peopleP” Look at the daily 
advertisements of Academy Concerts, of Monday Pops, of Chamber 
Concerts, of Saturday Pops, of Soirees Musicales, of Philharmonic 
Concerts, of Concertina Concerts, of Pianoforte Recitals, Crystal 
and Alexandra Palace Concerts, and so forth. Travelling eastward 
from the Choral Society’s nerformanoe at the Albert Hall, on the way 
to an Oratorio at Exeter Hall, you way stop on your road in Picca¬ 
dilly, where under tho same roof, and at the same time are being 
given, “ With Verdure Clad,” <fed Kis» me, goodnight. Mother,” 
followed by the “ Bhte Tailed Fly,” with Tambourine and Bones 
aecompaniment by the Christ Minstrels, who have solemnly vowed 
never to perform out of the Hall, dedicated to one of the St. .Tames’s, 
whether the Greater or the Less, 1 do not know. Who shall 
say we are an unnmsloal people P Not, I hope, Mtt. Carl Rosa, 
whose season is now coming to an end. He has done admirably; 
and every one operatioally interested hopes that if not at present 
reworded, like Miss DmAE, with— 

“ A worry largo fortune in sUvor and gold,” 

he may, at all events, be on the high road towards that consummation, 
devoutly to bo wished, and also towards establishing a permanent 


Operatic Entertainment in English, that is, in a language “imdor- 
atanded ol the peiiple.” 

How rapturously the entire House, with its crowded pit, and 
well-flllcd gallery, applauded the Soldiers’ Chorus, and the March 
in Fautt.' How ..discriminating was their praise awarded to Mr. 
JosKl'n Mavs as Fauxt, who began bettor tlmu be went on, to 
Miss Frchter as Manjunrite, who tiniahed far better than she had 
(lommeuced, and to Mr. Li'iiwin as I'lilentloe, who was good 
throughout, from iirsttolaat. Dramatically, he was one of the best 
Valentines, if not tho best, 1’vo ever seen. Did Hkur Mevkr 
Lutz train him at the Gaiety P—for it was there, 1 liclievc, that 
Mr, Ludwig started. Miss 'Marik Kkcutku looked the German 
firetehen to perlection; and it she commcnct'd nervously, sho 
showed herself quite mistress of the last and most liillicult aitna- 
tion, in the Prison scene, whioh, both operalically and dramatioiillv, 
is the critical point for any Marguerite, The audience were evi¬ 
dently most anxious for her suceoss: there were old familiar 
iiHBomatums about the name of Fkchtkb in connection with tho 
Adelphi Theatre. I am siieaking of the second performance, nut 
the first. Mr, Celli’s Mephittopheles wag not sufliciently diabolic. 
That the “ Prince of Darkness is a Gentleman,” 1 am aware; but 
Mephieto is only Uiat Black Prince’s Lieutenant; and Mr. Cel(.i 
made him more like a fallen Life-Q uardsman, who had picked up ids 
manners from a friendly counter-jumper, than a oynioal wily Satanic 
agent. The make-up was not good. Mr. (’Ri.r.t’.s memory, perhaps, 
does not reach baok eo far as Mr. Charles Keah’s Mephutophefet, 
There could be no better model for a “ raake-np” than that. He 
has not yet mastered the awfully devilish laugh in the Serenade ; 
but a little careful study will soon set this all right. Considering 
the limited resources of that very iin-Lyrio Kstablishmeut, the 
Adelphi, Famt was admirahly put on tho Stage. 

\ snonid imagine that of all the Operas in Mr. Cari. Rosa’s reper¬ 
toire this is the most popular. Tho Play itself lias always been a 
favourilo, a stock piece, wlietlier in town or country. With all the 
characters in it every audience is familiar. But there is another 
rcaHon why this Kngiisii version of Faust goes so well; and that is, 
there is no spoken dialogue, it is all recitative, 

Tho hint, on the TCiiglish version of The Merry U'ires is tho 
“spoken” between the music. Tlie blotun all Kiiglish Dperoa is 
the dialogue. However good tho dialogue may ho, it has tlie air of 
patch-woik. It is not musicil in itself, and you have como to hear 
music. Bingers’ speaking voices are ]iroverliuilly uuniiisieat, and, 
clever OH their acting may be, they do not seem at homo in dialogue. 
It never comes naturally either to thorn, or to tho Opera. Mi«s 
Jul.IA Gatloup is, on the whole, an exception to tliis rule, liiit eycn 
this clever and bright young ladv cannot, in spoahing, got rid of u 
certain twang of Americanism, which is scarcely in keeping with the 
character of Mrs, Ford. All this disappears, as docs stammering, 
in singing. Mr. Cahi, Rosa should banish dialogue irom all his 
libretti. 

_ During tho reign of Italian Opera, he and his company visit tho'pro- 
vinoi-s, to return 1 hope in tho winter season before Christmas, and 
make another stop towards porraaneiitly establisliiiig his exeellout 
Opera-iii-Knglish Oorop.iny, us a thriving institution, in one ot our 
Ijondon theatres. 11 the frequenters of the Pit, Gallery, and Upper 
Boxes only knew where the .St. .lames’s Tlieatre was to befonnd, that 
house might suit the piiifiose. Unless Pit and Gallery go in for the 
entertainment, tho high life below stairs, 1 mean intheHtalla, which 
only assouiatos music with Italian names, unitilclligihle language, 
white ties, late hours, biothpicks, lorgnettes, and loldiies, will never 
have sufHcient energy to support it, having scarcely tho energy to 
support themselves, without the aid of criiteh-haudled black sticks, 
whioh press painfully on tho toes of— 

VoUR RKI'RESHSTAnyK. 


A New Line. 

“IlARTinp” is tho motto of many an ologant young gcnileman 
not lairn to-fortimc, in these days of competitive examinations and 
over-crowded avenues to employment. Impecimioie. swells, quali¬ 
fied for fellowships at All .siuils ns “ hene nii/i, liene resiui, rt 
medioeriler dnnti in arte mnsied,” will find a new line of livelibooil 
chalked out for them by this ipiotation from the. advertising eolumns 
of the Times : — 

A PRllFECT ORNTLP.MAN. iniddl.'-syd .oed ii.,ii.siiiol.,.|'. dedi-.s 

a really refined MOM R in a 1. idy's Icei.e al the Weat End. Wieilil net 
object to furnish dressing and bed-rieiois, and devote bis time Pi the hosiness 
matters and amusement <if tho f.imily es part equivalent. Rirly lireakf'tst 
and lato dinner only reuuired. Mutual references.—Address, Sre, 


A TRr.'LT ODD EORCB. 

Mr,s. Mat.aprop, during the late hard weather, was heard to 
inquire wlicthcr tho cold was in any way Buppoci d to be oceasiotiod 
by positive, or negative eccentricity 'i 


rou iixiT. 


0 
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A^’KXJrof Bhipwreokg—FintoftheJ?ur^(/ic«.-next, of thehopcB 
of peace, foanded on Lord Dsbbt’b preienoe in the Cabinet. - . ^ 

Jfo^ay, M«^eh 25 (iSordt).—Lord Sausbtjkt whitewashed ' „ 

Mr. OuPHAKT. He hod been Aiauined from the Secretaryship to ", 

Sir Salab Jnira—Prime Minuter to the Nizam, and Coot Salmo 

Aafor of Native Statesmen—hnt he had been dismissed without a '' ,i, •' 

stain on his reputation. When a man has beenkioked’down-stairs. —• — . / 

it shonld be a comfort to him to know he has left the best of ' . ' ' 

oharaoters behind him. 

Lord ELPEnreromt confirmed the sad story of the oapsiziny of the Surydice off the Me of Wight, with tliree bmulrf-d and twenty 
sonls aboard. Some of Punoh’i correspondents have had the bad taste to send him puns on the name. Ho, witli a heavy heart, 
referring to his Fourth Oeorgio, found this Sor$ Virgiliana singularly applicable—<«7npe»<a» only substituted for demenfin st irm lor 
the *' madriiBsa ” thereof— 

" Jamqut ptdm rtftrmu, eatu$ ivatirat mtut, “ Now, ’scaped her rruitu's perils, o’er tho f lara, 

• Xtdaitague Purydieepatriot venitbat aJ aural, Nuryrfic* was gaily bowlin* homo 

Quum tukiia tneautam timpntai eipit." When sudden the squall struck her, nir her (fiirird . 

Snoh a oatastrophe falls, like a private grief, on every home and heart in England. 


































































THE LOWER WALK OF LITERATURE. 

Uiiusi MCtid (to jwkd Lih Turn Man, tr/iw has jusi- Jinishcd a hard day's work ),— 
“ Oh, If vuu 'iiK MU' ui'Hir, Sib, wouui kou mihji JUiT ljukiiiu ovjiji mv 
Hakik.'i.k i'oH rBE Fam'i.y 'Eiuhn’l” 

Lord 0 KAN VILLI! and the Duke of Cajihuidob— the Kafl, oa Warden of the 
Cinque Porta, glad to do a ^ood turn to his neighhuurN, and to provide a har¬ 
bour of rufuge besides; the Duke, as Commiiuder-in-Ohief anxious for the 
strengthcnioir of our Channel Gibraltar—nuestioncd Lord JlKAcoNsriRLU on the 
(Jovernnient inlentiuns with regard to the improving of Dover harbour. 

Lord liKAOoNsFinLD j)ut the Guvurument abandonment of the Bill for the 
liroposed iinprovemeiitB entirely on the score of expense. But it looks as it 
the Government saw reasons to doubt the feasibility and wisdom of the 
liroposed plans, quite independent of their cost. Captain Calvkr, one of our 
must experieiioed nautical surveyors, has had a good deal to say on the sub¬ 
ject ; and as he has, by good right, the ear of the Authorities, he may hav'e 
made thorn senHible of the weight of bis objeetions. 

Is the Government preiiared to spend any money on a conqilete and chrono¬ 
logical collcclieu of easts r'asks laird Wicaunouffb. Jio, says Lord Bka^ons- 
FiBLi). The Government lias not even a bitigle east in its eye, rnueh less a 
uollectiuu of casts, how should it have money to spare for smaller casts, 
having just spent Bix Millions on the greatest of all oasts—the cast of War. 

(Commons.) — Minima may he maxima, if they are Irish; and we believe the 
Chief Bueretary, who dared declare that the Law cares not for the least of Irish 

? :rievanccB, would not soon hear the lust of it. Thiu tlie case of blrs. Bfibkh, 
or twenty-eight years matronof, and now a pauper in, Cavan Workhouse, the 
Guardians having refused her a pension, beeomes a matter of grave inquiry 
by Mr. Kavanauu, and of grave answer by Mr. LowriiKU. The Guardians 
have been hard on the poor old lady ; but the Irish Local Government Board 
can’t forne them to bo generous, or even just. 

Thu Kkouii row is also among the minima that become maxima because 
they are Irish, Mr. Justice KEoon has been speaking his mind to the London¬ 
derry Grand Jury on the mischief of party-processions in Iroland. Considering 
that ninety-seven prisoners were awaiting trial for party-riots, it would ooeur 
to few Englishmen that the Judge was to blame. But it seems to Mr. Sullivan 
that the Judge has been treating St. Patrick’s Day disrespectfully, and ought 
to be pulled over the Parliamentary coals for it. 

Mr. O’CoNNou I'oirs'u called Mr. .lustico Jvgooir a religious and political 
Hrebrand, though his denuuoialion of party-processions seems more like the act 
of an extinguisher. 

Alliigetlicr the evening was “ more Irish and less nice ” than was agreeable. 
Bi'siihs tile Ciivan M.itroii, and Mr. Jusiioe IvkocH, the Petitions lor and 


against the Sunday Closing Bill, to which there soeiu 
to have been wholesale forging of signatures, afforded 
occasion for Irish recriminations and obstructions, in 
which a great deal of precious time was wasted. 

The row over the Mutiny Bill wound up the evening 
with quite a Donnybrook-Fair flourishing of oratoriou 
shiUelaghs, in which Dr. Kbnealt, Mr. O’Donnkll, 
Mr, O'Connok Fowbu, and our old friends, Messrs. Pah- 
NBLL and Biooab, handled their blud^ons (of speech) 
to their hearts’ content, keeping the House at it till 
near two in the morning and goading the ohivalrons 
but not always patient War-Secretary into a bellicose 
mood, and oven within an inch of ill-temper. 

After this tempest in a tea-oup, there seemed some- 
t.hing like profanity in Mr. Smith's reading of the Uu ben’s 
lelegram oxnressing her grief at the loss of the F.ury- 
dice and heC iieartfeit sympathy with the aiUicted parents 
and relatives of the lost enip’e company. 

I'uesday (iords).—The gonial Lord Houohton tried 
in vain to got loird Beauciiamf’s Bisho^prios Bill thrown 
overboard-apijarently from a prejudice against “one 
horse *’ Bishops, “ supported mainly by voluntary oontri- 
hutinns,” which may be all very well for hospitals, but not 
for Bishops, who ought to be dignified scholars and gen- 
ilemsn^ settled in their secs to enjoy their libraries and 
entertain their neighbours, and to employ what may bo 
lott them of leisiu-e from these pleasant ooonpationa in 
the secondary business of looking after their dioceses. 

The Archbishop of Cantkiiiiuuv gave a different view 
of episcopal duty, and their Lordslfips seemed to agree 
with Dr. Ta it rather than with Lord Hooquion. 

So the Bill was Head a Second time. 

(f.’ommons.)—Another Donnyhrook-Fair night over 
the Mutiny Bill. This time the fight was over the flog¬ 
ging clauses. But the row was happily cut short by 
a count, the Irish combatants not having been careful— 
or able—to keep a house. 

Wednesday. —The system of Irish—as well as English 
and Scotch —Municipal Elections, is now under oonsi- 
deration by a Soleot Committee. is the Mutiny Bill— 
in effect. But shall this prevent Irish Members from 
having their say on either P Perish the thought! So Mr. 
Gbat moved Second Heading of a Bill to Elect Irish 
Guardians by Ballot, whiob Mr. Foksteb thought better 
than by voting pa^rs. Perhaps it is. But, at best, 
it looks like a ohotoe of evils. Tlie Liberal Members 
took this, as they take every, opportunity of showing 
that they are ready oven to strain a point in support of 
the Horae-Hulers, and enabled them to divide in the 
unusually respeotable proportion of Kil to 208. 

ThyrsdayXLords). —^No cloud in the air betokened tlie 
storm that was to burst over their Isirdships’ decorous 
benches any more than that which so suddenly sprang up 
to overwhelm the hapless Fury dice. 

But when watchers from the standing-space about the 
Throne saw Ixird Dkudt seated below the gangway, a 
murmur crept from mouth fp mouth, and ear to oar— 
“ Hesignud.’’ And so it was. 

in a speeoh of muoh feeling, thwigh of most studied 
reserve. Lord Deuuy announced t^jat the blow which 
cooler heads have so long feared had fallen, and that 
he no longer held the Beals of Foreign Secretary. He 
had not dissented from his colleagues on the line to be 
taken about the Congress. He thoqght it better the 
Congress should not meet at all, than that it should 
meet only to break up “ re infvetd." But the mea¬ 
sures which his colleagues had thought it right to take 
on the fulling through of the Congress, 'were not suoh 
as he thought prudent, in the interests ut European 
peace, necessary for the safety of the country, or war¬ 
ranted by the state of matters abroad. 


Ill ‘1 llll 


creditable fecling and not less studied reticence. Hence¬ 
forth he is free to work his will in the Cabinet and the 
Countij. Does that will tend to war. And if war- 
war with what allies, and for what stakes? The He- 
serves ore to be called out. And so the first move to 
—if not in—the great.European “ Kriegspiel" is taken. 
H.M.S. Britannia has cast oif her peaoe-buoy, and is 
drifting—whither ? The crisis is too monjentons ior 
jesting. 

As Lord Beagonsfieli) sat down— 

“There was silence deep sa death, 

And the boldest held his breath 
For a time- " 
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And tLeu came the buzz of pent-up feeling, and tboiie who had 
heard the news separated to spread it, with the grave sense that 
Knglaud was one step—and a long one—nearer to “the brazen 
bridge of war.” 

(Commons .)—After an interlude of trivial questioning—to which 
nobody listened, absorbed as all were by the tidings that had ovet- 
lliiwed from Lords to Commons, the CiiANOiiiLLOBor the Ex’cnnuUBB, 
in answer to Lord Hautinotom, road the olusing of the oorre- 
spondence between our Foreign Oflioe and the llusstan Chancellor. 

Qiiestiou.—" Will j,'ou so uommiinicutu the Treaty of Sail Stefano 
to the Congress, that it may oxomine and consider the whole Treaty 
in its relalion to existing Treaties ? ” 

A iiuestion to be asked. 

Answer. — “ The Imperial Government loaves to the other Powers 
the liberty of raising such questions as they may think fit to disouss, 
aiut reserves to itself the liberty of acreplmg or not accepting the 
discussion of these questions,” ^ 

An answer—in the opinion of our Go verniuent-nut to bo accepted. 
And yet, if Uussia is not to have this liberty f And must the dis¬ 
cussion needs be useless, even if llussia deoline to uuoept iti' Is the 
balance of power to bo resettled witluint discussion—by collision, 
not of diplomatic wits, but of brute forues 

After ibis, and tho news of Lord IfEBor’s resignation, no wonder 
if tt wrunglo over the Mutiny hill, aggravated by Mr. Cwi'isdirsH 
liKViTxcK’H explanations, was felt to bo intolerable, though it had 
to liu endin ed. 

And then, sequel of tlio earlier news of the night, came Mr, 
IIakdy’s announcement, that a Uoyal Message will be sent to the 

House -laobahly on Monday -to annonneothe proposed eallingoutol' 
tho llescrvos, and to be followed by a Proclamation lor that purpose. 

Fridiiy (Ijord.s ).—The House not yet recovered from the stunning 
ellVct ot yesterday’s storm. The discussiou ot the (luceii’s Meteuge, 
culling out tho Uostrves, is Uxed for Mouilay week. 

l.ord PsiNziNUK ohjocis to miking oven guilty husbands provide 
for guilty wives. Ho knows best. So llio clause giving tho Court 
power to compel such provision was struck out of the Matrimonial 
Causes Hill, 

Tbfi canny Scots have thus far heen content to leave their 
ehaiituble ciidowincnts in the control of tho “ pious Founder.” Is 
this because Scotch pious Pounders have been |o imcoramonly far¬ 
sighted, or Scotch Managers so uncommonly “canny',” that thi.y 
have managed to work tho niaiihiiiery that in less knowing hands, 
woold have Como to a stimd-stiH i’ Any way, tho lluko ot llini- 
MOND has brought in a very necessary Bill, giving them power to lit 
the iiious Founder’s macliinery to the needs and knowledge of tho 
time. 

(Commons; Mornmg.) Mr. Coijuthhv, with that spirit of sclf- 
dipendence whicli distinguishes him, contended against the doctrine 
that treaties cannot he altered without consent of their signers. 

In supply, Mr. 0‘l)oNNBi.r, renewed his unnatural attack on his 
Irish Atnnt -Mntres~-ii needed many to (ripen such a son—the 
< ineen’s Colh gcs. 

Mr. ItiVKHs Wilson has been allowed by the Government to take 
part in tho Kgy ptian P'inaueial Inquiry on tho Kiibiiivk's iqiplica- 
tioti, not to satisfy creditors, hut to prevent cointdications. Will 
t he turning on ot our Livers be Millioicnt to cleanse the llnaneial 
loulness ot old Nile—or will c.r A'lVo nil he still tho motto of ilic 
IviiKDlMfi’s creditors i' • 

/•’ecu/■«;/,—Lord IfinTiNU.TOK, in the name of the Opposition, 
wislie.s to know whether Kugland stands alone on the ground sho has 
now taken—in insisting that the Treaty shall he submitted cn hl.x; to 
t.bc Congress—and if so, how it conics about that no other Power has 
heeii found to stand beside her ‘i Is the country in circamstni*;cs ol 
“imminent national danger” or “grave emergency ” Y 

Tilt! ('uANi’KLLOii of tho Exohkuuku Said the Houso had already 
had before it tlie pith of the oorrespondeneo with Itussia, hut ttiu 
lorthcoimng papers would give our latust communications witli other 
torcign I’owcrs. The Government conld not consent to go in to 
Congress without seeing the cards. This the rules of Brag and 
Blind Hookey do not permit. Therefore tliey had declined to go into 
(ioTigress to play either of these games. 

The House yvas Counted Out at twenty-live minutes past ten, 
only ono question occupying*all minds—What is tlie situation? 
And Its ominous answer; War—with all Reserves. 

I& a BaU-Room. 

Smith, Who’s husband, pray, to yon decoUeUe Madam '( 

Mrmon. Believe he’s hero. Don’t know him, though, from Adam. 

Smith. That ho were Adam one could half believe, 

• For one might well mistake his wife for Eve. 

llK-ciiRisTEiniD.—Ireland, under its new Chief Secretary; Low- 
ther Arcadia. 


'U 


SAD NEWS OF OUR SALMON. 

i xoNu the less pleasing 
A phenomena of I’ro- 
gross is numbered the 
' ' k aSSk Cattle-plague. Tothatvisi- 

\ Ps tation may now be added a 

r y Salmon-pest, which hasbro- 

ken out in the rivers of 
* Cumberland and Westmore- 
ktreamethis, 
having hcon found ouniinea 
, to “ kelts ” or spawned fish, 
- V- , . was supposed to ho a disease 

M - . inuUental to pisoiform par- 

[—**1® f*!® Men, howovor, a 
li 'l\ soricas state of attairs 

iS ? , '/ ■ ' exists. I,Hrge numbers of 8ttl- 

Ifl I_' . / inon—not only koltf, but olesn 

-V.,.U41“ lately arrived from tho sea 

'[ C' —iippeur to ho iilVectuJ with on 

■——-iJ? " — Ji epideinic whivh doatroys hun- 

drrds ot them. Tho head and 
tail lirst, uiul gradually tho 
wholo body is attai-ked by a disoann wliicii appears to eal away llie llesh, turu- 
ing it while, iiiid giving tho llsli llio uppeuranco of being alfeoted willi 
leprosy. 8ui‘h lish nio entirely unlit for food. CorrospondnntH desoribo them 
us leaping out of tho wilier, ns if m pitiii and m fraiitie elfurts tq eseapu: huiiio 
return to tho sou, hut initny peri«h in thuir attempts to lem-h the suit water. 
Thu K.tlinon eiiuglit in tliu estuery are not diseased in thin way, and, M Iho 
epidumic is said to he spi ending to tiio 'I'rnut, it would appear tliiit souio peoii- 
iiiir condition in the fresh wiiUir is tho uiiuso of Ihs remiirkiiblo phenoinenn.'’ 

Yes, ns the Times says, the condition of the fresh watir in the 
Kdeii is prnliahly peculiar. Its peculiarity, we f< ar, does not oiiii- 
hiht ill that special freshnasa which ought to hcloug to a river of 
I’.iradise proper us coiitradibtingiiislied from one coiinocted by 
trihiitavies with Imid-Tiiines, paper-mills, dye-works, and the olhor 
pvotitahlo sources of pulliitiou and polluUoiis of sourcen. Is it really 
impoHsihlc to prevent the peisoiiiiig of rivers without destruolion of 
industrial enterprise, or iiiiiut saliiion us well as trout, he liiiiilly 
HUerilieed to Mammon, in the li'iuple of the Almighty Dollar!' 


Till-! “ElJRYinCE/’ 

('JAI-T.II.N MAlli'U-i JiAIlK,) 

Copsic.ed toith all hands bat t/ro off Dunmitc Head, hlareh * 21 . 

i.N sight of homo, almost in soiiuil of hail. 

With a stern-wiml llio good ship Hjicd along. 

And her threo hundred tars, young, lusty, strong - 
Beneath her bellying clouds of snowy sail. 

Fight holla I A darkness fell. With icy breath 
Ixiapt from its snilden cloud the suddeu bhuil, 

Buioto 00 full sails, and open purls, and paal- 
And ship and sailors had gone down to ileath. 

]’dst--aud sun shone once more on eliiV and lea, 

Hi-ii smiled again, and sky got bacit its glow, 

But all that liln lay still and stark below, 
l-’oi- all the shine of sky and smile of sea. 

And here and there, uji from that oeoaii tomb 
Ono ro.»e, and fought with wind and wave, and li ll, 

And two of the tliree hundred livo to tell 

How swift that iiassage was from life to doom. 

And now as hope, against hope cherished, dies, 

And they that ’scaped a soa-gravo, sleep on shore 
Among the loved ones they shall sue no more, 

A still small voice to cheek our wailing iirios, 

“ Think not those lives crowned witli'this duath in vain. 
Nor deem destruction falls with random sweep ; 

That they who past hence to that sudden sleep 
Had been more glorious, in battlo slain. 

“ Altoat, ^horc, Old England’s sons, each one. 

Must hold life low as they hold duty high. 

And ask not how or when ’tis theirs to die. 

So they but die like men, their duty done ! ” 


l)Y OI K OlVJ, MISOOVNISi. 

OiM! I’roteisiou the Jjadics are not likely to invade-the Church. 
They prefer giving, to taking, Orders. 
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RAISING FALSE HOPES. 

Khd [luijkinij at. her Card), “'What dobs ‘ 0.1 Capo' mkak, I -woifDiiR?" 

Mai-i'lm. “ 'IJa Capo' t Olf, it’s Fkknoh, and it mbans ‘Supper,’ you know !” 


THE 1MI‘ 01' 18TAMB0UL. 

“Tbo Urmon of lies arcmo to bo let loose ia Constantinople."— 
AVm's VorreafiuMtlent, 

Thk 801 -wind o’er Marmora’s wavelets blow cool. 

And night’s shade was ulosing o'er distant Stambuul, 
Where aporch on u minaret’s height, 

Sat a sooty and sinister Imp ol the Pit, 

Whose eyes thnnigh the gloom glowed like Inoifers lit, 
And nude blacker the blackness of night, 

W’hilst thus the misshapen and mischievous elf 
On his shadowy )>intiacle spoke—to himself. 

“ Ha I ha! Jlist to think how, this couple of years, 

1 ’ve been setting the half of mankind by the ears, 

Hy the iwwer ot sheer taradiddles ! 
liv Jingo—tiie imp whom for Saint they have chosen— 
Why men are so easy to gull and to co/eu. 

To mo is the greatest of riddles. 

But my trade no’ir belore thrived so fairly, 1 know, 

'Till its fruits come so thick, and its branohes so grow. 
That it taxes my powers to follow them. 

’Mong my agents or dupes all the world I comprise. 

The work of one half is to fashion tho lies. 

And that of the other to swallow them. 

I've bitten them all, from Ambassadors down 
To the paltriest scribbler who earns his half-crown 
By saucy and scurrilous squibbing. 

There is little to choose twixt the Ituss and the Tork, 
Who are past-masters both at lie, quibble, and quirk. 
And now honest .InirN must take part in the work. 

Of free and unscrupulous fibbing. 

Stamboul is my great central batobing-gronnd, where 
I can play up, unchallenged, my cantrips and capers. 
But Ixmdon 8 my surest emporium ; there 
The biggest canards I can hatch or inspire. 

Conveyed through the post or the telegraph wire, 


Are sure of a welcome that nothing can tire, 

Prom all the head-centres of patriot ire. 

The Clnbs and the partisan papers. 

Old Nick 1 What’egregious muns are these men. 

Who, blessed with two eyes, will sec all things askew. 
Twist facta by the sleight of the tongue and the pen. 
And only believe what they wish to bo true. 

To lie away honour and safety and fame, 

A nation’s good faith or a statesman’s good name. 

Seems work that is strictly infernal. 

But now such proceedings are quite d la mode. 

And violate not tlie peculiar code , 

Obeyed by a patriot journal. 

I shall feel much chagrin and no little surfirise • 
tif the love of this New Propaganda of Lies, 

Inspired by seliishnoss, quickened by fetfrs. 

Ana nurtured on prejudice, purblind as hot. 

Doesn’t set all the nations at last by the ears. 

And probably ruin the lot. 

They are shortsighted fools, bnt it’s excellent fun; 

I know teho 'll be pleased at the work 1 have done, 

With its promise of tumults and slaughters! ” 

Here the Imp gave a twirl, and shot of! through the air, 

Direct for-"Perhaps there’s no need to say where. 

And reported himself at head-quarters. 


Not the Beal Article. 

The BO-oalled *' Spanish Students” who invaded Paris an troupe 
during tho Carnival, and were received as what they professed to 
be, real " Estudiantes ” of tho land of Gil Bias and Don Quixote, 
now turn out to have been Barnum-brod shams—Spanish, perhaps, 
but Spanish show-folk instead of Spanish students—in fact, A De¬ 
lusion, not An-dalutisn. 

Tnn Easteb(n) (iOEsriou.— Who ’ll win the Boat-Race f 
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STRAPMOREl 

A BOMANGK 

HY 

W E E 1) E E. 

Aulhnr of Folli/awi Parini, Under Two Rage, Arryadn'ty, Ohuck, Two Little lUooden 
Jewe, Nicotine, A Uorse with, Glandcre, In Somers Town, Shwiulross, dv,, dv. 

Cir.Ul’EK A’^lir. 

“ CanntF rides ille , 

“ Jam inopes, seddie, ««« noli teilus.' " 

TIEN .STUAI'MOEE 
drew I’lNi'o uaide, 
and fclidwed him 
the notee. 

“ I’ri's char," he 
said, iiraspinn hia 
hand, “ 1 wimldn’t 
have believpil it, if 
1 hadn't seen it; 
hnt I have seen it, 

and—and- " 

“ And you do 
believe it!” e.v- 
elaiiiied Sweetie, 
awakiutr to the 
horror of the aitna- 
tion. 

" What eon 1 
say 'f" pleaded 
Stuai'mokr. “ Here 
are the Itank of 
Klcgaiice notes ; 
here is yoiir name 
to the bills with 
which your brother 
has iraid nte; and 


doneh” 

“ Trie elter, il 
ii'ij It gii’mt pas; 
arcrocltcz-lcaits- 
sitiit qtte pustih/e." 

“ And my brother i* ” * 

“ Qu’il aille au UMle!’’ replied Sihai’Moke. " lien a drjd fail un rerrou 
aver La Loo-Loo ” 

"It will break the heart of my father, or it will break my father’s heart,” 
murmured Pinto, as his thoughts wandered back to dear old Ullendoriian days, 
when ho and his brother had taken first lesaons in French together. 

EfruiPMOiiE shrugged his shoulders, hnt carefully, lor he remembered that 
even the best of buiums cannot bear too great a strain. 

“ The police are here^’ he whispered. 

Giving a hurried glance round. Sweetie took two steps backward, and cleared 
the river at a single Wound.* On the other side was waiting Matt Took, his 
faithful servant, with eight horses and a boa of disguises. BTaKKTiK rapidly 
assumed one of them; hKh patent leather boots, short jacket with bells, buck¬ 
skin breeches with gay ribands, and a pointed hat similarly adorned ; tlien he 
leaped on to the centre horse, and gathering up the ribands of all colours, be 
cracked his whip, cried aloud exultingly, "Hu<ip-la! tchk!” and dashed 
away, standing on his bare-backed steed, and driving eight horses at once, in 
the dress of a Courier of St. Petersburg. 

Thus he commenood his flight from England, and turned liis back on the land 
where he eonld no longer show liis face. 

The police were after him; fortunately, a lung way after him. fn perpetual 
disguise was his only safety untiljie had crossed the Italian fruntier. 

At the first station the faithful Matt Tock met him with a new dress. It 
was in the character of Mr. Pickwick, still driving eight horses and riding on 
a bare-backed steed, that he urged on his career. Bien grime comme Sieur 
Geahstons he rode un his hacks, and avoiding Greenwich, was received, now 
made up as the Earl of Lqiuaib, by the thoroughbred Mayor of Dover, who 
gave him a hack as far a.s the Ouatom-House, and introdneed him to one of 
England’s proudest naval piers. After this, to cross the Channel, he appeared 

* £'Htor,{t<hAul/toress),—At a single hound. Isn't this rather toe much of a etrotch f 
Mind, we oqly suggest reconsideration; just to look before you mske him take such u 
leap. Eh ?—Eu. 

Authoress (to JSditor). —AU deiicnds on the width of the rivet and his athletic 
capacity. What more simple ?—W. 

Editor {to Authoress).—True, 


here IS my name lo 
bills with which 
your brotlur has 
paid somebody else. 
All forgeries.’' 

“ What is to be 



as a sailor with itags, then os a gendarme (with a song), 
then as a Tlritish soldier,— Matt Tock accompanying 
him alt the way, running by his side, and throwing him 
up the things from tmie to time as oeoasiou reiiuirod,— 
until, as a merry Swiss boy, he faced the mountainous 
range, and, as a last trial, brought bimsclf up before 
the Judge and Jura, and found hirasuU in Italy. 

Free at last. Free indeed. lUit dishonoured, lost to 
society, lost to bU Order by hia brother’s act. 

And on the river’s hank in England '( 

_ The moonlight sliono on three persons; on two by tlie 
river; on a third up above on the terrace. 'Tlie lost 
shivered, shut his hook, called out, “ 1 'm going to take 
some gruel and put my feet in hot water.” Then ho 
sneezed. " Good night, ItKOUEA, don’t mind me,” and 
he disappeared. It was the voice of her husband, the 
Ilonouranle Mkkes ILvupow, and they heard his sneezes 
growing les.s and less audible iu the distance. _ 

" And so wo meet, my loveliest 1 It is destiny,” said 
Stra i'Mors;, in a low fervid voice. 

8ho laughed, that soft, low, cohra-Uko, oough-no- 
morc-lozenge laugh of triumph, and of muckeiy. 

"Dahl ” she said. " r,et us be epicurean vyhilu we 
can. Let us stc in the philosophies of the Annients the 
music of the future I Lot ns, like the Sylvans of old, 
live on cruinpleil rose-leaves, or swing in the sunlight 
of the Ephimcniiles, happy and careless ns the glorious 
vino-orowned Daeoulaureiits of old.* If there is a 
thread of Life woven in eaoli man’s destiny, let it i)ass 
from those Fates, t'lio, Olho, and Oenosis, into the hands 
of thoso who can weave their own, and defy the tliuiiders 
of a Prolelarinn uge. ’Ibesc are the inellifluous iioe.ts of 
aileiiee ; tbese are the joys of love, and the bloom that is 
on the poet's rye too rural lay I Let us revel and roam, 
while the Troubadours sing to the Sirocco, and the 
Vargnat /addawg, Irom his Northern home, summons 
the Gunther to bring him bis armour of ice irom the 
glades of Darklays(|uai'T, No! let Li ciii.i.iis dine and 
JosllNI.lN digest his own laws! For me, I would evi-r 
rob Peteiis of a carriage, to pay Paiii. for roses, that 
are the Pride of Waltham and the Glory of Dijon ! ” 
And as she spoke she drew the roses from her hair, 
and scattered their dew-tipped petals to the hushed 
night wind. Stuai'Moue smiicil. 

" 1 am not quito so (lui.votio,” ho said. " Hut ’’—and 
ho took her warm fingers within his own. and meeting 
the glance that gleamed on him, with the fire of Ids own 
dark brilliant eyes—"I love you, JtKooi,.v!” And ns 
the image of herself floated in the stream at their feet, 
the ripple played iijam her lips, that seemed to say, “My 
cold, proud SritAi’MUKE, 1 have conquered you at last I ’’ 
“An, Dcki.vN ! ” slio said, “1 teach you a better, a 

f grander love than that of figure and of form. You 
aughed at llio world, et tu doriens gras, moit ami. You 
curb yourself you are strait-Iaeed. But now,” she 
murmured, with the caressing sweetnoss of n serpent- 
charmer, " now you cun unhe.ml; now you need fear no 
Tustraiiits, lor I love you! Diiklvn, 1 love you!” 

" And 1 you! ” he cried, and a warm lurid light burnt 
in his eyes, as he drew her to him, in so wild and 
passionate au embrace that made the last waisteoiit- 
string give, and the. seam crack, But they hceiltd not. 
Gould he strain after oppearnneeB now that the seams 
were gone ? If he did momentarily care, it was hut the 
care of one hiittonj and that was the last. Hbe had 
conquered, and this was Love! And Swr.nTH, the 
Iriend, doubly betrayed, whore was he now '( 

• Editor {to Authoress, hy Hpecial trirr). Atlninaide as pldlo- 
^opby, but isn’t it a litlte at>oTe tin* licaiJs of oar reailersi' W’lio 
wen; the Ephirnenides ■ and baven't ” Ibiecdioticates” ioom* to 
tltt with the IJidtersilv degree ttf JJaehebtr ttf Arts than with ttio 
worship of tho Jlosy Uod ? Of coiiiso wtt may be wrong, but we 
only bint, and pause lor a reply.—En. 

AtUhurets {to Editor, hy dttlu). Don’t bint, and dttn'l pause. 
Mow high do your readers hold their beads ? Ask “ any seliool- 
boy” about tbo Epbimcnldes. Alao ask any otlnr srlioolboy 
about the “Ttae.ealaiireiits.” Corpn di Jiocco ! 1 ought to know 
somtithiug about tho classieo. Mats, si rotts art- des suuptons, 
dciiiandez atu I'f.'ves susdtts.—yi. 

Editor {by same). Wc will. We will have a juvenile party 
on purpose. {Sahirgiienl Note.—Vie have bad tlic part). No 
oni! admitted over fourteen, or after live e.«. Alt ovi r by 8*30. 
Very small and very early. None of them knew any thing about 
the Ephinionidcs or Bacealaureals, but ibei've left tho house 
iu iiti awful mess, and broken somo of tlie best ihairs,rand 
near!) all the vnluablo china. This comes "1 ssking ‘ any 
hclioolboy.")—Eu. 
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Some i)eople objected, and said there waa nothing like leather; but 
aho heeded them not. When she sent them to the earjienter’e to be 
mended, and the cobbler thought ho ought have hud the job. 
she atonped at hia atall, laughed in hia face, and cried, *' Soled 
again 1 ’’ 

She waa not like other girla. She said the Klowfra had been her 
godfflothcra. It aounded well, and aomo amiled on her and believed 
her. But many were onviuua of her good fortune, and whiajiered 
that ahe told untrutha, and that if the Flowera had been her gud- 
mothera, they muat have been flowera de Lies. 

But what oared ahe 7 Kothing. 

She dresaed in a real.hood for use, and a fulaa hood for rfft-cl, 
and knew nothing of Jhe Truth, or of The Untruth, for aho waa 
onapoiled by flattery, and uncankered by care, and as long ns there 
were marigolds, ahe waa rich, and as long as there was a annbeam^ 
support the roof of her odtiage, ahe waa happy. 

She was up early in the morning, for she loved larks. 

This guileless creature never stopped in bed one second after she 
was up and about; nor from morning to night did ahe ever sit down, 
as other girls might have done, as long as she was running about. 
She loved her homo; and none ever could say of her that she was 
in more places than one, at the same time. She was not garrulous, 
or a chatterer, yet was never silent when speaking, nor was she in 
the habit of uttering a single word, when she was holding her tongue. 
When she lay down to rest, she shut her eyes, and went to sleep, 
unless she kept them open, and remained awake. She lived on 
nothing but food, sometimes eating, sometimes drinking, as the 
fancy semed her. When she sang, the neighbours first stopped 
their ears, then their work, and tlirn sent in to ask her not to go 
on anv more, so ravishing was the sound. 

And Itti Duffa lived on, loved the flowers, and the sprouts, and 
the bread and the batter, and the cdteMles aux pommes d» terre, 
and the wine and the water, and the biscuits and the fifuit, and, 
fond of gaiftboTling on the turf, she only asked the simple question, 
that has pu:!zl(d many a wiser and a better head than hers, “ As 
long as you are happy, what is the state of the odds ? " And when 
the red sun set, it was even bettinv; though, for all that, she would 


lay from nine to four every night of her life, until the breakfast 
hour came, when she put the pot on, and went for the field. 

Often she walked into her breakfast in the great city of Brussels; 
she did not care for the grand and gay people, but threw mud or 
oranges at them os they went by. 

When they looked to see whence the salutations had proceeded, 
they little thought they wore indebted to Im Duffa, trudging 
along demurely, with her basket of sprouts. 

Bbe had one friend in the town. Ho was something is the City. 
Hu liad a Roman nose, and was a Qlover by trade, who lived from 
hand to mouth, and had a finger-stall, for thu season, at the corner 
of the street. 

One morning she went into the town, wh<n a stranger came up, 
end leaning against the stall, eyed her attentively. 

Itti Duffa blushed. 

(To be eoatinued.) 


Note for Noodles. 

Tub dningonlenary of Joan Wyci-iFFF.’H rescue from his perse¬ 
cutors at Lambeth Palace in the spring of l.'t7H, was commemorated, 
on Friday last week, by divers services and assemblies held in sundry 
places throughout the day, and concluding with a gathering to¬ 
gether, under the presidency of Ur. Osiiounr Mokoan, M.F., at the 
East London Tabernacle, Burdett Road, denominated a “Mass 
Meeting.” Perhaps there are donkeys whom it may be necessary 
to inform that the East I.cndon Tabernacle is not a Ritualist Meet¬ 
ing-house, and that the Mass Meeting which took place in it was an 
affair not at all inappropriate to the memory of the “ Morning Star 
of the Reformation." __ 

Thf, SiLTAs’s Obdkb (ow thk Okand Duke’s Visit).—" Sweets 
to tlio Suite." _ 

Pkovbbb fob the CouMciL OF THE lloYAr. Ai MiKur.—“ Hanging 
goss by favour.” 
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RECENT SCIENTIFIC IMPROVEMENTS. do jurtico to the raWio who patronise 

them. But we shall see. Meanttme, we 

Mi.iti-aii', “You KuitDNT ni! ho FttioHTRNBD, JlAutA. It 'h ONiT TUB PiioNOoBAPH. should like to ask the Oxford Coxswain 
Mnria, “ Lon’, Mum ! I THorunr it was a SawiNO-MAOHiKit. and I oklx .tpst whnl hit Uncle was lining in New South 


WHOLESOME SEVERITY. 

(From our oim Sporting Time-Keeper.) 

The Oxford men, whohave been etran^ly 
late this year in showing on the London 
water, have at last turned up, and to judge 
from their first public porformanoe on 
Saturday, their disinolination to put in an 
wpearanoe is easily to be accounted for. 
Wo have seldom witnessed a more dis¬ 
graceful exhibition, and from bow, who 
appears to be deformed, to stroke, who is a 
great hulking and overfleshed specimen of 
humanity, there did not seem to us to be a 
single oar who ought not to have been 
hooted out of the veriest provincial boat- 
olub. 

Smtthsoiv, of Brasennse [6], struck us as 
being a particularly ill-looking lump, his 
“reach” being short, his action sprawling, 
his slide irroralar, and his recovery simply 
disrasting. Ho doubt he is a mere make¬ 
shift, but we should stronglv advise those 
who are backing the “ dork blue ” to have 
a thorough unaerstanding on the matter 
without further delay. 

With regard to Puhcbix-Browk, of 
Trini^, who is set down at present for 2, 
and Bltkks, of Wadham [5], wo should 
like to ask both of these “gentlemen” 
whether they think they are doing credit 
to'the colour they wear, or to the Univer¬ 
sity from which they hail, by rolling about 
like a couple of porpoises, and so destroy¬ 
ing the last vestige of interest in an event, 
on which good honest English money has 
been so freely staked ? 

As to the rest of the orew, we shall have 
a “ word to say ’’ to each of them when we 
deal with Cambridge, which we hope to do, 
fully and fairly, to-morrow. From all ac¬ 
counts, a coal-heaver’s horsewhip would 
aiipear to be a more likely and effective 
instrument than a critic’s pen, if the Light 
Blues are to be dealt with in a fashion to 
do justice to the public who patronise 
them. But we shall see. Meantime, we 
should like to ask the Oxford Coxswain 


TOU<OIKD THR HaNUIR, ANU [T SPOKE .TtTST MKR THE VRKY MOHAU OF MABTKII !’ 


Wales in 1832. 


A F0()T-RA(;B ov the ITITURE. I 

{Twentieth anil La ft Dag.) \ 

Tm? twenty competitors were now reduced to Sjiooks and O’Mul- i 
rnoAN. The former had travelled 2,()8t miles, and the latter was j 
only one mile and two laps behind. Urged by their baokers, tho two 
men crawled feebly along. Snooks was in rather hotter condition 1 
than his rival. His feetwere less swollen, and his eyesight had lasted 
longer. Both competitors were reduced to skeletons, and hnd^ long 
sinoe lost oonsciouaness. The aoeonnt of the death and burial of 
“ ScppDKii” Tomi'kins (who had fallow down dead on the traek on < 
the sixteenth day) had made no improasion on either of them. i 

At half-past twelve O'Muei.ioan, who liad taken two hours over < 
His last lap, fainted away. The usual remedies of biting the ear, | 
horsewhipping, pricking with butchers’ skewers, &o., having been, 
applied in vain, the luckless pedestrian was carried ti his tout. Here | 
ho was attended by a doctor, .who administered stimulants. Shortly j 
after four o’clock he partinjly regained consciousness, and was' 
understood to ask for a priest. On learning this, his relatives 
introduoed a lawyer. Having ivon the soeond priico, it was desirable 
that he should not die intestate. 

In the meanwhile, Snooks had crawled 2 ,<120 miles and two laps, 
.lust as he oemmenoed llie last lap he tottered, and would have i 
fallen, had he not been propped up with an iron bur by one of his 
trainers. It was now a question whether it would be humane to 
urge him on to further exertion. The matter was referred to the 
I.'mpire, who decided that though the race was virtually at an end 
(hamg been reduced to one competitor), as the match was intended 
to try human endurance to the utmost, and thus teaoh a very 
valuable scientiflo lesson, further employment of stimulants wonlii 
be permissible. A red-hot poker was accordingly snddonly applied 
to tho calf of one of Snooks’ legs, with gratifying results. The 


I man suddenly seemed to pull himself together, put on a spurt, and 
I crawled nearly half a lap in something less than two hours. 

At this point the stimulating eftoot. of tho hot poker seemed to 
have evaporated. A feeling of great disappointment spread through 
the hall as it became known that the wonderful athlete could not 
possibly accomplish the marvellous feat of walking two thousand 
, two hundred miles in twenty days. 

At this juncture the dontor (whose services were no longer re¬ 
quired by poor 0'MutT.reAN) put in an appearance on the track. 
The matter having been explained to him, he" suggested that 
peHtaps a preparation of lunar caustic and oi] of vitriol applied to the 
'■ heels of the pedestrian might do what the poker had failed to effect. 

I The doctor’s snggestion was received with thnnders of applause. 

! The experiment was tried, and with the most perfect sueoess. Just 
i before midnight Snooks finished the last lap of the 2,200 miles, and 
was taken away more dead than alive, amidst the enthusiostio 
cheering of a throng of excited spectators. 


»X NTHITA) Ninit FIT. 

The oddest recommendation of‘a showy new Hotel lately opened 
in the Metropolis is to bo found in its advertisement in the shape of 
a quotation from one of the daily papersNothing in lA>ndoa 
approaches it.” _ __ 

SHAK8PEABIAW HEFLECTON (oN THE SKfHT OS' A BrBINO BAIAD). 

“ The earth hath cresses as the water hath, 

And those are of them.” . . 

" C’EST MaONITOPE ’’—(dpt I,ET P8_ jHOTE)—“ CE N’EST PAS lA 
Gpeebe.”— The Charge of the Six Millions. 






















































Apbil 13, 1878.] PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHABIVARL 


THE CORRECT COLOURS. 

(Solved.) 



“ Trm, thee what is Catnbridife blue P” | “ Tell’thoe what'u"Oxford blueP” 

Soar where bright as Punch'* fun rise' Ho'jer where the sapphire ocean, 
Itidgos of divineet hue, _ Darkening to a deeper nue. 

Basking in the golden sunrise I Ifirrors Heaven’s eternal motion. 

Mount, wd where the glowing day I'liingo thee, there, a daring diver; 

Pules in azure till all’s blue, love, ! For the surface—no, that’s not it. 
Take a yard of Heaven away, In the black and blue reviver 

And yon ’ll And that that will do, Deeply plunge—and then you've got 
love. , It. 


self one of those whose faith was faith alone. (Choer*-) 
Faith against physio, he said; ay, and against surgery, 
too. The faith that suffioed for the oure of a lever 
would be just as equal to setting a broken bone. 
("Hear!”) Perhaps mere faith had never yet been 
tried in that oase, but whenever it was, of course it 
would prove no less effectual than in the other. A living 
faith would nullify any neocssity for operations on live 
creatures. To return to IIskvkt, he would suggest that 
they should endeavour to make him cease to be quoted 
as an authority for vivisection. They should take 
measures to destroy the intluenoe of his name. Suppose 
a i)rize were offered for the best Essay written with that 
view. Its title might be The l/nimportanee of the 
Circulatiim, or The J)i»eorery of the Ctrcalation of the 
Blood of No Use, Perhaps even a reward might bo 
held out fur the olearost demonstration that there was in 
fact no truth at all in the theory of the oireulation of 
the blood—which was his (the Chairman’s) own private 
opinion. An astronomer named Psiuij.ax hud proved 
the earth a flat, and himself too, some said, but satire 
was no argument. Ko doubt the earth was also station¬ 
ary, and BO ha (the Chairman) suspected was the blood 
as well. (Cheers.) A further remuneration ought to bo 
advertised for a Cartoon of HaurKr dissecting an ago¬ 
nised iapdog, to be copied and posted all over London. 
A lot of physicians and surgeons were soliciting sub¬ 
scriptions to a Harvey Tercentenary Memorial Fund, for 
ereoting a statue to Hakvkt at Folkestone, where ho 
was born on April Fools’ Day, 1678, but by far the Attest 
testimonial to him would be an Anti-Vivisection poster. 
(Mr. Moakf. sat down amid vociferous applause.) 

After a series of addresses from Mr. Ckankk, Mr. 
CsoTcaiK, Mr. Lones, Mr. laiosKstaiB, and tiir tiiUKOir 
Shipk, a Committee was appointed to re|K)rt on Mr. 
Moakb’s suggestions, and the Meeting concluded. 


A I’lLLTP EOR THE FAITHFUL. 

“ Never look a gift>borso in the mouth."—OW Proverb. 

[The Porn complains that the presents of tho faithful Hsiumo 
too frequenily the form of lirie-d-brae, iiud too soldom that 
of hard cash.) 


Leo XII. loquitur — 

Drau Brethren! There’s nought to a Pontiff more 
sweet 

Than the gifts which the faithful ones pile at his feet, 
Thu signs most substantial, and surest by far. 

Of a zeal tliat's not slack, and of pursc-striuga that are. 
Bo sure that his heart, os your gifts you deliver, 

Will welcome each off’ring, and warm to its giver. 
But, Brethren, one delicate hint we may drop— 

We do not keep an Old Curiosity Shop, 

Or warehoiiso of mere hric-ii-hrar, at the Yatioan. 

The apophthegm old, “ bis dai qui rilii dat,” 1 can 
Fatly endorse, but 1 ’d fain add to that 
“ He who gives what ’a most wanted, gives thrioe.” 
Verhum sal. 


, .‘lIAEVEY A HUMBUG ! 

Monday, the First instant, a numeronsly attended raeetiffig of members 
M^e Antiphyrsiologiou Society was held at St. Luke’s Hall. Besides Anti- 
yivieectioniite, the asiemhlage included Anti-Vacoinationists, Anti-Tobacco 
Leagnme, Corapnlsory Good Templars, Peouliar People, and other enthusiasts of 
the Mmemtelligont dmoription. The Chair was occupied by Mr. Moakk. 

Ml® Ohaikmak said they had met on an anniversary most appropriate to 
^®*>^ P^P®*®* jt*!.*«<>»■ ■' ”) He knew it was commonly oalied All Fools’ 
Day. ( Oh, oh ! ”) But of oonrse he didn’t speak of it as that. He regarded 
u at »e Ter^toni^ of the birth of William Habvbt, the discoverer of the 
j there were those who might think Haktet’s 

hwwd» and ^ Foole’ Day weravery different, heeanie Harvet was no fool. 
WelL he wpmd not eXMtly oall Harvit a fool, for then perhape he (the 
^umaa) uurald be told that he wee another. (A titter.) But he would eay 
that MeoMderedhira far from wiie, for anffieient underetanding would have 
en ablw him to dieoover eirenlation of the blond, or anything else, withont 
reaorUag to vrmotMn. He eertejnly tiicraghi Harvbt the enatomiet a very 
mweh over-retM men. ^ere wee enother Harvkt whom he thought a mnen 
m n then tne diMpv«er of the blood’s eirenlation: he meant the 
Hajvk *ho dlBoovem Harvey*! Sevee. (Laughter.) Too mnoh had been 
made of m former dleooyw and all tnob dieooveriaa. Patients continued to 
° *®3 ®Pft* ^ dootors differed.' It was argued that Harvrt’b— 

^Mwetion Haxvrt k--diioovery enabled surgeons to perform great operations 
beforeiutboagbt of, toking up and tying arteriea, and so on—things just as well 
let atone. He didn’t believe m dootore, nor surgeons neither—he owned him- 


Sqnat Japanese Idols we would not pooh-pooh, 

They are all very well—from an Art point of view: 
Nor would we discourage our liberal laios 
By sneering at “ Chromos ” or Roman Mosaics, 

But hiitohers and bakers would both hold it odd 
If I tried to pay them with an ivory god, 

While Bwiss Guards might look—well, exceedingly 
funny, 

If offered buhl inkstands instead of their money. 
Remember that oft, on this lucre-ruled earth. 

Money’s handier far than the best money’s worth, 

And a Pope cannot quite play the usurer’s part, 

And offer “ halt cosh down, and halt works of Art I 
’Tis painful to think that the pagan god Plutns 
Bo deeply should e’en now inearth and embrnte us. 
But I think the assertion will not be deemed rash. 
That the handiest gift, these hard limes, i* hard cash ! 
Bo if yon would hit our ohief need to a nicety. 

Dear Brethren, you’ve now the straight tip. Bens- 
dicite ! 


Somebody’s Policy. 

(By Theieue, Xing of Athens.) 

“ Bees shaping fantasim that apiirchioid 
More tbsii coul reaion over riimprchcnds. 

Mvieuiomer Night's hream. Act v , rjc. 1. 



TOL. LXXXV. 


P 
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A WEEK of waitiujf—for dis- 
ottSBion of tho Marquis of Salts- 
bttht’s Circular, administerinf; 
a facer, or, rather, a scries of 
facers, to the Treaty of San 
Stefano. The Oovernment has 
put down its foot. Tho Treaty 


. cp'// ff 


, 








V- 


' ^ Tiv'l wv r-. 


>>/ 2 : '1 

' ,1' I. i 


remam—Dead-look| Peath- 
^apj^e, or Retreat. WMoh 
u it to be P Enaland, Earopa, 
and the World, look, with 
bated breath, for the reply. 

Earl GsET-^as nsnal the 
•'Halo* the Wynd” of the 


put down Its toot, xne t reaty jaai o tne ivyua ox uie 

naa to go, or the Lion and the Bear must have a fight for it. Even. House of Lords—put the dilemma which next week's debate, it i» to 
the Budget looms small in tho presence of the great question— be hoped, will resolve. " It is not enough, your Majesty 
'' Peace or War ? ” Lords, to tell us your ohjeotiona to the Treaty of San Stefano. What 

Mondaf/^ April 1 (Zorrfs),—An ominous day for bringing down the do you propose to put in its placed You can’t set up hi« H^ptr* 
KoyalMo8sage,notifyingtoParliamentthat"thestateofpubUoaf!airB Dumptyness, the Padishah, again. You refuse to reraise the 
in the Eastland the neoessity in oonneotion therewith of taking steps unoivtlised Slav, under Buss rod, heir to the^ Turks’ laodS| tone* 
for tho maintonanoe of Peace and the protection of the interests of ments, and hercoitaments. Whom have you in c^teiwlation, m 
the Empire, having constituted a case of great emergency (How successor to the ifomnoso, but iVfeceJroia Aerjoitos, of the Ottoman r 
about style, my Lord BJ’) within the meaning of tho Law, Her The Ottoman I—that most troublesome of Pame Euwpa s meo^ of 
Majesty has been pleased to call out her Reserve Forces for perme* furniture—which everybody wants to ait apcm| wtuoh pb^- 
ncnt service.” Paws off, Toby! nately declines to be sat upon comfortably; wmeh u always in the 


gravity. Lord Beacohbfield bo delivered it, and PuncA, for which serves to wranffie over, to ngnt over, w Dreaa anins ovw, 
England, so accepts it. Punch renders it into hie own tongue in his serves, in abort, for all purpoaes hut aMnfcawle lounge or a quMt 
(’srtoon. It brings the Lion and the Bear face to face on the narrow place of repoH. And now hare is poor M gp®® ® i 

ledge of San Stefano* There is not room to pass. Three courses I point, as it seems, of tumbling over it, into the Fire of General War! 
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Their Lordehipa, after the Monntain waa delivered of ita Kirth- 
qiiake, trifled with a brace of Mice—Sootoh Eduoation, and Railway 
FaaaengetB Duty. 

{CommonB )—The Royal Mcaaage, and the eettlement of the 
Debate thereon, for Monday next, was the flrat bnaineas of the Com¬ 
mons also, whioh got itself adjusted with some diflioulty. Naturally, 
Budget and Royal Message are two omnibuses whioh cannot bo 
steeiM through St. Stephen’s Bar in the same week without some 
difficulty. 

It was as gratifying to Mr. Punch as, evidently, to Mr. Qlab- 
STOVK, to see Sir H. D. Wolff so well to the front, in the oapauity 
—if we may be allowed the word— of what Mr. Gladstonk called 
'* an authentic organ ” of the Ministry. 

Commenting on the question of the moment, and the last hatch 
of dmlomatie polite letter-writing thereon, Sir Cuaulfs Dei.kk 
called attention to a passage in the last Blue-Book, in whioh Sir U 
Eluoit stated toijordDBHiiFthat Prince Gortachakuff had stated 
to a *1 trustworthy person” that Russia would keep the Bessarabidh 
question out of the view of Congress. ” Who wa» this trustworthy 
person f ” asked the inquisitive Member for Chelsea. “ A question 
not to be asked,”_said Sir H. D. Wolff, speaking as the Tarvey- 
drop of Diploaiatio proprieties. In the august language of Chan- 
oelleriea. bir Hkitrt explained, “Trustworthy persons” are persons 
WMm Ministers can not namo, but can trust. 

Order at lenf^th taken for the two big ’busses, the House went to 
play on the Irish Sunday Closing Bill, and kept playing—naughty 
boys I—at reporting progress and moving that the Speak rk do now 
le^e the Chair—^till seven o’olook^ext morning. 

The night’s fnn was distinguished from the ohatructive nights of 
'lart ^sion, first, by the good humour whioh prevailed, due to the 
jnfuiMn of a small 1ra_t eminently respectable English element, 
rath Conservative and Liberal, among the night’s Obstructives, which 
brought up the minority as high as 50 oooasionally, and often to 
20 and so; and, next, by a poetioal outburst from Punch'$ old 
Mend and oorresimndent, Mr. Baioos, whom he congratulates on 
hia.first appeomnoe in the character of Bard. The’ontburst was the 
mm remarkable as it was inspired by a Lowther ; the first time, it 
IS believed, that any member of the family ever served as a peg for 
poetey—even Horn of Commons poetry. The explanation of the long 
nigu’s fun is briefly that the Government has rashly committed 
uself to the Irish Sunday Closing Bill, which it hates. The Home- 
Rulers, for some reason best known to the Priests, have chosen to 


take up the Bill, with the exception of a knot, who—not that they 
love Priests loss, but that they love whiskey more—oppose it as 
hotly, Punch's own Major and Mr. MuRiuir at their head. Kitting 
head for such au opposition I— 

“ For who but the Murphy in front should be seen. 

When the orsythur they’re fighting uginst is Potheen 1 ” 

With them is a knot lof Liberals, who, like 3Ir, Punch, decline 
to have sobriety forced down the public throat by Aet of Parlia¬ 
ment, and so object to the Bill on principle—as the small end of the 
wedge. Sue what unrivalled elements of a pretty quarrel I An 
Irish question. Irish Members pro and am. of course. A Con¬ 
servative Government nominally supporting, hut sorely against 
the grain. Sturdy Conservative Members bitterly opposing. Sturdy 
Liberal Anti-Sabbatarians and Anti-Sumptuarians in a determined 
protest. A veritable witohos’ nanldron of iueungruous ingredients, 
but promising obstruction, both slab and good. 

Matter fur a fight that shall last till the Day of Doom. 'I'he 
question never can, and never will, bo settled. It oau only bo 
fought over, even though Mr. O’Connor Power carry out his 
threat of putting it down on the paper for every night, and bringing 
it np whenever he gets an opening. Not even Ihut Power can carry 
the Bill. But one thing Parliament has got at last. I'lxuotly the 
Hobby for Ohatrnetion to ride rough-shod on, over Time, Hrnae, Con- i 
venience. Order, and Use, all together, and, strange to say, rather 
to a good than a bad end, after all. 

Tuesday (Lords).—h. hush of horror before Imsinoss began, at the 
news of Lord Leitrik’s murder. Thesnntenoe of the Vehm-Oerieht 
was ezeouted in a wild part of far-olf Donegal. Lord Lkitrim has 
been long known as the most determinad asBertor of the right to do 
what he liked with his own, which the Irish Pehm- Oericht does not 
admit. He has been tried and condemned, sentenced, and executed 
by the Tribunal that sits in secret, but slays openly. Wfll the Law 
that is enthroned openly tolerate the Secret Sister that judges in 
her teetL and exeoutes in her despite and defiance V 

Lord Thurlow mened the Sunday opening of Museums and 
Fiotare-Gollerios, The question has come to be, not " la the thing in 
itself desirable P ” but, “ Is there a popular pressure for it P Thus 
far the Public-House reigns among amusements m sole supre¬ 
macy of the English Sunday. While Bung has it all his own 
way, it is not likely he will admit Art or Nature tea share of nis 
SuMCy monopoly. But it is something to find a Bishop of Iaindon 
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AN EYE TO BUSINESS.! 

Shi/'imched Party {who sees his may to svjiply “A Skekh on the h'pnt” to the 
Uhislraled Papers). "Bto pardon, uut do yoc haitrn to hayjc sdoh a 
TuiNO as a PIKCK OF INDIA KUBBSR ! ? " 


admitting that the object of those who propose to open Museums and Qalleries 
on a Sunday is to promote the welfare of the working olasses. Punch notes 
this Episcopal admission as of good augury for the cause of better, because loss 
bitter and less boozy, Sunday observance; and weloomes the out-spoken deelara- 
tions of the Duke of Wbstmihstkb, Lord Granville, Lord Morlet, Lord Tuuiio, 
and Lord Dlnbaven, in favour of Gallery and Museum v. Piiblio-ilouso. 

But " public opinion ” is not yet ripe. May it ripen to that slow maturity 
which promises good keeping fruit. Certainly opinion on this point is not like 
to be of the kind desorilied as “ soon ripe, soon rotten.” 

IComtnotia.y-Coloncl Lotd-Lihdhay explained how in the event of Line 
llegiments being sent abroad, the Militia battalions brigaded with them would 
be embodied as their feeders. Herein 31r, Punch sees a grand Historical 
Picture—say, for the Senior United - a prt of pendant to the once rwpular 
Grecian daughter suckling her aged papa in prison—“ 'Phe Militia feeding the 
Line.” The “ trustworthy person " turned up again. 

Mr. Fawcett to a languid House, “ smaU by degrees, and beautifully less,” 
moved his three Uesolutions, condemning Sir John SrHACHBT’s Indian Financial 
scheme—Salt-tax, Trades’ Licence-tax, and Famine Fund to be spent on public 
works. There is one Resolution which even Professor Fawcett, with all his 
pluck, oanNOT move—that is, the Resolution of the House of Commons not to 
take an inturest in Indian affairs. India is too big and too far off for even the 
large embrace of our Collective Wisdom., 8o she is left out in the cold, which 
she ought to like, being a hot country, while Wisdom cries from the Opi^tion 
house-tops through the earnest fauces of Fawcett, and nobody but Mr. Ubaht 
Doff, Sir Georoe Campbell, and Sir G. Balfour regardeth. 

Mr. Smollett pitched into everything that is called Indian Administration 
—the dealing with the Famine, by Home and Local Governments, Indian Ex¬ 
penditure, and, above all, Indian Public Works, which, according to Smollett, 
means Inuian Pnblio Waste. 

The q^uestion is, ought Salt-tax to have been equalised, as Sir J, Stkachey 
proijoses, to the mulcting of many millions and the gain of more, or abolished 
altogether; and should trade-licences have been tolerated after Income-tax had 
been abandoned; such trade-licensing being but Income-tax in disguise, and 
faUing heaviest on the backs least able to bear it ? Sir John Sthachby will pro¬ 
bably reply to his critics—“ Admitting three-fourths of your striotures, show me 
any way of raising revenue that would not be open to as much or more objec¬ 
tion.” This was the plea of Lord O. Hamilton, who put his case clearly and 
cleverly. 

Mr. Fawcett took two divisions—87 to 163 on the Salt-tax, 96 to 159 on 
Trade-licences. The honours of argument are his; but the Straohey scheme 
stands—and will work, with more or less creaking—all the same. 

fTedneaday.—The "trustworthy person” run down at last. It was the 
Roumanian agent at Vienna who told Sir Henry Elliott what he had been 
told by the Roumanian agent at St Petersburg, who repeated what he hod been 
told by Prince Gobisciuxoff. A telling revdation I 

Shall we deal with fools according to their folly—or bray them in the mortar 
of penal law, whether their foUy depart from them or not under the .braying f 


Such is the question raised on Mr. Pease’s Bill for limit¬ 
ing the oumulative penalties under the Voooination Aot 
Mr. W. £. Forster and Mr. Gladstone in favour of 
Second Reading of the BiU. Lord B. Churchill, Dr. 
Playfair, and Mr. Punch against, and the BiU thrown 
out—as it deserved to be —by 271 to 82. 

Fools cannot be allowed to perx>ctuate and disseminate 
small-pox. The only amendment of the Law Mr. Punch 
would sanction would be one authorising compulsory vac¬ 
cination of ohUdren where parents had neglected to pro- 
teot their little ones from the one plague against wnioh 
Science has reared an impregnable narrier, behind which 
—though many from ignorance and ouelsnness neglect 
it—only fools that ore fanatics, and fsnatios who are fools, 
obstinatel^efuse to shelter. Consideration to them is 
cruel wrong to their ohildren. And to prevent this the 
Law must take order. 

Thursday ( Commons) .—The Budget.—Thus, in brief 
” To meet our bills, we sik you— 

Call not this demand a whaoker— 

Twoponco extra on your ineomoi, 

Fonrpenoo extra on your ’baoker." 

So take the one out of your pocket, Mr. Bull, and pay 
it; and put the other in your pipe, and smoke it. 

Sentiment (from Sir Stafford) : — “ There ’• more 
where that came from,” 

Chorus {from the Country). 

** Wo don’t want to pay—but whether we do or not, 

We’vo had the things, we've had the bills, and wo’ro 
bound to pay the ahot.” 

Mr. Punch’s verdict is, " Short, but not sweet.” 

Friday (Lords ).—Mauritius planters have a bad name 
for their treatment of Coolies. They may take the charge 
coolly, hut the mother country is not disposed to do su. 
Colonial Secretaries, past and present—Lord Eimbekley 
and Lord Carnarvon— are in earnest, and a Colonial 
Ordinance has been passed, based on a despatch of liord 
Carnarvon’s, prohibiting further immigration to estates 
where Coolies have been ill-used, and removing those 
who are established there already. This is as it should be. 

Certification of Deaths Ixtrd (Minto says) is insufficient 
and incomplete in Scotland. Is it that canny Soots 
consider bawbees wasted on a dead man f 

(Commons.)—Dr. Kknealy bearded the Speaxeh. The 
House howled at Dr. Kenealy. It keenly appreciates 
the distinotion between courage and audacity, indepen- 
deuoe and impudence. 

On going into Supply, Sir U. Kat-Shuitleworth— a 
weak Hercules for that Augean stable—moved Besolu- 
tions sketohing out a reform of Metropolitan misgovern- 
ment. He proposes to extend and remodel ths Corporation, 
and to give it role over all London. Can the Lord 
Mayor and Aldermen play Atlas to snoh a load ? Mr. 
Charley says No. He would have each Metropolitan 
borough a municipality. Sir McGabel-Hogo thinks the 
Metroiwlitan Board as good a substitute for a Metro¬ 
politan Government as we are lively to get. 

Sir S. H. Watkrlow declared, that if the Government 


tion would not oppose, so no nostue band were laid on 
mace or sword. This is a oomfoftable hearing. 

Mr. Stansfeld maintained urgency, which Mr. Cross 
denied, and objected to deal with Metropolitan Govern¬ 
ment by ahstraot Resolution. Certainly, the Minister 
who undertakes the matter will find it wants a founda¬ 
tion of about as much concrete Resolution as law was 
ever built on. Mr. Cross wisely refused to pledge the 
Government to any plan—it being clear that hU own 
mind was a chaos, if not a blank, on the subject. 


m the neDuloiu st^ee In the meantime 
comforts himself with the thought, that if 'MetropoUton 
Government is not all it should 
can remember it. It don't move very fast, perhaps, JB 
ur si muove. Looking City-wards and Country-words, 


Bonbtfol. 

HtMPTY-DtrMPTT sat on Porte woU. 
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STR APMOBBI 






k ROHAKOE 


W E E D E R. 

Avthor of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Turn Idttte Wooden Jem, 
Nicotine, A Horse with danders. In Somers Town, Shamdross, dc., Jx, 

Chatieii X.—“ Quid O Baechs ! ibi sum ; ubi summum,” 

m Doffa looked T^tud 
(jk 4 smiled at tke Stranger, 

^ trhu stood by the stall, 

the other. 

“ She is vary oomely,” 
thought the Stranger. 

“ Fe&ps-” 

He said no more to 
himself. He onlv smiled, 
and repeated," Perhaps." 

" PerhaM ” — for he 
knew welt when a door 
is'not a door, when a oat 
looking out of window 
flnds most resemblanoe 
to herself, for what rea> 
son a miller wears a 
white hat, how many 
white beans can be oom- 
putod nnmerieally 
against black ones, when 


8Kt»««ui>\Afntw.'i:T;l<iT;T»n¥Qi 


the first newspaper,—ho 
knew, well enough, the 
answer that would be 
given in each ease. 

It is Knowledge against 
^ Ignorance, it is the pow¬ 
erful against the weak, 
it is the subtle against 
^ the simple, it is the ques- 

tion against the answer, 
it is the Known against 
the Unknown ; there is 
no equality in the con¬ 
test, and no justice 

. who asks, knows; who 

trios to answer, guesses; 

' V> ^ who cannot guess, gives 

up; who gives up, fails, 

and only finds, too lato, the Inevitable written in the great oonun&um'of the Past-time. 
4h, mes freres, if all knew the solutions of these life-problems,'which of ns would dare to 
ask the questions f Which of us could do so, and brave the just scorn and indignation of 

[ lis own tellow-orea’.ures I "Vyere men all Josephs, wore men all Millers, there would bo 
ittle chance of a living for the Joseph Miller,-^ond his Men. No, mes freres, there are 
many now lying silent, Jor ever, in Earth’s clammy embrace, who have been bored to death 
by a thrioe-told tale, ^r riddled by a spent, worn-out acrostic! Modus in rebus, Passons 
auz autres choset. 

Then, bending down, he said to her, • 


Si \ 







The old man closed one eye, and opened 
the other wide. Then he placed his fore¬ 
finger, so as to bisect his Boman nose, at a 
given angle, just at the ptms snorum. 

He said, with all his old Boman wit still 
fresh in him, 

"Take G from Glover, and what re¬ 
mains P ’’ 

The young Stranger flung him a purse of 
gold. 

" Ohhe ! ’’ cried the old Glover, joyously 
turning head over heels, previous to shut¬ 
ting up his shop for the day. “ Now, Sir, 
what lies in my power 1 will tell you.” 

And he told him, as he had said, " what 
lies in my power." 

Then the youth, when he had heard all 
that the old man had to relate, mattered 
to himself, 

" And this little Goody Two-Shoes, is she 
a sly-boots, after all P " 

CnaPTKB Tile! ^isago!” 

Fok nuuir mornings after this, Im 
Duffa was raonghtfttl. The sparrow grass 
ran to seed, and fed on its own luxuriance; 
the lettuces were moist with dewy tears, 
for their hearts were full; the weeds were 
smoking themselves in the sun. 

The peasants said that Im Dofpa was 
looking wan. She thought she was looking 
wan too. Being wsn, too, she wished she 
could have added " three, and away I ” 

But away with whomP Not with the 
peasant lout, .loB, who loved her, and fol- 


Pantaleomb, at the glove-stall, had said, 
was a mere Clown. Besides two is com¬ 
pany : not so three. 

A cow was lowing, away from her, in 
the meadow; a man was nieing towards 
her, in the field. Not Jot? Not Pakta- 
LKOKB P W ho then P 

" 1 ’ll go bail he comes,” she said, as she 
stood by the wicket. 

The goats danced in the frisky worship 
of their meadow temple, as though they 
had been in their own Kiddyminster; the 
lambs bleated, then took three baa’s rest, 
and trotted down to see the old dam in the 
river. Then Im Doffa threw an egg at 
quavering PANtALSoirE, as he came out of 
the city, and took his way home; and he 
saw her, and blessed her. Others sho pelted 
with crab-apples and medlars, from behind 
a wall, but they only shouted out at her 
in their rough, pleasant, honest fashion, 
and passed on. iok looked in at the gate 
with a dindun, and 'a string of sausages, 
and, grinning from ear to ear, in his 

nlovnitth fluiii. ** AT/mja gwuM / 


1 do not nye thenig our; 1 ftell them«' 

And the old man murmured, " She is right! ” 

He knew the world. " Sedde, i, redde ! ” was his ancient Boman motto, for he was a 
true Italian; and the pratty little wayward heathen at his side had attracted him, 

" Is that your stock in trade P ’’ continued the stranger, a young man, well formed, and 
manly, interrogating the little sprout-seller. 

"Mine is not the stockin’ trade, Bignor,” die replied, looking down at her little wooden 
ahoss. , 

The old Boon smiled, and rais^ his cap reverently. He knew the world and its humour; 
he bod heard that jest before now. 

The Stranger seemed amused, and a strange light shone in one of his eyes, wherein was a 
small round glass. This vtaa how he looked out on the world: this was his window. " It 
was like hanng a pane in his eye,” whispered liri Duffa to the old Glover. Whereat he 
raised his cap again, reverently. 

The young Stranger took a bunch of sprouts, and put them in the button-hole next his 
heart. Then he tossed her a gold piece. 

" A quid,” he said, gaily, ‘pro quo,'* 

The girl blushed, wd quivered. 

!! S**^?!* *«phed, ‘‘ a quid is useless to me. I do not smoke.” 

. . ^ Glover, stretching out his hand; but the child hod been too quick 


for him: the had pocketed the coin, and disappeared. 

* Who is she ? ’’ asked the Stranger, in an apparently 


careless tone. 


clownish way, said, " Nims voia ensure! 
Comment te trouvee-tu demuin T ” but she 
slammed the door in bis face, and went in. 
Poor Joe was hurt, and coming up with 
Paetaaeone on the road, blamed the old 
man severely. The night was sultry. 
What harm, were she to leave the dour 
raeuP Who would come to injure Im 
Doffa ? 

She took off her wooden shoes, and put on 
a pair of dainty slippers. They were satin, 
but they had also been stood in. Then she 
threaded her hair with a garland, and from 
the cold soup tureen she took a small paste 
star—one of a thousand, that had lam at 
the bottom of her dish of putage—nai 
placed it on her forehead. 

The moon shone in through the window, i 
and cleared a magic oirols for her on the 
floor. 

She paused. Then the approached a 
cupboard, and, with ohildish glee, drew 
fom a box that the old Glover had sold 
her long ago. Then with a key she wound 
it np. It was mnsioal, and played Ombru | 
Ijeggira, or the I^ggj Umbra, from 
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liinorah. And the solitary Man in the Moon seemed to enter into 
the child's whim, and sent a shadow to danoe with her on the floor. 

Then the flit^ about, smiling radiantly, itlanoiag and pirouettioK. 
She manned, in her innocent way, that the Man in the Moon was 
an elderly nobleman in a private box, who was admiring her per- 
lormanoe, and who would presently throw her a bouauet, and ory 
out, “ Brava, Colombinal 

She listened. Two slaps were given outside the cottage. Was it 
a signal, or was she watched P 

Through the keyhole she saw Jiia and Pantaironk coming up 
the path together, cautiously. Between them passed a masked 
figure, rapidly, running. 

Her heart beat fast,—faster,—faster I 

She had barely time to fly to the oasemenl, when through it shot 
heM-foremost, with hands stretched out, a brilliant Hashing form, 
and in another moment she was clasped in her lover's arms. 

Without, Joe grinned with bslllou rage, and tried to climb over 
Fahtaleone’s back to the window. 

At the sound of the Patrol th^ cried, “ Foici un $ergent de vilU 
qui arrive ” and fled. And the Lovers were alone: she trembling, 
ho dressing her, in attitudes of ever-varying charm and grace. 

"Oh, Mister SpanolesI" she murmured. 

"My name is not Spamolks,” he replied, tenderly. "It is 
SWEETIB I ” 

" And I-” she whispered in soft inquiry, with happy eyes, and 

yet a little startl^. 

" And you—will be Mrs, Sweetie ! ” 

She olung to him, crying silently. He wished ho had a pooket- 
handkerobief in the dress, nut tliere were no pockets. 

" She does not know," no thonght, " that every tear takes the gUt 
off the gingerbread to the tune of about seven pound ten." 

And the musical box played gently one (A its many changing airs. 
" The One Pound Note." » i 

" He ihall marry her," hissed in the morning to Paeta- 
i.BOirK, " or 1 will work his downfall," i ' 
the pavement with butter in 


Many accidents happened that day in Briusels. Everybody fell 
down, and Jbi alone w.u taken up. 

Daring the disturbsnoe Paetaleone witnessed the marriage of 
Itti DtrrPA and Sweetie. Joi was not permitt^ to enter the 
saored edifice dressed as he was, with the head of a dindon dangling 
out of one pocket, his usual string of tauciatone out of the other, and 
a gdazed hat with a cockade in it, wearing which he gave his word 
of honour, with his hand bn his heart, that he was Pieto’s servant. 
But Lee Sttiaaea were not to be taken an, and no more was Joi, so 
he remained outside,^ and beard the organ peal within, and in his 
bad heart he wished it wore orange-peel without, that the bride and 
bridegroom might both come down, to his level, on the pavement. 

So they started on their wedding tour, Itti DuptA in her little 
wooden shoes, and Sweetie in his Whitegnardsman’s boots, the only 
remnant of his former rank. 

But though the sun shone brightly, the Shadows were creeping up. 
Slowly and surely. Slowly aud surely. 

{To be conlinued.) 


Something like an Opening for us at Last. 

The Jiatoc, semi-oflicial Servian organ, announces;— 

“ Berviu cannot conndsr the war ondoh until the Servian flag waves ever 
Prishtina. Europe repudiatee the Treaty of San Stefano, and Sarvin, acting 
in conjnnotion with otner nations, takes up an armed poiltion to protect her 
own intereaU. An opportunitg agiata for Englani to aequire influanta with 
the Servian people" 

What a chance for England I 0 ye gods and little fishes I " Non 
Angh led Angih: ” " non Servi aed Domini ! ” 

• . 

Question and Answer. 

Op Worcester’s late election 
For a short account st^ce it— 

Question put, “ Lieet-ne f " 

Amwet given, " Non Lratrr." 
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PUNCH’S PEOCLAMATION. 

{liinrAins. li. 

Whrrkas, by tbo Ueserre (Siural) Force Aota of no 
particular date, but of general recognition and univerBol 
application, it is, amongst other things, provided that, 
in case of imminent national danger and emergency, 
the Reserve Forces of Prudence, Patience, Patriotism, 
Justice, Magnanimity, Wise Forethought, and Rational 
Self-RMtraint, ordinarily latent in the breasts of the 


Self-RMtraint, ordinarily latent in the breasts of the 
sober, se^’ocious, and, for the most part, silent portion 
of the community, may authoritatively be called out on 
active public service: 

Ann waKRKAB the present state of public affairs and 
public opinion, and the neoessi^ in oonneotion there¬ 
with of taking steps for the maintenance of peace, and 
for the protection of the real interests, honour, and fair 
fame of the Empir^ and, especially, of checking the 
insurgent forces of Pride, Passion, Prejudice, and 
spurious (if well-intentioned) Patriotism, now and for 
some time post deplorably and mischiovously rampant, 
in our opinion, constitute a case of great emergency 
within the meaning^ the said Acts; 

Now, therefore. We do, in pursuance of the said Acts 
and of our oarnest endeavour for the furtherance of the 
Publio Weal, hereby direct that forthwith aU classes of 
the Reserve Forces above specified be called out on per¬ 
manent service, and shall henceforth proceed to and 
attend in their places (in Parliament or otherwise), and 
at snch time or times as may be needful, to serve as 
part of Our Army of Moral Militancy until their services 
are no longer required. 

Given at our Court in Fleet Street this tenth day 
of April, in the year of our Lord one thousand eight 
hundred and seventy-eight, and the thirty-seventh of 
our reign. 

V’lVAT PTOonros I 

, -r- _ Predestined. 

(JSee tht San SUfano Trmly Boundariet.) 

AN nRTHftnrtV nmiBT Thr Greeks held that names are made, like marriages, 

AIN UKTHODOA UUUU1. ^ existence. Does not the name 

Mamma prab, Fkan^oisb, thi nbw Ndbbk, always bays bib Pbaykbb in “Bulgaria” support the theory F—It is evidently a oom- 
FaaMcu. Do you think shx will bk vnpbbsiood 7 ** pound of “ Bulge ” and “ Area.” 


“GIVE! GIVE I” 

The Cry of the London Hoepital, 

Happy the Hospital that has a history I For a history means a 
far post; and a far past means landed and funded property, dating 
from days when a pen^ of bequest or rental meant a shiUing and 
often a mnnd now. Thus a post for a Hosnital means property. 
Look at Bartholomew’s, and St. Thomas’s, and Guy’s. 

A Hospital withouo a past moans a Hospital dependent on Volun¬ 
tary Contributions. Now Voluntary Contributions are wonderful 




pital orntch, but cannot be trusted as its stay. 

Here is the f,ondon Hospital. It has a right to the definite 
article, for it addresses^itself, more than any of its many excellAit 
and useful fellows, to the needs, the labours, and the emergencies of 
London—as they are oonoentrated in the East-End, its poorest, 
densest, most toiling, and most suffering port. 

Here, in block and busy Whitechapel—as little of whiteness as 
of ohapel about it now—in a high road roaring with traffic, girt 
olwe about with railways and docks and manufaetories, with a huge 
fungus-growth of labour and poverty gathering densely all round 
it, stands the London _ Hospital, little more than a century old, 
having grown from a little nnoleus of fonr hired leasehold houses 
in Fresoot Street, Goodman’s Fields, to its present proportions,—a 
great and well-ordered building, with its wards and waiting-halls, 
examining-rooms and kitchens, baths and laundries, making up 
close on 800 beds, with doors open night and day to all who knock 
in their stress of need, without distinction of raoe or religion; 
praotioally a free hospital, for nearly three-fourths of its patients 
are admitted without letter or recommendation, save the urgency 
of the ease, medical or surgical, as it may be,—to the tana of some 
7000 in-pa{ient8 and some 48,000 out-patients last year. On the one 
side, the ileeplete labour of London oontinnonsiy pouring in ite 
Moidenti and diieaeesj on the other, the sleepless mndness of the 
London Hospital taking in and trading this influx of human 
wretohedness night and day. 

And yet, though the London Hospital can boast such a growth, 


pound of “ Bulge " and “ Area.” 


and does such a work, and though it has been winged by a Gueen 
and a Prinoess, its wings want more feathering, that they may fly 
farther on their errand of meroy, and oover more ground in their 
pelioan-work of charity. 

Its seren hundred and ninety beds cost X30,(X)0 more than its 
fixed ineome. It now seeks these thirty thousand pounds of annual 
inoome, to set off against so muoh pain relieved, and life lengthened. 
Shall it be enabled to open more beds, or must it close four hundred 
of those it has now ready F 

To Mr, Punch’s mind, a 'question not to be asked in this huge, 
rich City—in the East End, too, the quarter where the bones are 
ground that make the poor man’s bread, and the rich man's money. 

Already the question has been asked, and a beginning made of the 
answer—an answer to the right tune, " That’s the way the money 
goesi” Let allwhopiokuptheirgoldon that Tom TiuDLKH’sgToana j 
—they say there's not much for the picking up just now- set a few 
yards of their claim apart for the London Hospital. Why should 
not other guilds follow the Grocers, and give the Hospital a 
wing F It can accommodate as many wings as an Indian idol, and 
will look all the better for them. Punch rejoicos to see the big 
Brewers—the Boxtohb, and Coopes, the Babclayb, and Chahhino- 
Ton and Hba ns—putting their shoulders stoutly to the wheel, and 
eoming down with their thousands and five hundreds of annual sub- 
soription ; and the big money-men and merchants, the IlornscniLns, 
and Bakiwos, the Honosoirs and Babnbtts, the Pukys and JonH- 
801 ) 8 , tithing and tolling themselTes to the same or like amounts for 
the same good object. 

Let the great City Faotolus, of which these are some of the chief 
trihntaries and affluents, turn its main stream in the same channel, 
and send off some of its superfluous auriferous fluid, on the same 

5 ood work of irrigation, till the London Hospital is out of all I 
anger of being left stranded by the ebb of “ Voluntary Contnbu- I 
tions.” Till it can take thought for opening beds, instead of olosmg 
them, (nil it oan open new wings, instead of closing sadly under 
pressure of poverty those it has already opened, by the fostering aid 
of Queen, and Prinoess, and City Guild. 

A Car i LA Rpbsb {to JRoumania),— ’ Bully for yoni ” 
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WHERE THE MONEY COMES FROM, AND WHERE THE BEAR AND FEW FRIENDS. 

THE MONEY GOES. “Sati me from my friends!” may Roumania nov 

„ s^, eipeoially when uey are big ones, and Bears to boot, 

si “•'T Nokthcotb, sanoy little Bramania that she should set up a 

I \ Q / meet war- o,ni in (Ae teeth and against the olavs of 

r —I \ A / • , Huge and Holy Rnssia P A propot of the Buss resnmp* 

f 1 \ /\ / ^ Tobaooo-tax m- tjoa BeseaniUa, Roumanian will or deed to the con¬ 


voke; 

Source and outlay 
are in keeping: 
This begins, that 
ends, m smoke. 


I tion of BesearaUa, Roumanian 
{trafy notwithstanding, nothing 
known probably in dtplomaoy t1 


id outlay known probably in dtplomaoy than C 
keeping: —from the very latest Blue Book 
in amnlr/^ “ PrfnW CkHltOHAaOW deolaiOd to Ottl 


direoter has ever been 
m Qobtsohakopf'b last 


endii in aninka “ Frinos OkHltOHAaow deolarsd to OUT agMt that, notwith- 
enas, m smoae. landing our elamourtng both *t home and abroad, the Bunian 

.= = decMon was imroeable; that she wonld not bring wu question 

_ . . beforetbeOpngrmbecauseitwoUldbeanoffenostotheEmperar; 

iTisn ^ tlj,t If anoj^r Power wished to do so, die would not bo a partf 

Boad-Bcrapingg. to it; that it was with us the wished to treat; that i/ehe could 

__ not succeed in making us give in, the would take Beiaarabia 

(FromaJMkrrcceiMy ^ ^ ; that if ws made an armed resUtanoe, it would 

/rom lAc be fatal tor Soumania.” 
fFest Mtghlands.) 


H i ■ ( xPhunday was the 

a g wildest of many wild 

— II —||r I \ ' days I have teen here 

-\ I I \\ this winter—hurricanes 

IE V \( 1 i i of wind and torrents of 

-—A E rain. A sohooner has 

v aJE ' been anchored under the 

jg house for a fortnight, 

_jp trying to get four days’ 

f ^ ^ work done in unlading 

c —. Iw ‘ road-tcnpings' for 

top-dressing, and hat 

only finished this morning. Tliete rosd-torsptngs have been brought from Belfaet; and 
the Oiglia man who owns the Tcstel assured me that they were much better tor the land 
than sorapingt from any Scotch to wn —'■ for they are fery goot against toads and serpents and 
vermin.’ ’’ 

Aunt after that feat of Saint Fatriok’s—which gives such virtue to the very 
rnad-icrapings of the isle where he made a clean sweep of the “ varmint 
Mr. Justice Kkoou dares insult that National Saint! 


Horace for tRe Oabinet, 

“ 0 Navis! referent in mare to novi 
FluctusI 0! quid agis——” 

Bat Jfr. Punch doesn't feel inolined to go on 
—tortitor ocoupa 

Portum." 

At least, not at present. 

laiTTB OB IBONT P 

TaouT-ptsmno oommenoed on the First of April. Per¬ 
haps the old maxim of ” a worm at one end ana a fool at 
the other ” is tras, after all. 


Fon THB OxroKD Ckbw.— The very place for strictly 
abstemious training: Tap-low. 


MRS. GRUNDT ON THE COMING COSTUME. 81 

“ It it stated that a fashionable poetess is about to attempt an important At a moment wl 
reform in female attire. The idea is to revive the costumes of tho ancient hang on oomparatl 
Qiecks, and with this purpose a toin’e has lately been given to a number of may be found usef 
the literary and artistio fnonds of the fair leader of this new movement, at of the various li 
which all tho Ladies who were present-young or old—appeared in the between the StJliT. 
costume of Penelope and lleleu.’ ’—The JEeHo. Conatantinople : 

Dbah 3fr, Punch, do juet look here. What's this new-fangled oaper, Leaving a card. 


Which, to my 'orror, meets my eye whilst reading of my paper f 
I don’t peroisely understand the plan they 're putting fomd, 

But I've my strong suspioions that it's somethink right down 'orrid. 


STRAWS AND THE WIND. 

At a moment when serious international relations are supposed to 
hang on oomparative trifles, the following “ tariif of interpretation ” 
may be found useful to those who wish to register the precise value 
of the various little social amenities now in active exchange 
between the Sultan and the Grand Duke Nicholas in and about 
Constmitinople 

Leaving a card. A disposition to open friendly 

, negooiations. 

A cup of tea, in presence of a Interohange of good under- 


Clastio I 0 yes, I know that game, as wants a wigorous stopper. 
Clauio's the name for every think owdaoious and improper. 

The Foots and the Artists is always sweet upon it. 

Bat if they gammons Mrs. G., 1 ’ll bolt my Sunday bonnet. 

The oostnmos of the anoient Greeks I A pretty prospoot truly! 

They dressed in—well, not very muoh, and went about quite ooolly. 
/know ’em from their stattys, which is things I do not hold with. 
Which their dress must have been awful for Icetohing deaths o’ oold 
with. 

T thought our gals had gone as fur as decency permitted,— 

Perhaps a hinon or two beyond,—but sense they must have quitted 
To thmk about a style of dress which, even seen in pictures. 

Is open to my stern rebuke and most sewerest striotures. 

Our West-End semi-nooditics is bad enough, that’s certain, 

But winding of one’s body in a sort of sheet or ourtain. 

With no anoetras, ’oos ’twas worn by Fennylope or Helen I— 

Well there, it is a thing on which it shames one to be dwellin’. 

That Helom as I understand, was soorce the style of I^y 
As we should copy dresses from, her morals being shady; 

And Fennylope,— well she, let's hope, was all uiysses thought her, 
But the westore of Ulysses’ wife’s no role for John Bull's 
daughter! 

Belilter fw ooata and trousers at ones go In a oropper, 

Than ape the old '’nsthetio,” wMoh seems mostly the improper. 
Besides, onr climate {—don’t tell me; in spite Art’s eostatios, 

'Tie my oonwiotiim Attie tastes would end in Gio rhonmatios. 

I ha’n’t no faith in Poets’ plans, nor yet in Artists’ notions. 

Yonr Swinbumejoneses, ud that sort, to me is pills and potions. 
Boant olassio weetments ain’t the oheese for our yonng gals and fellas. 
And if there’s them as thinks they are, they’d better go to—Hellas! i 


somethink right down’orrid. oonplo of Fienipotmtiaries and standings, followed by a tele- 

iat^nnon ^ *®*'< “’dored up with- _ Reappearance, the next mon- 

out formality, and drunk in a ing, on the scene of M. Onou, the 
t^-a-iSte on ahaloony. diqni^ighed Russian dragoinan. 

A Note from tho Sultan to the Uuiet evacuation of Buy^derd 


A oup of tea, ordered up with- _ Reappearance, the next mon- 
out formality, and drunk in a ing, on the scene of M. Onou, the 
t^-a-iSte on ahaloony. diqni^ighed Russian dragoinan. 

A Note from tho Sultan to the Uuiet evacuation of Buy^derd 
Grand Duke Nicholas, pressing by the Turkish troops, 
his acceptance of half a dozen , 

poekethandkerohiefs and a pound ' 

of*Ra-hat-la-koum. 

The presentation by the Grand Unostmitatious oooupation of 
Duke to the Sultan of the game the lines of Tohataldja by the 
of Go Bang and a superior acoor- Russians, 
dion. 


A ptUt dintr at the Dolma- 
hagtoohe Falaoe. 

Impromptu invite to the Sul- 


The advantages of a olose 
Russo-Tarkiah alliance amicably 
and praotioally disoussed. 
Further advanoe of Ruisian 


I thought her, 
John Bull's 


urana uuko. mgn gronna aominatmg toe mty. 

Five hoars’confidential oonver- Thorough andorstanding a# to 
sation afterwards "over a oigar,” the great advisabUiW, "m oer<. 
in a comer, in the presenoe of an tain eventnalities,” of thsseumg 


ready-made xreaaah and seven key m Europe oe u not alroadr 
glosses of brandy-and-water. provided for by tne ‘Trmty of 

San Slefano. 

Skasonablb Motto {for Anti-UttualitU ),— “Ffesiwa lentc”— 
” Feast in Lent.” 
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OFF THE LINE. 

Resj'bctkb 8 ib, 

Me nijr Ugbinp were last nite a talking about 
Haxidenta wliich it U only natoral as E should take a 

_a. 1— *-.5__ __a. l.S_ 1*_1 __ . rs-il_ 




“BEATI POSSIDENTES.’* 


BO frequent. But there he says to mo says he there 
wouldnt be not 1 so many if the tranes were all pur- 
wided with Continoous Breaks. Continoous Breaks I 
says why what for ever’s thatP Well says he its a 
new Patent as oomo over from Ameriky. There’s the 
Waouum Break he sava and thoros the Hortomatio 
Break & in pint o’ faok says he theres seoh a many 
breaks that the Dreotors th^ ’ro that puzzled as they 
dont know which is best. Well I says it Puzzles me 
ho.^ 


I’ve known a many haxidenta as ave ended in a Break. 
And as for making breaks Continoous 1 says there’s our 
■Teuiueh she’s as good as any Patent I oan promise you— 
not to mention our boy Jlu as oan nrdly toueh a teaeup 
without breaking of the undle A if E aint Hortomatio 
1 don’t know what is. So I remane 

Yoiu: most obeejant Servant, 

M.AKTua Mdodle. 


A Ory From 0am. 

“ /iealt aunt gut ante nua ! ” 

“ Dead beat,” dead heat to follow I 
The Cambridge Coaeh may have boon C7i»«, 
But their defeat is hollow. 


WJSLb-KAltE]). 

A iiKCKNT state psper, by_ Prince Oomschakokp. 
in reply to Lord SAUSuour’s Ciroular, has been stylea 
an “Annexe.” Bow appropriate, when so much oi it 
is in explanation of the territorial views of an Imperial 
Seizek ! 


Brown {who i.i in temporary Jinaneial dijfieuUies ), “ ’Bern nuNnrNU adoot 
THE Cl IY all day, DBAB. 1 ’m VAMISIU U I L.BT'S HAVE A CUP O’ TbA— 
AH—AND THAT OOID TUBXBT-" 

“ Oh, I’m so buuuy, drarI Maiit teii.s mk the Man downstaiks 

— (</t HAS JUST FINISHED IT ! I ” 


Sors Shakspearinna. 

inilidm (on the Biplomatie hitch)— 

“ Oh, touch mo not! 

I am not (Ban) Stofaiio, but a craiu)).’' 

Tempeal, Act v. Scene luel. 


THE YANKEE PJlIVATEErc. 

(A Story for the Mariiiea.) 

Tub steaiii'sohooner Coon, her snowy cloud of canvas contrasting 
with the dark oluud from her fun- Is, was cleaving the waters like 
a thing of life at the nto of rif|oeu knots an hour. The crew, con¬ 
sisting of some fifty desperadoes of all nationalities, had cleared the 
deck n>r action, tier guns had been crammed to the muzzle with 
shot and shell. Every nian of her pioked crew carried a rifle in his 
hand, and a revoWer aild outlas in his belt. 

“ My lads t ” oiled Captain Scuddeb, pointing to a ship undfr 
English oolours in the diftanoe, “ do you see that darned Britisher “ 
There floats your fortune! You’ve sailed and steamed a couple of 
thousand miles, you’ve left the august shadow of that glorious bird 
of freedom, the American Eagle, but there’s your reward. It’s a 
tarnation fat prize, and darn me if we don’t chaw her up in the 
twinkling of ahandispike.” 

This eloquent speeeh was cheered to the echo, and part of the 
crew went below to sit upon tho safety-valye of the engine. 

The Coon flashed through the waves with redoubled speed, and 
soon was alongside the unfortunate Britisher, 

“Now, my lads!” oried Captun SenDUEa, waving his Qatliug 
gun over his head, “ one well-aimed broadside, then lay her aluug- 
side, and boarders away! ” 

“B^, Massa!” exclaimed the Black Cook, “Sambo see some 
British genelara a coming oS in the jolly-boat. Golly I how dey 
make her walk!” 

“Avast, my lads!” shouted the Captain, after verifying the 
Black Cook’s assertion tbrongh his marine binooular. “ As Sambo 
says, we hawe’visitors. Darn me, bnt we ’ll teach them manners,” 

By this time the boat from the Britisher hod approached the Coon, 
and two of her crew, in the persons of the Captain and a Barrister- 
at-Law, had presented themielvee before the Yankee Commander. 

What do you want f ” asked the American. 


“ To know what you want,” replied the English sailor. 

“ Guess 1 ’ll tell you thai. considerable sliuk,” said Captain 
SctiDDKE. “ Wo are going to blow you op.t of tho water.” 

“ But you can’t,” returned the Englishman, firmly. 

“ We have jotters of marque.” 

“Won’t do.” 

“We have got a crew of the greatest scoundrels unhanged, and 
I don't mind telling you that they are small pumpkins to me.” 

“ That doesn’t matter in the least,” 

“ Then 1 guess you are stronger than I suppose. You mean to 
show fight V ” 

“ No, we don’t. We are too weak for that.” 

“ Then what is to prevent me from blowing you into the middi 
of next week ? ” 

“ This! ” And the Barrister-at-Law (at the request of the Cap¬ 
tain) read the Treaty of Washington to the American Commander. 

“ ’Bout ship! ” shouted tho bsflied firnuDEB, turning deadly pale. 
“ Of course you and I, my lads, are not at all tho suit of cliaps to 
break the law of nations.” 

So the Englishmen returned to the Britisher, and the Coon ymt 
her head about for the nearest Araerioan port. 

Upon their arrival, the crew of the Yankee privateer got religion 
to a man, and spent the remainder of their davs in pious respecta¬ 
bility, listening to the orthodox sermons of the Kev. Parson Scuudeb 
— once their Captain, and now their Pastor. 


IBTEn-TmiVBBSITT SPOBTS—(eONSOXATION FOB I'ABBNTS), 

“Be who runs may road.” 

[And BO, for the matter of that, may ho who “ rows.”] 

Apphopkiaii! Stub foe the Ciucuiab.— “ Salisbury-plain- 
English.” 


Tot. tXXIV. 














xrscTATioir Btill on the strain, after a 
week of waiting:. Theoonnt^yeton 

^ ■ , ■ ja, ' —= ^ -■-’ f ; S \b=s==::^'^ j=;!r- the threshold of War, but, thus far, 

:-i^-- r~ * * -.- ■' --' not nearer fisticuffs. After EngUnd’s 

•* _ Lj: r -^a——r = - • = *= ■ ~ ^ CoUeotiTe Wisdom and unwisdom 

rr_ 7 . , _ . _ w. ..__sr-T=— t ——her sages and her Jingos—hare 

. " t j i ■»• w- ik: "^y* “ something. 

'•I . * Anti ••Turks are still anxious, Pro- 

jE 00y ■%=■ Turks hopeful. Lord Dbubt has done 

/ / |H his best to kpook the wind out of Lord 

^WSKSy Bxacobsfixl^. Altogether, ’Ida a 

—r ^ ■->=s-3-ia- pretty kettle of fish —but, thank 

Heaven, it l\fw not yet boOed over. 

"< • •' .T.” = -• e Monday, April fi (Zk>r<is).—The in- 

' vi - V ■-' ■”-„ . j 1 T Lj«.Ja^s^ terost of the night focussed in the 

I* N —^--: - -^■.1^= : ai'Upper House. Was not the Sphinx 

y , i — ■- . •- -”Vb 3|=^ - “ ■’ to speak? So, with every oomor and 

I \ '■ 1, 'EM “ coign of vantage crammed with strain- 

- ” erfirrA/* ingears—Ladies to right of him. Ladies 

"^ ■'../r^t-^nsaSsBCTWi ^ - =;= ■' 'J' to left of him, Commons wherever 

’ »■ Tifj ’> Commons are free to stand. Privy 

Councillors about the Throne,.' myste¬ 
rious mourning Dames among the gilt pinnacles of its canopy—the Sphinx spoke, tamely, coldly, fdlinally, almost falteringly u 
is the Sphinxian wont, but working up to a climax of telling, if somewhat tawdry, rhetoric,—one of those “ purple rags >woh the 
Sphinx loves to tack as pennoncels to his perorations, like nothing so much as a Daily Tolegraph Leader. His twints wwe, that from nnt 
to last the Government had kept one tune; that the remodelling of European treaties must he the work of the Great Powers m Counpil, 
not of Hnsaia; that the Treaty of San Stofano wiped out the Ottoman Empire in Europe, and converted the Black Sea into a auii^ 
lidce; that Russia had declined to submit the Treaty as a whole to Conness; that thenoeforto the Congress was a futili^. The 
bottom knocked out of Congress (see Punch'» Cartoon), and all the world oesides armed or arming, was England to Mmain dtsamed r 
No; nw|^ yrith reserve, and out with the Reserves 1 And so, with a flouriah.of trumpets, enter a new Chimeera—Sphinx engrafted on 

BijrriUB put in his point—here, there, and everywhere—like a fine and finished master of tongne-fenoe m im is, hut a 


■nj'v 


aen- — : ai"" 








reminding the Gallery that he m 
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that he has given grievous ofienco to sticklers for the higher pro¬ 
prieties, and leaves the world wondering why,*if this was his way 
of thinking, he had not been saying ditto to Mr. Gr.AnsT 0 UR all this 
time, instead of to Lord Beaconsfiku). Impossible to imagine a 
more complete turning inside out of the Cabinet policy. He did not 
believe in a Congress. He did not acknowledge any real foundation 
for the irritation against Russia. Ho did not perceive sudicient 
reason for hasty war-preparatiops. He did not see either the causes, 
allies, or objects of a war by England against Russia. He sneered at 
the vagaries of public opinion, and asked how a Foreign Secretary 
was to steer, with such ‘"conning.” 

All very tellings and doubtless very true. But Punch must, per¬ 
force, ask with everybody, if my Lord Derdt thought thus ail this 
time, Qut diahU allait-ifjaire dam eette galere f Why didn’t they 
make a Jonah of him—or he of himself—long ago ? 

And u it the duty of a Foreign Secretary to hold " vox Popnli, 
vox Dri” and._ steer, as the popularu aura shifts about i* Is it not 
rather his business, who is set there as pilot, to shape the safest and 
best oonrse, and let the swabbers ana sweepers, the waisters and 
idler^ grumble and growl as they may ? 

This was very much the English of the Lord CniWCEiton’s and 
Lord Sausbpkt’s speeches. The Ciroular was net an ultimatum, 
but an expo$( de$ motifo. The oalljng out the Reserves was nut a 
stra to war, but a measure of preoanuen—our old friend, “ defence, 
not deflanoe,” in fact. (Lord^^ Beacoksfeei-d had said the same 
th^ in other words.) Lord SEUiORnE assailed the Government with 
poinud but polished dress-sword, and the Buke of Arotu. with 
slashing olaymore. Lord Houenioir interposed the Treaties of 185C 
and 1871, Lord CASirABvon spoke the words of wisdom and mode¬ 
ration BO hateful in the ears of the Jingos. And then the Address 
was agreed to after a night of good talk, signifying Uttle but fore- 
gene oondusions, leaving the question, Peace or Warf ’’very 
mnoh where it was. Lord IBEAComFisu) all the weaker by Lord 
pEnur’s damaging dissection of his policy, hut the pubUo as much 
bewildered as enlightened by Lord Hiebbt’s startling revelations. 


policy so cold-drawn. It was the Deaconsfleld tune in a minw- 
key—by no means to the taste of the Jingos. Vote of Credit, 
calling out of Reserves, sending of the Fleet through the Darda¬ 
nelles—all was but precaution. Fighting I Ix>rd bless you 1 we’ve 
no such intention I All we Wanted was to have the Treaty of San 
Stefano put in accord with the European system. Russia, it was to 
be hoped, would yet see her way to this. (Whether Lord Salib- 
udkt's slap in the face be the best way of opening her eyes may be 
open to question.) 

Mr. Glaostobe disclaimed any intention of moving an Amend¬ 
ment. How could he ask for amendment of suoh a dove-like 


(Cbmmons.)—Sir Stafforp Nobxbcote did anoking-dove to Lord 
BiAcoireFiELP’s Drawoansir. Never was a sifted foreign 


ing the Reserves would bring ns a stage nearer the argument of the 
sword than the Yote of Cr^it. Lord SAUsiiunt’s Ciroular was a 
blister, not an anodyne-plaistor. The Treaty of Ban Stefano 
stipulated for no more than Russia had foreshadowed in June last, 
except Bessarabia. A Congress was the only way to amend what 
wanted amending in the Treaty or in South-Eastern Europe. 

Wilful Sir WiLKKin Wirwoutn moved his Amendment. The 
Reserves should have been reserved for a greater emergency. Their 
calling out is unjustifiable, whether in the cause of European peace 
or English interests. 

Sir W. Barttbiot rapped Sir Wn.FRin's knuckles. 

Mr. Grant Dcff judged everybody and everything from the 
stand-point of,Olympian wisdom, and exhibited Am prescription, 
“ Sim Oermanid nuUa »alu>," But how was Britannia to got the 
benefit of At* panacea, with a rival dootor at the Foreign OfBos in 
whose eyes calling in Dr. Bismarck was not safety, bnt destmotion r 


Cerberus, ttoee Gentlemen at onoe—gave tongue for Jingo; and Mr. 
Harpt— his back to the War Office end his face to India—admlM- 
tered a round of rattling counters to Mr. GtAPSio^ in his Mst 
fighting fashion. ''Noxmtgnam inter emit "—looMing JnfES his 
Baby in possession of the Honso. 

Tueeday (Lords,)—Loti Beacciiauf moved Second Reading 
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of the Faotnries and Workshoi)s Act. Mr. CHOiwhas ooDBolidated 
forty-tire Aote regulating FootorieB and Workehops into one. 
Lord Saaprcsjiuai might well oengratnlate Mr. Caoeu 7 or, to put 
the saddle on the right horse, 8ir lliiirBT TERura—on this aohieye- 
ment, and the country on the upshot of the f aetory legislation, which 
his Lordship set going, in spite of suoh obloi^uy and in tho teeth 
of such auguries of evil. 

On tho Sootoh Education Bill, two Scottish Dukes— Bocci.kucu 
and Arutli,— bewailed the Sootoh Sahool Boards’ feeble grip o’ the 
siller. Wonders will nerer cease! That Scotch .School Boards 
shquld be reproaohed with extraraganoe! To be sure it is by 
Bootehmen. 

On the new Bishoprics Bill, Lord B,EDBSDai.K, with the mysterious 
wisdom which makes a gnasi-oraolo of him in their Lordships’ eyes, 
introduced a clause to enable worn-ont Bishops to resign their 
Seats while keeping their Sees! This was voted rather too strong, 
even from Lord Ubdesdalb. 

(Comwans,)—Colonel SrANiiKr, the new Secretary for War, took 


Thurwhiy (Lorrfs).—Lord Hewniksb moved a Bill reaumng 
Eailway Companies to make periodioal returns of their brake- 
power. To make the returns oomplete, they should show in one 
odomn the Company’s brakes, in another their smashai. 

One rejoices to learn that, with all his powers for the destruction 



his seat for North Lancashire, amidst loud cheers—partly of good 
will to tho Colonel, and congratulations on his promotion, partly in 
recognition of Lord B.’s clever counter-ehsok to Knowsley—on the 
principle of ” One Stanley down, another come on!" 

Mr. E. Jenkins in possession of the House—and the House in 
possession of Mr. E. Jknkins. 

!53We are not aware t^t anything more need ho reoorded of most of 
the other orators of the evening UuMi tiimr names, with the briefest 
labelling. 

Bpeoches from Mr. HsKBUKr (who gave Honourable Members a 
liberal draught of his Entire, with th« jiistitioation, however, that 
ho knows a good deal more about Turkey and Turks in Europe than 
most of them);—Sir Qeouoe Boivveh (the muddle-headed view); 
Messrs. IticuAKD and Jacob Bbioet (the sct't-headod view); Mr. 
Ceaebeblaie (the Brummagem “ five hundred ” headed view); Bir 
CuABLES Dilkk (tlie hard-headed view): Mr. Coubtnkt (the 
wrong-headed view); the Marquis of Hahtinoton (tho long¬ 
headed view); the (inANOELtoB of the Exchequer (the puzzle- 
headed view); and, finally, Sir Wilfrid Lawson (the pig-headed 
view), ushered in the antieipated division of fit to :(l'.i. 

Sir Wilfrid may oongratnlato himself on having disoharged his 
oottsoieneo; hut we oan hardly agree with Lord Habtinoton that 
he is likely to mislead Prince Oobtscuakoff. To read tho debates, 
and between their lines, tho Prince can command (^)unt Sceouva- 
lofe’s spectacles and his own. He knows that England is divided 
on every point—Eastern policy past and present, danger to our 
Interests and Empire, significance of Vote of Credit and calling 
out of lleserves, inevitabloneas of War, object of War, urgency 
of War—on every point, in short, but one, that llussia must nut be 
allowed to alter European Treaties at her sole will, and that she must 
reckon with England in settling the balance of the year’s work. _ 

But is there any good to be got by crying Peace when there is no 
Peaoe-.-with the (luakersor War when there is no War—with the 
JingOB P The one q^nestion at the bottom of all men’s minds—who 
are not for rushing blind bull-fashion at Russia,—is, docs,Lord Bea- 
CONSEIELD seriously mean trying to sot Humpty-Dumpty up again P 
So that great authority, Thomas Gibson Bowles, assures us; and so 
even tho more veiled Parliamentary oraeles of Jingo, with Bir H. 1). 
Wolff for their prophet, seem to foreshadow. If it he so, the 
sooner that issue is set before the country by a Dissolution the 
better. For, to that elFeot, assuredly, the ounntry has not yet 
spoken. 

fFerfessefay.—Ixird Campbell’s Act makes fair provision for com¬ 
pensation for injuries, hut the Courts have too narrowly limited its 
action in the case of in juries to workmen bw other workmen in the 
same employment. The fiction of Law, called ” common employ¬ 
ment,” has ended in praotioolly depriving workmen injured in 
oourae of their occupation, eveu by culpable neglect of their em¬ 
ployers, of all compensation. On railways, where such injuries are 
most freiLuent, and such neglect most common and most culpable, 
this injusrioe is most crying. A Select Committee has sat on the 
point, and has issued a futile report, the result of compromise. 

Mr. Macdonald now moved Second Reading of his Bill to kill 
“ the demon of neglect,” of which the Select Committee had not 
ventured to recommend so much as the "sootching.” 

Mr. Tennant moved that amendment of the law should go on 
the lines of the Select Committee—whieh all disinterested and com¬ 
petent judgment condemns as a string of feeble futilities. So said 
the hard-headed honesty and legal and practical oapaoity of the 
Honsa, by Mr. Bbassrt, Mr. Grkoorv, Bir G. Forster, Mr. Qorst, 
Dr. Cameron, Mr. Serjeant .Simon, Mr. Shaw-Lefevee, Mr. Burt, 
and Mr. Lowe. 

The ATTORNEr-GENEBAT. promised some amundment of the law, 
in a half-hearted, hesitating way, and Mr. Bulwer, aggravated, it 
seems, by Mr. Lowe’s fierce onslaught on legal fiotions, talked out 
the Bill, not having so intended—and so thnut on one side for this 
Session a really important matter, wherein legislation is much called 
for. 


... _ana 0D8e^vea^—con 

union, have been saved -by tboir Patrons. One is not sorry to find 
that Wren’s ghost may snll say “ fii monumenta ^futerai, etreum- 
spice,” when he takes a,brother-ghost to visit the City. 

(CoBiwions.)-Flattemng hopes of the holidays. 

T'he Committee on the Budget, after a disseotion of Sir Stafford 
Northcote’s sohomesby Mr. Ohildehs (inanything but “flying” 
form to-night, long-winded, and with aU the solemiuty of a Chan¬ 
cellor of the Exohequer »» posse sitting on a Chanoellw in Mse), the 
House weut to the I logs with much seeming satisfaction, the age of 
canine taxation being altered from two to six months. 

One matter to which Mr. Childers directed attentioiL mnts, and 
will want, looking to, that is, the rapid growth of Local IndebtedneM 
as compared, with the slow reduction of National Debt. It is such 
easy going down-hill to the Avernus of Bankruptcy, and suoh heavy 


Mr. Goschen had a good, hearty, punisnmg round wiw bit nisF- 
FOttD, for what he contended is a demorgiising drop-down on the 
elastic cushion of Income-Tax. BatMr.LA0fQ, a formidable nnanoial 
authority, snpports'Sir Stafford. 

There seems a pretty general regret that when the Chancellor 
of the ExciiEyUEK was patting his fingers into tfce.tobaooo-jar, he 
did not clap on sixpenoo instead of fourpanoe, wMoh would have 
laid no heavier burden on the smokm:, thoiigh it would have given 
the retailor a farthing an ounce loss profit; and that when he was 

_A._ A.i-_ _I.. j:.i _a X.*- iFt.. rr- HrJ 


quarrel with the I'lxohequcr for not taking. 

Friihty (Lords.)—Lord Leitrim’s murder suggested much ap¬ 
propriate reilection to I^ird Ouanmobe and other Irish and English 
Peers. The LpBD Chancellor said the indocencies of tho funeral 
scene had been exaggerated. Most cosas de mbemut are. 

( (!ommmts.)-~K Morning Sitting, much grumbled at; in the evening, 
besides talk about Dogs and Income-Tax and tlie rapid growth of 
Local Lmns, Lord Leitrim’s murdered body was dragged on the 
tapis by Mr, O’Donnell, who so utterly forgot the decency due to 
the dead, that the Galleries had to be cleared, and the House fought 
or t^ked with clused.doors from nine till one. 

FINISHING FOR FACES. 

Tn a recent trial for oh- 
C> 1 taining property by 

_ C3 u false pretenoes the 

y dO i&X prinoi^ witness for tho 

rta ' '' ■ . o\ prqsecution was a lady 

/ ^ u\ ^*“1 nndwgone the 

/\ process ef being made 
f , V. 1 j I, (ft \ ‘‘ beautiful for ever.” She 

J ®' PSii' I ^«® 0 J’*bcd herself as writ- 

1 - ■ Wmlm TL TT- 'i' All I if? I ing, whilst undergoing it, 

I /'l l! I to the prisoner, imploring 

Jr'' j if Wit / its completion fgr £200, 

. -M V / Mkin?. “Now will you 

^ / promise faithfully to finish 
miOvBKlKir ' I®' that sum?” and 

•• 7 ^/' adding, “If yon consent 

to finian me for that sum, 
^ 

i y first day 1 see yon, and 

) < ' ' ! the other £100 when you 

tell me I am finished.” 
She also said, “ The prisoner had told me that £8000 was given fw 
finishing the Countess of Dudlev.” One can imagine that ^ soirt 
of applieations employed in enamelling the skin would, by OMtrnot- 
ing Its pores and impeding its fnnotion ho likely enon^gh to toduM 
disease which might “ finish ” a foolish womM; but itm c®^ itxt 
to say tW the oosmetios which were to confer everastmg bwnty 
oonsist^ of ingredients whieh, however fraudulent, wew little 
likely to prove fatal, or likely to do harm more than stun-oeep. 

The beautified victim stated on cross-examination that— 

“The effect of the washes was sntisflMitory, but I did not notios any 
difference.” 
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That, of oourae, was before the rash oame ont. She herself 
noticed no difference, in the glass. There she might hare seen her¬ 
self as others saw her, and rested content. For their part— 

“ The fnands with whom I stayed in the country said I looked quite 
loroly." 

Very likely-—before the washes brought on a rash. The loveliness 
was natural, needing no improvement. Bat loveliness like that of 
a rose or a lily, or of lilies mingled with roses, is too often combined 
with an intelligenoe not greatl^ exceeding a senseless flower’s. It 
is this order of intelligenoe which, not content with yoath and 
beauty, desires to be made beautiful for ever, believes in advertise¬ 
ments offering to work that miracle, and bdys solutiona which cause 
on eruption at a guinea a bottle. 

-. - \ 

THE WHOLE HOQ. 

“ Quslificstton and explanation both weaken the force of what is said^ and 
are not always likely to be with patienoo reoeived; so also thoso who dssiro to 
misunderstand or to opposo have it always in their power to become obtuse 
listeners or specious oppononts.”—K uskin. 

Rough-and-ready Patriot hqaitar 

inT up! Blow rea- 
H'ningl 1 don't 
moan it rude. 

But it ’b dry work 
and doesn’t do no 
good. 

I like plain-sailing 
and 1 don’t like 
fogj 

And I am all for go¬ 
ing the whole hog I 
Reaion ? Fair-playf. 
O bless me, yes, T 
know. 

Soot can under¬ 
stand, and likewise 
snow, 

But this new-fangled 
neutral sort o’ 
grey, 

Blest if I cotton to it 
any way. 

Von see your notions 
of the situation 
Want such a precious 
lot of explanation I 
“liooshia is black,” 
says you, “ and 
Turkey blacker. 

We don’t ought lightly to be cither’s backer.” 

WeU, right you are; but must we then stand by 
While Itooshia works her will P That’s all my eye! 

“ You don’t mean that at alt f.” —I dare say not. 

I make no doubt yon mean a thundering lot; 

But what your meaning is I’m blest if I know, 

Them itooshians want to collar land and rhino; 

Grab is thgir game, my friend. You do not douit it f 
Then where’s your oall to make this shine about it P • 
Stop it, I say, anikstop it short and sharp. 

That’s straight.^ You only quibble, hedge, and oarp. 

Your Cossack client’s bad, my boy. Eh ? WhaiP 
“ Roothia is not your client f ” Now that’s rot. 

Don’t you defend the beggar ? I abhor him. 

And hold that he who ’< not against is for him. 

“You are for right, not Rooshia 9 ” That yonr song P 
Well, all serrae. then; llooshia ’e in the wrong, 

And BO it B all the same. Ton ’re on our side. 

1 welcome your return to sense with pride. 

” Rooihia, perhape, mayn’t*be aU wrong f ” Ah, there 1 
fledging again I "At teaet, one ehoula he fair f ” 

^ate the word, it ’■ oooktail, oanting, »habby— 

What chaps of your sort oall “fair,” i call flabby. 
Balanoing matters in that mincing style, 

Is just the way a Nation’s nerve to spile, 

Like fighting on a ti^ht-rope. T^at d ye say P 
" The road of rigid u oft a tichluh way. 

No reason, that, why it ehould not be tried; 

Juetice it rarely all upon one tide t ” 

Now,,look you nere, 1 am a patriot, I am; 

Britain’s home, not Rooshia, Franco, or Siam. 

I book old England; England oan’t be wrong. 

I like things in plain English—short and strong. 



Take sides with Rooshia ’gainst Jonw Bull P Not me I 
Glaustonx may howl, but 1 shall back I/ord B. 

Suppoie he leads us wrong 9 0 that be shot I 
You own yourself that Rooshia’s a bad lot. 

That is not quite the question t Isn’t it P 
Then p’raps you ’ll su what is. It bangs my wit. 

“ What’s wrong in JSurope^ how to put it right 
With patient justice, and without a fight. 

To play our part as fits a mighty nation. 

Too calmly brave to stoop to aggravation. 

To let nor fear, nor hate, nor pride of race. 

Blind us to the true issues of the ease. 

The righteous, the enduring, and the just. 

And fight for these atone, if fight we must— 

A task which needs more pluck and patriotism 
Than braggart bonnes or blatant Jingoism,” 

Don’t like the progmmme; looks ball funk, half fog. 

’Twould leave us bilked, and landed in a bog. 

No, put our foot down, show the brutes wo ’to etrong, 
Stow cackle! Here’s old England, right or wrong 1 

[Drinks deeply to “ Oar Noble Selves ! ” 


PEERS AND PHYSICIANS. 

Homikofatut is looking np. It threatens to render the labours 
of the Medical Council sup^uous. London supports a Homteo- 
pathic Hospital. At the Annual Meeting of tins Charity, held 
tbe other day in the Hospital itself, Great Ormond Street, Lord 
Euckv took the ohair. The year’s subsoriptions amounted to X1.&7G, 
the donations to £olH: the Hospital Saturday and Sunday Funds to 
£H!i and £217 ; Legaotes to £700; Special ParpoBea Fund to £2G.'>; 
and the year’s Receipts to X5,112; the smallest of all these sums 
beiugaby no meann iattnitesimal quantity. The name of Lady Caiiuis 
was added to the list of lady visilora. It wan announced that the 
Earl of Ddnmokk and Ijord Bobtewick had consented to act on 
the Board, and the Duke of Wrstmixstgu was enrolled amongst 
the Vioo-Presidents. Of oourse thoso distinguished members of the 
Nubility are personages of such education and oulture as to bo inca¬ 
pable of patronising a system of therapeutics which they have not by 
study qnalifled themselves to form an opinion about. Their patron¬ 
age of Jtlomiuopathy must be alarming to the rogalar Fooulty. It 
implies, at any rate, their conviction, valent quantum, that Medi¬ 
cine, as taught and prautised by the Medical Profession, is humbug. 


A Policy of Suspicion. 

SirsprcroN now rules us and stimulates ire; 

Let 118 hope we mayn’t learn in the school of disaster 
This maxim o’er-true, that Saspioion, like fire, 

Though an excellent servant’s a terrible master. 


What the School Board* are Asking. 

TitK promotion of the noble Lord, the Member for Middlesex, to 
the ollioe of Vice-President of the Committee of Connoil on Educa¬ 
tion lias raised the question whether the “ Hamiltonian System ” is 
about to he introduced into the nalional.instruotion of this country. 


Punch to Salisbury. 

I iroiiD it true, whute’er befall. 
Though Jingo bounce and patriot rail, 
’Twere better far to meet and fail, 
Than never try to meet at all. 


In the B.oyal Chapel (about 12'20 p.m.>. 

Remotely possible Sunday Thought ;— 

•‘How many thouwnds of my poorer lubjeets 
Are at this hour aileop! " 


maccom’s shokt wav. 

ITnw to Prevent any more Impaling of Christians, —Don’t leave 
the Mahometans a Stake in the country. 


Apfhopbiatb Titik {for the College to train Natives for the Indian 
Civil Service),—Le Palais d’Hindoostrie, 


Pabauxi, to Bomibo a Doob with a Cakbot.— Keeping the 
Shebeen door open with a Murphy. 
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A CHAIR TO MEND.’ 


I!*.'Btol (fe Pback). ‘‘EXTREMELY SORRY, MISS, YOU. SHOULD HAVE TO WAIT; BUT WK’BE IN HOPES 

THAT THE CHAIR MAY BE MENDED BEFORE LONG! ” 

“ It Prince Bismabck can only induce Busiia to offur expUnationa in Congrew, and to Ueten in Congrcee to an unrctorvcd elatcmrnt of the objrc- 
tiona of other Powera, the Drat atep towarda peace will be made.”— J\mei. 
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STBAPMOBEl 

A BOMANCS 

BY 

W E E D E R. 

Aullurr of FoUy and Farini, Under Twollaga, Arryadrity, Chuck, Two LiUle Wooden Jem, 
Nicotine, A Horae with OUmdcra, In Somera Town, Shamdroaa, die,, dec, 

CnAPiKH Xn.—“ To Faria,'* and Back, 

N the midst of his new life witih 
Inr Ddvka came a letter from 
KiiKland, 

Uld Lord Mazacok was dead. 

The heir to the title, and the 
property, was the eldest son, 
UoAHTo Pbksx, who had long been 
lost sight of. 

Pinto Pebxic was summoned baok 
to take possession before his bro¬ 
ther, little Alf Pinto, could reap 
any advantage from his delay. 

“Itti LoffAj”, he whispered in 
her oar, as she lay asleep, her soft 
head Iving on her white arm, I 
must leave you. Bleep on, my 
darling! ” 

And, controlling his emotion, he 
left the room, carrying his boots 
in his hand, so as not to disturb 
her slumbers; and it was onlv at 
the threshold that ho stumbled 
over her two little wooden shoos, 
which had been left out to be 
polished. Within a few 
hours he was in Paris. 

The English Ambassa¬ 
dor, Lord h'UFFlNIIOBE, 
who, recently elevated to 
the peerage, had been 
. better known as the Hon. 
Mr. Mkkkb Hannow, the 
husband of Lady Ukuula 
liAiiuUN, at once placed a 
part of his magniiioent 
X Nv hotel, fitted up with all 
- V ' the modern improvuments 
— for his Government 
^ hod given him a lift—at 
Bwrktik’s disposal. 

^ Bthapmobb was the 

first to weloome him. 
He had broader shoulders, and bis waist was slimmer than heretofore. " 1 will see you, 
trie cher,” he said, “ after the opera is over! ” 

“ You are going w ith-? ” inquired Bavemte. 

A dangerous lurid look gfieamed in Bihafuoke's eyes, as he answered, “ With Lady 
REtttri.A.” 

“ You are becoming*entangled 1 ” cried Sweetie. “ You do not know that she—" but 
further oonversqtiou was rendered impossible by the entrance of the Lady Reoula. The 
trap, fresh from the bait stables, was ready at the door. Wjth a meaning glanuo over 
Sikapmose’s left shoulder at Sweetie, that made his hair ourl in spite of himself, she left 
the room, on Stbspaiobe’s arm. They were gone. 

I'hat night Bweetie was standing at the top of tho grand staircase; Lady Re«ui.a was in 
the hall below. They were alone. Minuil, 

Mea ficrea! were you ever yet so enshrouded by the soft silvery wings of your better 
angel,* that they hid from you the laughing eyes, wreathing arms, and wriggling forms of 
the joyous Husconduefores,—the true Thairan BaeehanUa, —strange beings scarcely of this 
JJ’^h-—-for their feet seldom touoh the ground—who allure the wanderer with tho odor of 
their fragrant busses, that ^1 waft the roaming hero of the Circus to tho olassio charms of 
the anment Greoian Temple in the East P Never, I fear me, out of the happy fable-land of 
woman a trust, and poet’s rhapsody. 

With one of her graceful, girade-like movements, she reached up her beautiful head to 
mm, and pressed her warm Ups to his, as she glanced at him with eyes full of most enchant¬ 
ing mwhief, Md yet of most mournful languor. Then, as he drew back, she gave him a 
sharp tap vnth Mr fan—a tap so powerful as to have intoxicated a hundred other ordinary 
men-^d for which ue best, and tout ee qu'il y avait do plus gai in Puis, that night, 
would hare paid a milhon, willingly, 

* tby telegraph (oAut^eaa). —^Very sorry to interfere for one moment with anyone’s theological 

opiniona, but where you wk this question sboutyour “ tetter angel,” do you imply that there arc two 
angel and a best angel f We think our orthodox readors wUl want to know. — 

Aathoreea (to Editor ).— Void ma reponae, liua lea elivea aavent that there are traia amgea au 
wwtM, for evMy day m fte week, el un ange endimanehe for Bundays, In London you would also bavo 
X, ^nge (Flalington. Altez loujoure, men petit ange f—W. 





He read her uight, this soroeress. With 
well-bred courtesy he bowed suddenly over 
the top of the stairs, smd their heads met. 
Each stuted back; the man, as if dazed 
by the glancing rays of a myriad lights; 
the woman, as though her alabaster fore¬ 
head were clove by a maoe. He, Pinto 
was protected by the silver shield of Irri 
Ddpfa’b love; and He(ii;i.a, moqueuae, 
rianto, resistless, was she to throw down 
the luscious gage vert d'ammr, so ripe, so 
full of inexpressible sweetness, and see 
it trampled pnder foot by a man who had 
once been her abject slave F 

No ; his fato was sealed. 

I “ Jo rata le chaUmiller aoua le mrnlon ! ” 
she murmured to herself. Then, with a 
lying loveliness, she drew ulf her long 
twenty diamond-buttoned glove, os though 
to bid him bon aoir. 

For the moment, as be listened, ho forgot 
who she was, who he was, who and where 
Im Hofpa was, and loaning over the 
balustrade, towards the arcli-coqnette of 
Europe, as she stood in tho hall beneath 
the open starlit roof, with eyes that seemed 
to glisten with tho lurid light of falling 
stus, uid with rioh, tempting lips, that 
smiled as tliough they could put freely 
with Sovereigns, in order to pay him 
tribute, he fell,—fortunately on his feet. 

Old Lord Nofejnsioke looked out from 
his room. He had bis night-cap on, and 
laughed feebly. 

‘‘Good night,” be said. ‘‘ Don’t mind 
me ; make yourself at home. The evening 
papers ue on the table.” 

Then he withdrew. 

Lady REai;r,A bad disappeared. 

Sweetie^ scarcely reoovered from tho 
recent excitement, thanked the butler fur 
bringing in candles, and sat down to read. 

“ l)o 1 hate her F ” he said to himself. 

Ho paused. 

Then he brought down his hand heavily 
on the table. 

‘‘ Yes,” he exclaimed, ‘‘ I do hate her, I 
will write to her, and tell her so.” 

Thereupon he drew the jewelled ink- 
stand towards him, and taking np the per¬ 
fumed paper, and the intuxicatiugly scented 
pens, ho wrote brielly, but bitterly. 

Then ho rang the boll. 

Four footmen at once answered the sum¬ 
mons, dressed in their night-liveries; for 
in this lu.xnriouB bouse no detail was neg¬ 
lected, and the servitors slept in dresses of 
tho rarest silk, their heads high np on their 
pillows, over which was inscribed the 
motto, ‘‘ Keep your powder dry 1 ” and they 
were always ready for action. 

‘‘ Take this to your mistress at onoe,” 
said 8« KETIK. 

The four men bowed gravely, and pro¬ 
ceeded, in procession, two in front bearing 
candles, and walking backwards, and two 
behind doing the same, while the one in 
the centre bore the missive towards the 
l.ady Reocia’s apartments, whioh were in 
tho best wing-tho residential, or Liver 
wing—of the boilding. 

Then Saveetis stretched out his legs, and 
thought. 

“ What would come of all this F What 
eiril destiny had led him to Paris F ” Poor 
Itti Ddkea I 

CuAFTEK XIII.— /« the Night Hour a. 

When lAdy Rioui.a Badditn quitted 
tho Hall, she sought her own cabinet parti- 
culier, d I’heure dn petit .\ouper, 

SiBAi'MOBE, in tho dress of a Knight 
Templu, impatiently awaited her arrival. 

“ Arana virumqw cano," she said, laugh¬ 
ingly, as she entered. “1 couldn’t come 
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A POSER. 

Senteant-Uajor. “ Now, PjlIVATK SMITH, TO0 KHOW VEBT WHIL NONE BHT OfEIOBKS AND NOH-COMMWSIOHED OfEIORS ABB 
ALTAWBr TO WAI.K AOH088 THIN OltAHH I " 

Private SImith. "Bdt, SBBOEANr-Uuoii, I ’vk CiPTAiN Gbaham’s ybkbai. Obdbbb to - " 

Pfri/nant-MiiJor, “None o’ that, Sir! Show hr thb CAprAiM’s ybhbaIi OrdkusI Show’h to hr. Sir 11” 


before. I had to Kive poor Nokfinuorr his gruel. A table! d 
table ! ” 

Her sweet laughter uohoed in hU ear. Her eyes dwelt softly 
on him, as he drew her to him and pressed the tip of his fevered 
nose, on which the warm hue lingered, fondly, ilatteningly against 
that unblushing lovely face, that know notbiug more perfect than 
its own unbounded cheek. 

“ Ton do not eat,” she cried, as she helped herself plentifully to 
the rich, fragrant tripeltee aux eehalotet sent especially for this 
banqaet from one of Biraphobr'b CMteaux en Eepagne, 

"1 oannot,” he replied, and his voice was hoarse, and fierce with 
passion, for 1 am in love I ” 

” And yet your Templars of old were stout knights and doughty 
warriors I ” she whispered, as her face in all its witching mockery 
was turned towards his under the rose-tinted lamp-light. 

His face was white eomme un navel; he was her slave, her ser¬ 
vant, her page boy, booted and spurred as a tiger, and he gazed on 
her with all the mad, savage, idolatry of a tiger’s love,* 

* Editor to A'lthoreu, bg Spooial Private Wire, trie preeti .—Admirable 
simile, this! We remember hov in Kin UaaDnoN’s Aurora Ployd a groom 
fell in lore with his m liter's daughter, and she with him, and we can quite 
imagine what would be the effeot on a young tiger, who perhaps might hare 
entered into the Lady Bsoula's serrieo oommg strught and etraitlaoed 
out of an ordinary Sunday lehool. I am anre that where we have retained eo 
much, you will oxouie ue for haring omitted a few detaile of this ezeruoiat- 
ingly pasfionate scene. Maxima deieiur puerie, you know, and though 
“our hors ” are printer's parvi diaMi, yet we think, in onr Editorlsl disore- 
tlon, it is juet ae well to draw the line, we mean drop the line, eomewhere 
oocationally; and, whan we drop a line, we make a riue. Ton will under- 
atand thia aa meant technioally of oouree. 


whether diaMi as yours, orangeli nos Auyli, os the lUr-headed acute 
Anglei were in the four ooraers or the Koman market. What yon omit,—at 

? onr peril be it. Jfe faitei aneune fleurante Mite I Tout met teeteuri 
aiment ieaueeup. AUte!—Vl, 

Editor to AMorett {6y poet^.—Xm are, of ooutie, oaut peur *t taut 


lEiladi’s Frenob maid tapped disoreetly at the door. 

“ Pat eneore," was MUadVs reply. 

Strafxorb had no eyes save for the object of his rapt adoration, 
or he might have noticed the pale face, and the sad beautiful eyes 
of the toubretle, as she timidly withdrew. Was her disgaise so 

erfeot that he did not remember the features of the Loo-IjOO whom 
oast off in England, and sent to wed the boy Ale Pinto f 
No: he was mad, blinded by this one wild absorbing passion, and 
he neither saw, nor heeded. 

He ponred out champagne, moselle, hook, bm-gandy, all into one 
silvq’ goblet wreathed with roses. 

“ Burnt, jolie eriature, Buvet-en ! ” he tried raptnronsly, as 
taking from her white hand the aile da ckapon that still lingered 
in it, lie placed the cap to her fevered lips, and poured down her 
snowy, transparent, heaving throat, this libation to the gods. 

Then they crowned themselves with the rare mustard and cress 
from the salad bowl, and olashing together the picked drumstioks, 
they careered round the table in frenzied energy. 

Old Lord Ncffinkobe, whoee ehamhre d coueher was Just below, 
rapped at the oeiling with the poker, getting on to a ohau to do it. 

Then with her golden lilky nesses mlling over his shoulders, and 
her bright teeth gleaming betwseh her parted lipe, Stbaphobb 
folded her up, and flattened her out, in hia atrong iron-olad embrace. 

“ My loveliest! Si tu m’ aimet eomme je t'aime, mri.jamait un 
eouteau ne va oouper en deux noire amour ! ” he hissed hoarsely in 
her ear. 

“Jeftdme eomme elignant PmU!” she murmured, and laughed 
that silent muffled laughter, that had in it a sound so low, you 
might have heard it in the depths of Les Sept Codrane, or at the 
end of Le Hant Chomin de Ratolifie. . . 

Hie eyes dwelt on her marble shonlderi that shone under the 
blaze of the brilliant ohandeUers, and he felt that his idolatry ont- 

repreehe, Erery line of youn U full of poetre, osrtsinly. But we 're afiraid 
that our spM is a little limited, that’s all. Don’t mind us. It’s.mMt 
exoitiag. Ospitsl. Finish up.— Ed. 
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EASTBS SOLIOAT FEHANOES FOB 
FOLITICIAHS. 

Lobo Bbacon8fibij>.—To read throogh all the Uet 
month's leading artiolei in the oiEoial Eiuwion news¬ 
papers touching the arrogance of England anent the San 
Stefano Treatf. 

Mr. Olodsioiib.— To abstain for a whole week from 
u^g pen and ink and postcards, and from publishing, 
in any way, his private or poUtioal opinions. 

Mr. finiQiix.—To witness a review of the Reserve 
Forces at Aldershott, and to stand godfather at the 
ohristening of a score of Woolwich Infants. 

Hr. SFBiiKBB.—To preside at a night-sitting (during 
the Reoees) of the Won’t-go-Home-tui-Morning Qnb of 
Rational Home-Rulers. 

Hr. KENBaLT.—To spend a month at Portland on a 
visit to the Claimant. 

Mr. Habbt.—T o receive a deputation of the members 
of the Peace Society as promoters of a Joint-Stock Com¬ 
pany for the conversion of small-swords into plough¬ 
shares. 

Mr. Stanbvbld.— To stump the country for the ex- 
olusion of Ladies from the Medical Profession. 

Sir Wilfrid Lawson.—T o take the Chair at the next 
dinner of the licensed Victuallera. 

Hr. Pawcbti'. —To move a vote of thanks to tho Indian 
oflioials for the industry displayed in the collection of the 
Salt-tax. 

Messrs. Biooak and Farnkll.— To pass a week in 
retreat at the Deaf and Dumb Asylam, with the liberty 
of speaking to the inmates for six hours at a stretou 
whenever they desire it. 

Mr. WnALLBV.—To kiss the toe of tho new Pofe as 
the guest of the College of the Propaganda. 

Mr. CuAi’LiN.—To read through all the Blue-Books in 
any manner bearing upon the Eastern Uuestion. 

Mr. PcNCH. — To skim through daily columns of 
dull, dreary, dismal, disappointing, and disheartening 
debates, in order to express from them his own delightliu 
Essence. _ 

Very Natural. 

WiTAT wonder from dispatches 
If risk of war ensue f 
The Authors of DipUnmey 
Are Authors of Peril too. 

Bv ANTicirATioN.—Sir Stafford Noktucoib’s lost 
plant—the Taxut baccaUi, 


weighed the world, that ambition was shrivelled up in that fiery 
sea of passion as a dry title-deed in tho fiames, and throwing his 
arms wildly about bis head, as he listened to the caressing sweetness 
of the song of the serpent-charmer, he writhed, and danced, and 


of the song ot tbe serpent-obarmer, be wntnea, ana aanoea, ana 
yelled, ana wreathea himself about with her loosened tresses, and 
then lay at her feet, flushed, dazzled, conquered, at the feet of his 
Hueen, his Empress, his Cleopatra. 

She bent over him. and over the dark, turbid, chestnut waves of 
his hair her wfiito nhgers poured a flaeon of the soothing oil of 
Lnooa. , • 

“ Ta etfou eomme un ehapellier,” she murmured, caressingly. 

Then he knew he was loved. 

“ Hush! ” she cried suddenly. 

“ A letter for Miladi,” said one of tho five servants, who were 
bearing tho missive from Sweetie. 

“ P»ur moi f ” she exclaimed. 

“Oui, Madame Miladi,” replied the well-drilled servitor, “ C'est 
une letlre de la part de Motsoo Pinto Peeze," 

SiBAFHOKE started as though he had been shot. 

Aeeroehez-le ! ” said the I#dy REautA imperiously, and the 
domestics withdrew. 

“Give me that notel’’ said Sibafuobe, with tho concentrated 

i 'ealousy of a thousand Othellos. He had shot over the Moors in 
lis time, and knew their ways. 

She answered him disdainfully— 

‘•Nol” 

*' No 1 ” he returned with the yell of a stifled panther. "Not I 
must, I wiH see it. You will give it me ? ” 

“ I wilt give it you, if you ^e not quiet,” she retorted, with a 
tortuous sneer. 

“ Let me see it! ” 

“Won’tl” 

“YoushaUI” 


» Shan’t 1” 

He dashed at her with the candelabra ; but she was too quick for 
him, and he fell heavily at her feet, crushing the guttering, flaring 
candles beneath his hands. 

She laughed mockingly. 

“Aha I Votii litei de laciru! Ltrrz-vout, mm cher! eivousle 
pouves, man grot, mon cher Stout-more ! " 

The sarcasm told home. His heart raged beneath his shirt of mail. 
He rose, with difiioulty, to his kneo, and shouted,— 

“You love him! You love him! He writes to you!! ” 

She replied, scornfully, “ All write! ” 

Then she placed the letter against his burning brow. In a second 
it was shrivelled up to nothing. The ashes were at her feet. 

_ “ I burn it, to save you pain I ” she whispered, bending over him, 
till her wooing lips touched au bout du n«s. “ It was a love-letter. 
It told his thoughts towards me. And this letter was to me, from 
your dearest friend, Pinto Peeze ! ” 

So saying, she glided from the apartment. 

Then he arose, and, with all the concentrated strength of a snblimo 
fury, he tore the buokles and straps that bound his breastplate, 
which fell, os with a clank of ohains, to the ground. 

Once more ho breathed freely. 

“I could not have borne it longer! But I oonld ^ve borne it 
broader I ” he muttered flercely, as he expanded his chest, and 
taking from a commode his evening coat, waistcoat, and white tie, 

in ■ 




stairs, then crossed the hidl, and drawing: aside the ourtain, st^ 
before SwEBtiB, who was seated in an arm-chair, amoking a scented 
piaue’-vique* 

A word with yoal ” said Stbapmohb, sternly. 

(To be emtinued.) 
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EASTER EGOS. 

{Ju Siusre.) 

> Prince Gohts- 
CHAKOFF from 
Lord Salis- 
IIT7KT, a rcTued 
copy of the 
Treaty of San 
Stefann (Euro¬ 
pean size), Ixmnd 
in RusBia, and 
a copy of Rule 
Britannia, 

To Lord Salts- 
Tiour from Prince 
OoRTSCHAKOFF, 
an Olive Itranoh 
in eun-iuetal. 

ToIiOrdDKRDr 
from J.ord Bka- 
COHSFIKI.J) (Leav- 
ing-bookg), J)uc- 
tor Buhiinntium, 
Dound in half- 
lalL and a copy 
of Ixion. 

To Count An- 
dbasst from the 
Court party at 
Vienna, a Jar of beet Rneeian Caviare, and a copy of directions 
How til Procure Sleep at If'ili, 

To the SoLTAH from the Emperor of Russia, a Platinum Case, 
(8t. Fetersburfr workraanahip), with the Freedom of the City. 

To the Emperor of UusstA from the Sultan, an Oriental Brickbat. 
To Europe from Prince Bishabck, »ix winks, half-a-do/en nods, 
and an offer to pay everybody’s expenses to the Paris Exhibition. 


NEW SEATS FOR OLD ONES. 

(ji Broum Stiuly of the Blue Boat Baec.) 

Ma. Punch sat close to his study fire def^ingr the attacks of the 
easterly wind. Round about his well-onsbioned arm-chair lay the 
reports of the debates in Parliament. As a natural consequence, he 
was fast asleep. 

“ I hope I do not intrude.” The speaker was a bright-looking 
Gentleman upon whose face was stamped an expression of sustained 
admiration dashed with astonishment. Ho oontinued with a slight 
accent, “ i have been to see everything, your Monuments, your Par¬ 
liament, your Law Courts, your Army, your Navy, your Volunteers, 
and 1 am overwhelmed with delight. And now, Mr, Punchy 1 have 
come to sound the deeper Mind of England, and 1 am overjoyed to 
find it so nobly represented in your person and your publication.” 

“You must be the Intelligent Foreigner,” said Punch. The 
stranger bowed. “ Well, Sir, what cun 1 do lor you P ” 

“ I nave seen the splendid civilisation of your great people. 1 
have wondered at the mysterious grandeur of the British Constitu¬ 
tion. I have seen the effect, now let mo see the cause. Show 
me now where your statesmen, your lawyers, your i>atriots, your 
savants are trained. Show me your Oxford, your Cambridge—your 
National and Historical Universities.” 

And even as Punch was considering hew the voyage of inspection 
could best be managed, the walls of the study seemed to disappear, 
and the Sage of Sages and the Enthusiastio Stranger found themselves 
stuiding in the centre of Tom’s Quad, where the statue used to stand. 

“ Splendid I ” cried the Intelligent Foreigner, as he gazed with 
mptnre upon the grand old_ buildings whose stones nave seen 
unmoved the change of centuries. 

“ With a history os splendid,” added Punch. And then the glory 
of the University was unfolded betore them. First came all the 
pious founders headed by Williah of Wykeham, and the burly 
Cardinal who had learned tno late how like the taste of Dead 
Sea fruit is the favour of Princes. Then followed minor worthies 
by the score and by the hundred—the men who in the past had 
given splendour to England’s history. These wore the children 
of Alma Mater who hud made her famons. But there were others 
—poor students who had learned to do their dnty to science and 
letters and theology in as faithfnl albeit a humbler fashion. And 
as grsat and small passed the walls of their old home, they bowed 
with profound respeot. 

“ Ah, your Oxford was indeed a seat of learning! ” exclaimed the 
Intelligent Foreigner. 

“ And on the banks of the Cara yon will find a repetition of the 
story of the Isis,” said Punch, with pride. 


“But we are talking of the past,” oontinued the Inquisitive 
Stranger. “ Let me sec how and what they learn in the present.” 

Suddenly there was a shout, and the places of tliose ancient and 
earnest students were taken by a motley crowd of young men 
dressed in all sorts of sporting costumes. The raoket-oourt and the 
erieket-ground, the raoing-trook and the football-field, the arena of 
athletic sporta and the river, wore filled with energetic and active 
crowds, training, exercising, competing, contending. 

“ 1 see—brain hoe given place to muscle,” murmured the IntelR- 
gent Foreigner. “ But where are we now? Surdy this is a new 
seat of learning P ” 

And so it was—a sliding seat. For weeks and months these eeate 
had ooonpied the thoughts of thousands. Was not Nnmber Two 
rather lumpy, and hoyv about Bow’s feathering P In the increasing 
weight of Xfaree, wm there not cause for serious anxiety f And so 
the rumour of the rivef, and the canvass of the crews had waxed 
and waned, bad sunk and swelled, until the highest ambitions, 
anxieties, and aspirations of the two Universities seemed to have 
been drawn olf into the oolumns of the sporting papers I 

And now, after months of training, (daring which ideas con¬ 
nected with study had been etriotly subordinated to ideas about 
diet) the seats were to be used in earnest. The great event of the 
Ihiiversity year was about to “ some off.” 

The sight-seers waited for the sight. Roughs from the slums 
! of' Westminster and Whitechapel by the hundreds of thousands. 
Welshers who hod deserted, for the nonce, the suburban raoe-meet- 
ing for the raoo on the Thames. The disgraces of the drama. The 
useless mouths of the Army. Painted luxury and brazen profligacy 
elbowing squalid vice and sporting rascaldom. 

At last came the boats, flashing along under the full strength of 
thirty-two youthful arms, trained to steel and whipcord, through a 
double lane of suppressed roars, shrill shrieks, and hoarse cries, 
like the echo of Epsom on the Derby day. Straining every 
muscle, the ohampions of the two National Universities, amidst a 
chorus of enthusiastic applause and clamorous excitement, raced on 
to the goal of glory. 

“Magnificent!’’ exclaimed the Intelligent Foreigner. “Tliey 
have told me that the object of thn British Constitution is to put 
twelve men in a box. Now I see that the work of the British 
University system is to put sixteen lads into a couple of boats!— 
Grand, glorious, and—mysterious! ” 

Punch woke .with a start—and some day, perhaps, the British 
Public will wake too I 


SALISBURY TO RUSSIA. 

{A Love Sony d la Laureale.) 

Youk cue’s reserve, whilst unreserve is ours. 

How shall we then discuas as o(iual powers ? 
Reserve iu one means want of trust in all. 

It is the flaw within this Congress-plan, 

Which, by-and-by, would set us man ’gainst man. 
And ever widening soon upset ns all. 

This discord in our Concert, winked at now, 
Would surely issue in a general row. 

Hush it, or we ’ll no Cungrees have at all. 

’Tis hardly worth the having; lot it go. 

But shall it P Answer, Bimhaucic, /ea, or no. 

But no reserve! or we ’ll not meet kt all h 

s 


An TJnreaeonable Complaint. 

A CoHKKepoNnKNT of the Times complains that Sir SxAFFoan 
Nohthcotk wants to make people “pay tor useless puppies.” But 
who that has anything to do with useless puppies, is not foroed 
to pay for them P It is inherent in the nature of useless puppies 
that they must be paid for. 


NKATLV AhAl>TF.D, 

RF.ADtH<}, in rivalry of Rome, has had S.P.Q.R. insoribed on the 
anels of its Senate House—the Town Hall. A town-oounoillor 
eing asked the meaning of the inscription explained it, S(myi) 
P(rofits), Q(uiok) R(eturne). 


THE BSTOBT COUBTEOT7B. 

Shuewd Dmr plays, midst Jingo-jubilations, ' 
English Reserves ’gainst Russian reservations. 


WhatF.holakd is Saks to uit bv Goihoto Was.—B ne-maaial 
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COMMOJT SENSE AND CLOTHES. 

A ckST. of oommon Bonse has aotuallf oooarred in the 
treatment of a question oonoemini; Eoolosiastinal vest¬ 
ments. Fact. It has been exhibited by the Vioar and 
Churchwardens of St. Miohael’s, Chester Square. In 
the oon^rreKation of that Churoh there is said to be “ n 
considerable Evangelistic element.” Nevertheless the 
Vioar, after notice to his eongregation. has taken to 
preaching in a stupliee, instead of a blaoK gown. This, 
as the surplice is the Canonioal regulation surtont, was 
clearly a rational alteration. Then, a (]uostion having 
been raised as to the expedionov of a similar change of 
drapery for the Choristers, the Churchwardens had posi- 
tivelv the sense to issue a Circular, calling on the 
members of the congregation to hll up a printed form, 
stating whether they approved or disapproved of the 
proposed raiment. The issue of this uncommonly rea¬ 
sonable proceeding appears in a second Circular, ad¬ 
dressed to the same psrtles, as follows 

“ The Ciroular sent out by the Charnhwardens to all the seat- 
holders haring resulted in a rots of two to one in favour of a 
surpliced choir, tlin Vicar and Ghiirobwardens feel that so devi- 
sire a rots should be tespocted in a matter which can have no 
doctrinal eiguilicanco. It is hoped that the minority will 
scoiiieseo in a change which involves no principle. Biirplices 
will be adopted on Eostcr Day. JamKh Flbuinu, Vicar; 
Dawson Uukknk and J. M. Hi'oKi,inuii>rji!,Churchwardens.” 

A Vioar and Churchwardens setting an example of 
discretion, i^udgment, fair-dealing, and intelligent ideas 
on the suhjeot of vestments, deserve to he enrolled on 
Sir, Punch't register of imperishable fame. 


IMPARTIAL. 

iVeu.' OureUe {who wUhes to know alt abuut hta Parishioner*), “ Thbn PO i 
UnPSKSTAND TOV TBAT VOUH AVKT IS ON VOtIH FaTUBU'S SlUB, OK YOVK 

Uotbbb’s I ” 

Country lad, *' Zombtimks obx an* xombtimbs inn otbicb, 'cRmN* whim 
FbYI'HBU WBAUKB 'KH BOTH, SiH I ” 


THE MISSING LINE. 

Doha 's a Bloe, a vastly learned Blue ; 

Her taste coleotio, and her creed agnostic. 

Poor little Fan is of a vurdaut hue, 

With mind soaroe equ^ to the mild acrostic. 

Doba adores dry Dabwim, Huxtnr, Mill, 

IIuskim’s mellifluous prose, ItoesKm’s sonnets; 

Yet when she meets ‘‘dear Fan,” ’tis strange that 
still 

Their talk is commonly of heaux and bonnets. 

Doka would say she etoops to simple Fan, 

But ribald cynics whisper, ‘twixt their winks. 

That in the kindred themes of Mode and Man, 
Sundered she-symputhies find Missing Links I 


ARMY SURGEONS AND SNOBS, 

Drab Punch, 

In the happy event of our being shortly engaged in a glorious 
war, there will be a necessity for proper arrangements with regard 
to the wounded. That necessity, it is to be feared, may prove a 
want. There exists a dillioulty ill obtaining candidates for the Army 
Medioal Department. This difllcalty is so great that it has been 
proclaimed by the War Secretary. In a letter lately addressed to 
the Irish Couege of Saigeons he invited them to account for it, 
whioh they have done in a reply setting forth no less than ton griev-, 
anoes of which Army Surgeons complain. These grievances are 
many of them irremediable, because th^'are particulars in whioh 
the medioal officer is treated os an inferior in social position to 
oomhatant officers. Of course no complaints of this kind can bo 
entertained; though there is one of them that could, and might as 
well, be remedied, perhaps 

“The frequent ohsiigei in warrants, after they have been nublished under 


nonoy oi wmon wsrrann meuical ottlcers have accepted service, xme nas 
produced an utter want of canfidenoe in and distrust of the Servioo.” 

It does not answer for the War Offioe to allure medical officers 
into the Army by representations like those by whioh a recruiting 


trmment whion render^ as we find, their example a warning to 
others. It ig therefore advisable to keep faith witn them, and that 
wodld perfectly done if present regnlatbiii respecting them were 
retained, and no warrant making them promises not to be kept ever 
hen^orth issndd any more. 

Well, Sir, and then, of course, thinge would remain as they are, 
unleee something were done. The oonsequenoe would be that, in 
case of war, our wounded wonld periah for want of surgical assut- 
anoe. Now to meet both that diffioolty, and also the objeotiou to 


treating medioal officers as the equals of officers and gentlemen, I 
have a plan to propose whioh would be as effeotual as it Is simple. 
Let a Medioal BiU be enacted, with a clause in it requiring the 
College of Surgeons to grant diplomas to Surgeons oi sufficient 
attainments for the simple practice of military surgery, apart from 
any standard of general eduoation. The work they have to do is 
principally operative. Little more is requisite than that they should 
1)8 good medioal oarpentars. What we want is Army Surgeons of 
the same grade as the old Barber Surgeons. They demand to rank 
with Majors. All very well, if the Majors are to be Sergeant 
Majors, Surgeons never brought up as gentlemen would readily 
aeoept a subordinate position for mouerato pay. Then, if wo are to 
have a brush with Eussia, combatant officers will have i)lenty of 
fellows quite capable of cutting off their logs and arms, but with 
whom tliey will not be condemned to associate. The next time yo i 
meet either the Sooretary of State for War or the Prime Alinister, 
don’t forget to mention and advocate the above proposal for supply¬ 
ing the want of Army Surgeons, whioh has suggusted iDelf to a 
retired Colonel of otn Sciroot. 

P. S.—It is a great pity that there are any Medical Commissions 
at all. Military and Naval Surgeons ought always to have been 
Non-oommissioned Officers. 


A More Matter of Words. 

Mb. Punch, Sib, 

I nK(i to submit for consideration—I. That the difference 
between St, Stephen’* and San Ste/ano is merely an affair of wordsj 
and 11. That the two terms may he reconciled, iihoncUoally and 
otherwise, by the abatement of a little of what Count Scbouv.vloff 
calls “ steeloess ” on the part of tho former. 

Yours ajjologeticully, 

Yohksiuhf. Tyke. 


Toi, u:xiv. 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 











































































is tomething, for no itep ia ever lost. The Bill haa one oharooter- 
istio in oommon with many good meaaurea—lit doea not aeein to 
aatiafv anybody. 

Fernapa the Dootora are like the aoldier at the trianglea—" flog 
hi^, flog low, there ia no aatiafying them.” 

Punch haa only one hope and one prayer—that between the 
medioal atools the patient may not come to tho ground. And if the 
worat that can be aaid of the Medioal Bill ia that it might bo better, 
probably the laity may aafely open their moutha, abut their eyea, 
and take what the Medioal Connoil aenda them. 

The Dnke of Sohb^^, given to linea of hia own, naually 
aagaoiona, bat aometimsa nngraoiona, called attention to the quality 
of Whitworth jAatea, and Whitworth ahella, aa tested in reoint 
triala. It sMma Sir JosK^ haa been “ pegging away ” with his usiAl 
tenaoi^, till he has produced a form of eteel as tough as him¬ 
self. He has made plates'that will keep out any shells but his own; 
and he has made sheila that will smash any plates, oven his own. 
Lord Btmr assures us that the Gunnery Committee, whose heads 
are as hard, and whose penetration is as pieroing, as Sir Josbfii's 
own projectiles, is looking oaref ally into the matter. The only ques- 
tionu ooet. Whitworth steel oomes expensive ... and “who breaks ” 
shells, or plates, or laws, human ,or divine, os wo know, “pays.” 

(Commons.)—Lord Eesbt THTirNn delivered the Boyal answer 
to the Commons’ Address with mivh neatness. The Treasurer is a 
treasure. Like the Jolly Young Waterman 

" He dressed so neat, and he stepped so stoadily I 
He bowed so low, and got book so readily f 
That horn gangway to ohair all were heard to declare. 

This Treasarsr rare flUod his place to a hair." j 

Tho Government means to fortify Esquimanlt in Vunoouver’s 
Island aa a harbour of refuge for all our Naval strength, ships and 
stores, in t|ie Jforth Paoiilo, with coal handy besides. It would be 
a thousand shames, in the unweloome event of War, to find priva¬ 
teers, or men-o’-war of other flags playing the devil with our 
oommero^ or laughing our omiaers to soom in those waters; all the 
more as in the Nortii Faoifio we are three times as far from our 
naval base as Bnaaia. I 


In Committee on Customs and Inland Bevenuo, muoh talk about 
Tobaooo and Dogs and Income-tax, but nothing done, beyond ex¬ 
empting foxhound puppies up to twelvemonths inatesa of six, that 
particular class of puppies, as Bir Bobbbt Pkki. pointed out, requiring 
education,—^in whioh point,'as Punch would respootfully remind 
Sir Robkhi, they resemble other puppies, the real pecullanty of the 
foxhound puppy being not that he requires, but that he profits by 
education. There was another exemption granted of dogs em¬ 
ployed to lead blind beggars. As if we were not all blind beggars— 
though we are not all luoky enough to have dogs to lead us. 

Sir A. Lusk distinguished himself by one of those happy adapta¬ 
tions of a popular poet, in whioh he has won a reputation all his own. 
Puppy or grown-up, high-bred or mongrel, spaniel or Skye, fox- 
terrier or boll-dog, poor man’s “whippet” or rich man’s hound, 
sagaciously observed Sir Anurbw—“A dog’s a dog for a’ that.” 

SHAKSFEaBB h^ Said the same thing before Sir Aedbbiv ; but 
it was for our genial ex-Lord Mayor to give this new turn to Burns, 
the author of the “ Twa Doffi.” who loving dogs as he loved all 
living things, no doubt smiled benignly down on Sir Andrew, and 
bless^ him. 

A strong effort was made by Mr. RircniE, but without effect, to 
get some disoriminatioa of duty on cigars over oommon leaf. But 
IS it a duty to encourage the British weed instead of tho Flor de 
CabanaP PuncAprotests against the rank counterfeit. Let those 
who oan’t afford Havannahs be content with plain shag, bird’s-eye, 
or returns. They will find it oheaper, wholesomer, better, in every 
way. Take one form of tobaooo, for instance, short out—if Mem¬ 
bers of Parliament would put that in their pipes, and smoke it I 

Tuetday (Lords).—Lord SaniflnUBT—on behalf of Austria—pulled 
Lord Dbhbt over the coals for an alleged insinuation that the Austrian 
Army could not be trusted to fight the Russians, Slav against Slav. 
If Lord Dbrbt had said so—whioh seems more than doubtful, 
though Lord Drkbt did not put himself to the trouble of denying it 
—it was an opinion of hia own, not a Foreign Office Oraolo. What 
Lord DsHBr reallv said, and meant to say, was that Austria was aa 
untrustworthy ally. Everybody that ever trusted her ^ 
her so. Since Shakbfeabe's Fauleonbridge bade Auctria Doff the 
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lion’s hide, and hongr a calf-skin on those recreant limbs,” the world 
seems to have been verf muoh of FaiUconhridge't way of thinking. 
All thejpluok and ohiralry of Austrian arms .has not redeemed the 
"tio 

ihii _ 

foes. May England never have to lean on Austria fur on aUy 1 
(Comnums.)—The Cape bash-fire does not look like being put out, 
or going out. It rather spreads, fiat there is no truth in reports 
of serious disaster to our arms. 

As this was the breaking-up night of Miss BarraNNXA's seaside 
establishment, there was a natural an.'dety to know whether the row 
in Jfome Eurupa’s school was not likely to oome to a flare-up before 
the boys at Britasria’s school met again. Sir SrAFCOBD KOBMi- 


the boys at Britasria’s school met again. Sir Stafcobd KOBM- 
COTK assured Mr. W. £. ForstBb that, speakingi generally, nothing 
had occurred to give occasion for increased anxiety, or to diminish 
the hope of the arrangement of diflioultieB, which undoubtedly 
exist. Punch wishes he could share Sir SrAProBo’s comfortable 
aesarance. 

Sir WiiJ'jm) Lawsor objects to so long a holiday as three weeks 
in the present emorgenoy, though why there should be an emergency, 
uxvept for the obs^otive obstinacy of England—” the Farrru of 
Europe he could not see. 

Mr. CoVBXRGr oonld not suilioiently wonder at “the smallness of 
the point ’* on which England and Bussia were standing out. One 
of the Schoolmen’s idle questions used to be, “How many angels could 
danos on the point of a needle P” Mr. CuimxNBT'R wonder is how 
two sneh big beasts as a Lion and a Bear can execute a diplomatio 
danoe, soon to be ohanged, perhaps, for a war-dance, on the same 
narrow and uncotafurtable footing, 

liord R. Mortaoct rebuked Sir WiiPRiu I.AW80R and his friends. 
The Government would be all the better without the hamper of 
Parliament. The Government were ih the right. The Government 
had Europe at their book. 

(What a oomfort to feel that eueh cool, sagacious, experienced 
and long-headed politioians as Lord lloiiKBT, Sir H. L. Wou'P, and 
Sir Robbbt Peel, are so entirely at one with the Government, to 
say notiiing of the great Jingo out of doors.) 

Mr. Fawcbtt thought the House had better reassemble on 
April 29. 

The CnARCR!.Lon of the Excukquek thought it better, as the 
House had met so early, that it should not shorten its holidays, lest 
the world should say the masters or the boys were frightened. 
Affairs wore not blacker than they bad been; there was no reason 
to despair of a peaceful settlement. 

(All very well, Sir Stappoud, if you were the man in the cellar. 
But there is fiKAOORspiEi.n in the background—and the war-drift 
goes on, on,—and Punch does not feel comfortable, and cannot, let 
him try never so hard—lean with comfortable asmranoe on the 
policy of lAird BEACONsprEin, the strength of Lord Balisbobt, the 
wisdom of Sir H. H. Wocpp, the coolness of Sir Hoiibiit Prki., 
the long-sightedness of Lord Roiibbx Mortauu, and the great 
sustaining force of Jingo at their backs.) 

In the end, the House voted the long holiday till May 6. But 
before it separated, it had the rare ploasuro—for any lovers of irony 
that might have been there—of hearing Mr. O’Horhbu, arraign an 
artiole of the Globe for ” breaoh of privilege.” Ub, Mr. O’Uoknbll 
—they say you are a olevet man—bow oould you I You who have 
strained privilege so hard I No wonder if there should bo a breaoh 
made in it now and then. But is it for you to oomplaiu— 


” Clodiut Rccusnt mti'cbos I Catilina Cethegam i 
({uis tulerit Oraoohos de soditionc qusrentes i ” 

Even the Uome-Rnlerest of the Home-,RaIers were ashamed of 
him. His motion was silently negatived, and ^e House passed to 
the Previous Uueation, 

In the evening, after an attempt at a Count-Out, the House did a 
little desultory dabbling, with no result, over the Budget Bill, and 
then broke up for its Easter holidays—” with what appetite it may.” 


Lord Beaconsfleld’s Diapason. 

(fieterihed with all Ecstrvt.) 

Thr tumult of sacked town and homing village. 

The msh and roar that prayer for mercy drowns. 

The soldiers revel rout, ’mid blood and pillage. 

The wail of starving folk in leaguerea towns— 

The hoTsting shell, the houses rent asunder, 

The galUng rifle-fire, the clashing blade— 

And, ever and anon, in tones of thunder, 

The Diapason of the cannonade I 

A Buck CousTBt Sirorik. — Ruling with a rod of iron.- 
Beating your wife with a poker. 


-I-IA 
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TO CERTAIN ANGRY OLD PARTIES. 

—I . O be taken in good \ 

V T l ^ Mr I part ae an Eaeter 

\ I ^ Homily, 

'vV i “Pray, Goonv, 

please to moderate 
theranoourofyeur 

Hemembor when the 

I ' A judgment’s weak 

I ^ ^, m the prejudice u 

• " ^ Sweet Fburpb I 

— 1 — ^ M*. Porch, 

Fermiseion to set 

To you ’twould 
) profit, .to 

/ ’twould 

I "w — 1 yield plea- 

• sure, 

MMHia - Would you only 

employ the Y^a- 
—imtion’s calm 
leisure. 

Whilst Silence sole brooding at Westminster sits, 

In smoothing your tempers and sharpening your wits. 

Imprimit, your tempers I You really must own 
That your tantrums have lately too ludieroos grown. 

There’s yourself, Bnisr Pbio, cheap retailer of Stingo 
So sweet to the taste of thd lower-class Jingo ; 

Your friend, Mrs. Oamp {the a trifle more fair is), 

That snperflne dame, Mrs. P. G. M. Habkir, 

And Madame M. Posx, that pugnacious Dame Dordbr, 

Whose tongue-waggings ever have War for their burden:— 
Believe me, most noisy of noisy quartettes, 

That your shindy inspires all sane souls with regrets. 

Calm patience, dear vixens, is policy’s anchor. 

Among England’s dofenoes you ’ll hardly rank rancour. 

O’er private opinion Punch claims no dominion ; 

Fray soar, if it please you, on spread-eagle pinion; 

But aquiline power of olaw or of beak 
Is not in proportian to scream and to shriek. 

Besides, wrath breeds wrath; all your sneering and nagging. 
Your bouncing, and flounoing, and wild bully-ragging. 

Produce at the best, if yon would but believe, a 
Mere echo in kind horn the banks of the Neva. 

E’en now wo must pay in dispute and in doubt 
For your needless indulgence in swagger and shunt I 
Be sure, if the Russian e inclined'to be irate, 

You won’t smooth his feathers by dabbing him pirate. 

The wise who would compass the highert of aims 
Will ne’er waste Uieir vigour in oalfing qjid. names. 

Dear Dames, do take thought, for this shrewisfa'polemio 
Is taking the shape of a bad epidemic. , 

It’s not to our credit that Britons are found 
Like virulent vixens slang-whanging oU round. 

There ’■ Wolve, and there's Cbapur, tempestnons souls, 
Acidulous Arstir and bellicose Bowbrs, 

Those tsro rabid RoitEBn, the Lord and the Bart., 

Lord Stkatuxuer ard CAuriai.t, on treaties so tart. 

With numerous others, have caught your oomphduL 
And shriek in a way that might rufile a saint: 

True,—angry old women or hot-headed boys— 

They don’t count for muoh, but &ey make a great ndse. 


£ngenaenng rows, ana estauisuiig raws, 

And flinging discredit on e’en the best cause. 

Now, do, my dear souls, in this Easter reoeac. 

Take oounsu witii sense, and with patient address: 
Don’t howj yourselves hot os PABRXtL or O’OoRRELn; 
Call names, like &e fish-fag shut up by O’CoRREif, 

Or pander to Jingo’s gyeganons geese. 

By shaking your fiats in the face of poor Paaoe. 

You ’ll find the (dd rule still holds good— Idem Semper, 
He’s best at a bout who oan best keep his temper; 

And England would very soon go to—well, Hades, 

If ruled by a Caucus of angry dd Ladies 1 



Apbil 27 , 187S.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


180 


ON THE QUI VIVE. 

T bb CziB bavinK anthorised the 
CxsABSWiTCH to accept the Pre- 
eidenoy of the ** Moeoov Coni' 
mittee,” aow imdertaking the organi' 
■ation of a mvate maritime force, 
destined; in the event of 'war, among 
other thmga, "to sweep British oom- 
meree entirely from the seas,” the 
following precautionary measures of 
dtfmoe win be taken without further 
delay. 

The f«r$onnel of the Bosherville 
Ker will be put on a war footing. ▲ 
detached villa, enjoying a oommanding 
sea-view, will he rented for the sum¬ 
mer months at Westgate-on-Sea by 
the Firstilord of the Admiralty, and 
utilised from time to time during the 
season for the purpose of taking obser¬ 
vations from Saturday to Monday. 

The Channel boats will make the 
passage from Folkestone to Boulogne 
and vtics vend, only in the worst 
weather, after dark, and flying the 
Fiji flag. 

The Warden of the Cinque Ports will bum a lime-light in his 
room at night. 



Torpedoes will be sunk in all the more unprotected api_ 

the Goodwin Sands, and a camera obscura will bo plaoed upon 
Bcachy Head. 

Pleasure parties, of not less than six, will be allowed to take a 
two hours’ sail mm any popular watering-place only if aooom' 
panied by a Russian interpreter, a fl^ of trace, and two eighty-ton 
guns. 

The Brighton Aquarium 'will receive a costing of twenty-four 
inches of Whitworth steel. 

Immediately on the Declaration of War, the fleet of the Penny 
Steamboat Company will be sunk in a line across the Thames, 
between Putney and Hammersmith, and important commands given 
to their captains in the Gunboat Flotilla I 

And lastly. Her Majesty’s ships, wherever afloat, 'Will be ordered 
to give a good account of such wrtion or portions oi the " Organised 
Maritime force of the Moscow Committee,’’ as are imprudent enough 
to get in their way._ 

IN MEMORIANT. 


|li0|t llebli. dBwrgf Augustus 

Ftr^ Bixhoji of New Zealand, 1841 to 1867, afterwards Bishop of 
Lichfield. 

BOBK, 1809. Dun, Apbid 11, 1878. 

Lire hate all, as this funeral takes its way— 

Whate'er our ohnroh or sect, for once we can— 

To him tiiat’s borne unto his rest to-day. 

Each breath a Bishop, every inch a Man. 

Few are the Pauls we breed in these soft times; 

To live the life of travel and of toil. 

Face danger, hardship, rough ways, change of climes-- 
The early Christian Soldier’s march and moil. 


Though many a Christian soldier, now as then. 

Has his hard warfare—waged in murkier air. 

In the close alley’s fevw-strioken den. 

Grappling with dorknep, doubt, dutress, despair. 

And yet that warfare flnds its host enrolled. 

More, the more need; but he whom we deplore 

Was of more gonial, it not grander, mould. 

Who in that flght had showed os many more. 

But in his own fight with Irild life, wild men. 

Stood all alone of lua deenons kind; 

A Christian athlete, with eyw strong of ken, 
‘Muscles of steel, a foot sinft as the wind. 

Lungs free of play in the hroad-ohested frame, 

Firm hand on ruddor. Insty arm on oar, 

A voted that keen and edeaf as elafion came. 

Courage that risks of land and sea o’erbore. 


And with that strength of frame like strength of will; 

A purpose clear as was bis steel-my eye; 

Courage bis end to see distinctly still. 

And pluck to do whate’er he set to try, 

So he sailed forth aoross Australian seas. 

To where the savage Maori held his own, 

Bsrk-robed, tattooed, close watching, ill at ease. 

The white man’s strength, still growing, not yet grown. 

But iR-inolined to count with Maori pride. 

As rough, as he was ready to o’orbear. 

The claims of Tribe or Chief to thrust aside, 

Nor heed how with his paper-rights they square. 

And there tho Bishop stood, between the war 
Of Clans and Chiefs and Settlers all alone. 

Holding the Christian banner high and far, 

’Bove smoke of strife, and noise of war-oonchs blown t 

TiU Settler, Savage, in all else apart. 

Both owned the Christian courage, Christian iseal. 

And Christian singleness of eye and heart. 

Wherewith the Bishop strove for cither’s weal. 


To swim the river, and to ssdt the sea, 

And set to labouring work his strength and skill. 

Till savages were weaned from savageness. 

And white men owned a faith ne’er owned till then ; 

And school and ohnroh rose in the wilderness, 

Fruit of tho seed of love, goodwill to men. 

At length his first, best, day’s work nobly done, 

The brave, good Bishop rested on his oar; 

And homeward drawn to native sky and sun 
To his wild bishoprio came back no more. 

But sot to other toils his heart and hand. 

Less easy to admre, loss large in light; 

But, whatsoe’er his work, ’twas work to stand, 

For ’twas work done as in his Master’s sight. 

At length from work ho rests, and to the bier 
His good deeds follow him, and good men’s lovo; 

And one true Bishop less we reckon here. 

And one good angel more they count above. 


Until his way was clear, and he was free. 
His wide 'mid bishoprio to range at will 


Some more "Proverbial Philosophy” on the Eastern 
Ctuestion. 

{With Mr. Punch’s thanks to Sir W. Lawson for his eresllcHt version of an 
Old Proverb—” Give Biissia an inch, and she'll take the Bardm-elles.*') 

Anviol! to England :— 

" Take care of the duties, and the intercsts'wiil take care of them¬ 
selves.” 

Advice to Austria 

“ An ounce of honesty is worth a pound of diplomacy.” 

And, lastly, a word of warning to certain writera and corre¬ 
spondents of certain newspapers:— 

“ One scribbler can urge a nation to war, but it takes twenty 
Ktatesmen to make it think.” 


The Mew Peer. 

Baron Norton. 

Thb new Peer will reverse the numerical rule. 

Which arithmetic used to be taught on, 

" Ten-fold you add force,” said the Master at school, 
“ When you to the right add a Naught on.” 


The Polytechnic Be-Peppered. 

Goon news for all classes. Pbppek is restored to the bosom of his 
Polytechnic family. Even limo-ligW, oxyhydrogen microscope, 
diving-bell, and better than all, Mr. Witte's arrangement of Bun- 
YSB, have been insipid without the excellent stimulant of PnrrEB! 


luxnc FOB THE WOHTH. 

“ 8i vis pacem, para bellum," —To ensure a fine day, take your 
umbrella. 


Own Cbmxw Effect of as Aweto-Rtmeixif Wak.—P rivate- 
tears in England. 
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( Uniitd in thrir EnUt tammml, in their A'atnea 
let them not be divUied.) 

1 . 0 D 1 )-hu the three merit! of giving 

unqucstionahly good dinnen, saying not 
very bad things, and appreciating really 
cL-ver people. Asked the other day whether 
the head of his kitchen was he or the, be 
replied, " Oh, he, of coarse! I oonld not 
bear to break the association of Masoulinu 
and Cook.” 

Bo-Peep at Brighton. 

Tub Church Bo-peep 
Has lost some sheep. 

And fain again would find them. 

Let them alone. 

They are off to Rome. 

Watch those they have left behind them! 


torture to end; the other, with a sickening feeling of weariness, as 
though there we.’e no more light, or joy, in the world, and a strong 

J_1 ” a._ \ ___ T-*'!_a_A?-' _A_1*_T 


gone too far toleoede, and within two hours they stood on the very 
shore that had once greeted them with smiles. But now—was ifthe 
fancy of these two fiatricidal men F—they seemed to pass between 
two rows of fiends, who jeered them as they passed, who pointed 
the finger of scorn at them as they dragged tneir weary way along, 
while hoarse, malicious, cruel, whispers reached their ears, coming 
like hissing taunts from mocking fiends, who murmured audibly, 
! ’i“iher P ”—" Don’t he look like a boiled ghost P 

** Wonder if his mother ’ll know him when he gets ’ome ? ”—“ That 
cove's got the staggers I “ They’ve had a nasty one I ”—" ’Avo 
some biled mutton, my noble sportsman P Oh, ain’t he been 
washin’ hisself with turnip jmewr" 

But SvBAPHOBB strode on, moud, heedless; and once more the 
cruel, lurid, light gleamed in his eyes, the darkness lowering more 
and more heavily upon his pallid features, and men shrank away 
from him, and wondered. Bwbbxib took no notice of his foe, yet 
as he passed the Lady RBoni.A, he felt he could have dashed her 
white pearl buttons down the vibrating throat that had twined itself, 

•mAL .. A^__ t__ I!_I.*- .£-2._I 


oiled the looks on their temples before retiring for the night; the 
artist-lighter of a thousand beet of gas, wand in hand, prooeeded in 
his work of marvellous illumination, with a celerity unequalled even 
by the cloistered monks of medimval times, while the gentle Luna 
was slowly, but sorely, streaking with her suver threads the ruddy 
golden hair of the desoending Apollo, and age was oreeping on the 
earth, and on men, and the glamour of a false light, and of roae- 


when the sun was sinking to its rest. 

The great dews were gathered, and received j in many a village I 
pennies, supposed to have been lost, were discovered in every 
pound; pious, simple Curates shut their doors, and brushed and I 


et notV—aa the mists came up, and the vapours spread on the face 
of this poor, lost, weary, whirling World, as if to hide its crimes 
from the gaze of the mournful, pitying Moon. 

The hour has comet The doom of these two men has to be 
pronounced. At last! 

Ah, met freret, who shall read in the Book of Fate, and toll 
us all P Who of us shall answer the vital question, “ What next f 
—Et aprit f 

(To be eontinued.) 


Strictly in Tune. 

Me. Funco, Sie, 

The Critics have been wondering how Lord BEACOBSMBti) 
—bless himi—oame by hia metaphor, “ Diapason of our PoUoy I ’ 
Those who are of the same mind with me. are proud to think tMt 
his Lordship, with that fine feeling ot the approbate which 
belongs to him, feds that a Music-Hall metaphor is the very thing 
to dMoribe a Mnsio-HoU policy. „ 

Yours, very respeotfnUy, 

JlHOO. 
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COMING FROM THE DOGS. 


would have weight next tpring. He would any for him- 





wui|gi>aiuL vx bite iXiuxscHw ux vuo euMu B na.B vxiou vtxe ^luux axcui a iiiMuxxiouua 

Dog.Tax. On the liight Hon. quadra- and it wot a shame to tax him. {Rtnewtd harking.) 
pea making Lis appearance, he was re- Inyidipas remarks had been made abont Dogs that were 
oeiyed with much barking aad wagging fed upon new milk and legs of mutton that should have 
of tails. gone to wives and children. All he could say woe that 

Sir Fox HonitD wet was not the Dogs’fault, but their Masters’. 

(w^ho introduced the ^be Depntation having thanked Mr, Tonr for his 
'Deputation) said oonrtesy, retired, wagging their tails, 
that he appeared on 


that hewpearea on 
behalf of his poorer 
brethren rather 
than fur himself. 
The increased tax 


oonvenfenoe. Fox- 
^ hunting would 
V '. • always be popular la 

X, ^ Jingiand. ^‘£ow, 

-X*'' wow/”) Tbespor^ 

^ " was supported by 

the atutooraoy,_tI)ui 

middle, and even the humbler, classes, and a slight increase in subscriptions 
would meet the additional impost. He was quite sure that in spite of the obser¬ 
vations of Mr. CuAPUN, M.P., in another place, every M. F. II. would cheer¬ 
fully pay the additional half-crown. Fox-hunters were the last people in the 
world to claim an advantage for the rich over the poor. Their noble sport wu 
a luxury—he might say a necessary luxury—and as a luxury should he paid 
for. The matter was very different with the poorer classes. He thought that 
the CBANCBLiiOBof thaExcmquBKhad notextended hia exemptions far enough. 
{Much barking.) Having thus briefly opened the proceedings, he would allow 
some of the other members of the Deputation to give tongue fur themselves. 
{Great tail-wagging*.) 

Mr. Moxanxi. said that he heartily agreed with the last speaker. Exemp¬ 
tions from the Tax had been granted to sheep-dogs and the guides of blind 
beggars. Well and good; bat was this enoughf {Oruwh.) No; oertainly 
not. Take his own ease—a ease that should receive the hearty sympathy of 
the Right Uon, quadruped be had the honour of addressing. He was an employ6 
in the travelling dramatic company of Messrs. Cuplino an» Sjiokt. {Bark*,) 
He had the honour of filling what they would perhaps allow him to oall the 
leading part in the groat world-drama or Punch and Judy—llmmentt harking)— 


THE TURKISH THERMOMETER. 

The inoreaied tax {Secinl Rtadinga at ConatanUnoj^e.) 

mueKS to® Boii.iB..Potot,120. Grand Banquet with the British 


that drama whioh, perhaps, more than any other fulfilled SBAK.srKAitii’B grand 
oonoeption of the funotion of the Stage—“ to hold the mirror up to nature, to 
show Virtue her own feature, Soom her own image, and the very ago and 
body of the time its form and pressure.” The Managers of the Company to 


Ambassadors. Turks prepared to 
march on St. Petersburg. 

100. Dinner with the EnglisE Consul- 
General. Turks dnnk the health 
of the Gukkx on their knees. 

DO. Entertain mont on board the British 
Fleet. Turks receive "Rule, 
Britannia ” with enthusiostio 
applause. 

80, Inin^ with the British Secretary oi 
Legation. Turks prostrate them¬ 
selves at the name of Lord Salis- 
/ imxY. 

'■ 79 . Breakfast with an English attache. 
Turks express satisfaction with 
the Leaders in the Morning Pml 
and Adeertmr, Pall Mall (Ja- 
sette, and Daily Telegraph, 
liO. Five o’clock tea with Mrs. Lavabd. 
Turks discuss the Eastern (Ines- 
tion from a British point of view. 
‘^0. Dutribulion of the contents of his 
cigar-case by a British T.G. of 
Turoophile tendencies. Turks 
talk of tho Russians with the oon- 
tempt they deserve. 

10, Exoursion, in steam-lannoh, on the 
Golden Horn, with an English 
Admiral. Turks speak of tho 
British Fleet with the respect it 
natqrally inspires. 


bioh he belonged, like all Managers who t<mk a Wgh view of their duties, were ^ j Grand Breakfast with the Russian 

■ Grand Duke. Turks receive the 


poor, and it seemed hard that they snoutd he suhiect to tne payment or ims 
impost. He could personally testify to the involaahle lessons given to the 
British public hy the perfbrmanoes in which he h^ taken part, and that at 
the age at whioh the mind is most eusoeptible of impressions. He had him¬ 
self, ne hoped, given many tender shoots a twist tho right way, and taught 
many young ideas to shoot straight. Under these circumstances he trusted they 
would not oonsider it presumptnons if he claimed to be considered as a public 
benefactor and instructor, ana in that oharaoter maintained that he was entitled 
to exemption. (" Bow, wow I”) 

Mr. Foodlk apologised for his French nationality, but said that he had been 
so long a resident in this country that he considered himself quite an English¬ 
man {"Bow, wow / ”) He too belonged to the theatrical proiission, though not 
to tho same elevated sphere of it as the Doif* who had just addresseJ them. „ 
His, he admitted, was a very humble walk of the Drama. In fact, ho belonged 
to uie ground and lofty business. He was, to plain English, a sawdust Dog. 

It was his duty to jump through hoops, go up ladders, walk in groteeque 
ooatumes on hia hind, or even fore, legs, drive a globe up an incline by the 
ahuffltog of hia feet, and so forth. These exeroises, humble as they might 
appear, had cost himself and his instraotors long years of labour, muoh| 
patienoo, and not a little suffering. His performances, he was happy to say, 
were popular. But popularity did not always mean wealth. (“ Bow, wow .’’’) 


name of the Czab with enthusi¬ 
asm. 

20. Grand Lunch with the Bnssian 
Grand Duke. Turks insult the 
British Standard, and express a 
wi^ to impale Mr. Latabd. 

10 . Grand Dinner with the Rnssian 
Grand Duke. Turks swear to 
defend Constantinople agatost 
the aggressive ambition of the 
English nation. 

0. Grand Snpber with the Rnssian 
Grand Duke. Tnrkadeolare them¬ 
selves ready to maroh immedi¬ 
ately upon London and Calontta. 


Verdict of the Lower Ten. 

Tuts ain’t a poor man’s Budget— 
Who says ’tis, tells a oraoker. 
Only twopenhe a pound on money, 
And fourpenoe a pound on ’baooa I 


(Mr. Poon'iE's) opinion as deserving of consideration as the blindest of blind ^ •”,*5 

Mr. Bull Doo said that ho had joined the Deputation because, like his frisnd 
and OToteotor (Mr. Jonis Bull), he loved fair play. {Loud harhing:) He “liout” not "swkethkss.” 

thought that the Tax would be hard upon the poor Man—who loved his Dog. , i. t 

{Prolonged harking.) Even Silt Sikei had a heart for tho four-legged com- PCTiTtotr to Mr. BucHANAtr of the Author whoso work 
panion of his leisure hours. His friends who had spoken were representatives the Critics won t notioe 
of hundreds—nay, thousands—of otherequally harmless and useful quadrupeds. “ ’Ev si <pin sal hMotrnv,” 

{"Bow, wmo/i”) Surely, when Carte* rfo FSsiYo, Christmas Cards, Valentines, __ 

and Dinner Menu* were free from duty, it was a shame to tax the iioor Man's 

Dog! (Great wagging of tail*.) Tax Dabwikias Thimby Cobtbamciki) {See to* Cant- 

Mr. Toby was sorry to say that ho feared it was too late to do anything in tile bridge Crew). — " Natural seleotion,” resulting to the 
matter this year, but that it was to be hoped that the views of the Deputation “ survival of the I7r>-fittest.” 
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A LESSON IN SUBTRACTION. 

Jmt Mia. “Now iook dkkb. Tommy. Suppohk tiikbk wbhk raniss 
APPIKS oh TH* TaM,Y. CoCLD 1 TAKR AWAY ONK AW) tKAVK THKKE 1" 

Tomtiul. “Oo, .Vo, AuhtibI CMUTAhVLr so'rl" 

Auni Jtella. “Asd r//J', Tommy?” 

Timmu. “ Bkoachk it wdvidn’t ue Polite I ” 


BMTO, TORO! 

“ Bi'hoi’B, of couroo, now smilea upon u«, choor* u« on, oni 
prcpHret, in our ryoii, the Inorrl-wroHlh which ie to reward our 
tint auouuKii. It would bo more to the purpoto if we were not 
left alono to vindicate trentiee, and light the battle of Europe." 

Tiiun. 

“ Bhayo, Brave Ball!" So swells the foreign ohorui, 
And grateful sueh tare plaudits seem to Taurus. 

So the Bull swells and sleeks like fondled Cat, 

Muoh relishing the Oaul’s applausive pat, 

And ftattering titillation of the Teuton, 

That both to tight would urge the generous brute on. 
Just so a ring of rowdies in the street, 

Whene’er at flstionlfs two boobies meet. 

Will cheer them on. There's hound to he some fun. 
And, probably, good pickings ere all's done. 

But. Bull, beware I ’Tie vsstlv tine to pose. 

As Kurope’s champion ’gainst Europe’s foes; 

’Tis very nioe to hear the round of praises, 

Which, with her tongue in oheek, all Europe raises, 
But ere you swallow down the tribute votive, 

Perhaps ’twore well to soruUnise its motive. 

.Taoko, the monkey, can’t too much admire 
Poor puss who pulls bis ohaitnuts from the fire ; 

But only let Ctnmalkin bum her paws. 

And monkey will to mockery turn applause. 

Which of Butt’s baokers all would nare a penny 
If, like the immortal cats of famed Kilkenny, 

Boused Bull and Bear each other should belabour 
Into sheer helplessness, to please a neighbour, 

Bo’t Gaul or Teuton, Austrian or Turk, 

Who all would reap tho fruits, the labour shirk I* 
Then, rerhim »ap., dear Butt, If you must fight. 

See that it is for honour, safety, right: 

For a fair place in Fame’s true hhro droro. 

And not mere windy shouta of " Bravo, Toro! ” 


THE DRW FRint, 

Mbs. MAiAi’Bor'is glad that “the Unhappy Bohle- 
man’’ at Dartmoor hue at last got his rights. Slio 
hears that he has been called to the Upper House under 
the title of “Baron Orton.’’ 


Toast tor KiiUAtisT TAntus.— Vested Interests. 


THE OPENING OP THE PRBNCH EXHIBITION. 

By Fictor Nooo. 

WtiATist^rand is magniftoent. What is maguifioont is sublime. 
The Exposition is sublime—therefore it is magniiicent and grand. 
A glorious Trinity of adjootivos. In a word—France! 

1 dressed myult. 1 put on a ’ooat, a hat, I carried an umbrella. 
Not a sword, but an umbrella. The sword is the weapon of the sol¬ 
dier. The umbrella belongs, or should belong, to the oitixen. The 
Man ennobles the.Thingi The Thing is therefore as fp-and as the 
Man. The umbrella is the symbol of the eitizen. Sublime thought ^ 
Truth oonauers Falsehood*, tho Grand overwhelms the Moan. The 
oitiEen and his umbrella are equally Great, are equally to be 
ap^auded. Applaud, then—and heartily 1 

We entered an omnibus. I sat near the door, my umbrella reposed 
beside me. There were other passengers. Mind, not men—hut pas¬ 
sengers 1 A passenger is one who pays six sous. All money is base. 
A sou ie-the basest form of money. One who pays six sous must be 
baser still. Therefore the passengers were the basest of creatures. 
Misf rabies ! 

I will tell you why. When we improaahed the Exhibition I 
called upon the oonduotor to stop? The progress of the omnibus 
was arrested. 1 put down the window. A MiserahU oomplained. 
He said he had a cold! 1 withered him with a scornful glance, and 
put my head out of the window. There was a young oitisen stand¬ 
ing in the road. He was in rags, and young, but stiil a citizen. All 


a hand attached to a Ml-imll, an apiiendage of an Administration, 
I continued my speech. It was cut short by a subterfuge. The omni¬ 
bus moved on suddenly—with a jerk 1 It would have been at any time 
an outrage. Committed while I was speaking, it became a onme. 

We arrived at the Exhibition. We descended. 1 led the way. 
My umbrella aooompanied me. I presented myself at the gate. I 
was refused admission. I was asked for money by a wretoh in a 
uniform. 1 remonstrated in the name of CivilisaHon. I asked if 
Civilisation must show the passport of Mammon. The Uniform had 
no answer. An impatient crowd of patriots were waiting for enUanoe 
behind me. I was the bar to their progress. 1, the inoarnation of 
Progress. Strange oontradiotioD. But only momentary. They com¬ 
bined their sous. They passed them to the Uniform. I passed in. 

My entrance was greeted with indescribable enthusiasm by those 
who had been behind me. It was grand, solemn, over-powering. 

I looked around. The American Department attracted my atten¬ 
tion. Amerioa is tho Child of France. America is the home of 
Liberty, of Equality, of Curious Drinks. I approached. 1 was offered 
a sombre beverage with a name full of meaning, Tt was called a 
“ (Corpse Reviver.” I raised the gloss to my lips. J gave a toast— 
“Wisdom and Power, tho Stripes and tho Tricolor; the Past, the 
Present, and the Future—in a word, France and tho United States! ” 
1 drank, 

{Tbs rest of the MS. is illegible.) 


mtizent. Wny r BeoauM were are two woriits—Jfaru and anotber. 
The other world is insigniSoant. It is unworthy of further attention. 
EnonghI . • 


arrive at their destination 1 They ap^aled to the conductor. The 
oonduotor appealed to me. I called him an embodied cheok-string, 


Sick Chancellors. 

With Diplomacy at wit’s end 
No wonder illness mingles: 

Here ’s Prince Qortschakoff in fever. 
And Prince Bismabck in the shingles. 

No wonder his Mood tingles— 

Blowing up, or out, war’s coals— 

Till what to-day is shingles. 

To-morrow may be shoals. 


VOL. LXXIV. 
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WOEKING THE POINTS. 


lanM erouing, drlT*n aot too vary 1 

It Bfloai a fointsman of aa iron breed, 
Wl^iiehtiiolearivkotepulMevMnotvary, 
Aa Uttte neeitaiit as ^tly nub, 

With nerres as firm as fine. 

To obviate what sesms impending smash 
On the Great lEutem line! 

The man who has his hand npon the lerer. 

Is oool and olerer; 

u his aonl-armonr fats finds few weak joints, 
Ha's not the sj^ of perils or rarprises. 

Yet soil the question rises. 


Bat be it pnzzlemcnt or potont guile. 

That under mask of fiaiikness works the 
while, 

All hang upon his acta, and aek 

If he is equal to the task. 

The trains still thunder nearer, their 
lights flash 

Full on enoh other; in one moment more 

They ’ll meet in mutual wreck, their 
whirling roar 

End in a ghastly crash! 

Gazers stand breathless, wondering “Can 
this man 

Manage the points? Or will he, if he 
can P “ 


KATHER TOO BAD. 

CaiNA declines to take book her own clay 
in the shape of size. 

“Gbay Shiutinos. —The chief fcntura to 
notice in the history of thcso goods is the ultt r 
iiollapio in the consumption of low, hcnTily- 
aizsd makes. Very low goods hnvo becoino uii> 
sttlosblo oven at a considerable reduction on tliu 
lowest qnntalion. The change took place about 
the middle of the year, when thero began to 
arrive tree supplies of goods mere doctored and 
lilled than ever. These tlio Chinese refused to 
reoegnisc ns b gitiroato.”— Vommertial R'pitrt for 
1876 of Her Mujetty'o Consul at Shanghai, 


Smart as ho may be. Can he teork these points f 
What if they stick, through stress of wear and 
strain? 

What if the promptest pull prove all in vain ( 
What if the Pointsman, knowing all the line, 
Bather to instant risk incline 
Than distant danger, clear to his prevision ? 
Con be, or wUl he, now prevent oollision ? 

So ask alarmed onlookers. And meanwhile 
The Fointsman’s faoe wears an obscure ex- 
preeeion. 

Some read it doubt, some cooleet lelf-possee- 
eion. 


KEllLE (CX)LLEQE AND K)ET). 

Link of College and of Foot 
That share the name of KRitbi:,— 

Say the cynics—and you know it— 

Runs a strain whioh strength calls 
feeble. 

Something apt to breed impatience 
In strong spirits—they maintain— 

Both with College aspirations, 

And with Foot’s sacred strain. 

Something flaccid, forced, fantastic, 
Something womanish and weak. 

In tbo would-be ways monastic, 

In the thoughts thcso verses speak. 

The “ plain living ” soarco to plain is. 
The “ high thinking ” scarce so high, 

As the Council's ardent strain is. 

As the standards'raise.d imi>ly. 

Chapel several shades h>o showy. 

Hall very much too iino; 

Fiety too o’er'blowy, 

Too much gush, and show, end thine. 

“ In the spirit men you ’re training 
Of the English Churchy" 1 see. 

Pray oblige me by explaining 
Where that spirit found may he. 

Is't the spirit that is striving, 

To lead back stray sheep to Rotiie ? 

Is’t the spirit still contriving 
Peace abroad by war at home ? 

Is’t the spirit whose best wish !•', 

Science sinfulness t6 show ? ^ 

Spirit sot on loaves and flshoH ? 

Spirit Broad, or High, or Iaiw ■' 

In our Churoh—is’t nrnisc or pity ?— 
For eaoh head wo find a cap ; 

To its cordials it will fit ye 
Spirits drawn from every tap. 

Then what wonder Krolk’s issue 
Is something undelincd. 

Neither tough old Oxford tissue. 

Nor daring modem mind : 

Half withdrawn in ways ascetic, 

Half with modern notions stirring; 

Half athlete, half losthctio— 

“ Neither iish, flesh, nor red berring.” 
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DUE APPRECIATION OF ARTISTIC MERIT. 

“Tua Dootoh kar bisn, Habrt, and he hay* thebe’h nothino ibbiodr the matteb with Cook, bdt that »hb beqoirkm 
Port Wine, So I 'h ooino to oive bee nome or that we oot for Babt labt trab." 

“Good Heatehr, Mart, don’t oive her rrrAT / Give her whatever remains of the '34 yovr Unole, the Dean, lift 
os; and then 00 on with the ’47, tou Know I" 


WISE AND FOOLISH VIKOINS. 

A If, happy France I 

Grave English, philosophio Germans, sneer, 

At thee for shallow, frivolous, unwise, 

And son thamselves in one another’s eyes, 

Fur height and depth of mind, for vision clear. 

Here’s Germany, with soarce the strength to stand 
Under the loads of past and promised ware. 

Debts, quarrels, sooial feuds, religions jars. 

And drill, drill, drill, through her j^and's breadth and length. 

And here is England arming to the teeth. 

And to'War’s Maelstrdm drifting on and on— 

A War that she is of two minds upon; 

Its oanse a mist of wild words hid beneath. 

While Franoe, her debts paid, healed her soars of fight. 

Her Parties mnrzted, if not merged in one. 

Her feuds in Cbnroh and State bid to be done. 

To her great Peaoe-Show doth the World invite— 

Ah I happy Franoe! 


Compensation. 

" What great elfects from little causes spring! ” 

Loan Sausdurt, aooepting the Foreign Seoretaryship, ia forced to 
resign his Chairmanship of Guarter Sessions for Middlesex. 

Per contra. Lord DEBsr, residing the Foreign SeeretiOTBhip, is 
enabled to reenme his Chairmanship of Guarter SMsions at Ktrkoale. 


TBE ROMANCE’.IN RUSSIA. 

The aognittal of Mias Vera SAadbLncK of the attempt to kill 
General Trbfoff, '#hom she undoubtedly ehot, is nearly, hiit not 
quite, a parallel ease with that of the heroine immortalised, though 
anonymously, for a similar act, in a British Song of the Sea. Only 
she, when sue “ called for aword add pistol,” which immediately 
obeyed her summons, wpoars to have snot the perfidious object of 
her indignation, Billt Tatlob, dead. Li^ our own ” Oapting ” in 
her oase, the missian Jury in that of Mias SASspLircH, more for- 
t|pate than Charlotte Cordax— 

"Worry much applauded her for wU she'd done.” 

But of oonrae it was ont of their power to promote her to the First 
Lientenanoy of a Torpedo Boat, or any other modem analogue of 
that redoubtable bomb>ketoh, the ” gallant Thunder.” 

Adaptation of an Old-fashioned Grace. 

( Uud dy a weary " Uangittf ” Oammitttt.) 

Of subjeote new, o^ eabjeote old— 

Of pioturee hot, of piotures oold— 

Of drawinge tender, drawings rough— 

Of all, thank heaven, we’ve had enough! 


ON punch’s cartoon fob APBtt 27th. 

Son of Erin. Sothat’san ” Ayster” Egg, isitf Bedad, it’s not 
a "Face” Egg, anyhow. 


The Ltabilitt of Marries Men.—To bear Gie liahiUtiei of One Bust SovniaoN.—The Sultan, we hear, puts oS all busmess. 
Married Women. dedaring " U «sf frop oeeupi.” 
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strapmo;eie! 

A BOtfANCS 

BT 

W E E D E E. 

AtUhor of PoUy and Farini, Under Two Faga, Arryad/n'ty, Chuck, Two Littlt Wooden Jewa, 
Nieolim, A Horse with Olittidera, In Somers Town, Shamdrusa, ike,, ikc. 

CuAriEft XVI.—“ V’lanf vahhetette!” 

_ —s tooUod os in*dayB of 

-S! yor«, when hie high- 

—eet ambition had been 
• f , “good form," A 

-^ ^ A tiger’s lust of blood 

"S • 5 ,—- ^ burned in bis 

( ii / ^ .. lurid* eye, yet 

^ n - tinned bis Spa- 

1 i v^- ^ 

AfeLi i' pija^oa with one 

^ “he MlrqXzA- 

\ I ' zauo W fAKlKI, 

- ...fj /:’ X, I *: rvssti, 

—i ' ' ■ Lava been Bthap- 

^v/ ^ ' » occupy the tme 

b ■. , K . ■*-- until his adver- 

' ' h ; I NL “■ aary’s arrival, he 

P ^ Slay®*^. with un- 

I p' B changed science 

— f < ,. *~Ox T ahill, five 

'^' » ■'■' gamos of aaute- 

t ^ grtntmille, and 

, _. -. |l V "* f^ointe- 

- I! y - chaiU, winning 

V “11 w»«»» 

■^—^ proficiency and a 

-— vy lie ''Y - _W- profound indif> 

■ ■" —- —^~ vm’P forenoelto success 

^-j :::-'.: - ^ x wine** H*® 

—A—~* ,^ ' * * “ ■**■■■ —i—■ —”-=■'- ■ ■ ciiod the envy of 

^'KxtV "Damorasn- 

\ ■ ^>5 xv\W jo/>. exolaimed 

1 StBAPKOBB, re¬ 

straining an im¬ 
patient oath, as the jib-boom of the Admiralty clock marke 1 seven, and Pinto Pkizb with his 
friends appeared on the ground. 

There was a eibnoe for some minutes, only broken by the short, sharp crack of the Wilioo- 
man’s wi^ut, as he stood apart from the crowd, the one sole representative of J^tioe, 
where Crime was brooding in the shadows, and Morey cowered from the light of day. 

SwBRriE, with his Mr, silken looks, smiled sadly, as a boy passed by, earelesBly whist¬ 
ling, on his hoifiewarf road. Had there been one thing in the world that could have 
reconciled Sweetie to the certain presentiment of his impendin| fate, It would have been 

IlA VflJl IlAfl1*lna> Tt^/iAMSMirr 4'r\s» 4liia lfaB4 4imA 




■•w 




that he was bearing “ Wiiomma " for the last time. 

To prevent surprise, there were sixty'seconds.on 'tho watuh, and this duel to the death 
would he but the affair of a moment. 

^e Mariinis XazEuo ni Fakimi requested silence from all the speotators. 

•TOe weapons were loaded. 

Sir Jobs ^hekeo Tewi. protested, that, where the hazard of the die 'was conoerntd, 
uV he no loading. The matter was explained to him, and the good-natured 




the affair would not be long:, as ho had for year* made it a rule alwayB to 


^ ^®Srotted to otjserve that ho was already a trifle over his usual hour. 

The aw waa slowly setting;, as a oah at full gallop crossed the park* A tall, powariul 
“sn within waved his left hand, with a pen in it, vigorously. 


It ■ a ve^ goM word, and we were immensely taken with it at first, but don't you think it begins to just 
a wee little trine pall upon one, oh, by constant repetitiun ? We only suggest. Answer paid, ana wo 
rSid*°*'R B*y“;p *" EpithoUoal Oiotionary at hand always 

,from AMhorw to Fdifor (per atm»y.—2h'a iioi,‘•oalr toggeat/'indeed I Suggest what f Fien, 
f.i I*?*,’ -f. Fedoeteur, oue voua ilea un ami pour rira ! What word bettor than 

lund f Iftte lurid. My readers like “ lurid." I know tevcrsl of my best friends Who would put 
my book dovra m disgust if I didn t have “lurid” once, at least, in every three pages. AUavoua 
tn^ener ! C^marehe bun! “lurid" poariamati! Some auapendua, tons lea daux, vena at votre 
Jhetumnaire FptUphque ! Alki toujoura!—W. 


arriving inliaate from his Vignoble d« A a~ 
both, insisted that they should only use their 
left hands, and fire over the left shoulder. 
To these.terms they agreed. 

Once more the Marquis di Fabhii re¬ 
quested silence. 

Then the clear, ringing tones of the Mar¬ 
quis di Fututi, asked the question: 

“ Are you ready f ’’ 

The answer, given distinctly, was “Yes," 
“ One!” 

“Two!” 

“ Two and a half I ” 

There was yet time. Oh, if they would 
but avail themselves of it! But in Bikap- 
mohk’b eyes gleamed a lurid, savage light, 
and he thiretM for blood, and for vengeance, 
“ Two and three-quarters I *' 

“ Two and six-eighths I " 

Every nerve wae strained as the Marquis 
di Fauiei, throwing his bandkmchief in 
the air, cried, for the last time: 

“ Three 1 Shoot! Hop ! Bamo III” 
There was one peat piercing cry, and 
when the smoke had cleared away, the Mar¬ 
quis EAZKiao PI Faiuni appeared gracefully 
bowing to tbe spectators from the top of the 
Arch of Marble, having been blown up by 
Sweetie for his interference, while Sweetie 
himself, the Finto I‘s;(zk of the White 
Guards, lay on the ground, lifeless, as the 
sun, blushing red at the sight, went down 
by the sad South-Western line, eager lor 
change of scene and olimate. 

And tbe world went on in its giddy mad¬ 
ness, as, with a look of condensed natred, 
Stmapmohe strode towards hU oab, which 
was waiting for liim at tlie oorner. Then 
be drove away, and the beat of the hoofs 
grew fainter and fainter, as the horse, at 
full trot, on the asphallu road, receded 
farther and farther from the spot. And 
as they went on furiously, faster and faster, 
BO every minute was the distanee increasing 
between the man with the brand of (Iain on 
his brow, and tbe dark, sad, wicked blot on 
this fair earth, whore lay bis friend, his 
bi other, his victim I 

Down the sheltered lane by the Park side 
they drove with rapidly inoreasing speed. 
Before him was the arch that crowns the 
summit of the famous hill, where, in anoient 
days, the] frue^ Barons compelled a crafty 
Monarch to sign the Charta of that glorious 
Constitution which has given its name to 
this hill of Liberty, and, above the arch, 
the stern statue seemed to point with 
avenging finger, as though crying to a 
legion of fiends, “ Up, Black Guards, and 
at him I" 

Away, away, ho sped! Onward, on¬ 
ward!! 

Where was he now f 
He looked from tbe cab and shuddered as 
ho read the words newly written up above 
on a wall at his left hand—his /eft hand 
that had done this cruel deed—“THE 
GORE, Kensington.” 

Cmapter XVII. 

/« the Hmr of Vengeance, 

Tue seconds on the wateb have all ^e, 
none could tell whither, so rapid had neen 
their flight. Only two old hands remained 
who knew their business. 

The passers-by, journeying that way, and 
seeing Bweitik on the Monnd. asked if he 
had been dropped out oi a ballocm, or had 
b*« thrown out of a whirligig P One 
stranger remariied that it was very probable 
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a man buriei 
thought, near 
Park railinga. 
waa better than no 
aepnltaieatall. One 
atrangei, a paiaer- 
by, kinder than the 
re^ put a atone at 
hia head. Thia fl- 
niihed him. 

It waa the laat re> 
oord of the daahing, 
oareleaa. gallant, 
Tontfi, ox him who 
had been popular 
with all. beloved of 
everybody, i’ami (let 
/emmet, the idol of 
fair women, the pet 
of Somety, le bten- 
aimS, Pinto Feezr, 
for a brief period 
Yiaconnt Hazaoon, 
the SwEATia of the 
Firat White Guarda. 
• » * 

But the avenging 
Beaora of Beatiny 
waa aweeping on* 
wa^ 

BtKAPHo&B’a oab 
waa atopped, and* 
denljr, by ao powerful 
a grip laid on the 
rein, aa brought the 
driver and the horse 
into sharp eolliaion. 
Whose long-fornt- 
ten voioe waa whis¬ 
pering to him, ‘‘Oast 
your eye over thia 
’ere,”Ba she gave him 
a letter f 

It waa the Ijoo 
Loo. The letter was 
in SwxsiiE’a hand; 
it waa now in hit— 
STBAtMOKK’a. Mer- 
eileaa powers I it waa 
the one that the Lady 
REoni.A had pre¬ 
tended to destroy. 

From end to end 
he read it: his oheat 
heaved, his eyes 
started from their 
Bockets, hia hair 
turned grey, the 
Beams of his coat and 
waiatooat bnrat right 
and left, aa he sank 
on the pavement, 
with a low, agonis¬ 
ing ory. 

Now, at last, he 
knew the truth. 

The Loo-Loo bent 
over and hissed in hia 
ear, "Tipm Wrt- 
OBXiTA, the Gipsy. 
Aar ruin. Go to your: 
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denly remembering 
that, he had eaten 
nothing sinoe he had 
laat tasted fbo^ he 
purohaaed a loaf, 
and a dried tongue. 
So intenae waa his 
passionate determi¬ 
nation, that he 
pressed his dry 
tmgas, with auoh 
force, as to make the 
white teeth pass 
right through it, and 
meet together sharp¬ 
ly. Then he poured 
out a brimming 
spukliM goblet of 
Vieux Thomat, and 
toued it down hia 
gleaming, heaving 
throat, draining it to 
the very dregs. Gol¬ 
den haired, gentle 
maidens, holding out 
in their strong, ner¬ 
vous hands, cups of 
the best and rarest, 
imprisoned behind 
bars, sighed, as they 
dartM loving glances 
at him from their 
full, lustrons eyes. 
But he heeded not: 
he only threw them 
gold, and passed out, 
and on. Onco only, 
in his onward course 
did he pause. It 
waa in front of a 
shop kept by a small 
tailor, over whose 
door appeared the 
words, “ Repairt 
executed with rapi¬ 
dity and dupateh.*’ • 
Within five minutes 
the nimble fingers of 
the man on the shop- 
board had sewn on 
buckles and foaten- 
ings, wherever 
SntArMOBE’s atem 
will demanded them, 
and once again the 
figure of his farmer 
sw, braced up to 
the occasion, and 
pulled together to 
the utmost tension, 
he stood before the 
wondering ahopnum 
upright, ereot, in¬ 
flexible. 

He tossed a purse 
of gold to the man, 
and strode onwards. 

At Lord Nuffin- 
moeb’s house he 

,No matter for that now. Bhe' has workedistopped. There was no ray of pity in his eye: there was no 
idol’s tenddr, and see her as she is, and Imgw | abatmnent of the ^irst for vengeance in hia heart. 
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HARLEQUIN SPRINO FASHIONS.” 

RsAUiT a VBET niTTU AUDITION TO THE TOO SCANTV AND BX-SrANOLEO COSTUKBS 

Jlfn. Pusan has notioed ao or ten i.ATai.T. 


rtmr J.IUMS w jwtu niftW o UVUtAUir* MUi ICO filvr W HIV Ufa »UU JUIUW MUaVOiBVUV VA MiV ItAhtcnv AVA AU UAB nnvMws 

how you hare befooledg wreton» beiotted, aveugU^ idiotp dolt, lu obedimoa to hii •unmioni, the door wai fiaug o^.« 
manehm^ duffer. gro$ vieuxioli$$<m qu€ votw iu$ ! ’’ Quick ai thoiuht, he dash^ a^de the butler and the loo^n, 

But he heeded her not. With one despairing ery, he dashed the who would have barm his enWanoe, and hurled them through the 
cab and the oahman, who was holding out his hand for hia fore, to atone walls into the adjoining houses. 

the earth, and throiring himself on the horse, he oat the hamess. Then hs rushed upstairs, end turning the jewalled handle of the 
leaving no traoof bohlM, and in tbs dark whblirind of his passion, boudoir, stood bsfon the Lady Rnovna Baddcn. 
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PAUOA VERBA. 

Jlohinsm (tifier a long Whist-Boui ai tKt CM). *' It 't AWFcrilT Latk, 
Bbown. What win yod bat to yohb Wirat" 

Brown (in a whisper). “Oh, I bbam't bat bhch, toti KNOW—‘Good 
Mobnikg, Dkak,’ oh bohkthibo o' that bokt. She’il Say tb« Kkst 111" 


Was it indeed she f Was this strange, weird, pale, sallow, and shrunken 
figure, with jaws as hollow fu the heart that had been weanng a mask in 
these marble balls—was this creature, with short stubbly hair, thU toothless 
hag, the Toluptnons Cleopatra-like Ciroe, the sensuous sorceress, who had 


In the glare of the light, her soft antelope eyes only saw the pale bronze 
face, and the meroiless menace of the dark, gleaming, veiled, passionless glance 
of him, whose love had been Hanwellian in its insanity, and whose revenp 
would be as pitiless ssi the boot-rack of the Inquisition, or the tortnro of the 
Italian Orinders on otVans more sensitive than their own barbarous inventions. 

“I triumph! ” shrj^ked the Bohemienne, Tiriii Witchekxa, who stood at 
her side, with fragrant unguents, and a perfect wealth and glory of forged, 
false, .golden hair. “ Tumi Tupmum! ” she screamed, in her low Tzhng 
dialect. " Tumi Tupmum I TumituniUllyer!’* 

ItKQin.A BADDtnr was paralysed. She oonld not utter a cry, she could not 
faint; her oolour had gone. Ah, if she could have dyed, there and then I 
Epicurean as she was. she could have called out in her dread, but that a 
choking sensation was at her throat, and Bkoula Baudcn sank baok trembling, 
shivering, shrinking, shrieking in terror, and shuddering, as though from the 
of this whirlwind of dust which she herself had been the first to raise. In 
his great agony of fooled, cheated, double-villain-dyed passion, he felt that his 
brutal thirst for vengeance must nnrat forth in one great unrestrained, uncurbed, 
overpowering riot, of mad, cankerous, pitiless, unflinching bate I 

“Faithless, tootUess, truthless trutareasi” he cried. And the old crone 
chuckled in horrid remorseless glee. 

Then his laugh rang out in terrible mirth. He oared no more now for 
figure, form, or buckles, nor for all the restraints he had put upon himself till 
this minute. His cheat heaved like an Enoelodus beneath Eton, as he hurled 
the pomata, the bandolinata, the rouge-hoz, the false eyebrows, the paste-nots 
and brushts, throngh the stained guos vrindow; then into the fire he dashed 
the powder, which went off with a pnff, shaking the walls to the foundation. 
With resistless, relentless fewoe, he tore her fuse hair to shreds, broke her 
enamelled brushes, shivered into a thousand atoms the diamond tooth-combs 
which she had used for her false teeth, and then, with unabated fury, hej 
leapt at her with the bound of a Spring idtioken. j 


“ I . , . dye I ” she shrieked. 

" Yon do—and you shall I " he orisd with his horrid, 
demoniac laughter; while the Qipsy, from behind the 
bed-curtains, yelled aloud, in her low Ttlattg dialect, 
“ Ittward ! Sh'amt gotno phrtns ! " 

Escaping for a moment from SiKAFHOttH, she threw 
open wide the window. A crushed and shapeless, but 
still a living, breathing, iloppiim mass, she fell against i 
the sill—half out, half within. He had not come unpre- I 


pared for this attempt. Seizing a cudgel, and htdding 
it in both arms, crossways, he rapped the side of the win¬ 
dow sharply, song a few bars of a wild, vindictive air, 
repeated the three blows on the window-sill, as though 
aliening the vreapon for vengeance, and then aimed, 
with it, at her head. Adroitly, and with the cunning of a 
serpent, she foiled him each time he tried to hit her, 
so quickly moving her head, that the stiek descended 
with a heavy thud on the window-sill. Then Btbap- 
HOHK paused for a second in his work, and in a harsh, 
rauque, cruel voice, otied, “ You thought to make me 
rue ' You shall rue, too, oh rue too too I rue too too I! ’’ 
And once more the stick desoended, and once more she 
avoided the blow. A crowd had gathered in front: he 
waited for the blow of his revenge to fall in the sight of 
the assembled multitude. Suddenly, a man below gave 
the alarm by beating a drum, and blowing on some reed- 
pipes. 

Then with one last look at that helpless, nerveless 
form, STUAruoKE, for disguise, turned into the next 
street, and tied. He was hotly pursued. His bulk and 
weight told against him. His agile slimness had gone. 
On! On! 

Into, a house, up the stairs, on to the roof, thence he 
would seek safety in flight. “ Alas! ” he murmured 
hoarsely, “ I cannot fly.” 

“ Like a bird,’’ whispered a low voice in his ear. It 
was Tipm Witchkkta, the Gipsy. “ Come! ” 

He followed her, quite like on ordinary being, as a 
man follows another who goos first, for he was broken in 
heart and spirit. She took him to their caravan in a 
fair. The Proprietor was in mourning for the recent loss 
of the Fat Man, Danirlo Lambkrto Sxcondo. When 
he law Stbanmobk, he said. “ With a little more feeding, 
and no exercise, he ’ll do.’’ 

Then the once brilliant, light-hearted, trim Stbap- 
MOBR aoeepted the terms; and when the Proprietor had 
closed with this offer, ho opened with a new programme. 

Tii’ITiWitcbrkta mode him sign a paper, bequeathing 
all he had to the Loo-Loo, her daughter. He did it with¬ 
out a pang, for he knew that the end was near, and that 
bis Order was barred against him for ever. 

It mattered little to Stkafmokr when the Proprietor 
informed him that not even hia Order oould be admitted, 
the business being so good. Ho had no vrish to ace any¬ 
one again. 

(7*0 is eontimud.) 


JUSTICE TO SCOTLANO. 

Carhy Ptocb, 

A cobhrct appreoiatioB of the Boottish character 
is evinced by an Enguah morning paper in the statement 
following onent;— 

“Thb latb SirW. BTtBLiNO-ifAxwKLi..—la addition to 
the provisions made in tho English sattlement, we understand 
that Sir William Stirlino-Maxwbll has, by bis Scotch dlt- 
poiition, bequeathed TlOO to each of his six exeeuton.” 

Then follows a list of handsome legacies, which the 
testator also left “by his Scotch disposition,” to rela¬ 
tions and dependanto. It used to be considered unco 
facetious to describe the Scotch disitosition as peculiarly 
paraimoniona. liat the better joke is the true one, like 
the alwve, which, on the oontrary, implies generosity to 
be the special oharacteristio of the Scotch disposition. 

I am, Sir, yoor constant snhsoriber, 

Aberdeen. Andkaw Aulimo. 

P.S.—I enclose my card, in order that you may be 
enabled to forward me remnneration. 


Motto fob th* Tahwobih Electobb (according to 
Mr. Hanbuby).—B eer and for Beer. 
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Me. HANBtTEr, cic-Memhcr for Tamworth, accounting for the 
large majority which lately returned Mr. H.vmah Bass for that 
borough, doclares that beer woa at the bottom of it, and that had a 
donkey been started with the name of Allsop or Hass, the animal 
would have been triumphantly elected. Now Hanbury is a brewer’s 
nanUttHM well as Bass or Allsop, and Mr. Hariiort, who lately sat 
im S^Rmworth, ought to know. 


THE REV. SARTOR EKSARTUS. 

PoHcn has had sent fe) him the prospeotns of a firm of Clerical 
tailors—if they ought not rather to be called Clerical milliners— 
which shows the high point of progress to which things have been 
oarried in the great Church-olotning department. 

Wobtb: makes the woman in Paris, but we donbt if Paris can 
boast a Clerical milliner who could stand up beside this ^ndon 
firm. Talk of vestments I "Why. here we nave eleven kinds of 
Surplioes idonethe Pooket Surplice; the Cathedral Surplice; the 
Slightly-Gathered Surplice: the Plain-Fitting Button-Neok Sur- 
plioe; the Short Cotta Surphoe; the new shape Close-Fitting Sur¬ 
plice ; the Improved Ciroular Surplice, with sloevee; the Ciroular 
Surpliee, without sleeves ; the Transparent Cotta; the Alb Surplice; 
and, 

“ Last stage of all. 

That emit Ibis strange eventful history,'’ 

“ The Plain Fitting Surplice, sitting perfectly smooth round the 
neck and shoulders; and lo made that it will not fall away in front 
to show the trousers.” 

With all this millinery it is easy to understand how painfully 


UiA" un AVD|/aaa|| vaiv uioviuwaw suu>w«.ri«isuv uawaaw uaMuv vw w • 

and how desirahle it is that the troncers shonld bo kept out of 
sight. ^ 

we can imagine the delightful oooupation, of the ritualistic 
enrate’sor incumbent’s morning, in perusing this delicious circular. 
Only the pleasure of a petite mu'itresse over the J^iUet, or ilfyro’s 
Journal, can be oomparable with it. And then, after the feverish 
pleasure of reading the programme, the rapturous delight of ex¬ 
amining the artioles—and trying them on—and, finally, of appearing 

in them at a full service 1. 

For, besides the dozen varieties of surplice—all charmingly de- 
soriM, with such tempting little touches as “much improved 
by the addition of laoe r’ “falling in graoefnl folds to the bottom, 
and allowing free use of the hands; ” “ sitting low on the shoulders, 
and showing much of tKeoassook; ” “ hkve a very nice appearance; ” 
“ very much worn in choirt with cassock;" “ acknowledged by all 
if ho have purchased them to be one of the greatest benefits that has for 
a long time been conferred on the Clergy and others engaged in 
the servios of the Chnroh”—we have “albs,” and “linen vest¬ 
ments.” and altar-linen, “oorporals,” and “poriftoators,” “psIIb’’ 
and “ veils ; ” “ blrettas,” zuohettas,” and “ oorreot (asriotil 
Hats; ” “ Hoods, Uoisetts, or Tippets,” and Greek and Latin oas- 
sooke: “Stoles,” and “Mmiiplss;^ “Bursts and Veils j’^'Ffon- 
tals,” and “ Antependinms; ” “ Pantohsioi;^/’ and Baonen, 
DAlmatiek*, and Chasubles- in fsot, a perfectemo/irroi dts richesses 


What a pni&ant ohaptor is hsrs snscested for the Seer of Chelsea 1 
It is almost worth the while of Tne Thomas to shake oS the torpor 
of age, and add another ohMtor to Sartor Jtesartms, of “dethes in 
their relattoa to tiie Churoh;” paiatisf with his inimitable pen, 
bow in the high and happy regiona of Bihialism. the “thuroh 
Militant ” on earth ia nadnally traaifiguied into the higher New 
Jemsalem of a “ Chnroh MilUaW-ant,” in a Haberda^er'a Heaven; 
pe^^d m^on^eU in “ tranipareat Cottas, much improved by the 

MUSIC IN THB MASKBLtNB STYLB. 

Mr. Maikeltee has already prodneed a meifiianioal whist-^ayer 
who can beat most members or the Arlington, and a meolunical 
dranghtsman, who could give points to “ Ape ” w “ Spy.” He has 
now gone several wheels further, and produces n msohsnical musi¬ 
cian. Fantors, the latest rival, or shall we not ratbw say, com¬ 
panion of Psyoho and ZM~far it ia to be hoped that mewmiioal 
artists are not jealotu of each other—is, we are Informed, the first 
antomaton that hat sver blown its own trumpet. Asothm diitino- 
UoB of the mechaniosl from ttie human artTst. But has Mr. Mab- 
nuTinB duly weighed the oonsequence of introduoing this sednotive 
raactios into the automatio world ? If all his automata take to 
blowing their own trumpets, he will soon, find himself more and 
more in the predieament of miserable managmrt of human per- 
formera. 

All former automata, it seems, have stopped short at lifttsg the 
trumpet to their lips, the sounds being produoed by pipes hidden in 
the figure, like the trumpet-stop of an organ, or like a Minister 
reeeiving a deputation at the Ofiiae, or answering a question in the 
House, after bring crammed by a permanent Secretary. 

But Fanfare really blows bie own trumpet, and bis tone, we are 
assnred, “ ia nearly as pure as that of the best ooroet-play er,” while 
be is not liable to sulks, ooids, or any of the other ills that oroheatral 
fiesh is heir to. 

Like AniXAEMR looking for new worlds to conquer, MASKEnvER i 
the Great has already oonoeived the idea of forming a Mechanical 
Orchestra. He has even begun, (Mr. Morton, his courteous 
manager, informs us in his Fanfare Programme), “ upon other in¬ 
strumentalists.” There is something awful in this quiet assumption 
of creative power. “ Ho hopes ” (Mr. Morton says), “ some day to 
oonduct a dozen meohanical musicians through selections of high- 
class music.” 

We are afraid that'lAis feat has been acoomplished before, though 
the mechanical quality ot the musicians may not have been ns 
triumphantly proclaimed. 

Some of our advanoed physiologists have maintained that man is 
but an automaton. , 

Mr. Maskeutne seems bent on reaching the same result from the 
opposite direction, and proving that automata may be made to do all 
that can he done by even artistio man. 


A Contradiction. 

( 

TaEss; Lancashire Strikes 
Are the worst civil war. 
And the less that they leom, 
The larger they ere 1 * 


Superfluous. 

The now regiilatuHis for the prevention of fire in theatres, just 
adopted by the Middlesex Magistrates, presnrihe, «n<er alia, that 
wet blankets shall be kept at the wings. Surely this is unueoetsary, 
on first nights, at least, with so many wet blankets already in the 
Stalls appropriated to the Critics. 


SPOKEN AND WBITTFN, 

Mas. MAiiAPBOP writes to ask the pronimoiation of “ Ioeatiew." 
The General’s name, as spoken, is hardly distinguishable, we believe, 
from “ Ignite-obief,” and if Mrs. M. should prefer to spell it as 
spoken, Punch sees no ohjeotion, bnt would rather admire the new 
Bomenriaturo as “ neat and appropriate.” 


Arkt Reserves.—W hat John Btci keeps to support*tlle osUai- 
out men’s destitute wives and familisa. 


Jatatt'a Rec*ipt.—H ow to tr ake men Sayei-Drive them into the 
arms of Russia. 
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Sotmi) a charge for the enoountor! Sound for E. A. an I Q.Q. I 
Sir Fhascis to the ! Sir Coctts to eaddlo-tree! 

To the Uete, fair Queens of Beautjr, to rain your inflnenee down ; 
Blow your trumpeti, my Art-Critios, and dealers deal the orowa I 

Month of aught but merry meetings, that usurp the name of May, 
Month of luaes and light bonnets, and of Art’s great opening 
day: 

Of pnblio views called “ private,” where everybody goes 
To see and be seen by ev’rybody, that anybody knows. 


Month that brings up country cousins, country roses, oh, so nice I 
Month of iQsthetioB, hot and cold, ’twizt the tnMtt and the ioe.; 
Month for disonssing Miliais and LxianroH and Bubkk Jonsa, 

I And discoursing, o’er the menu, on treatments, tastes, and tones— 

Month of Art that is not Hature, and of Nature beyond Art, 

’ When the nightingales are sinnng, and the swallows flash ud dart. 
When the chestnut’s milky blossoms rise from fans of freshest 
i green, , 

And the lilacs are in blossom, and e’en London leaves look clean! 


“ Contrived a Double Debt to Pay.” Our Heroines. 

They have lately opened in St. Paul's a triple Monument, of the A Makcbksieb piper advertises— 

Bake of W*LM1^UT0H^ of A. Stevens, its sculptor, and of British {f hand, Si-veral Nice Youag QIRL9, Nurses or Generals, English, 
stupidity and Fhilistiutsm. And the third thing thereby oommemo- V/ ' 

rated ii tbe biggest, though the other two ore the greatest of EngUsh Talk of EogUsh pluok, when even nice young girlsare ready, not 
Generals, and one of the greatest of English Artists. only to nurse the siok and wonnded, hut even to lead the flghtenl 


MAKE CLAUaUU. 


FBOF. aranr bkitb’b fbobfecis. 

It is said the Kussians propose to re-ohrisien the 8ea of Marmora Or course he is the best man. Et apra The l^t man win at 
“ The Fleet Prison.” an Osford Uoiversity Eleotion f Oo along with yon I 
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GETTING ON SWIMMINGLY. 


Ms. FtmcH hu Treat pleasure in giring insertion to this letter 
from one of the moitootiTe propagators of a most useful movemeut— 
whioh enables people to do what so many nowadays find it hard 
to do—keep their heads above water 

To tho Siitor of “ Famh.” 

Dsae Sik,—W hilst ejready numerous eases of aociiiental drowning, as 
well as wholesi^* drowi^gs, are reported in the daily papers, permit me to 
point out to parents wBo are about sending their children to school that it 
would be well if they iA>uld inquire if Swimming is included in tho flat of 
attainments, and, if not, whether it it possible to hare it added in addition to 
other outdoor amusements. Wherever there is a bath close at band, the attend¬ 
ants or Swimming Master would be glad to instruct batches of boys or girls at 
a venr low ohaive; and where there are large numbers, possibly the bath 
pnpnators would put them on the tame footing as to charges liberally 
aocorded to the Boi^ Sohools, No one who knows anything of swimming 
ou help noticing how easily the small fly are taught to swim: and the 
eSeot produoed upon a Mhool by one or two expert swimmers—how they 
m toir comrades with a desire to excel in tbu really healthy exercise. 
Should parents fidl to urn into this matter, a peat deal of tho responsibility 
M aooidental drowning will lie at their door. Let those who like to son their 
obildren aoo^re manly baUta, aoeompany the youngsten to some open piece 
of water or bath, and watoh them orereome diffioulUes, and at tho same time 
sow the seeds of robust and healthy flames. It is a peat pity that tho 
movement set on foot by Messrs. Hian, Steuttor, IIoIiHbs, and Sir 
CluntBS Brno and Oueeib, by whioh ^ Board School children were per¬ 
mitted to bathe in Tiotorla Fork IMte every Saturday morning from 10 to 
12 A.K. should longuiah for want of a very little pecuniary support. How 
well I temember the thousands of bim who attended under tho care of their 
taoehen; how the timid ones gradually lost all fear, and ventured into deep 
water; how their appreoiation of the noon wet ehown by the speedy etyle in 
whioh thn stripped^and the difficulty in getting them out of the water. 
But for tua opponumty, it ia net pobabla that more than one or two out of 
each hundred wnnld ever have a ehanos of hnmsning their whole bodies, 1st 
alone attempting to awim. Beading of the looaef the OMldvatt Sail, 1 could 
not help beug otrnck with the fact of Mrs. L'llsTBORan awimming about for 


“BORNE ON THE BOLTS OF JOVE.” 

“ YKarBRSAY’g thunder,” we read in the letter of a 
Correapondent of the Ttmoo (under date of May 2), 
“ brought ua four pair of gloaay swifts, atrosg on the 
wing.*’ How kind of Jupiter to order out hia thunder- 
ingteom for these fast little yisitora! 

The Correapondent goes on, “This morning they 
breakfasted on the Ephemerto eoiling in the lunehine 
on Mnswell Hill.” 

Riding the thunder to-day, and hreokfeeting on 
Ephemerto to-morrow I What on exietenoe I From the 


At all eyeuti, it is a yerifloation of Hoiaok— 

“ Dieipitor 

.per purum tonantes 

Egit aquoa volucremque curtum." 

Jove’s coach may, indeed, bo called henceforth tho 
“ Swift Chariot.” 


By a Jingo. 

(On rttding Ho Report of Mr. dnAiisTOMn'e rtmatkt upon 
Jingtith Cookery.) 

Oa-R-ttI the old traitor I It's dieguetiog quite, 
E’en at hie count ry ’e cookery he lets loose I 
No wonder he baa lost oil appetite. 

Except for humblc'pie served d la Suite! 
Humbug! ’ Tie but a buret of baffled epite. 

Because we have cooked GoRTeesAKOvr ais goose. 


Bunch’a Price Ourrent. 

Btrel sharpening, and Iron—Northern and South- 
Eastern qualities—lively. 

Gold a^ed after. Rusaians in the market. 
Gunpowder quiet, but expected to go oif. 

Lead (last bulietin} likely to be wanted. 

Fish and other Torpedoes quiet, but brisk batineM 
anticipated. 

Iron armour-plates (British) looked after. 

Steam Coals snort, and would be token in any quantity. 
German Steel doubtful. 

Russian Tama not much in demand; but Russian 
Rope taken very freely in Roumelia. 


CooKRKT AT TitR RoTAi. Acahrmt.—M aking the pot boil. 


nearly two hours, and finally being enabled to save her husband's life as well 
as her own, whilst others of the male sox were drowned wltiiout being able to 
help themielvea. Let me add here, that althongh a man may loia the ability 
to praotiie many athletic feats, ho will never forget how to swim; and that 
in an emergency a knowledge of the art will produce the ooolneu and nerve 
that ia so neoesiary to aave life. At the outset of eur swimming propaganda 
our expert awimmers were scarcely a eergeant'a guard, whereas now thev 
are a legion. The Lordi and Commona’ Bace (for which we have to thank 
Sir J. U. Astpev, Bart., M.P.) baa produced quite a furore fbr loug-dUtance 
swimming; so much so, that 1 fear the rpidemio will mult in an Amataun' 
Ohannel Swim. 

To our “ Country Couaina ” let me cite the example of Nottingbam. Whilst 
on a provincial tour we induced the spirited Manager of the Bneinton Hatha 
to organlso a band of honorary instructors to teach the Indiutrial end Work- 
houae children of that town, and it ia on record that at a parochial Beard 
Meeting it waa thought neocaaary to put a skid on the wheel of thia march of 
progress, in oonaequence of so many wldren being lent into “the Houae” in 
the hopes of their being taught to swim I To incite Profeiaienals, let me say 
that (his Manager is now getting upward! of £200 per annum by teaching 
Swimming. 

What would aid ua very much, ii the ereetion of a number of private 
plunge-batha, like the “Holloway Batha,’’ In busy neighbourbooda where 
there are long gardens which ofTer facilities for building at a small outlay, and 
icarcely any ground-rent. 

In ooneluaion, let me any that we are haring a bath built for ua at this 
addreaa, where we shall be able to reconimenoe our gratuitous tuition aa 
well oa adding new appliances; but in the meantime we aball have pleasure 
in advising headi of Schotaatio Inititutiona, or any one who is desiroua of 
learning to twim or furthering tbia movement. 

Apologiiing for thia unuaually long letter, and thanking you for tho asiist- 
anoe rendered in giving publieity to our lottera duing the past ten years, 

I beg to remain, dear Sir, yours most obediently. 

The lion. Sec, London Swimming Club, 

“ Central Bath* ” (eorntr ef Wilderneee Row), i. 0aekatt BbltoT. 

.Ai»r«2S<A,.1878. 

The Flower o? the “ Jihso ” Party.—T he Canterbury BeU(e}. 
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But ve wen near a paling that bordered an unoovored epaoe, 
leading into the 8aU» d»t FStu, along which the prooeieion, each a« I 
it wae, paised. ' 


A LORD MAYOR ON DESERTION. 

A I'BEBMAir Liunrit onoe gained a 
T -rd'Sx A reputation by his annonnoement 
^ li® meant to “put down 

euioide." The Loan Matob seems 
A determined to make a reputation by 

>v- \'n e different treatment of the same 

'-V" subjeot—in eonneotion with deeer- 

Sir I I**® **7 hnsbaode and destitution of 

Ax \' young wieei. He oonsideri that 

i "At iS^ ooWraot early marriages 

-V rj|^y served if their 

husbands d»s6t^f»e®i thereby dtiv- 
ing .them first to destitutioa and 
then to snioiiia. 

A gifl innately brought before 
-gw MCSc<g*-P his Lordiwip "charged with at- 

— — ■ “ - •—"' tempting to commit euioide on 

l^ondon mdge.” 

'* It appeared ffepi the evideeee of a Oiiy PonstabU ttiat at a late hoar at 
night hu attenUest'waa oalted to the prltonor by a ganfteeisn. She was about 
to junm into the river, when he oaurnt hold « hw. She told him that «ho 
had m^ome, and that diatresa of mmd had made ner roaolve to destroy her- 
aelf.— IShe Lonn Xatok aaked the prisoner ifaho was a married womw, and 
she repUod that she was.—The Loht) Mavoh : How old are you f— Prisoner ; 
Twenty.«n«.—The l.0Bn Mator ; And how long have you been married r— 
Priioner; Five years. I was married to a soldier when I was sixteen, and 
my husband has deserted me and left mo dostitute, —Loko ft a you ; And 
served yon right for getting married so young.** 

Considering that girls are legally marriageable at eixteon. 
seems rather bard lines. The Ia»k» Mayor’s authority might bo 
pleaded by military husbande with a turn for deeorUon—«. urge 
olasi nowadaye. At the same time we are glad to see that the 
Loud If azob did not remit the young woman to the tendei moroiee 
of the lliamee, but allowed her to be token awav by her mother, a 
respootsble looking woman, who did not eeem to be utOUned to uaae 
on ner daughter the Loho Matob’s verdiet of ** Sarye her right I ” 

AN EXCELLENT AUTHORITY. 

A “wKLt informed" Kusaian paper having the other day 
SLoqnainted ita readers with the feet that the British Highland 
regiments were oompoeed of half-olad savages, whose wild language 
their own o£Bcers could not understand, and whose native ferocity 
admitted only of their being emplo^d in the very lost extremity of 
national neoeesity, as " the Baini-lSazoukt of the Empire,’’ it may, 
perhaps, be agreeable to those to whom, just now, suoh sort of state¬ 
ments afford pleaeing and instructive reading, to meet with a little 
more authentio information of the same kind. 

for the benefit, therefore, of those at St. Petereburg, who arc not 
yet “ well informed,” and as the eet-olf to equally authentio infor¬ 
mation about Russia and her notablee, now in general oiroulation 
amonget ns, it cannot be too speedily known— 

That the London Police wear cooked hats, are armed with rapiers, 
and are reoruited from the younger sons of noble families. 

That Colonel Hbndxbson is a terrible thin old man, with an iron 
grey eye, who has sent many a beautiful Duchess to Botany Bay. 

That the Prince of Tkck is the hereditary Colonel of the Tooting 
Regiment of Guarde, and has been known, when irritated at the 
absence of a button on parade, to kiok and cuff hie Major. 

That the Earl of BKAConBKiELT) said at a recent whiekey party at 
the Mansion House, " I ’vo got the Uubrit with me; and 1 ’v« got 
the Country: Give me my own way for fifteen years, and I '11 bring 
the Cromwell Road as far as Baden-Baden." 

That Mr. QiAneToiiE in private life habitually wears the uniform 
of an Honorary Half-pay Admiral of the “Moscow Mwitime 
Loagne,” and may be seen, any hour after seven in the evening, on 
hie balcony in Harley Btreet, eating caviare from a soup-plate and 
nodding familiarly to his supporters. 

That the whole of English Society, from the ^heit fnnotionary 
of State downwards, is honeyoombed with the principles of a deadly 
enbvereive revolution; and that it is this terriole condition^ of 
things which obliged Lord SAMeBunr to direct public attention 
suddenly to the Treaty of San Stefano. . 

That in the event of a foreign war, the Isle of Wight will demand 
Federation with the South Amerioan Repnblioe. . 

Thttt the knout is still used by Sir J. T. Ikobau, os Chief Metro- 
politan Magistrate. 

That Mr. Punch is a most pronounced Jing»,^ 

Perhaps, the imperfectly-informed will be saf isfied with the above 
for the present.__ 

PATigfl nr KnrD.--What hie country has given Esbib, The 
Christian Ear. 


^ tip of an oetMoh feather—wbrneat myself, my Mun. and the 
Bury ehouted oitt *‘ Vive Lc Prntec det OaUea ! " SAire the Prince 
of the Gals I) and we hop* it wain—Ihe spike of a helmet, the some- 
red (I forget its »u»e), that hugs out of a Hufsar'i head- 
dnde, Mao lometking that lomced (Mineae, and then a Iht of tips 
ud toDS of oooked hats. Then atma a crowd whioh we hmrd bat 
eonldiPt aee, and thu, wet, tbeii failed, we walked hack to 
our faotei, where the pnoei haze gime w faaifiHly. Eighty-ievan 
franca for u tnirimU {attic, ao called Srom bring between the ana 
■adtba top loor) nt the top of tha houaa.* Twenty francs a head 
tor taUe d’hote (Table of I^ndlrid), without wine. 

1 m a ari a n these prioeeto yen, Sir, oa m hound.f 

And BOW, Sir, I ourinde for to-^. AH XriHloe shall ring with 
tha iwalt offered by ignnrut useleas oftowa to 

Toon ^sbiAP Refeebehtativi. 

P.S.—9y the way, fih-, through a hole in that paliog I fucy I 
saw a genSemsn u a nniform walking with some distinguished 
fwriiU®’^ whose fane I reoognised as that of Somebody who used to 
paiBMmriT of! ae Togr RepmentatiTe. If this ii so, ehall I expose 
bimP 

Letter from Correepondent JVumber Two. 

Hotel dee Grande Crhie, May 1,187S, 

Deab Sie, 

Habdit two minutes just to doah off a Ene. Opening of 
Exhibition: BigSuoaoisI! ^st-nteM Iwaethere. Ontboplat- 
ferm witii the Marshal ud fate Marchioness. How did 1 get there P 
Tell you in two twoe, I had no ticket. Hadn't tbne to interview 
the Marehal, though as an old friend he'd have been charmed, &o. 
Well, in next room to me in my hotel is the Grand Hrite FaiEPEica- 
euAPLE VON SarPLiTZ. Good old ohap, rather an invalid. lib end 
bf a swell. Lazy fellow he is, however, and gets iap, os be goes to 
bed, late. .i 




l'"t s \ 


crowd anyhow here), and placed his Serene Transparency’s uniform 
on my choir. Could the temptation be resisted P Ho! The Duke was 
very uncertain of going, as his health ii queer. I settled it. The 
uniform fitted me to ax. Down-stairs I wen^ in a cloak. At the 
door stood the oarriago and servants,— aU hired for the day and 
strangere, who knew not Joskpb— 1 meu the real Josbpk in bed,— 
but who bowed to the imitation (myself), and amid the oheeri at the 
popnlaoe, 1 drove ofi. 

There was no diflioulty in getting to the Expoaition, or into the 
Marehal’s box. The police are eo civil ud intelJ^ent, ud every¬ 
thing it done in Fruoe in each perfect order. When I met the 
Marriial he exolaimed, “ Hallo .' mon vieux! " but I tipped him the 
cUn d'o’d, ud “mnm,” was the word, though it wasn’t Mnmm but 
Fommery wae the word when we had cakes ud champagne at the 
buffet. Everything was brilliut I All eoufeur de me. Everybody 
glad to see me, when I apprared as Chief Exhibitor, e.vhibiting mytelf 
to the admiring crowd. ViteLaFnnoel Vive Le Maruohal! Vive 
Le Prince, &o., &o. 

Yow in haste, ud more to follow, 

Tora OWN ^^ivat# and Speoiaht Appointed Repuesentative. 

% • 

F.S.—Prices Dp everywhere. Bnormous: aed an extra cheque 
will be required to square hie Serene Transparency, who stayed in 
bed aU day, swearing, and throwing things at his confidential Valet, 
who did not dare leave the Drice’e room. I think the Grand Duke 
1 ^ take -15^. 50 e. for tiie use of his clothes for one day only. 1 
belike he would sell them for uother five frauos down, os he 
hasn’t paul the tailor. Send cheque, t 

• XntreMoh ore net at (ha tep ef a houH. His derivation ii clearly wrong. 
There muet be some mistake. Bat our esteemed Correspondent is evidently 
very mooh upi^—Bn. 

t VThy “ as in duly bennd P” "We didn't oommission our friend to go. 
We Tenet Us expsntet, but we do not defray them.—E d. 

1 With these details of prices we have nothing to do, though we give them 
publicity as interrating to the public.—E d. 


A OxMty. 

• * ^oD-iEBEir."--Death-Life! Startling name I 
Was’t to wake death to Rfe they came r 
' Or WM it, wiGi ihrir Northern breath, 

So freeze the flood ci Uf* to deaGif 
Haril the uam hiMery gues, 

In “Beath-Life" ’s name the question lives. 
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RISING QEMUS. 


Yvmg lady {in course oj conversatiun). “Yoir'vK HAAD FtmuiKia, or ooinui?” 
Pathionable Scribbler {who m, herumcr, quite wokiwwa to fame). “A— PsNDMtmwl 
isn't it I No, I 'v« NOT. Tn* fact ih, 1 Nivaa ii*a» Buok»— I iknita tubm I ’ 


Ab i«t mb sbb I That’s Tbaokibii’s, 


Two Toioet in Bkitandta’s ear 

Sound, while the world, on watoh for fear, 

Soana darkling iky and diatanoe drear. 

Two TOioea, one of winning guile, 

Hiding the itab beneath the amile, 

The ateadfaat will ’neath silken wile ; 

The other clear, of trumpet-tongue. 

Which ever Peace’s atraina hath sung 
In notes like war-cries, shrilly rung. 

Both speak of Peace, but one, beneath • ' 
THe cincture of the oUre-wreath, 

Covers a sword, as in a sheath. 

The other lauds, in Stentor tone, 

The still small voice; no sword hath shown, 
But, brandless, bears the branch alone. 

BniTAXinA stands, her hand half laid 
On his that proflera, for her aid, 
Harmodius-like, his hidden blade. 


THE TWO VOICES. 

Doubts of the counsel and the cause. 

In spite of prompting and applause. 

Steal to her heart, and give her pause. 

Turning to him who cries, “ Beware I ” 
She marks the warning, heeds the prayer. 
And fain would trust them, did she dare. 

Or Peace or War f Beply depends 
On instant duty, far-seen ends, 

Nut clashing cries of foes Ar friends. 

She little loves the swelling pose. 

The vaunt of arms, the threat of blows. 
The wanton challenging of foes; 

Nor wholly trusts, though nobler far. 

The voice whose accents something jar. 
With warlike passion banning war. 

Two voices I Punch would lift a third. 
While yet Bbixannia's soul is stirred 
With doubt, plain Wisdom may be heard. 


Keep right in view, and follow straight 
Straight roads; although fools sooS or rate ; 
Unselftsh Justice all can wait. 

Bear and forbear, though roysterers rave; 
Calm courtesy becomes the brave— 

*Tis Lanoelot best can wield the glaive. 

Not to abjure wise weriness. 

Nor robbers’ red reveytge to mess. 

Nor aid Autooraoy’s gucoess. 

Is Britain’s duty; but to hold 
The Beales of Jusrioe, calm and bold. 
Against the weight of sword or gold. 

Still firm and fast for right to stand. 

With heart as fixed on peaoe as hand 
Prompt at true need to grip the brand. 

So stands she safe, come peace, oome war; 
Though rival voices clash and jar. 

Her gaxe fast fixed on Honour’s star. 


Miaunderstood. 

OuB Correspondent, “YEarrAS,” has strangely misread our recent 
article, “ Army Sorgeons and Snobs.” If he will read it again, he 
will see that it is ironioal from beginning to end. The letter is 
supposed to be written by an old fool “of the old school.” 

An Iriah Beoonunendation. 

Aw Irieh Jeweller^ in advertising Waltham watches, in the Cork 
DaUy Herald, describes this sj^ee of Watoh os a more durable and 
reliable Timekeeper than the English Lever, at three timer sti coet!! 

• a 

BUCK IS THE UW1 

Betro an action, and you’ll repent it bitterly. Defend one, and 
you’ll repent it still more bitterly. 

onx A nwmn biiwect ’eh. 

The name of the new Russian Ambanadw at the Porte is Lobaw* 
on, not Bon ax’ on, os malieiously telegraphed by tiw British 
Ambassador. 
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DILUTION. 


Old Lady (to Iht new Sector of Tumip/ord, Saffoll 
VRAOV, Sill, IK I oov’n'v HB.V A I'lUOVW A UTIIK 
UlOBT HUiCK AFBONT o’ MAH, AN’’ BV TB* TOJMB T 
WON'BBJfDI. KOKH StSKR, THAT THAT HALT DKW I I ” 


• I WAS aooik’t’ ABST 
, Bbbavwk, thbt be ns 

MAE, that TAM SUCH 


After that oame a sad, far-away, ohangeless look in her eyes, and 
■he wandered in her mind till she was tired. Then she sat down. 

She thought of the scented flowers, and she .called Stuaphokb, 
who had robbed her of her Press, '* Carnation cruel I ” 

The oliok-elaok of her wooden shoes made the people look down 
as she passed. They wished to imitate the noise: they would have 
taken them oil. Bat she only sighed, and said, “ No; I shall take 
mpelf ofi now.” 

Borne people said, kindly, "How d’yo doP” But she only an¬ 
swered, '* What’s ^t to yon f I do as I like.” 

So she went onward, bewildered, bat happr. 


The night air oame whistling in her esr^ -That night air she knew 
so well by heart, that she oonld have sung it at any time. 

The air went on. Then she thought if she oould only hare on 
aooompaniment of some sort, it might be better—she was so lonely. 
So she stopped, and plMed the fool. 

At last we stood before the water, green and dark, by the Lilly 
Bridge, with liUes laughing at her, which annoyed her much. 

“ Everything is hard.” she said; " even the water.” 

And she thought of the Mod old Cfods Jingo and Jimini. who were 
not.yet dead, and of the Fauns, and the Nymphs; and sue saw the 
sky, and the stars, and the flowers, and the Mas in the Moon, in the 
water. And she thought she would like to go to this Man in the 
Moon, who had always smiled on her, and who sent riiadows to play 
and danoe with her. 

Then the night-ohimes from the old steeple rang out, and they 
seemed to be saying to her, *' D»-Lu-na-ti-eo m-qm-rm-do-de-Lu- 
and all over again. 

*' I know what that means I ” she murmured to herself, joyfully. 
” It means, ‘ Inquire within of the Man in the Moon.' ” 

Thm she smiled down on him, and he, from the silent water, 
smiled up to her. 

Then sne bent down to kiss him, lower, lower, lower—— 

• • • * • • 

The next morning the moon had disappeared, and Iin Dutpa too. 

And on the tops of two reeds, in the centre at the water, that bant 


under the weight, were two little wooden shoes, and on the soles 
was written—" Tkit tide up. With care.” 

•‘Wittoare”! It told the whole tale. 

J(jt and PABTAnioira and the old man at the finger-stall, attended 
herfuneral; and, on her tombstone, by the pond’sside, among thel^nd- 
ing reeds and the sweet flowers she had loved so well, was inscribed, 

GOODY TWO-SHOES, 

ITTI DDFFA, 

The iU-etarred Uaid who leel her o)|i li)e itCihii Pool. 

The Fair was open next day, out of respeot to the hapless girl, 
and around tho onief Ixwth, where a stupendous Fat Man from 
England was being exhibited, the peasants oongregated. 

Their entire conversation was about Itii Doeta, who had married 
Pnrro Pbbze, the unhappy nobleman who had been killed by a 
wicked English Lord. 

Then the stupendous Fat Man wept bitterly. 

The peasants said be had a gentle heart. They did not know it 
was consoienoe that was gnawing on the vitals of that Fat Han’s 
existanoe. Ee lowed to declare himself. He longed to say, " I 
am SnuPicoag! Who killed PtRTO Preze P I,_saiaSrxAPVOBsI” 
and so he went on. But grief only fattened'him, and he became 
more and more valuable to the Proprietors. 

" When I look round—and no one can look rounder than I do— 
what do I see P Misery everywhere.” 

Then he looked at the window. 

« Ah,” he sigh^, “ if I oonld but escape I ” 

It overlooked the river. His still' active brain 4e7ised a plan. 
At the expense of the delighted oaravan Frwrietors fie ordered an 
enormous supper. He sapped alone, at the dead of nighti before 
the apaa window, and nerving himself for a supreme snort, he 
gradually blew himself out. 

nte next morning, rewards were offered everywhere, unsnoeesi- 
folly. SmnioBi had dieappesred. 
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STRAPMORE, 


PHILOLOGICAL. 

JPinl English Groom {new to Paris). " Asd tr« Prskor Ornt ah hi drivis 
aOUKD TEA COBNRR, UB DILtS VF QITICK, ABO OAIM OITT MVOA I"* 

Second PMo {who has lecn in Paris some time). “Hr OOULDE’t BAVIC RAID 
' )FOA/' AH TKRItR AIN'T NO * W ’ IN FhFNOU.” 

First Ditto. “No ‘W IN Phsnoh t Thkij ’o\v d’vbb rpkil ‘Wbr’I” 


The blow-out was bo powerful, that its eSeot was to carry him on for nearly 
three days several miles eeaward. 

He floated, with the stream, down the river, to the sea. The people taw him 
and thought it'was a buoy; they had no idea it waa a man, least of all 8iuai>- 

MOKK. 

He fonr.d himself alone, ou'Cn island of sand and shell, with one vast hamper 
of ohampagne. Then he drank deep. The skies reeled ronnd him, in whirling 
oirdes' of light: shooting-stus took steadv aim at him, but missed him; waves 
of hoarse sonn^d'-idsKd his ears, and he sank dowm among the sea-weed, 
murmuring to hituself the last ory of the sorrowing old Pagan, 

“ Ozone ' Ozone » 

Then his limbs were shaken by a voiceless agony, and the irrevocable Past 
came over his spirit, oonfusing the awful Present and the unknowable Future, 
and in his great anguish he'olutohed at the leaping waves around, and tried 
to oover himself with them, under the impression they were his bed-olothes, 
while he murmured to himsdf, 

“Pommery—froA sec—very wet night—orone—REGirr.A-BApnuN.” And so, 
broken, blinded, voioeless, senseless, he sank on the grey yielding sands, alone, 
in the eilenoe of the night. 

* « • • • • • 

A Sister of one of the Religious Orders, that are not admitted after seven, was 
walking along the strand by the sea-shore. 

The African sun was hot at noon. 

She stopped before a heap of clean, worn-out, wet clothes. 

" They nave been washed ashore,” she said to herself, sadly. 

Then she looked for the initials, to see to whom they belonged. 

She uttered a great ory. 

'* B. Di S.” Buxtvir nn Sxbaphobx, 

And this JTSS all; all that remained of htr SraAPHoag. Only these wretched 
old habits, that he had thrown away and done'with for ever I 

An (fld ipan, with a venerable beard, and wearing many hats to proteot him 
from the rays oil the African sun, examined the suit, wept over them, shook 
his head, blessed her, and pasted on his way. 

She gathered them up, dog a hole with a little wooden spade, buried them in i 


Then she reverently took off her bonnet. After that 
she never recovered, 

« « « * 

L’Envoi. 

Lord and Lady Mazaook are rich, prosperous, and 
happy. They have never less than eight Bishops to 
dine with them, and Archdeacons come in to tea. Some¬ 
times Lord Hazaoow observes to his wife as they drive 
past the Arch of Marble, “Poor Pinto I what a fool he 
was I ” and Hiladi, who never differs from him, admits 
the justice of the observation. The Do-Do set up a 
targe millinery establishment, and rapidly aMuired a 
fortune under Lady Mazaoob’s patronage. The bnsi- 
eess has recently been extended to perfumery and 
“artielei de looks." Tipm 'WiTOHnBri, the Gipsy, 
occasionally visits England, when she is aecompanied 
by J6£ and Pabtaikonb. 

Lord NnmsuoBB. on his wife’s disappearaneo, took 
to ashing himself riddles, and shutting himself up with 
repartees. Dltimatoly he was shelved by the Oovem- 
Rient, and in this oondition he was found some years 
afterwards. He was subsequently bwkd and forgotten. 

The Fauns and the Nymphs play in the reeds. Years 
to by, and the old Gods Jingo and Jimini, are not yet 
dead. The Satyre aro sought by artists as sitters: they 
blow on their pipes, and the mad world danoes: and 
as I, sitting by the fountain, write these laet words, 
and am thinking what has become of the Lady Reruu, 
and why dinner which was ordered for seven o’clock 
ihould not yet have been announced when it ie fully a 
quarter to eight, the booming sound of the distant gong, 
and the appearance of the dark-robed and whito-tied 
Butler in the costume of a Minister of the Evening 
Dinner Service, hid me put down my stulus, bid me wisli 
farewell to my Itti Duffa, and my Pinto Pbeze, my 
Mazaoons, my Rkoula, and my Stbafuobb, 'and tell 
me that the moral in finishing a Romance, is tbe moral 
of the Dinner hour, 

"Betiek Late than Nevke.” 


SANDIE’S LAST. 

Tub Treaty of San Stefano appears to have aroused 
the energetic opposition of a class of Turks who might 
have been expected to offer but an inert resistanoe. 
According to the Constantinople Correspondent of the 
Manchester Quardian .— 

“ The Ls'/ie population at Batonm protoit againet annexation 
by Ituseia, ano tt deputation ie said to bo on ite way to Conatan- 
tinople to offer to raise, if neeusiary, an amount of money equal 
to their ebare of the indemnity repreeontod by the ceatlon of 
Batoum. Twenty thoueand Lszire aro said to he mustered near 
Betoum, ready to dispute the entry of the Uuseiani.” 

The spirit animating the Musiulmane against the 
Muscovite enoroaebment most be very strong, since it 
has aroused even the Lazio population, and urged so 
many of the very Lazies to muster for aotivo serrioo. 


Between the Lot. 

(fly a Perplexed would-be Patriot, after reading the eonjtultng 
extra-Parhomentary utterances daring the Easter Eeecss.) 

Receiminatioe is vexation. 

Self-praise is just as bad; 

CnoHs and Jong B. quite puzzle me, 

And Jingo drives mo mad! 

The Warning of the Sibyl. 

ANAciaAM—(A bag tsks--Seareerow.) 

( BiSMAHK, lONATlKF. AnDBAHRV. I 

I SAlIhHOKV. BEAC0N8FIKI.D. GOBTCIIAKOI'F. | 

Spells— 

Say Back I Hatch ignites 1 Fire kills !— 

Die!—bury afar off!—sobs and groans I 

"The Chaeoe of the Lioht Bbioade” {according 
to Mr. Bbwht).— One-and-sixpence a day. 
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L4W AMO LICENCE. 





















«« 


/'‘'y' B Cfcnior JfortfmiJW'i !*« 
tibbUshitt# mltlwliij 
tbe Slnue^ HMiuh 
gr Ant inf Wijle |iid Lidehoei to 

rntertammiust. It tnowt what admitibli 
baa in the DiddleseT; BenoH. . , ,, ^ 

On takiht his lidht dit.tu Bhheni tne t 
the Clerk hd hot tt^ohed his.nU to i 
Clerkknotfinat thti H&jtuti'kte|lwSM de 
be treated ttith rtiibeot by evert Mflfc 


ituaio-Hall and Casino in years gone by Uad'been well known to the 
{lolioe. Mr. Mxltrh Mohs had a very kind heart, and never allowed 
any of his guests to deiiart until they had had a good sleep under 
the tables, and were quite sober. 

The CnAiBMAN interrupted the learned Serjeant to inform liim 
th&t the Benoh had unanimously agreed to grant Mr. Helikh Mow 
hih Ueenoe. _ 

MEPHISTOPHELES AND MABCARET. 

S At Hawatden the other day, when the delegates from the 
dnehester Liberal Conference and the Welsh Liborols waited on 

K DtiBSTOHE, 

"One of the ipeskors was Mr. WiIjT.iau MATUsa (Salford), who in tbe 
course of bis speech asked Mr. Qi.ai<«tone to come forward to help them 
rescue the Qusaii, ‘a guileless Lady iu the hands of that fearful M 0 phit- 
tophths ’" 

This fearful Mtpluttophdtg is, of oourso, Id>rd Beacoh8vif.i,d, 
Her Majesty (Idbeh TiCTOuiA must be implied to oooupy the posi¬ 
tion of GrtUMn. But that won’t do—for where tho dickens is 
J)octor FatiiiUi f 

"Abo^W i^iester, Jtt. WititAM CnoKPiKt.n fiyarrington), nlluded to 
l/ira BeA( 9 dttSri 8 i.D st a wolf in sheep’s elotbing.’’ 

Goihjbii^tis may be odious, but correct for aU that. " Mtphit- 
tdplitlefi’' add “ wolf,” though hard names, are intelligible, whether 
mefited bt Mo. But what is tho ” sheep’s clothing ”1* Lord 
BEACOHSTti^ ^0 olad in his Premier’s uniform or in the robes 
of a Pbef. but Mmlter one nor the other oan be regarded as the 
etobleiiiauc vesttirb of innooonoe. Lot us hope, however, that tho 
hfekettdUbd dl. pdlce will confute the cry of wolf, and that at least 
the PHtob-Mlhindfidl Mephi»tophele» will not prove so black os he 
1» bdihtoa. _ _ 


dti-tolh 
e astibtai 


IB oi phbiic 
I dedsofsbip 


On takiht His kciit dil.tu Bhhsb; ibe Chairman cdmblained Ibat 
the Clerk had hot tohohed his,&» to him. He ttojild hath tbe 
clerk kno# that thd li&tutfiito]l IfriSDi determined that the^ should 
be treated tkith by everj; Phofc 
The Clerk UbVint explained ihlt M .trks short-eighfdd, and had 
not seen the Chhinhan, tbe businm «Ihd day wbe oomihenoed. 

Mr. Mihbjtot, (I.C., said that he hid the honour to appear for 
Sir RAXEioR CathaioR, the propHetof of the Etherial llestauraMl, 
whioh, as the Benoh might khow, #11 bdhbeoted with tbe Etherial 
Fine-Art GaHsfJr. ^ • 

Tbe CRAthMAN said that the Bench Khe# hothing of the sort. 
The Benoh ^dre not to be bullied. ■ , ■ 

Mr. MnhMAT, (I.C., disavowed ahy ihUhtion of Inlying the 
Benoh. He Wodld respeetfuUy stim thlt Bit Kaxeior hhd spent a 


Ur. MiUMlAT, (i.O., disavowed any intention oi relying tne 
Benoh. He Wodld respeetfdUy stim thlt Bit Kaxeior hhd spent a 
very large suhl of money npoh thb^lttb-Aft Qlllery. 

Mr. DooniUhT rd ilfiiyi»fro<eh—W b diih't ,Wbht to Hear anything 
about that. What Hive we leato od 'mtn the Fine Arm F . 

Mr. MixnifAy, CLO., bened to ezpUlh. Sir KAXEiad hid byened 
his Oall^ Mre for thi tohhiotion dt onlture than IS a Idurtie of 
profit. Tali jmsdiii^ters o| the Qalltfy belonged to the mbit fesbect- 
able olasseS, idla Were sorl not to Ib^S ihe privilegel acbof ded to* 
the Bestauraht. He respdetfully Maid for a epiHt-liceiibe to the 
Etherial Bestaorant. . . . , 

The Chaibrar asked H ihl Were a publio-house F 

Mr. Mixdmat, Q.C.c-0lt1;Mnly ii«i , 

The Cbaieuar.—W ell) id ate hdte to liocnse publio-houses. 
People seem to think Wl afl Here for thi Idlivenienoe of the public. 
1 have no hesitation in saying that wl Ire here for nothing of tho 
sort. 

The other Magistriftt heknily dbiUnrred in their Chairman’s 
statement. 

Mr. Yeboes (a Afhpisfrafe).—Besides, this Sir Baxetor Cbicutor, 
or whatever his name is, has treated ns with disrespeot. I won’t 
say anything about tbe private view, but- 

Mr. MixDRAT, Q.C., inte^sed. fie woe sure that Sir Baxeior 
had not tbe slightest intention of showing disrespeot to tho Bench. 
He was quite oertain that the Benoh would consider the esae entirely 
on its own merits. 

After two nunutes’ oonversation, the lioenoe was unanimously 
refused. , . 

Mr. Seneaht BuzEPii then rose to Hk for a spirit-lioenca for Mr. 
Mblvbb Mobs, the prometor of the Boyal and Imperial Pig-and- 
Whistle Motid-Hall and Casino. The learned Smjeant reminded the 
Magistrates that the lioenoe had not been applied for for the last seven 
yem, as Mr. Moss (through a misunderstondihg} had heeh residing 
at Dartmoor and Portlana. He asked for the lioenoe with oon- 
Biderahte oonfidense, as the Boyal and Imperial Pig-snd-Whistle 


GOLD IN EGYPT. 

Bdbton’s Anntomp of Midian seems like to turn out anything hut 
an Anatomy of Melanoholy. Gold, silver, copper, load, turquoises, 
alabaster, sulphur, to say nothing of antiquities from the ruins of 
thirty-two oneiont oities—suoh are some of tho treasures this new 
Moses has brought baok from the land of Midian, tho ” Qpbir,” it is 
believed, which furnished Soxomor With gold. It will go hard with 
our century and its Stook Exchanges if they do not find their Bulo- 
iiions to draw gold, if not out of Midian. out of a Midian-Exnlora- 
tioti-aiid-Exploitalion Company, promoters—say—Baron Gbart 
and His Imperial Highness the EnBPirE. 

We see magnificent piokings, not so much from under tbe stony 
ribs of Midian as out_ of tho pockets of; tho pnblio of all nations. 
Which rises to maanifioent programmes and a dazzling prospect of 
poSsihlo or imposeible per-centages. And what a field for tho pro- 
Speotus-rtrawef is this ,rc-d>scoverecl Land of Midian! Meantime, 
Whatever pluokllig of his own isior fellahs or tho pahlio the Kiie- 


clvhhnay oontom^ate, idl-hcmour to Captain^ Bouton for the pluck 
Whioh hal been crowned with such a rich find as these newly dis- 

f nveted treasures of Midian. May they not prove spoilers of tho 
IgypHIhe. They could searee bvkiiI tho credit of their rulers! 


HOME-RDLEIIS IN HARNE83. 

The Honottfablo and useful Member for Dongarvan, tho other 
day, visited and harangued his conetitneute. A number of them, 
headed by I priest, went out five miles from the town to meet their 
worthy representative. 

" Bands sIbo sssemblcd, and die Member was received with much popular 
rejoieing. Tho hones were unyoked from tbo oarriage, and Mr. O'Uonnbxx 
was drawn, amid triumphant cheering and shouts for ‘ Obstruetion,’ through 
the town.” 

Shouts fof “Obstruction” during a tritunphal progress! How 
tmly Hibernian! They might have been taken by opponents for 
invitations to get in the way. 

Horses nnyoked F Had they hut been asses! “ Obstruction,’ 
considered as a political cry, approaehe.s to a bray as nearly 
)iorhap8 as imssiblo for any vocitcration that could have been 
uttered by creatures on two legs drawing a carriage. 


Posts—Positive, and Comparative. 

“ Hebe stands a Post! ” erics (iXEMEST ffcnri. 

Ho’s not the biggest boaster. 

Scott, Champion Bill-stioker, we ’vo got— 

Who cries, “ Here stands a Poster 1 ” 

Asotheb Motto fob Holt Bcbsia.—P rey uiihout cceting. 
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PUNCH, OK THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



PUNCH’S ESSENCE OP PAELIAMENT. 

Teat troublesome body, celled " Parliament’' has reassembled. 
PtmeA hardly knows why. They had got a holiday. Why couldn't 
they keep it, and leave law-making, and troop - moving, and 
deciding grave questions of peace or war to their betters—Lord 
BEACONSviBLn & Co. P It miut be extremely inconvenient to Her 
Majesty's Government to be bothered with questions, when Ix>rd 
BuooRSTncLn has Indian troops to shift, and Her Majesty's per¬ 
sonal instmotions to take, and the business of the War Onioe and 
the India Office and whi> knows what offices besides to look after. 


Bat if Her Majesty’s exposition has any right to ask questiodli, 
which is all it seems to ne good for, PuncA would have liked to 
see Hr. Gnansronx in his place at St. Stephen’s on Monday, instead 
of receiving depntations at Hawarden. Hals o’ the Wynd who 
fight for their own hand are as much out of place in Her Majesty’s 
Opposition as in Her Majesty’s Government. As soon as the House 
met— 

{Monday, May 0), Lord EaBTuroioxr—PuncA admires his impu¬ 
dence-wanted to know:—life Whether the Chakcki,lok of the 
ExcHxauxB oonld tell the House anything about the new negotia- 
tionsjMid to be in progress between Her Majesty’s Government and 

the Honse had not 




troops were goin 


was he And misled him, and a hundred other Members. When he 
wanted to out the holidays shorter, he was told in the Honse that 
there had been no change of policy. He oalled bringing Indian 
troops into Europe a change of policy. (How so, you stupid Fro- 
fossor ? If Lord B. meant to do it all ffiong, it wasn’t change of 
policy. It was development of policy. If you ’ll only open your 
mouth, and shut your eyes, and take what Lord B. will send you, 
you may have a good many more " developments” yet.) What was 
the meaning of the Mutiny Bill F (To punish soldiers who disobeyed 
ardors. Who knows how soon we may have to pass something of 
the kind for Opposition Obstructives in the Honse of Commons Y) 
Our standing Army was limited to the nnmber voted annually 
by Parliament. Not so the Indian Army. The Government might 
bring 200,000 of that Army into Europe—if they oonld bring 7,000. 
(Cheers from the Ministerial Benches, Instily led by Sir It. P.. as 
much as to say, “Why not? Oh I if they only oonld 1 Wouldn’t 
it be jolly!”) 

Sir 0. CAMrDXbi. didn’t like it, no more did Sir W. Habcoubt, 
nor Mr. Laino, nor Mr. Nxwckoatb, nor Mr. Urr.ARDS ; but Sir 
It. PxKi. did very much, and so did Mr. Baillik Cocubank. 

Sir lioiiBBT Prri. felt it rather distressing to hear Mr. Nrwor- 
OATK complimented by Mr. KriAWOS for constitutional backbone. 
What he waited to see was every Member on that side of the Honse 

' rough th. 




be the men.) 

The OQAKCEti.OB of the ExcERauEB really oould not understand 
what all the row was about. India would find the soldiers if Eng¬ 
land would find the money to pay them. That had better be done 
auietly. The troops were mov^; and there waa an end of it. He 
didn’t see why the House should be moved, too. 

And then the House sat oorreoted, paased to the important business 
of the salaries of the House of liords’ door-keepers, and Asaistant- 
Librarion, and the Secretary of the Lord Great Chamberlain—who, 
it seems, is a Captain and Lientenant-Colonel in the Grenier 
Guards. And could there be a flitter man—i*«ncA would ask any 
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The Indian Oorernmont had paid the Ghoorkaa’ travel- 
iing expenaee to {Malta; but, of oontae, yre ahall have 
to repay them as loon aa a Sapplementary Estimate oan 
be p[ot out. The Indian troops serve under an Aot of 
their own, and are bound to go where they are bid, 
though the BUI of Bighta.' prevente them fram being 
brought into' this country without leave of Parliament. 
Bidioulous old Bogey of a Bill of Bights I We shall 
have to set that to-rights next. 

Mr. Holhs askft^ % t^ Niggers could be ordered to 


' I 


. ililll 


'i 
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INNOCENCE AT THE BAR. 

Police Siipcrinh nih»< {in plain Clothcn), MT LA8S, 1 MAT .irer TBLl 

TRag THAT Tuia WHisKar le ooino to ns AnaIiVurd.” 

North Country Barmaid (innncently). “ I 'it REurAiK ir ’ll Nivsn nss fok 
THAT I ’’ Police Siiperinlendent. “ Wht ? ” 

Barmaid. “ B’oAVSs it'h nk4iii,t all WatixbI" 


sfnsiM^ person—than on odieer of the Household Troops for the Secretary of their 
Lqf4shi))s' owi^ Nobleman-Usher, Gold Stick in epoeial, and Master of the 
^resionies on all great occasions when the Uokvn and her Peers foregather f 

« Who liht a Court soldier should hold up the train of the most gorgeous ahd 
i^s of Court uuirkeTs ? Surely it i« strictly according to the fitness of 
a And it was one by the name of JaifKiNS ” who tried tq cut down the 
vqM ol the salary of thiq Soldier-Secretary I Oh, Jbukins—Jkkkims I " QuaH - 
<»<»{ mutaiifs ah illo ! ” 

This insolent attempt of the loiwer House to look into the salary-list of the 
FW fwlowed by an eijually impertinent intrusion on the salary-list of 
the Rouse of Coj^mons, and—on thht horror’s head horror to accumulate—oh 
tbg pay itnd omoe of the liords of the Treasury and the Lord Privy Seal I 
And that, tqo,—as if to add insult to injnty—in the same breath with grnm- 
hling at the payment of such insignifioant persons as cattle-plague inspectors I 
Altogether, the night’s work could only he oesoiibcd as disgusting I Imperti- 
nept onriority first, followed by impcitinont attempts at cheeseparing-unsne- 
ceasful, as Punch hardly need say. 

I'uesdajf, —After the Lord Grand Chamberlain and his Secretary last night, 
the Brummagem CoAitiiKKLAiir on the tapis to-night, with notice of a Motion, 
oofulemning—impertinent person I—the Government poUoy of warlike demon¬ 
stration, and exproBsing the opinion—as if he had any right to one—that the 


honourable and peaceful settlement of tho existing difficulties, will best be 
settled by a Enrupean Congress and a frank'definition of the changes in the 
Treaty of San Stefano which the Government consider to bo neceBspry for the 
general good of Europe, and the interests of England I 
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forward Yoioe (whioh ia that P—the Liberal P) to speak well of his 
friend (W. E. 0.f) ; Us baokward Toioe (&e Tory p) to utter foul 
speeohes and to detraot.” Eyidentiy thelfonotion of the Tory yoioe just 
now. Bntwa are not to haye this new sensation. After tM two have 
taken thw oaa ^ ’'^axt bnaineBS of the Home will be to say 
whiidi hu a right to it; and then, like St^ano, “ to puU its monster 
** by the lesser legn * out of the seat, and so perform the operation 
which nobody ady^tnred in the oim of the Siamese Twins, and 
sever the united pu^at the oo0 of the Parliamentary life of the 
one who has no idgm to a place to the OoUeotiTeWisdom. 

Then to Conmilwo of Supply, m whioh Messrs. Pabubu., Bigoa^ 
and kUcnoiTAin patj^p out M! Joseph Humes of the period, in de- 
nunolation of Ae ra<^^m waste of oheeseparinss and oaudle- 
ends. If only uo would be ai'eoonomioal of the publie time 
as they profe^ tf^smm oareful of fhe public money 1 

A very Umly mill”between the home and foreign* 

made eigor. |tr. bottle-holder for the British attiole, would 


ttBhs^ole, would ,• 
la duty, declaring 

..1. _ it- -i* At-" -**• 


itiir«r ijrero i^'Q^nted the two penoe 
^ to an empty House by elaborate 
But Sir Staffoki) maintains his 
!e says his hew arrangement will promote “ healthy 
toes the oompetitipn between British and Qerman- 
lUed healthy P Is it not rather a 


A very litS^’'«mm ” tot^weon the home and fcreign- 
made oigor. |u. Bnc0.||n|, bottle-nolder for the Brituh attiole, would 
weight the fmojlhsf.^^ penasaponnd extra duty, declaring 
that Sir STAittdfm HmTHCOTK's proposal will he the death of the 
British Havifinai- we shodM nof praoh care for that, if the 
German Hayfiidan were any b^ter. Bu^ ss it isn’t, we oannot 
but wish thaVtho Ikitdsh mab^oturer rrero granted the two penoe 
whioh Mr.Kponif fays (and prov^ to an empty House by elaborate 
figures), will ks hU flalvation. But 8ir Stafford maintains his 
scale of duties. He says Ms hew arrangement will promote “ healthy 
competition.” Jiou the eoamtitipn between British and German- 
made Havanndhs deserve fo be euled healthy P Is it not rather a 
competition of akmstoationsf 

Ot coarse Sir SrAwonn oarried his Motion, by 184 to 82, hut 
Mr. Kuemx made onf bis ease for all that. 

Then the Uoim fought over Mr. HuLWTN’a proposal to adjourn 
the Debate. The Budget will have to be recast, said hard-headed and 
hard-mouthed Sfr Gkouon Gaiifbu. 1 .. There will bo the oost of 
transporting tbe Indian troopt to Malta to provide for—a million 
and a half, at I^t, and nob an inch of margin between revenue and 
ex^udifnrs. Is the House to have no opportunity of talking (Aae 

sir SiAinranv Nobibootb said the House would have ample op- 
rtnnity when the Snppkmentary Estimate was brought to. But 
he had to give way f^er al%Won, and the Third Uoading of the 
Budget BiU was pos^ned tiU Monday, when Mr. Fawcrit, in the 
name of the British lAon, proposes to have it out with Government 
about bringing tbe Bengal Tiger into European waters. And Sir H. 
Jamfs will ask an awkward question on the some ngly subject. 

Friday, — The Home and the Jewish oommnnity have lust 
a valnable Member in Sir F. Ooldswid, a victim to lltilway 
Direotore’ shamefnl neglect of obvious precautions for the safety 
of passengers, andito the snpineness of thoir accomplicus in Parliament. 
Eow a very valnable life has been eaorifloed. Colonel Yolt.ard is 
making inquiries, and the Government will consider if nothing can 
bn done. Unery: will tbe killing of a Jewish Baronet have the 
same startling effect as Bidbrt Siirni anticipated from burning a 
Bishop P 

Mr. James called attention to the Parochial Charities of liOndon. 
Bat will attention oome, Mr. James, when you do oall for it P 
Mr. Cboss is looking into this precious sink of toiqnity, jobber 




ransporting tbe inaian troops to uaita to proviue lor—a million 
nd a half, at I^t, and p/ai an inch of margin between revenue and 
x^ndifbie. Ia the House to have no opportunity of talking that 



4 Utopia. 

the 9th instant, b^g tbe fiftieth anniversary of the repeal of 
the Test and Corporation Acts, a deputation of Dissenters, grotefnl 
for that mdioation of teligioaa liberty, waited on Earl Kusskei. at 
Biohmond to present bim tmh an addrm of thanks and congratu¬ 
lation. This being reported ift the next day’s news, occasioned old 
Mr. MitBEW to exolaim— 

“ Iho Test and Corporation iiats wnre bulwarks of the British 
Constitntion, Sir. Thor repMl was the first step to the subversion 
(a_ the Monaroky. It was a fatal mistake, fo. Bat the oonntry 
mi^t yet. he saved. What I tay ia tbia. Be-enaot the Test and 
Oorporation Aota, nnreform ParUament, repeal tiie Boman Catholic 
Bmatioipatiqn Aoh and restore Temple Bari ” 

Motto fox Ekbls Coixeqk.—'N ot fast men but fasting. 


COCKNEYS AND COMMONS. 

^ - HE Commons all over with bloom 

, i ,»{ Are blsEing, resplendent as 

Ij. ■ ^ Out in blossom the gorse and the 

Whataglory and joy to behold! 

From their, ttewere, when tlio 

. And tho sun to’the firmament 

‘ ’’*7* wo®* distil, 

^ Which regalement affords to the 

- As thou cTossest from Hammer- 

' I ffy ih® Causeway suspended in 

PSl i' holiday folk froniiing 

1 Posies emerald and golden fliot 

'"x. )■ bear. 

They have boon to Barnoe Common, and thence 
, Broom and fur/e tom with fingers profane, 

I'pnn Sundays, when multitudos denso 
By the railways descend from Cockaigne. 

Putney Heath and Ham Common as well, 

And all Commons that London surround, 

Those despoilers invading pell-mell 
Very shortly will bare to tho ground. 

for onr Commons wo 'vo fought with tho few, 

Thoir euolosnre who compassed for gain. 

To bo spoiled by tho iwpnlar crow. 

Have we rescued their beauties in vain Y 


FOOD FOU FOllEIGNKUS. 

A demonstbation of good old-fashioned British abhorrence ot the 
ways of foreigners occurred tlie other day in the quarter wliero they 
most do congregate. On Saturday lust week a shop, for the sale of 
horse, donkey, and mnle fiesh, as in France, Belgium, and Italy, 
was opened in Castle Street, Leicester Siiuare. Of course 

“ The event trcaleil an uniiHuril iiinoniit of exritoment in tho nciglihoiir- 
hnod, end demoiistrnlions of iiveniion eontinued Ibroughoul the day on tho 
part of n rough mob. So mueh was this tho ease, that hitlf-u-dii;!en police- 
eonstiibles were engaged in keeping tlie roiidwny cigar for the ordinary trallie, 
and in preventing an anticipated distarlianco.’’ 

This outburst of popular displcasnre meant something more than 
the mere intolerance, on tho part of the roughs, of tastes ditferent 
from their own, and the dUxiositiou to interfere with other people, 
which they share with anti-smokers and teetotal fanatics. It sig¬ 
nified, also, tliat peculiar detestation of outlandish food whioh 
animated our forefathers, hut has been latterly supposed dying out. 
This sentiment would probably have been mueh intensified if, be¬ 
sides fiesh whioh the British Publie deems unclean, there had been 
e.vii 08 ed on salo tho additional abominations of snaila and frogs; 
whilst the superaddition ef a few of the csoiilcnt fungi they call 
toadstools would have driven them frantio. To cat of tho llesh of 
mules and donkeys, at all events, may well have been considered hy 
that crowd as an act of cannibalism. 


A Beserve Force (in Medicine). 

QtriNraF..—Former wholesale price, ten shillings an ounce; present 
wholesale price, sixteen shillings an ounce, and rising with the 
Warometer. Practical JUsutt: Hospital and Club iiatients forced to 
go without it, and put up with inferior hitters in its stead. 

Lucus a non Iiucendo. 

(A Htronj Can.) 

Lord BEACONSKiEtn, at the Itoyal Aoademy Dinner, with the 
pictures of the year all ronnd him, landing the Imagination shown 
by English Artists. 

Backqig THE FEEHcn LoT.—C/wmip de Mar$ against the Field 
of ditto. 
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POLITE FICTIONS. 

Mrs. “ DiiAii Mr, Mh». Joutp, abi tbcb* TAi,t toono Ladibi bbvi.it yor«»? I had ko Idea vor had Daitobtbbs 

DBOWH vr I” 

Mrs Jonrs (ii’Jin is sfill pass used of considerable/‘i-rsi'nal attraclUms',. “Oh, tbb I I WA<i MABitiRn AT Fii'it:Kir, voo know I And 
M THAT VntlNO (iKNILKMAN I1IIAI.I.V Tul'll SoN?" 

Mrs. Hrnwn who is also possessed of diUo ditto ditto). “Yiia— A-1 WAH MarbIID AT Twtttrtl” 


A GOLDEN WEDDING. 

Mat 8, 18:8. 

(With I'unrh's regards and resjiccU to Lord Jlumll.) 

When fifty year a of wedded life and love have passed away. 

’Tie a graocfnl Qirman oustom to celebrate the day 
With a bending down of children to the crown of good grey hair, 
Flowers, gifts, kind words, and wishes, to the old, from the young 
and fair. 

We have ta'en the “ Golden Wedding,” and from German made it 
ours. 

Young faces gathered round grey heads, good wishes, gifts, and 
flowers ; 

Rat such a Golden Weddinfjr as we to-day have seen, 

Not often has had honour since such festivals have been. 

The Golden'Wedding of Lord Jonv and Liberty his love— 

’Twixt the llnssells’House and Liberty ’twas ever hand and glove— 
His love in tliose dark ages he has lived through with his bride. 

To look back on from the sunset of his quiet eventide: 

His love, when ’twos not easy to love her as 'tia now, 

Whed every'kneo is bent to her, and bared is every brow. 

When Ais lady is oitr lady, who in honour hold the name 

That was then proscribed and spit on—a mark for acorn and shame. 

His love, when he that loved her and sought her fur his own I 
Hast do more than suit and service, must do battle, tmmpet-blown; I 
Must slay the fiery dragons that guarded every gate 
On Hie roads by which men travelled for work of Church and State. 

His love, when he that loved her must breast an uphill track, 

With ears shut to the voices that called him to turn back 


To high hopes, great ambitions the world's best gifts to share— 
Pr'ze of pleasure, bait of profit, so he’d leave that lady rari— 

Reautiful with a beauty seen through all the foulnesa flung 
Upon her sad sweet face by smiting hand and scornful tongue. 

He saw and loved that beauty, and true to it was he; 

Through evil days and ill reports his well-beloved was she. 

Now time brings its revenges, and all arc loud to own 
How beautiful a bride she was, how fond, how faithful shown. 

But she knows the man who loved her whemlovers'were but few, 
Alid she hails this Gulden Wedding—fifty years of tried and true I 

And see the happy family that gather round their knees, 

The peaceful days, the ordered ways, just laws, and wide-spread 
ease; 

The young strength from the weakness of old hates strangely 
sprung: 

The sound oi hymns for curses, p^als of peace for tocsins rung. 

Look and listen, my Lord ItUiisKiL, ’tis your Golden Wedding-day, 
We may not press your brave old hand, but you hear what we ’ve to 
say— 

A blessing on the bridal that has known its fifty years. 

But never known its fallings out, delusions, doubts, or fears. 


Thomu and John. 

Akonosi the dgnatnres to the “DaclsraHon against War,” 
headed by the Duke of Westhinsieh, occurs the nam^of Thouas 
CAUL m. Mr. CAXivut is not generally believed to be a partisan 
of peace at any price; and the most vehement of Anti-Russians 
might suspect that there may be something to be tdid for the 
side on which TaoxAs of Chelsea is one with “Jonir of 
Birmingham.” 
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OUR OWN 


GUIDE TO THE ROYAL 
ACADEMY. 


V f 1 



Imtruetiont—Ohurvations—Three Jiellei—Lily and the Lion— 
The Road to Ruin — No. 1 Round the Corner, 

Bin time I Waft 
up! and eee tna 
Showl” H< 
your own 
tul and friet 
Guide. No ’ 
Boxes, or Si 
— all Oalui 
Walk up! **- 
up! 

Pawnyourita- 
brellaatthec(j)m- 
ter on. the Im, 
and get a tial(e|. 
You won’t get 
more than eign* 
teenpenoo on the 
best silk, bnt this 
is a shilling fQt 
admission, and 
sixpenoe lor i^f 
Catalogue. Migdi 
insist on reoett* 
ing this amraft^ 
from the s^M* 
man who b^aMf 
yon your tibkei. 
Often the um¬ 
brellas are re¬ 
ceived, the ticket given, and no money with it. Clearly this 4 
wrong. 

The men behind the counter aro called, oiBcially, the Uncles of all 
the Umbrollas. , 

Up the steps to the wicket. 

Bow to everybody. 

You can occupy a few moments, and lighten the labours of the 
wicket-keepers, by pointing to the right-hand wicket, and asking, 
“How’s that umpire? Out’’—the.word “Out’’ being written 
up very distinctly. 

If you go in by the eentre gale you pay a shilling. But the 
pleasanter, and cheaper route, is to go to the gate on the left—care¬ 
fully observe this direction—where you will see a book. Ify merely 
inscribing your name in this booh yon can pass in for nothing. Why 
to few avau themselves of this'pri'vilege, can euly be accounted for 
by the existenoe of that hauteur and reserve, wbiob is no eba- 
raoteristic of the English people, who object to giving their names 
in public, and who are positively timid about; signing anything, 
without having previously read it. 

_ 1 uM ran sign your oton nn/ne, as your presence in the Academy 
will intliat no lasting disgrace on your family. But should you 
prefer to use a nom de plume,-or a «om de pinceau, write yourself 
down as “Millais’’ or “Lrioutow,’’ or any Academician on the 
list. They ’re all good fellows, every one of them, and they won’t 
mind it, bless yo^ I 

Of course, much depeqds upon how often you intend inspecting 
the Academy; also what intervals are to elapse between your visits, 
and BO forth. Tn all this let piudenoo and economy control your 
actions. Valete et plaudite. 

Now then, “In I go, Joses,” as Sarm said to his friend. 
Whereupon the other wag, annoyed,' retorted, “ Bum Jobes I ” 
And 10 we go to 

Gallery No. I, 

No. 2. Mrs. Lanotrt : a Sketch. By H. Weioall. As there 
are three mrtraits of this lady in the Academy, we will jump at 
once into Galleries II. and III., and classify them thus :— 

No. 2. {Gal, No, I,—or First “ Gal.”) Mrs. Lasotht, a sketch. 
By H. Weicall. 

No. 155. {Gal, No. II. — saute “ G 
TBV. By E. J. PoiBTER, Tt.A. 

No. 307. {Gal. No. III.—still the same “ Gal,” only snore so.) 
“A Jersey Lily.” By J, E. Millais, R.A. 

And sum Aeip up— 

Gal, No, I, PoxKT. Gal, No. II. Potbxeh. Gal. No, III. 
POIBTltSI. 

No 4oubt about it. Here we have poeitive, comparative, superla- 
* pUcestAff—noj I mean oa beautiiul as a buttMfly. 

The Lily of Jersey is lovely. So are the pears of Jersey; delioioui I 


Gal ” again, though.) Mrs, L \xc ■ 


But there can’t be suoh a pair (of this kind of Lily I moan) evw, in 
Jersey, Jersey is one of the Elannel Islands. I am glad to Jr mk 
that I wear Jersey next my heart! Let us sigh, and pr. on. 
What a poom I oould write, if there wore only a few more .turally 
easy rhymes to Jersey! A.song,—with mueio by Wkllisoton' 
QUERNBEir. There was a oomposer of that name, 1 ’m sure, 

In all tlio lavas upon the Morsoy, 

There 's no suoh Lily ns in Jersey : 

In faut, tho ease ia vies versey. 



, pot be aware that one of tfie Eiapnol Islands 

,__ Jpp high and dry at tho time of the Boluge. ft was 

^at Noah' and nis family stayed, for some time, apiipk that 
^epim. 'Hence its name—A muA’s Sark. It was here tljat npAU 
jyeptgilfiere, or, os the Nautiosl Poet says,— 

“Hisler NoAit 
Went ttshoar.” 

4n4 be left, tho inhabitants, in grateful memory of hif brief 
^y, ef48e4 the patriurA’s name from their visitors’ list, never men- 
tiopaiYym in oonvorsation, and simply spoko of their ialagd 
Bgrk. You see, Lgdiee and Gentlemen, as was lately pointed Put in 
~ |>»ief fogdiog wtiele, yon do get sumo information by poiplng to 

Lfl Aeademy, me duce, which you wouldn't have obtained, if you pad 
■yplf away. AToro/,—Never stay away. 

more couplet, Ladies and Gentlemen. Give youp orders 
i AtllatUB is in the room. Another dish of couplets 

fipt bpf • ^ ,,, 

Como villi mo to I’licadilly, 
tiomo with mu lo Pick ii I.ily, 

Faintod by our MUtur Uii-LV. 

That!( a couplet and a half. 

'Arry the Irrepressible {among the hystanileiw). 1 say, what sort 
of ilo did Millais use for this iiictut’ ? ( If'ithoui waiting for the 
answer.) Wby» Jersey, to bo sure! 

[Bxit ’Auuv by one door, and re-enter by another. 


Finding myself (as your guide) in Qallorir ilo. III., whither 1 
have strayed in search of tho “Jersey Lily” (let J. M. M.hu 
knighted at once for this as Sir Peter Lilv), T cannot allow you 
to return, without visiting at once 

Nos. '2!»1, 292, 29:1, 291, 29.5, forming tho scries, oallod " Tlie Hoad 
fo Uuip,”—by W. P. Fritk, 11.A. 

Even the Poliooman (Ounstablo R.A.), who is placed there to keep 
the spectators moving, is deeply aifeckd. He assumes indiilerence; 
but ever and anon he turns away to wipe a manly tear, and perhaps, 
methinks, to seek gome refreshment from a small supply of walnuts, 
which ho has ready, aye ready, fur eating, all shelled, picked, and 
carefully prepared in his tail-pocket. Ho is a study in llliio. 
Circulez, Mesdames et Messieurs ! 

Now, then. No. 1, “Loo in College.” Will you taka Miss? 
Evidently the first Miss’^tsko. Notiee that tho Room itself is in 
Quad—in the College Uuad. of course; but thus it is that the Artist 
allows ooming events to lorcoast their shadows: fur in Picture 
No. 293, the young man himself, long after his College days are 
over, will he on his road to Quod. 

Nn. 292, Ascot or a view of the Gamb'ling, and the Playing on 
the Green, 

No. 293, The Shadows, forecast in No. 291, arrive; and they 
are very shady. Arcades ambo, Bheiifi's Ollicers both. 

In No. 294, the Fool, who has so soon “parted,” is in Boulogne, 
where 1^ has tried to write a play, and hasn’t snooeeded. Again, 
see the irony of the first of the series made to tell even hero! lie 
had neglects hU learning at the University! French hod nut been 
a compulsory port of the Academical Education. Oh, would it had 
heen I For even noy he plight have rekioved his fallen fortunes. By 
translating and adapting a few French plays, which he ouuld have 
bought cheap in tbeir qwp native land, he oould have secured a 
modest competeppy.' Buj no: ho has to depend on his own brains; 
and, alas I .he hag nonp. ' Yet stay 1—he has, he must have—for w 
No. 2 !) 5 , he hap Doiurht a pistol (t|ie French play would have been 
BO much oheapep, and far more reinnnerative), and is going to blow 
those brains out. Is he f that’s the quertion, Mr. Frith calls this 
" The End.” But I ask, with Mm Smeers, in Nicholas Nickleby, 
“ Is this the Aehtt?” and I answer, “ Yes, so far as the senes and 
the moral ip oonwmed.” Bnt, no it is not the end, dramatically; 
and'be it my oneerfnl n|issionto make the spectators,happy, aa 
they tail ofl fropi this Ijift pbsfe|M apd sgd impression, with a 
sign, wishing ftat pe pprtain would nse onco more, and show a 
gfeamlof.liappipeiis.’1 ring the beil; I raiseithe curtain. Believe me, 
that ybiing soiwp has hga far more brains than Mr. i rith all uong 
has given hipi oredlE I m certain, that this ayparent snnpletoji 
—sfbom wo will call SlififT—has been playipg a deep game. 
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Scene, the tame at in A'd. SAimr, the Young Alan placet the 
pitM to hit head, having fixed on the precise spot where Ids 
brains are. 

Sammy (desperately and very loudly). Now—at last—to end thi» 
wretched exietenoe I—to flaiah this mieerable life, which onl^ brinftB 
misery to all who love me. Farewell, my own dear F.uit.t (his wife). 

Farewell, my little Tommt, my Biixt, my- (goes on with the 

names of hit family, including the Boulogne Baby; then, wildly). 

“ Como, Deeperation, lend thy furious- 

[The door it suddenly burst open, and enter Uncle Job, Aunt 
DenoBAH, the Wife, and Children. 

Uncle Joe (knocking the putol out of hit hand, and concluding the 
quotation). “ Hold I ” 

[Pistol goes off harmlessly in the ain; nothing in it except 
powder. Aaiblia, his Wife, throws herself on him; his 
Children cling to hit knees; Aunt Drsohah clasps her 
hands in gratitude to Heaven; and Uncle Job stands in 
a conventumal but impressive attitude. Tableau. 

Uncle Joe. Sahuy, my boy, unbeknown to you, I have watched 
over your strueglee and temptations. Like Burehell in the Vicar of 
Wakefield, and Oliver in the School for Scandal, I have been an 
Uncle in dieguise. It was I (in a white hat and a green veil) who 
encouraged yon to bet at Ascot: it was I, who, disguised as Smouch, 
the Sherifi’s Officer, presented you with a writ (on which occasion I 
tipped the servants not to tell, though they would stay and enjoy 
the ioke on the landing); and it was I, who, attired as a Boulogne 
landlady, traded upon your ignorance of foreign customs, and the 


This angel (gating to hit niece) has told us all I Here is a cheque 
for two nundred thousand pounds, and you ’U all come home to tea, 
and live with us. Dxb I yon goose I (to hit sister) don’t ory! I *m 
an old (sob) fool, I (sob) know, nut I can’t (sob) hen it I 

CBursts into tears. 

Sammy (seizing the cheque, and deeply affects^. Unde I Aunt! 
How can 1 ever repaj^oul (Anticipates their answer, and eon- 
tinues with effusion!) Never 1 (Aside to his wife.) I say, Akelu, 


we’ve managed it first-rate! The old ’uns ’ll never suspect. (Aloud 
to spectators at the Aiademy.) And if our “ friends in front” will 
only forgive past failings, and smile upon our future errors, there 
will not go home to tea this evening, a happier party, than those who 
complete the picture, and finish the tale in my 
Ante .Stobv 

on the last stage. Stage au cinqaieme, of 

THE ROAD TO RUIN. 

Alatic, Limelight. Curtain. Everybody “ called," and Mr, VniiH 
bows his acknowledgments from a private paint-box, 

’Arry (««« of the friends infront,to Constable R.A,). But, I say, 
why did he come over to England f When he were in France, at 
B'logue, why ’adn’t he B'lown his brains out there ? 

Constable R.A. (indignantly). Move on. Sir, please 1 

['Arry disappears. 

And now, Ladies and Gentlemen, we will return to Gal. No. I.— 
the (ial, we left behind us—and commence with what is so often a 
hver du rideau at the theatres, the laughable faroe of ” Ho, 1 
Round the Comer," which here is 

No. 1. Ikoobn. By Wk, Fishkh. A work of pure Imogena- 
tion. Observe her eye I Fisbeb ought to oatoh it. He hat. 

That’s quite enough for to-day. We ’ll go straight on at our next 
visit. Au revmr ! _ 

A Beally Broad Ohurchman. 

Teas is a real advertisement from a Hampshire organ, not un¬ 
known to Sir H. D. Woif r;— 

T O OLEBOYMEN.—A UNIVERSITY GRADUATE wULbe glad to 
FURNISH SERMONS on reasonable terms. Theological views as 
may be desired. Warranted original, and never previously soppUed, £vra- 
geliosl, Bitualistii^ or Latitudinariaa. Always on hand, a ohoioe leuotion 
of effective quotations, suitabls either for the pulpit or the platform. Terms 
exceedingly moderate. Strioteet oonddenoe oheerved. For further partion- 
lari, apply, &». 


























































Mat 18, 1878.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



i IV 

;■ 1 'V- ; 






' I''"’ 








f 






LAST RESOURCE. 

I*OOB JOKXC, IiK'FBMrNXD TO FTND AN ONI-BIJUDIOJII POBT/i:, TAKTH IIIS SkAT BABLY IN 
Pll-'CAl)II.t,T, WITH HIB UrJKCTBO PlCTBR* ON M18 KnBBH. 


PJAYINO THE PEEEOGATIVE. 

A VANCr OF TIIB KOTUBB. 

(Dedicated lietpecifally to a Diitinguithed Qiinrierty Jtfrieieer.) 

The Polioeman iiasted, and did not notice them. 

_ Thin the two cloaked nirarea crept dantionsljr into the shadows; and as the iron tongue of 
Big Ben tolled out the etill morning hour of one, as if by a common uonaent, they remored 
their masks. 

“ Well, roy Lord Marquis,” said the Earl of B-c-NS-r-in, for the elder of the two 
strangers was no other than the celebrated Statesman whose genius had created this stirring 
epoch; “ well, and how does it all worki*” There was an undertone of assured triumph in 
his voice, tnd, a8_ he spoke, he oarelesaly flung back the rich folds of hia Yenetian cloak, at 
the same time disclosing the revolver, dark-lantern, and kitchen poker, with wMch he was 
modestly bftt efficiently equipped. 

The sight of the weapons Memed to recall the wandering attention of his colleague, who 
had been gazing vacantly in the direction of Parliament Street. “ How does it work f ” be 
replied, absently echoing the interrogatory of his Chief, “ how does it work ? Ah I of 


Course. Well, it works,well—fcrp 
And then the poor worn-out voice grow 
husky, and human nature, struggling with 
the strain that was this once to prove too 
much for her, gave way. 

The proudest Peer in the House, the 
gallant, light-hearted Marquis of S-l-s- 
B-B-T stood here in the dark, at the foot 
of Westminster Bridge, and wept like a 
little child. 

;gThe Author of Tanered was not the man 
to deal roughly with an outburst of emo¬ 
tion, however ill-timed. Though the 
imimtient boating of his foot upon the 
pavement showed that he was annoyed at 
the interruption, he let it take its course. 

“ He is a little over-taxed,” he said, 
thoughtfully. “ This Government of two, 
of which he alone discharges the duties of 
the entire Executive, is beginning to teU 
upon himand he was about to Mdress a 
few kindly words of encouragement to the 
now calmer Marquie, when the latter spoke. 

“This is my day’s work.” ho said, 
brightening visibly, as ho pulled a pen¬ 
cilled list from his waistcoat-pooket. 
“ Shall I read it to you f ” His companion 
gave a slight nod. He went on. 

“ The rest of the Cabinet have been 
seized and placed in honorary confinement 
in Uosherville Gardens.” 

A slow glimmer of eatisfaelion half kin¬ 
dled the eyes of the listonin gKarl. “Good!” 
he cried; “ very good,! When we have to 
govern a Igreat country without a Parlia¬ 
ment wo can’t mince matters, eli f Go 
on, my I/ird, go on! itoshorvUle Gar¬ 
dens! Very good! Go on! ” 

The night wind wailed through the 
grand old oonstitntional battlements above, 
and then the voice of the Marquis seemed 
to sink to a deex>er note as he oentinued, 

“ We have to govern without a Parlia¬ 
ment, and — without tupplies ! ” There 
was a slight irony in nis voice now, 
but ho resumed — “That obstacle, how¬ 
ever, has been overcome. To-day all the 
Chelsoa china in Belgravia has been seized 
by Special Commissioners, and to-morrow 
Government hirelings will empty the tills 
at all the Metropolitan Stations; while, on 
Saturday, the oontents of the treasury of 
every theatre in London will be simulta¬ 
neously seized at one o’clock precisely, and 
brought straight to the Horse Guards I ” 

_ “ There wiil be money for the troops— 
piles of money for the troops,” replied the 
Earl with an enthusiastic laugh. “Ha! 
ha! Who says that the sinews of war are 
not within the prerogative of tho Crown! ” 
And he twined his arm familiarly in that 
of his oolleague, and made a movement as 
if he would depart. 

"Come!” ho said jovially—“day is 
breaking. Wo will breakfast at tho Gros- 
vonor.” 

In another minute the two tigures. now 
masked and silent, were stealing stealthily 
towards Charing Crossj — stealthily, for 
these were troublous times, and martial 
law was the stern but necessary order of 
the day. 

“ Stop!—we ’re spotted! ” whispered the 
younger Btatesman, as tho two halted, sud¬ 
denly, opposite tho Horse Guards. "The 
sentry has seen us! ” 

" Yah! yah! is dat you, Jok P ” came 
tho challenge aoross tho vacant oab-stand; 
while the West Indian 8«poy, who was 
doing duty for tho two Blues who were at 
that moment encamped with their Regi¬ 
ment at the top of the Himalayas, covered 
them with his rifle. 

" Don’t be alarmed. I have the pan¬ 
word from the Duke,” said the Earl, jaun¬ 
tily, nnder his breath. “Listen!” And 
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theii, with a awiiet stroog voice, and peifeot Ethiopian accent, he 
cried, “ Ole JoR, kickin’ up ahind and afore.” 

In an inatant the rifle dropped dnd on the freah morninir air wtA 
home the connteraigrn, “Faaa, Ole JoR. iul well I Yah! vahl” 

Exchanging; a amile of aatiafaction, the two Btateamen proceeaed on 
their wajr towarda Charing Croaa. 

” ll^e Cafiree have quite aatonlahcd W&daor, I hear,” aald the 
llarquiB, gaining couraget as they neared the atatue of Caablics lai 
Fibst. Certainly the ‘ importation of the Empire ’ was a fine cald. 

‘^It^was," rejoined hia chief, gazing proudly up at NBigdli*l)j 
cooked hat; ” but it waa nothing to playing the Prerogatim.'* I Of tni 


BEAUTIES 




9 BELLES. 

N acknowledging "ThdlTi 
at the Uoyal Acad 





at tbo uoyal Aoaaeui 
Dinner, Mr. W. H. SmitI 
said 

“My friend ailting on mi 
right UBB complained to mo tbal 
tho ehipe of (lie present day W 
unpaiotable. That ia no oonej 
to be regretted, but the Miter 
alvaya conceirea that to be i 
beautiful chip which ia capabli 
of doing ita duty thoroughly, ind 
maintaining the honour of ita 
flag." 

Although onr modern Inih- 
olada are unpaintahle, ihet 
are neverthueaa beaulum 
enough to he “ beauties 
without paint.” 8o are our 
Muslin-olada, all of theih—if 
they would only think so. 


THE HAUNTED LIMBO. 

A May-Xighl I'ision, after a Vtiit to the Groevennr Gallery, 
(ilVA acknewMyment «f a hint from Hoon) 

I. 

A wontn of whim I wandered in of Into, 

A limbo all unknown to common mortals; 

But in the drear night-watches ’twat my late 
To pass within its portals. 

Duak warders, dim and drowsy, drew aside 
What aeemed a shadowy uneubstahtial curtain, 

And pointed onwards as with nain or pride. 

But tehieh appeared uncertain. 

I entered, and an opiate influence stole. 

Like semi-palsy, over thought hud feeling. 

And with inebriate haziness my aonl 

Boomed rapt almost to reeling. 

For over all there hung a glamour queer, 

A sense of something odd the spirit daunted. 

And said, like a witoh-whisper in thfi ear, 

“ The place is haunted! ” 

II. 

Those women, ah, those women! They were wbito. 
Blue, green, and grey,—all hues, save those of nature. 
Bony of frame, and dim and dull of sight. 

And parlous tall of stature. 

Art longa c»<,—aye, very long indeed. 

And long as Art were all these High-Art ladies, 

And wan, and weird ; one might auppose the breed 
A orosB ’twizt earth and Hades. 

If poor Persephone to the Dark King 

Had children borne, after that rape from Enna, 

Much BO might thby have looked, when suffering 
From too mnOh baits and senna. 

if any their guises, but no various grace 
.Or changeful charm relieved their sombre sameness; 

Of form oontorted, and oadaverous face. 

And limp lopsided lameness. 

Venns was thhre! at least, tbe^ called her so: 


on slow, 
usive. 


No marvel she looked paseS, peevbh, pale, 
Unlovely, languid, aud with doldrums laden. 

To oheer her praise of khighU Mllht hot avail, 

Nor ohaunt of moon-eyed ihaiden. 

Laut Veneris! they sang; the mnlic rose 
More like a requiem than a gladsome pm an. 

With sullen lip and earth-averted hose 
Listened the Cythorean. 

Mu Aphrodite f Then methought I heard . 
wjlihnd laughter of the Queen of Love, fnU'scorhfttl 
Of tnis dull simulaornm, strolhed, abshro. 

Oreen-sidk, and mutely ihbnfhful. 


Oreen-sidk, and liintel] 
and A pod^y Pah, 


A mddhlight-colonred maiden—she waa bight 
Gpheliaf but poor Hamlet would hath frightened— 

A wdiidrdils oreature called the ShulShitte,;, 

With vesture quaintly tiifhlohed'; 

Titbte ahd.fhhli other phantasms seemed to fill . 

^ Those silk-hung vistas, which, though fdir And rdaid^t 
Nathldbil seemed straitened, close, opprossith, still) 

And gogglesome and gloomy. 

tiJi bier all there hung a glamour queer, 

, A sense of something odd the spirit daunted ; 

Add said, like a witoh-whisper in the ear, 

“The place is hkunted! ” 

in- 

And thbie were creatures, nondescript, half-nude, 

With flesh and raiment of amazlbg colours; 

With strange and speotml life they seemed endued, 

A prey to nameless dolours. 

Carven from teak, heWh out of malaohito. 

Of moonshine some, and some of cheese half-io'.kii, 
Their forms appeared, oppressive to the sight. 

Monstrous and misbegotten. 

And when they stood, they ever stood askew, 

And if perchance they walked they always hobbled. 
Limbs had they that like twisted thorn-trunks gj ow, 
And heads which wagged and wobbled. 

They hung all huddled in the dim inane. 

Helpless as the three legs on a Manx ptnay, 

Tangled in snaky scarves, as vesture vain. 

Or else they wore not aUy. 

“What, what are these monstrosities? ” I cried. 

“ Chimioras worse than aught in ancient stories ? ” 
Then, in reproof, a solemn voice replied, 

“ These things are allegories! ” 

A Time (of teak), a Death (of Eiouldy cheese); 

Day, standing cramped and dismal in a doorway; 
Spring, lolling limply, hopeless, ill at ease; 

And Summer, chill as Norway I ^ - 

I could no more; I veiled my wearied eyes. 

I said, “ Is this indeed the High Ideal ? 

If so, give me plain faces, common skies, 

Tho homely end the real.” 

But no, this limbo is not that fair land, 

Beloved of soaring fancies, hearts ecstatic; 

'Tis the P'onis’ Paradise of a small band. 

Queer, crude, absurd, erratic. 

I turned, and murmured, as I passed away, 

“ Snoh limbos of mimetic immaturity 
Have no abiding hold e’en on to-day. 

Of fame no oalm seourity.” 

For over all there hung a glamour queer, 

A sense of something odd the spirit daunted. 

And said, like a witch-whisper in the ear, 

“ This place is haunted! ” 


Plateis before Pictures. 

The Lobd Mxvor, on a recent appropriate ooeoiion,- took the 
iportnnity to eall attention to the absenoe of Pictorial Art from 
e Mansion House. The want of paintings at the Civie Palace has 
dottbtloBs remained nnnotioed chiefly beoanse the attention of 
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MYOPIA. 

j4iUle Biliks {to UTistoftdy Party who had lurched heavily against him), ** 1 bbo 

iTB PAKDotf, I ’k sirae, iiirr I’m VKar sHouTsioHriu- ’ 

Dissipated Stranger, “Do' MBNtiii’T, Sfiiii—f’vK nar ooo' mAMT BBOii'BiauT 
PBOriBH MOEN’, BB’ YOB'EK FIESB URKVh Eli HADB 'sHW'bHT ToLOOY 1" 


TOUE 


THE PLEASUUES OE IMIqTNATXON. 

FBAaMBNTS OF A PHOJECTBD JKSTHETICO-POIaITICAL EPIC, 

E-rl ok B-c-»sf-ld. 

Of late years the English School has given an indication of aiming at a higher range 
of imagmative compMition than has hitherto prevailed; and I am not sorpriied at suoh an 
indication^ becausn a nati<-aal School* of Art must inevitably in the long run ropresent the 
oharaoter of the nation U which it belongs. And oertaimy if there is an imaginative 
^tion m tho Worlds it It the English Kotion.'*—‘I/ird BBACoNapiSLD fAs AcMemu 
jL/wesr. 

Tr&b ue thy works, Supomal Phantasy! , 

Down divine of the Caucasian mind, 

Md heritage of England! Some there ho 
Who sneer at Saxondum as dull and slow; 

Myself in earlier days—but there, no matter 1 
Stending amidst this annual Art-array, 

^is periodio Paradise of Paint, 

Who dares deny the Oods’ divinestgift 
To the imperial race 1 deign to rule, 

And, ruling, to inspire ? 

• • • “ Inspire P" Precisely. 

Bemitio inspiration, Asian fire, 

And Orient ^nesss, these things it needs 
To Bupplemsttt the Shakipeare in its blood. 

A Polyphemus huge, to which 1 lend 
Touch of Ulysses, quickening its bulk 
With alien energy, 

* * * Bnt standing here 

fP*^.**? o* phantasy, 

• • I*'? P'tewa 

Might d^tly tickle waking Bottom's ears, 

_ And praise him for the beauty of his dreams. 

• • • * • • 

jUmms rule us, and great dreamers rule the World, 

That is, when they can wpD discriminate 


Twixt Vision and mere Nightmare. Here be 
dreams, 

A twelvemonth’s talc of them from May to May, 

Bat forth ou canvas. 1 work out my dreams 
On the world’s solid stago; but Phantasy 
Is fashioner of both. 

* • • The High Ideal, 

Like h haute politique, attracts high souls, 
Imagination's favourite realm. And here ? 

Humph I No Madonnas simper from these walls ; 
Lords of the Silver Bow are absent here; 

But the Ideal is a Protean Sprite, 

And hath as many Avatars as Vishnu. 

Job, Psyche, Hamlet, Faust, Sidonia— '• 

What matter, so the constant soul inform 
The changing shape ? Here, truly, it takes many! 
Iteligious f Here what Syrian fervour burns! 

What more than Qreoian fire and Grecian glow 
Tasked to oxcogitate that infant Samuel, 

Or plan the wild perspective of yon plain I 
Lacks not tho wondrous power which ” bodies forth 
The form of things unknown.” Historic f Humph ! 
“ Historio Consoienco ” has been charged with freak 
And whim, but what ore they to the strange work 
Of Art’s historic fancy f Then again 
The Idyllic 1 With what fervour dues rapt fancy 
Devote itself to pools and pretty girls 
In olassio poses! Last (which should be first), 

Tho dear Domestic, idol of the day, 

In every phase of mconv sentiment 
And mild facetionsness! 

* * * • Imagination t 

Btage-properties. and pap, and pretty-pretty! 

With spurts of the fantastic and tho insane I 
^ sums the Cynic. So might I have summed, 

In days when I was Ishmaol undisguised. 

But now,—well, my Bientian Behemoth 
Likes titiUation; since he’s well in hand, 

The spur’s superfiiiuus, and might spoil all, 

■Twill please p(»r Polyphemus to imagine 
That he’s imaginative. Bourgeois taste, 

Parochial inspiration, homespun feeling. 

And bagman comicality, alike 
Are rampant here, and war with tho Ideal, 

Ay, o’en as nigger minstrelsy might war 
With the Olympian music of Apollo. 

Cockney conceptions and bizarre conceits, 

Are these Imagination’s rightful issue, 

Or births of smug complacent commonplace 
And straining impotenne f 

* * No matter I Could they, 
Those solid Britons, soar, they’d eoarcoly stoop 
To my manege Tho dullards onoe derided 
My own Idems; called them tawdry, turgid, 

Merc soapsud bubble, pyruteohnio glitter: 

Now is’t not a magnanimotu return, 

In view of this array of housewife Art— 

KBira's tragedy, tho comedy of Ckowb, 

The poesy of Pool*, tho historio force 
Of Coi'B, or Hakt, or TiioEmraH -is’t not kind 
To laud their wealth of latent sentiment, 

Their passion for heroic incident. 

Ideal beauty, intellectual grace r 
Sphinx oompliments Chimrera I WoU, at need 
Phicbus diyino, I^ird of the Silver ^w, 

May Boiuotimes draw the long one; ay, and hit 
Tho white, although his target is not Truth. 

But, say, tho pleasures of Imagination. 


Beer and Biecuite. 

Pai,mkk, (luoker, Liberal, Oladstonite, Anti-Jingo, 
and great local bisonit-haker, has been returned for 
Heading by a triumphant majority. Call you this 
nothing P ATTEWiioitoiroir, the Tory, hod no chance, 
though he offered the eleotors a perfect assortment of 
pledges. After Taniworth, Heading I Is there no reac¬ 
tion here ? Or will the Jingues, as they thrust “ Beer ” 
down our throats in the one case, cram “ Bisenits " into 
our mouths in the other P 


Aj,t TOE DirrKEEireK. 

“Fihooes”— our black defenders. " Jingoes 
black guards. 


•our 


nt. txxtr. 
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PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHARIVAKI. 



(Ifethinka our Member! “ do protwt too muoh,” if nothin; bat 
protett ii to oome of it.) 

And then the Bill wu pused bjr 111 to 19; |nd another effort of 
Oppoiition force wu frittered away. 

Then to Sapplf. 

Mr. O'Ooimxu., oomplaining of the injuatioa done to Iriih Mem-- 
ben in the Beports, moved to ont down the vote for Mr. Hansahd 
by £3000, and Mr. Gbat “bukin; him,” wu Rrievooely mewed 
down, to Mr. SrauvAs’e great wrath. Mr. O’CoiraoK Powsk wu 
even within an aoe of dragging^ u he said, the mewing Member " to 
Joatioe.” Mr. Obat deprecated thii. He looked on the incident 
merely u evidence in favonr of Dabwiv’s doctrine of development. 
He wu told the Hononrable Member who mewed could alio crow. 

Ulti^tely HaAiabd laved hie £3,000 by 278 to 26, and then 
Mr. O'DoHn’KLn fell fonl of the lalary of the Editor of tb% 
OwtU. Why d<m*t they give the poet to Mr. O’BonHiLn f 

The Member for Dnngarvan then tamed hU powerful mind to 


tlw. v«^ for Stationery for the Qaeen’i CoUegei in Ireland, to 
whioh Iruh Roman Catholic Memberi have pledged themeelvee to 



pngr^ and thatj&e Chairman do luve the ^air, till twenty-five 
minntw to ten on Tneiday morning. 

Ameht^ea leave to oomtnlate the Houw and the Iriah Mem- 
ban on their night’a wwk i Time wu made for dhivei. 

TVMfdsy {£of^).-~Biahoprioa Bill read a Third Time, though Lord 
RomuT tiiinka “aufiagana” would be more eoonomical, more 


■iia i ee^^eew uwann* aeo AUMIW WVUVIUtVWte UkVAV 

and {urn effioi«at 

^ Ay yiMti® episooptoyt’^ ^ ^ wr idtt. But tieir Lordships pro- 
Him tha lau alaatio arrangmnenti of tha Bill, and paa^ it by 107 


(Commona.)—Mr. O’MouaAir moved, and got, a Seleet Committu. 
to inquire what atepa ought to be taken to limplify land-titla and 
fuilitate land-tranafer. Why ahonld not Honourable Memberi 
inquire if it amuiea them ? The lawyer! can give you the beat reuona 
why the inquiry ahonld come to nothing. At the lame time, ia there 
any parliamentary reason why the Uonie ahonld add one more to 
iti many ogregioiu failurea to give the lawyer! the go-by. 

Sir H. JAMBS gave excellent reaiona fox moving a Reiolution 
that City Aldermen and Common Counoilmen ahould not eleot 
judges. 

Mr. C. Liiwrs moved a oounter Reaolution, to the effect that they 
did it beautifully. 

The debate resolved itaelf into a discussion of reoent wpoint- 
mcnts; and ended in 102 to 57 for Iteoorder CnAUBBU and Common 
Serjeant CwAHi.Br. Summary of the debate, “ Alarums, exouriioni, 
and Chambers let off," and " Charley it my Darling.*’ 

The ATTOBHBT-GEjncBAL brought in Sir J. Stephiw'b Bill for 
amending the law relating to indiotable offences. Can it be possible 
that so exeellont a measure has any obanoe of becoming law f It 
would be enough to neutralise the bad work of even this Session. 

Wednesday.—itT. Mbldob moved his Bill for uaimilating Irish 
Borough Frauchiw to English and Scotoh. Except Mr. Wabd, the 
Iriah lupportera of the Bill held their tonguei—for once. The 


been a good whip for the Bill. A oonaidarable body of advanoed 
Engliah Members supported it; so it wu only rojeoted by 228 to 
187. la it possible that anything could make the Irish oonstituaneiM 
woru ? If so, probably tiiis change would do it. 

Thuriday (Zords).—The Third Reading of the Futoriei and 
Workshops Bill brought up Lord SHAFraeBUBT on tiie riots 
wMoh are now diagruiim LanoaiUre, and renewing the exoesiM of 
a past generation. HieLordihip, apeudng for thereat bnlk of the 
operatives, declared his oonviotion that them riots were the work of 
'^the idle, the vagabond, and worthloss." But they ought to be 
disclaimed by the best of tbehr fellows. 

The first fruits of the oaHing ont of the Reurvei, the starvation of 
wivM and children, were diaoniaed. The men bod oome forward at 
the call of the Government. Were their wives and ohildren to be 
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PtmOH, OB THB LQNDOlSr CHARIVABI. 


RED BRICKS AND RUBRIOK9. 


i'll 

WtH 








I^Hr vMU Oolk§$ 

" A»k the gingrerbrMd 
iiidifQt!” 

Ajbeireni Btrseoir. " Oh, 
mt slid on 

ftnite by aooident,” u,j» 
LmDOK : 

“ For thouh modest, hum¬ 
ble, feeble. 

Am our work has been for 
gable I” 

'‘HumphI best plough in 
broader furrows, 

Tw's my view of it,” «fioo 
BtruBows. 

"Yes,” i^de BsillFA&D, 


i ''“iW.H'’ lllttsktitolear,” 

“ ' ■' . ; /ft!/ t- iMiys Ftreitj , . 

F“Colto« life‘l bht Of^- 
■ -b- irwnfHottsy. ^ 
i r Thflrofora Xeble otffli'i all 


PEAELS FOB PAEIS. 

(Exptot 0 d to be added ehortly (o the Exporition.) 

Eiioaiit Extract from an After-supper Bpeeoh, by E.R.H. the 
Fbqice of Wauis, contesting his Platonio attachment to the New 
Bepublio. 

Autograph Letter from the Czak of all the Bubbias, pledging his 
fanperiiU. word to do his utmost possible to preiervo the public 
peace, despite the piorooation of the Jingoes, and the Dizzy- 
Dodies. 

A Treatise on the Qout, viewed as an hereditary political disease, 
with a Preface, .written jointly by Prince Bisuabck, and Prince 
OoBiscHsxory. 

Romance, byT/cios Hugo, founded on the patent facts 
That Paris is the axle of the common weal; and (2.) That every 
man of genius is by birth a Frenchman. 

^ Proclamation by Lord Bbaconsfieu), as the Prime Autocrat of 
England, announcing that the knout wul, on oonviotiOii, be applied 
to ill political ofionders, i, e, persons who oppose his spirited foreign 
polio^* 

^ A _A. xi.. _xt^ E _j - _J _j 


^ ‘ 1 ^ Therefore Xeble oflrti all 

1 : ''=L ir 0 -n" tbat’i ChriKtian beer, 

T rSXSAh,.»« w 

gates, 

All go in for Christian greate. 

Though like Christians some be pluonea, 

All in Christian beds are tnoked ; 

Fed in ball on Christian dinner*, 

Not like ^ poor Cbtlet Chnreh alnnets, 
Who.ooniesslng thus our gnllt. 

Thank our stars that NebM ’* built! ” 


ADVERTISING A LA MODE. 

IBu Mr, Pujroir's Own Man.) 

12 Noon. 

Haviko received a magnificent illuminated oard of invitation to 
assist at the inauguration of the Grand Hotel and Aiinatio Casino of 
the good town of Bhrimpvilla-on-Soa. I duly preseutM myself at the 
terminus of the London, Dublin, and Edinburgh Railway Company 
at the hour fixed for the departure of the speotal train ohartered by 
the Directors of the Company. 1 could not help oongratnlating my¬ 
self upon the fixture of the date of the ceremony.—Hod I been asked 
to take part in the interesting eelebration yesterday, I should have 
been forced to decline, as my services were &eu required to ohroniclo 
the initial passage of the new boat built to run between Heme Bay 
and Dinara by the Short-Sea-Pasaage-between-London-and-Paria- 
Company, To-morrow, too, would have been out of the question, 
as I have to attend the Press Lunoh ofiered by the ouarmiug, 
talented, and popular Manager of the Royal East Ead Gafl. To-day, 
however, I am qqite frae, and oan therefore recount the proceedings 
which are to give BhrimpvUle-on-Sea a new Hotel and an Aquayo 
Casino. As 1 write, representatives of the Fourth Estate are taking 
thsb places in the magnificent saloon-carriages which have been put 
at them disposal by tha Direotora of the undertaking. It ii a beauti¬ 
ful day, and everybody is in exeellent apirits. 

8 F.M. 

I open my letter to say that wa have arrived lafaly at Shrimpville- 
on-Sea. The little watermg-placa is rimplyoharming. Nothing oan be 
more pioturesque than tha numerous bathlng-maohiues, and the town 
pump is really a magnificent work of art And now let me describe 
the Hotel and Aquatic Casino.t * * * You will see from the tariff 
(which I give above) that the ohorgei, all things taken into oonsiders- 
tlon, are very reasonable. We ace nowgoing'to partakeoftheezoellent 
dejeuner whioh has been so liberaUy provided for ns by the worthy 
Directors of this really axoellent unaertifking. I hare jnst seen the 
menu, and find that tne dishes M of tha moit teeherehS desoription. 
The wines, too, ara 'of the jMit bMuda; I tmA just see tha necks of 
tha ohaoffH^ne botUea pel^ikg out of the Idb-fKRf. 

7 P.M. 

Just opepi, letter to say it ’a all x^ht. Diraotori capital fellows— 
all of ’em, and ao say all at na I Cooma, *'And lo say all of ns I ” 
Britiih CoaaHtntion. Vary tired. Very Hred. Going to tleep. 
ABrtghtl 

f Tbs Editor regrets that want of tpoca prsvsnts the pubUoation «f tbe 
dsioription. 


by nine-and-nine^ Reportera for the neii^apera, repreMuHng und 
regretting the marked inferiority of the presMt Exhibition in the 
matter of oonytmenoe of aooesa to refreshments. 

A Barometer ntubrella-atand, Warranted to change its colour on 
approaching oki^e ofweather. 

Confession by Herr WAankn that, in Ids belief, the Music of the 
Future wUl be ooraposed in China. 

PrJei's of a measure Just prepared for Congress, for scouring 
Transatlantio oopyright to European authors. 

Pattern of a salt-spoon to be forthwith Introduced at foreign 
tablet~d’h6t$ for the use of British tourists. 

A new patent noiseiess latoh-key. invented expressly for tho 
comfort and oonvenlenoe of fashionable young Ladies. 

Extract from an Avit aux Vopageart suspended in a ohamber at 
tha Sublime Hotel, announcing that the charge for bougiee will be 
leiiened to Cue Bon daring tbe oontmuanoe of the Exposition. 

A Paris newspaper oontaining, by desire of its subsoribera, a good 
supply of Eogluh and other foreign news, in lien of the bad novel 
that used to fill ita/euilleton. 


THE LORI), MAYOR’S ORACLES. 

We have already had occasion to coll attention to some of Iho 
Loup Matob’b oracular utterances from the Bench. There was one 
in the case of a young wife, who in despair at being deserted by a 
soldier-huaboml, had attempted suicide, to the effect that if her hus¬ 
band had deserted her, “ it served her right for marrying so young.” 

The subjeot of his Lordship’s latest oracle is Eduoation. A young 
rogue was brought before him, charged with robbing bis employer. 

“Tho priioner'i father stated that his son had been eduoatod ns a pupil- 
teaoher. Tbe Loan Uayoh : His education does not sueiu to havu done him 
much good. In fact, As apptare li> have been over-educateit. Feaple who are 
edueated eommit theae offeneea mueh mare eaeUy now than formtrlj/.” 

In another oase— 

“ JA.MKB Gboomk -eras chargad on remand with stealing ton from Nioholson’s 
Wharf.—The prisoner was found upon one of tho Hoars with thu tea in his 
poeltets.—itr. Poonu, with whom the prisoner was apprenticed, stated that 
ho and his family were all well edueated.—Tho Lono Mayos : Talk about 
education making us so much better; I don't believe it does.—.M[r. PoUNU i 
If convicted, the prisoner's indentures will be caneeUiul, and bo will be 
ruined.—The Lord Mayor : And serve him right. He will make room for 
a more honest lad." 

Probably this is only the Lotto Matou’s illogical and inortioaUte 
way of expreseing his ounTiotion that sending lads to school will 
not neoessorily turn them from a dishonest bent, and that evil or 
foolish acts must entail evil oonsequenocs. If so, it is a pity that 
his oracles so ill convoy his meaning, because they are likely to 
introduce serious confusion of ideas in heads os foggy os his own, 
and may give oooosiqn to uneducated and unfeeling asses to gird at 
eduoation and to justify hord-heartedneis. 

If we wanted a oase to. show how grievons an evil tbe want of 
education may be, where oould we find one so striking os that of 
the Lo&p MAioar 

Here is a man in a prominent position which gives him the 
opportunity of ventiug unwisdom from the judgment-seat, and for 
want of the school-training whioh would have enabled ^ 
weigh the force of words, and master the rudiments of Ibgic, he 
taUu inoh misohievons nonsense aa Punch has been forced, much 
against hi* will, more than once, to protest against. 


Bbaii Possidestes.—U nary, when possession coats £200,000 a 
day P 
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AN ALTERNATIVE. 

(Time, 9 T,u.) 

*• CBABT.V, Lotb, Ladt Lbi>«vbt n at Homi to-miobt, avd Mrei. Galaaiia bab a Cokcbbt. and tbxrx ’b tbb Dbohbbb or 
Ipbwiob'b Damob. Now, abb we ooiiio to these Plaoeb, ob bot t For if wb abb, it is Tihb foh me to go and Dhebm ; 
AMD IF wa ARB yOT, IT 18 TiMX FOB MB TO PUT A MBSTABO-ViABTEB OH MB CBBST, 80MB FliAHHBl. BOOHD lUT ThBOAT, A»S 00 
SrBAiOBT OFF TO BsO I ’’ 


now IT HAPPENED. 

ScBHB —A Council Chamber, Date—S oms iimt on or after the 
\et of April last. The Prime Minieter diieovered drawing 
fancy ehtirt cute from India on a pad of official blotting-paper. 
Other Members of the Cabinet brushing their hats in the act of 
departure. 

The Prime Minister {closing his reverie). Seven thnnsand, or 
■Bventy thousand I or, for the matter of that, seven hundred thou¬ 
sand I Capital! (Rises.) There I That’s settled. There’a nothingr 
else. I think ? ' 

Mew Secretary of State for Foreim Affairs, NothinF but this. 
(Hands a Rhyming Dictionary to the tale Secretary of State fur 
TTar,) 1 shan’t want it for the Gnropean work, you know. Bat 
you *11 find it very useful with Ltxtoh. And if you *11 take my 
advioe, you will not stifle the instinots of higher imagination. 
Bemember the Hexameter Imperial is the key-note to an Indian 
demtoh, Eh, my Lord ? 

The Prime Minister, It is the metre in which our policy is 
penned. 

The late Secretary of State for War. Thanks very mnoh. I *11 
look at it when 1 get home. (Puts U into hie pochet.) I don’t think 
there’s an^thinr else to tell SrAirmr P 
The Prime Afmttfer. Nothing. The regiments are fixed; the 
new blue trousers of, 1 trust, a showy material and effective cut, are 

in hand; while as to the ships-f 

First Lord of the Admiralty, They are proidded, my Lord, and 
stored, to the lairt scuttle of ooals. 

The Prime Minieter, Good. (With enthiteiatm,) This is a great, 
a momentous more, Gentlemen. We seponte under splendid 
auspices I 

All (responsively,) We do I We do! 

\They cheer, and re-brush their hats. 


The Prime Minieter, Then, au revoir ! (The rest of the Cabinet 
hurry off. He reverts to the blotting-paper,) Seven hundred 
thousand! A few strokes more or less with a little pen, and we oan 
wake this Empire up in all its Titan strength, with remoulded 
shape and swarthier limb bid it astound the wondering world, 

and then, if the Commons should kiok- 

Re-enter the Chancellor of the Exchequer, hurriedly. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer, Beg your pardon for interrupt¬ 
ing you; but do you know, talking of this Indian ;nove, what with 
ay this chopping and ohanging, and confusion, we’ve somehow 
quite forgotten- 

The Prime Minieter. WhatP Not to order the Ghoorka Kegi- 
ments’ new facings P 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer, No ;—to mention it in the 
Eetimatee ! 

The Prime Minieter, Is that all P 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer. That’sail I 
[TAcp indulge in a buret of thoroughly Iwarty laughter at the 
curtain falle. 


The Oxford Election. 

The Tories cry, 'Twere fatal Smith to choose; 

Brains are so dang’roua without sound Churoh riows; ” 

But no snspioicm in their mind remaiiu 

Bound Church yiews may be dangerous without braiss, 

KAXntO A HIOHT OF IT. 

What oan be more foolish than to remain dancing from ten or 
rieyen at night until three or four in the morning r Staying np 
talking and Uctening to talk from four one afternoon till twenty- 
five minutee put ten next morning. 
























OUR “IMPERIAL” 


Lobd B. •• YOU HATE OFTEN HELPED HER, MADAM " Ikbia 


GUARD. 

. “AND NOW I AM COME TO HELP YOU!” 
[BBiXAHWi doetnH exaetlv know how tht hke$ it. 
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A WORD WITH A FRIEND 


OUR OWN ACA.DBMY GUIDE. 



S iiAixroz, Iriend Oba- 
siAiC. ooatinaea, voru 
Inok l -to infest the 
neishbonihood of London. 

Not a nwie is adniltted 
into Smallpox Hospital 
-anles* she has been pre- 
▼ionslf TAOoinated, and 
Smallpox has never been 
Oanght by anysuoh liiitie. 

. So, ;^iend, thou mhst see 
that if the Vaooinatioa Aot 
were universally enforced, 
there probably would be an 
end of Smallpox. 

A dietin|ufshed member 
of thy Society, who owns 
that facts, so far as he 
knows, “ apnea# to bo in 
favour of Vaoolnation,” 
nevertheless objects to the 
enforcement of the Vacci¬ 
nation Aot on parents who 
disobey IL by repeated fine and imprisonment. Ho wills the law 
which subjects them to those punishments ‘'monstrous,’ and he 
thinks that “ It is a monstrous invasion of the righis of pwmts 
thus repeatedly to punish them.” And so, perchance, thou thinkest 
lii^owitOo 

But suppose even that ttarents have the right to risk their ohild- 
ren’s lives, what right, Friend, has any parent to insist on let^g his 
child oaten the Smallpox and tnfeot his neighbours f Think of that. 

There is a certain mistake, FrienA which some Friends may pos¬ 
sibly make touobing Vaooination. They imagine, jjcrlmps. that the 
Vaccination Aot invades liberty of oonsoienoe, as thongb disbelief in 
Vaoolnation were purely a matter of opinion, and dlssMt from the 
Faculty as legitimate as dissent from the Church. They fail to 
discern the onfetenoe between a theologiosl and a surgical wttt 
operatum, and think it as monstrous to impose the one upon them 
as it would be to force the other. But the utility and inoum^noy 
of a rite are points of private belief which the .State has nothing^ to 
do with. A rite enforced is a wrong. The efficacy of a preventive 
process of Surgery, and the necessity of it for the public safety, 
are cinestions which the State may be able, and bound to decide, 
and legislate thereon accordingly. 

The State cannot recosnise Dissenters whose dissent is medical. 
Nor does it permit the Peculiar People, even on religious grounds, 
to allow their relatives to die for want of medical assistance, even in 
oases which do not endanger other peoxile. 

Some quacks at one time kept a shop in the Strand for the sale of 
pills which they said cured all diseases—except those they prevented. 
Thence also they issued a publication to pull their pills, which was 
actually entitled The Medical Dieeenter, meaning an organ of Dis¬ 
senters from established medical science. They pretended that those 
pills, purifying the blood, ^ere the most eliectual preventives of 
Smallpox. Had this pretence been true, and demonstrable, Vaecina- 
tion ought to be superseded by those oathulie, though Dissenters' 

S ills, and the State would be bound to enforce their administration. 

!nt as it is, Medical Dissent, when dangerous, has no claim to be 
tolerated. _ _ • _ 

Doubtless, Friend, a short way might i>o taken with the Anii- 
yaocinatianista, and, as onr distinguished Friend points out, adopted 
in preferenoe to repeated penalties. “ If the law is right and 
wise,” he asks, “ why does it not take the ohild from the arms of its 
mother, and force the Vaooination upon it f” WbyF Peradventure, 
Qbasiak, the best answer to this question is the one Mr. Bumhle, 
aooonntin|^ all dissent unporoohial, would give—“ Because the Law 


Praia and Progress. 

Thb Convooation of Oanterhury has resumed its sittings, in sub- 
seqnenoe to the reopening of Parliament. On WednesdiV last week 
the newroapers announoed that “Both Houses of Convooation 
assembled yesterday at Westminster for the despatoh of business.” 
Convooation will no donht despatoh as much business as it generally 
does, and, oonsidering the amount of progress Parliament is making, 
thanks to the Obstmotive Legislators in the House of Commons, we 
oan hardly tell whether ttie one or the other is likely to despatch 
the least. At present they appear to vie each with each in not get¬ 
ting on; but Parliamont beate Convooation by taking more time to 
do nothing. However, they seem to agree m their two principal 
ooonpatione—both murderous—the one killing time, the other, des¬ 
patching business. 


Sxaosn Visit. 

Begin with Gallery No. 1, and then on a$ beet we can. Sitivet moi, 
t'il voue plait. 

No, Mre, Bayley It'brthingtvn, By F. H. Gatiissoiri B.A. 
Ideal RepreseStatiys of a iasbionable watering-plaoe, as Hiosrnia 
is of Ireland, and Britannia of England. Excellent idea. Admir¬ 
able portrait Hope Mr« Caldsbon will continue the series all^BloDg 
the eoast Bhd what eharming pictures he wUl make of Mrt Brigh- 
tontohj Hastin|ston,£a8tbourneton, &o. All to be hudl htMi the 
South Coast Line, The expression on this Lady’s strikiBkjbhyiio- 
gnomy is suggestive of “ Well, 1 don’t think much of your Faraaps 
she is thinkinl of Mrs. Margatetun and Mrs. Rosherviltetcm. BrSVo, 
Mr. Caldbbon. yon will have a splendid teatimoniu |iven yodt in 
the shape of all the There-and-baek numbers of the London Brighton 
and South Coast Kailiray Guide fur the last ten years, handsomely 
bound. 

No. 21. Bandford and Merton, in fancy oostitine, going ont 
to a ball without the permission of their revered tumr, Mr, Barlow, 
Hearing hie step, they run down the kitchen stairs, and hide in 
the cellar. Observe the shadow, which the coming event of Jifr. 
Barlow descending, with a supple cane in hie hand« oasti on the 
stone steps, and the terror depicted on the boys’ ix^tenanees. A 
noble work styled by the Artist, " The Princes in the Tower," By 
J. E. Muxais, It.A. 

No. 25. Peycke, By E. M. Bosk. No. It Is “ Toe-toe ehez 
Tata," 

No. 3(i. The Pool, .By .A. Kaoon. Well, I should not mind in 
very sultry weather being in that mol, without A Bag on. 

No. '14, Study of a Kashmirte Nauteh Girl. By Vain C. pBiRSRr. 
Avery Brown Study. Was she really as Nantoby as she looksF 
Nautehy, but nice. And thou shalt be my Vaienttne I 

No. 40. The Hour. By J. PBiTiis, K.A. Tree petite, Vvntit, 
But, surely, }'ou meant “ The Houri,” not the “ Hour," which is 
the name of an extinct'newspaper. Unless you intended it for 
one of “ Hour Girle.” 

No. 48. Study of a Man’s Head. By G. C. HiiTBlBr. The 
man’s head is fresh from the brush of Mb. Hitrnusr, who studied 
it daring the process, having first sham-pon’d, and then oiled it. 

No. ,51. The Jtev. T, Uollingwiiml Brttce, L.L.D., P.S.A. 
By K. Lbbhann. This is a triliute of rospoot to the Churoh by a 
Layman. 

No, 53. Women Mouldmg Water-Jars, Algeria, By UnoAn 
Babot.av. Of course, Algeria should be written Al-JAU-ia, Artist’s 
name suggestive. Bar clay, they oimldn’t mould the jars. 

No. .5U. The Maruuis of Bath, By G. Hicuhoni), ll.A. Is that 
the way the Markis dresses in the country F What a shocking bad 
hat! 

No. (tl. “ Home Sweet Home.” By O. D. Lk8I.IK, 11.A. 
Rather an aSooted family (afiected by the musio, perhaps); but 
they ’ll grow out of it. •• 

No. 69, Mrs. Hearman Birchall. By Fkkd. G. Cotmah. What 
a nioe name for a Schoolmistress! Tenderness combined with 
severity. In this ease the word suggestive of tenderness precedes 
the one implying severity. The actual process is the reverse of this. 
But I don’t believe she would have the heart to do it, Mr. Co-x-uan. 

No. 86. Christiana, i$'c., iSfC. By R. Tiiobbobn, K.A. i thought 
it was a scene near Colney Hatch. Uut-duor patients taking an 
airing. Girl gone mad on the subject of GAiNBBOBuoua, and dressing 
herself all in blue. However, Mr. Thohuobn says it’s quite a 
dilferent subject altogether, lie ought to know. 

No. 90. Girl Beading. By C. B. Pjsbuqini. Not at all. She is 
considering, “ Shall I read the book, or eat this orange F ” Really, 
the Artists don’t know what their own piotares are about. _ 

No. 114. Caseandra’s Prophecy. ByG. Popk. Oh, is it F And 
PoFB ought to know, as he wrote the Ilmd and the Odyesey, unless 
I am very much mistaken. It is suggestive of “ Walk up 1 W^k 
up I Classical Entertainment inside I PoseePiastiquesjosta-guin’ 
to begin! ” 

No. 145. Nausicaa, By J, LmoaTon, R.A. Perfect. Nausicaa 
is »gfm|r^^ooyly, “Oh, don’t I Now promise you won’t! I’m so 

No. 167. Martaba, a Kashmiree Nauteh Girl, By Val. C. 
Panrenp. Here we are again I Captivating slave-very! What h 
she drinking F Likhiii'b Beef-tea F “ Warranted for the hottest 
climate,” &o. If so, what a splendid advertisement picture this 
would be, companion to the weU-known Nabob Sauce. Or else it 
; would do, if laNlled, “ A Littie Indian Pickle.” Was she F 

No. X81, Mariana. By E. Bki.l. Very likely that was her name. 
But Ua&iaka has evidently just returned from a party, and is 
ooDsoioue of having over-danced, and taken too much lobster-salad, 
and bad ohampune. Mauvais gwrt d'heure! 

No. lOO. By P. H. CALhSKOff, E.A. Mr. CAxnxBorr explains this 
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TRANSPARENT. 


'Lix* (noticing newlg-inarried Couple). “ Bidio'iovb, t* kkovtI Jt8T ab iY Folks ooOLON’r SXK TBBoroB IT I Will, tbksk I 
Wbbk KB AHA Mir Tovira Man ouks to ’AurroN Coast, abtbb^ve’sb tiba at, I’ll bavb tab Cabbiaqb kaskbo '31arbixa,’ 
AMD mot bm abbambd on it I t ” 


piotwe by a letter from Olives Cbobwxi.l, and another from a 
nntleman called "Squire Papers." Having looked at the picture 
before reading the explanation, it had occurred to mo that it was 
“ Nuns going out for a drive at so much an hour, while the others 
are crying at being obliged to stay at home." Or it was “ Nuns 
going to market, and the Superioress giving her last instructions as 
to wnat they were to pay for a duckling and peas, or whatever it 
might be.” But I am wrong. Oliver Cromwell's letter to Mr. 
Caldbrom is highly satisfaotor:^. 

No. 356. Come to bathe guietly, but, oh, I'm afraid there ’» a 
horrid tot qf froge here! By E. Ahmitaoe, R.A. The Catalogue 
suMests quite another idea. The picture doesn't. 

Ko. 406. An Autumn Morning. By H., Johnson. View of Sponge 
(^e Farm, with a large slice out out of One of the poundcakes fan¬ 
cifully shaped Uke a hay-stack. 

No. 1375. Salmon Leap, Cenarth Falls, Cardiganshire. By 
Fbamk Miles. It should have been called Salmon and Wake, 
Of course, we were aware that " Salmon leap ;" But who, or what, 
is " Cenarth ? ’’ But why “ Cenarth falls," when “ ^Imon leap,’’ 
isa puEzler. Poor Cenarth I sori^ for him. The Fish is leaping. 
Miles, in the air, and the Artist is to be congratulated on the leap 
he has taken, sad not in the dark. 


**We Don’t Want to Fight,’* fto. 

^ . (Chetieallg put.) 

Diab He. Pahcb, 

How is this for marks f 

" Ihvitt quanqiuan save oon&igers bsllo, 

Adsit opus. Jingo testamur fieUipotentem, 
Sunt nobis nummi, sunt agmina, tela, cariniB.’' 

Yours, 


PAKLIAMENTAEY QUALIFICATIONS. 

In view of recent Parliamentary experiences, the Committee 
appointed to inquire into the conduct of Parliamentary elections 
have, we understand, decided to recommend the following test- 
questions to be, in futur^ put to all candidates for Parliament by 
the Itetnming OlBoer. Candidates unable to answer them to be, 
ipto facto, disqualified 

1. Con you go without sleep for twenty-four hours at a stretch f 

2. Can you make a speech of three hours on a subjeot you know 
nothing about F 

3. Can you crow like a cook, mew like a oat, bark like a dog, and 
bray like an ass P 

4. Are you prepared to bin and hoot everyone voting in a difier- 
ent lobby from yourself P 

5. Are you able to oall a man a liar to his face (or behind his back) 
without infringing the rules of Parliamentary debate P 

6. Can you defy the Speaker, ohallenge 1^ ruling, and call him 
to order, without rendering yourself palpably liable to arrest by the 
Sergeant-at-Arms P 

7. Enumerate the various methods of obstructing ameasure before 
the House, enlarging speoially on the respective oonvenienoes of 
oonnta-ont, reports of progress. Adjournments of the House, the 
Committee, or the debate, as the case may be, and motions that the 
Speaker or Chairman do leave the Chair, &a., &o, lllustrate'^onr 
replf in a supposititious report of an all-night sitting. 


Etonenbis. 


Text and Acceptation. 


Ax London, and Sx. PjnxBSBUBa.—SaoEFU on, and BoaourALOFf. 


Smati pauperet we read,— 

The poor are nil hcJwntee t 
*' No," BmHABCK uys. " Not they; that need 
Beati pottidente* If 
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I10MA.&E TO HAEVEY. 

(fn Disguise T) 

• TO THK EDITOR OP “PUNCH.” ^ 

SiE,—In TOUT impresBion of the ISth nit. there ww en artiole 
entitled "Harrey a Humbug:,” which 1 read with indignation, 
regarding it aa a groaa libel on the memory of a great and good man. 
But a friend kindly explained to me that it was only a report of a 
publio meeting, that of an Aeaooiution called the " Antiphyiiologioal 
Society,” and all mere irony; what was meant being preoiaely the 
reyerae of what waa said. Now then. Sir, how am I to oonatrne an 
advertiaement I read the other day, ainoe the aboye date, in the 
Times, oommenoing aa follows P— 

H AKVEY’S claim to the DISCOVERY of the CIRCCLATIOK 
of the BLOOD.—Hakvey's merit haa been rery much exaggerated. 
HxaTBY Barer oonsummated the diecorery of the cireulation. 

Then cornea an extract from a preface to a medical work, of which 
the writer saya, teaching ILtBrsT, that— 

” He left the oiroulation aa an iaferehee or inductioa only, not aa a aenaible 
demonstration. . . He bad no notion of the one order of aanguiferout reaiaU 
ending by uninterrupM eontinnity, or by an intermedUte raioalar network 
in the other order. This waa the demonatratton of a later day, and of OUe 
who first ndw the light in the oonrae of the rery year when HAnrat’s work 
on the heart waa publiahed. MADPiaHt, the Pora’a chief phyaioian, exam, 
ined the oiiculatien by the tnicroacope in I6S6, and so demonitrated it.” 

la thii nil irony, too. Sir? Irony like yoursF The following 
notioe, obaerye, was appended to the apparent, if ironical, dis¬ 
paragement of BiarsT 


“ The abore ADTsaTiasMsitT it inaerted by the Sooibty for the Totai. 
Abolition and Unan SuppaaaaiOK of TivisioneN,” 

What then. Sir, does the ho^ professing itself a Sooietyfor the 
Abolition and Sappresaion of Viylaeotion, in depredating HABTXr, 
mean to do him honour, like the deliyerer of the addreu to the Anti- 
physiologioal Society which you repotted F By saying that HAnyax 
did not d^aooyer the oinmlation of the blood, do the Antiviyiseotion- 
iats really intend to eay that he did F If to, then, the former and the 
Utter are both equally ironioal. In the tame spirit those Iroaioal 
adyeriatiee of Tiriaeotion, I snppoae, would contend that Sir ChabIiBS 
BelIi was not the diaooyerer of the connection of the motor neryss 
with die fore, and the senaitiye neryes with the hinder, divisions of 
the spinal ootd. This, then, would be irony too. Sir Chabus 
BaLP’s diaooyety, also, was eifeoted through experiments on living 
animals, performed, as no doubt were HABvaza too, as humanely 
as possible. The Antiviviseotioniats who disparage Habtit, and 
would likewise, in oonsistency, decry Bau., yilitying both ironioally, 
have also, 1 suppose, adopted a title which, representing them aa 
aiming to pnt down Viyiseotion, U ironioal aa well. They wonld 
have us understand that their objeot is to promote that praotioa and 
not to prevent it; and the pretence of the latter design is only their 
irony. In short, they detraot from the fame of HAavax—of whose 
profession I have the honour to be a humble Member — only to 
extol him: just as you, perhaps, by way of an intended (wmpliment^ 
might call me an ass. But that sort of irony—indeed all irony 
whatever—is open to muoonitruation, and, preferring the neked 
truth in plain language, by which I oan never be taken in and led 
to make a fool of myself, 

I remain. Sir, ever yonrs faithfully, 

SnrmoiTAs. 

BEATl POSSIDBNTES. 

Aia—« The rUar of Sregr 

Wnair gallant Bbacokbfield uprose, 

His Party’s pride and glory, 

He frighted all our country’s foes 
lu fashion truly Tory. 

And now that each true heart’s at ease, 

And every wrong is righted. 

All argument at once should cease, 

And Britons be united I 
That this is law, and shall remain, 

I biildly make profession ; 

A patriot’s duty’s to sustain 
The Party in possession I 

The Ship of State ’a in peril groat 
Of rough and dirty weather, 

And seeing things in such a state. 

All hands should pull together. 

Why she was steered on such a took, 

If cadaxaise awkward question. 

We ’ll larrup each base lubber’s back, 

And scout the vile suggestion I 
Por this is law, &o. 

The obatinate and trait’roue dogs 
Who claim to have “ opinions,” 

Would quickly swamp in faction’s hogs 
Our glorious dominions. 

When English interests are at stake. 

No time for shilly-shally ; 

Wake, Britons, wake, ell else forsake, 

And round your Leaders rally I 
For this is law, &o. 

The country should be one—with us; 

The dolts who favour schism 
Are moved by spiteful animus. 

And void of patriotism. 

Fur ’tis most clear, to doubt it’s sin, 

Each true-blue Briton knows it. 

That whensoever onr side’s in 
’Tie treaeoi} to oppose it. 

For this is law, and shall remaio, 

1 boldly make profenion; 

A patriot’s duty s to euitain 
The Party in possession. 


WtltTAaT AND NAVAL INTKLLIOENCE. 

W* are given to understand that at all official banquets, it is 
intended to replsoe the time-honoared toast of The Army and 
Naxy ” by “ Onr Sepoys and Seaboys.” 
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Ion thero wat, was mainly dne to working an inoomplete nndar- 
taking with the atafi of a oomplete one. 

The oreditora mean to carry out, and qarry on, Mr. EAtnoiT’a 
deaign, with leu liberality, we presnme, and ao aa to ntiJte it pay ita 
way, but ncl, we fear, with leaa defiance of the lawa of arobitaoture. 
That muat bu paat praying for. In all otiier reipaota the Manaiona 
mav yet be aalMnnd financially aa we tmat tiiey ate atmotarally; 
and aa thoae who live in them like them, and, abore all, aa the 
kW of Ihel... ■ 

tn ttlAfl 



to the disoredii di the Msaiuoxu aod thdr mester*! plant to bringing 
more capital into ^e oonoem. He aeemato haTO ahown hipwjdf a 
model landlord, if he ia the reyerae of a model arohiteot. 


Vxcthib, Tallen amonaat Xhievea—Nauaioaa, Zenobia, and Mra- 
Langtry, Shopping in Constantinople, in Goaty Weather, on a 
Showery Day, in the Time of Roses. 

Lord Coleridge on a Flaw in the Title of the lAird, Sedge-ontting 
in Wlokm Fen, in the Glow of Morning, Fifty Years Ago, 

The MarOuia of Bath and the Marquis of Waterford Tipping the 
Prinoes in the Tower, at a School Treat, in Smitbfteld. 

Sir Henry Hawkina aaking a Member of the Long Parliament— 
“When did you last see your Father?” In Newgate, Under a 
Cloud; at the Tryating Tree on the Road to Ruin; or with the 




An Anxious Moment—Right Hon. Robert Lowe, Four Milos from 
any Town and Sympathy, on the Heath, in Solitude, with the 
Lowing Herd and Corniah Lions, 

St. Martin’s Summer—Right Hon. W. H. Smith (Weatminater 
Union) Shrimping, with ^e Coral Fisher and Britomart and her 
Nurse, hi a Sooial Eddy, in a Salt-Water Marsh, and thinking of 
an Eastern Question (an Eastern Puzale), Conditional Neutrality, 
Trial by Battle, and the Post Bag. 

■ Conyooation, As Dry as a Limekiln, with Separate Interests— 
Bishop Claughton, Dean Howson, Mr. W. E. H- Leoky, Earl of Shaf- 
tesbu^. Professor Huxley, Rev. Newman Hall, and liey. James 
Martineau. 

Dream of Ancient Egypt—the Gods and their Makers, and the 
Pasha, with the Tibia and I^t. 

The Hour After an Eutomologioal Sole—A Colorado Beetle P 

A Loye Miaaile from the Study of a Nautoh Girl, Ready for the 
Heir come of Age, after Childhood in Eastern Life. 

Lieiit. Cameron’s Weloome (Home, Sweet Uome) from hia Explora¬ 
tions in Africa, by the Three Graces, the Liyely Polly, the I/mgh- 
horottgh Nuns and the Lady Mayoress. 

To Our Next Merrie Meeting All Among the Barley in Reaping 
Time, in Sherwood Forest, with Lieut.-Colonel Ixiyd-Lindsay and 
Ma^or Browne Winding the Skein, in the Evening Idght, for La 
Gloire de Dijon, and the Wayward Daughter, 



Will he iilooghed soon or built on, every one; 
Model farms will intervene 
Close and crowded towns between, 
Where now glows the spangled green 
In the sun. 

For fifty years, folks swear 
liiey ’ye not known a May so fair. 

I n ftfly more, dear friends, where shall we be ? 
Ah, in your time and in mine, 

Aa our waning years decline, 

When another May so fine 
Shall we see P 

We ai% frail as blades of grass; 

Like Spring fiowers away we pass. 

Even now I want a piU—I don’t feet well. 

1 by no means mean to croak; 

But our end is dust and smoke, 

And each dock, in every stroke. 


AN AMENDE HONOURABLE. 

PuBCS has no quarrel with anything about Queen Anne’s Man¬ 
sions except their ugliness. He had inferred from a statement in 
the City Artioie of the Timet that an attempt—not the first—had 
hwn made to convert an unsnooessfal private speoulation into a 
limited liability oorapany. He is glad to stand corrected by Messrs. 


■ W.lwItJay.fwffWfin-W *1*J^v<»uTT-M 


rent face on the matter, thongh it oannot on the Manaiona. Ugly 
they are, and moat remain; but thongh heavily burdened, it seems 
that there was nothing “fishy ” or unfair in the contemplated trans¬ 
fer of them by their prqjeotor and proprietor, Mr. Hawke;, to a 
limited liability company. 

To eonwlete and carry on this gigantlo and amorphous pile, this 
rtedts ifmgeitaque moke, requires more oapital than its projeotor 
ean command. But there ia no “ hank^-pankey ” about his pro¬ 
posed operation for bringing fresh finanbialblood into the big body. 
The Mansions have been fairly valued, tiie charges on them fairly 
made ont, and after the debts and assets had been set o& against one 


Chelsea and China. 

I 

‘•’Saibbt,” said Mrs. Habbis to Mrs. Gamb, “as well he ont of 
the world as out of the fashion. 1 ’m a thinkin’ of where would be 
the best place to go to for a blue tea-service and some plates and 
dishes.” 

“ Chelsea, in course, my dear,” Mrs. Gahb answered. “Cheyne 
Walk. An’ it’s there as Mr. Whi8Ti.i5b lives, too—which it’s (mly 
nateral.” __ 

Gout and its Cure. 

” The last new cure of Gout in Bohemia is the sting of three bees nlaoed on 
the foot.”— Xtwt, May 13th. 

Hb oame in on the Bee’s wing; 

He goes ont in the Bee’s sting. 


A FBXVEBAnLB POUOT. 

Appeal from Pbiup drunk to Philip sober P Not if you want 
to get anything ont of him. Appeal from Philip sober'to Psaup 
dmnk. 


vrovon tsay "plamed”—tbenguestpue of buUdingsm London, 

seems to We W too gnsrt esgswess to oomplete his sigantio Oh. Ip Wb Coto»!-T he best way to suppress tiie “Irish Ob- 
flacavanserai, and his too great liberality to his taumts. |mt what stmoUves.” To Scotch them. 
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PUNOH’8 ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

OST eventfnl Week of tho Session. Firet, 
the great Ghlftdktorial game in Lords and 
Commons. Then the return from Si. 
Petersburg to Chesham Plaee of the 
Knniaa !!agle, dark, two-headed, double- 
olarred, hearing in either talon peaoe or 
war—who shall say which to offer, whioh 
to have taken 7—a week hig, it may he, 
with issnes greater even than peaoe or 
war; a week that one children, and 
grandchildren, and great-grandohildren, 
to many a generation yet unborn, may 
have reason to look hack on. 

Place anx Pain ! 

First, in the I.ords’ Lists (MmJay, 
May 20), rode the courteous Baron of 
SstnoBNE. and touched the shield of that 
good knight, my Lord of Caiiins ; and 
then—to desoribo tho encounter « la 
Laureate:— 

For four long lioum, oppoaed within tho lints, 
They ohsrged sod oliwlied mid uountrnd, 
locked in steel; 

nefviug each the other's point and edge; 
Bach impotent to shake too other's seal: 

8o that all they that watched about tlie lists, 
Still looking to soo either hurled to hurt. 
Still seeing eiirh oreot and iMomir, 
Delivering their staves, at each new course, 
Frateons and fair as first, said, murmuring, 
“ This is no light d outrance, but a Irh'k 
Uf tourney, where these lairds but show 
their skill; ' 

Kot level lance, as in grave eniiso and great, 
St Genrge to ai(i,andGod to guard tho right.” 

Mund^'s onw/nntcr of lordly legal wits and weights, between 
Chancellor that was and Cbanoellor that is, to the lay mind the upshot is utter 
bewilderment on whioh side went the best of the battle—my Lord HaLiioitUK non¬ 
tending, with admirable force, that a grave breach of the Constitution and of the 
Law had been oommitted in moving Indian troops to Malta without tho consent of 
Parliament, Wd CaruNS arguing, with plausiWo law and potent login, that neither 
the ConsMtution nor the Law had been trenched uiam one whit. One maintains 
that the Bill of lUghts and the Mutiny Act have in effect been broken tbrough ; the 
other, that neither applies to the case. 

The utmost. Bays my Lord Caiuns, that Government has done has been to go to the Indian Treasury for the first co.st of moving the 
Indian trimps, till they can ask I’arliamcnl to repay the money out of Imperial revenues. That repayment asked for and granted, they 
Me in order with the letter of tho Law as they are already with its spirit. The great point at issue—has Wd IlBAcuNsii'iKr.o violatod, or, 
if not violated, strained the Constitution, by giving Parliament the go-by where the Common Law of England, as deolared in the Bill of 
Uights, says the consent of Parliament must be oskM and obtained f—remains, as far as the light of the groat legal luminaries of the Lords 
goes, exactly where it was. Lord Sklbohnk says “ Yes,” Lord Caibns says “ Wo,” Each gives reasons for his view that appear to the 
lay-mind conclusive till the other has given his reasons for the opposite oonulusion. 

Suoh was the upshot of_ Monday’s debate in the Lords. Only two notable incidonts mark it, besides this resultlsss clash of legal 
swords. One is, tho defection of one of the staunohest of Conservative Dukes—II ctlard— from his Leader, whom he charges with 
having put a grave slight, and oommitted a great encroachment, upon Parliament. The other is, the wholesome counsel administored 
to Her Majesty’s Opposition by the Head of Her Majesty’s Government, {"Pits est el ah haste tlureri,") Let the Leaders of Opposition 
lay to heart this lesson of the Leader of the Crown, tho Oaliinet, the Majority,— and the Jingoes. 

“ If the ncble and learned Lerd who inlrodoml this question believed that we have acted contrary to tlic Constitution, bo ought to act up to his bold 
phrases, and come forward declaring his belief that our action was unnonstitutional, and that it was hie duty to ask the opinion of I'arUamont upon it. 
The noble Ear! whotpoke Isst said ho did not do that because he did not like to be in a minority. But you will never be in a majority if your netvea arc 
as delicate. ihaughUr.) You muet assert your opinions without fear, anh if they are juat and true and right, you will ultimately bo suppurtod by the 
country.” 

Put that in your pipes, my Lords QKANViti,K and Habtinotow, and smoko it, and swallow the smoko. 

Lord Bbaconbfibu) laughed the Opiiosition’s law_ to scorn, and would wait to defend his policy till ha thought proper. 

(Comwon*.)—Here, too, the same combat was going on, but not with quite the same air of more tilting with blunt lances. 

My liOrd HABinraTOW and the good knight Sir Mrcn.tKL-HiCKS Brac(i at least met point to ppint. Amendment to Resolutiun. 
Both should be of tho Essenoa of Parliament, if there is to be virtue in that extract for times to come. Here is Lord HAitTiwoToir'a 
liesolution 

“ That, by the Constitution of this Realm, no forces may bo raised or kept by the Crown in time of peapjj without the consent of Parliament within 
any part of the dominions of the Crown, excepting only such forces as may be actually serving within Ilor Majesty's Indian possessions.” 

Hero is the Colonial Secretary’s Amendment:— 

“'Tbat, as the control of Parliament over the military forcei of the Crown is siifllciently secured bv law and tho power of refusing siippllrs, it is 
inexpedient to pass a Resolution weakening the hands of the Government in the present state of Foreiga Affairs." 

To-night the tilters were the two movers. Sir Chabies Dilkb, Messrs. DrtiwrK, McIver, and Captain Richie,— in the imuvals 
g^t d^heure. when Members ore dining instead of debating, or dosing over debate,—then Mr, Lairo and Mr. Ohapur, Sir W. 
Habooukt and Uader-Seoretory the Hon. EvBira Starhope, 

The Government hod moved Indian troops to Malta, and woold have to oome to Parliament to pay for it. Tho Government might 
have Mlmd, Parliament before moving the troops, but the Opposition would have opposed, questioned, criticised, protested, perhaps 
«vra dividM. In any ease a noise woold have b^ made and time would have been lost. There wos good ground for contending that 
imitli«r the ^ of Eights nor the Mutiny Act stood in the way. The Lobd CHAHCgnoB was ready to maintain as much. The letter 
of the Cuutitiition safe, a Jleo for its epirit. My Lord B. was ready to jnmp that, and the Cabinet to jump puiis-Jnints behind 
hum So It moved the troo^—(“/n Jfewam deflatU Oronfss”)—and left Parliament to hear of the movement from the newspapers. 
It ie impossible to prove in legal bhude and white tihat the Government have violated the law declaratory of the Oonstitntion, however 
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thoH who aet Parliunent ahove PnrogatiTO and tnut the CSonsU- 
tation more than the Cabinet may feel that the Conetitntion has 
been turned, if not trampled under foot, and a ite]> taken whioh no 
Miniater, einoe Lord Nosth’b daya of high FreromtiTe, baa dared to 
attempt, and for whioh even Lora Nobih aaked the proteotion at an 
Act of Indemnity. Thoae who think thna haTO eaaed their oonaoi* 
eneea by raoordmar Aeir protest against this ominous precedent. 
This has bean the bnsinesa of the week in Parliament It has been 
a good fight well fought, and well worth fighting. My Lord Has- 
xnrsTon lad the way gallantly, and like a good knight; and we are 
bound to aay was aa lightly enoonntered by him 
“ Obi iul IQO loudo porta il fago.” 


aa he now takea up Cerman, French, Latin, or Greek, it might he 
well to make hopeleaa muffiahneaa on hixnelNuik a duaualinoation 
for a Commission. Thus far the War (MSoe might imMyl go to 
meet Lor^ HAnnnroB. 

(ComnKM.)—The Gladiatorial combat of Mondayrreanmed. First 
in the lists was that ablest of Intraotablea, Profaaaor Fawoki. 
who, not aiding when he bores others, oan defy the penalties or 
boredom in Wbe strength of an honest purpose, and now contended 
with oharact^istio straightforwardnesa that Government had pur-, 
sued a policy of secresy and oonoeslment whioh nothing oould 
justify; had set Parliament at defianoe. and deprived it of an 
opportunity of expressing its opinion; that if carried out to its 
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Taetda^ (Luriis).—A bad sdoouat from under water of the 
Eurydiee, She is settling doam in the mud, and seems likely to 
stay there, getting heavier while she laughs lighters to scorn and 
defies dockyard dummies, saying to the hawsers " haw, haw I ” and 
joggling herself out of toggles. Why essay to bring back ^urydice 
from that lower region where she rests with her brave dead—her 
hull their fittest coffin F 


Lord Habunox is exercised with g sore fear that having eaaed 
the Army of the inoubns of athletio asses, we are going to hand it 
over to the feeble officering of studious spoons', and asks that marks 
may be given to athletics and horsemanship at Woolwich and Sand¬ 
hurst examinations. Pmeh, a Uttie further on, has helped him to 
an examination paper. Without exactly giving marks to steadiness 
in the saddle or i^denoy on the swinging tr»dse, or requiring 
a man to take up foot-ball, hurdle-jnmpmg, orieket, or swimming, 


logical oonsequenoes, this policy would degrade the House of Corn- 
mens into the mere registrar of the uncontrollable decrees df ont 
uncontrollable Government. 

After Professor, ATtonifBT-OxHXBAn. To Mr. Fawoktc succeeded 
Sir JoBK Holk^ cool, shallow, aelf-complooent, self-confident 
legal brass, against obstinate, earnest, self-oonvinoed eonviotion. 
Sir JoBV whittied away the Bill of Bights from a measure that de¬ 
clared the Common Law of the realm into a measure that mode a bit 
of statute law, and did not make it well; pooh-poohed the Mutiny 
Bill in its ^>puoation to the imjpngned aot of the Government; oon- 
tended that all tiiat Parliament hod to do with the matter was to 
find the money: end that if the Qraen could move her troops where 
she pleased in time of war,dueoidd do the same in tiafe m peaoe; 
that “ nd^er the Mutiny Aot, the Bill of Bights, the Aet m the 
Government of India, nmr the wonderful Constitutional principles 
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h( 

ttled about him, 8i 

aride the unequal, oddi, it iraa'a tight to tee OiaDSTONis fall 1 
UoLxm, miJu minoemeat of hit law and bash of hit argument, 
tit upon him, Mueloh him, trample on him, dance over him. The 
“ aeUon of the OoTemmenv’ laia W. E. 0., “ had been unoonititu- 
tional in two partionlara. Fint, 

“They had incurrad a Bharca for thoie Indian troom aC th« rery time they 
were propoiing and carrying the finanoial incaaures of the year, without pro¬ 
viding any waya and meant for meeting that charge.” 

Kext, 

“They hare placed the Uouae of Coiamona under the virtual nereaaity of 
nmtiii^ expenditure which they have incurred without ita aanction or know- 

Betidet being nnoonatitutional, their notion hat been illegal, not 
only in defiance of the Bill of Righta and the Mutiny Aot, but of 
the Common Law of ttte land, whioh puta the number of Uie Imperial 
Army under the control of Parliament, fint by the vote of the men, 
than of the numey. 

“ The Qomk obtaine ftnm Parliament the right to raiae 13f,000 troope— 
afaietlr limited at to the uie of the men, dntly, by the vote of the number; 
eeeowuy. by.the rote of the money; and thirdly, by the expiration of the 
lIutinvAct. But within two or three houn, by telegram, there are in another 
part of the w<)rtd 200,000 or 800,000 troope, a anmher which, if need be, may 
be doubled, under no aontrol Oram tho vote of numbor, the vote of money, or 
the oontnl of tho Mutiny Aot—tint viit fbreo having none of them roatnunte, 
u nl i m itod la to number, and baokod by a Treaaury fiUed by more than 
450,000,000 in the year—w whole of that vait force u at the will and plea- 


lun- of gentlemen litting oppeeite, to be used for any purpoae they pletM, 
without saying why, so long at they do not want any money. le tint to be 
the atute of thinga under wmch we ere to live ? I caunot keten for a moment 
to the plea that there ia no practical danger. That waa the plea that wia 
made in tho time of ‘ ship-money.’ It was said boldly and truly that Oharlst 
wanti'd the money for equipping a fleet—it waa really required; but euoh 
were his unhappy relatione with Parliament he could not get it from them, 
and, conacquciitly, he must get it where he could, Shall we conaent to part 
with the aecuritica obtained for us by our fatUera ? It ia not merely whether 
we ahall rusit into the midat of danger, but whether we ehall go within an 
inch of it, l)o we think that liberty la a thing to safe, so popular at atl times, 
that the sentincle of the Goostitutiuu may ocCBaionally go to aleep f le that 
tho view entertained by the Heuse of Conitnons P It may be that this divieion 
will prove that such is tni! view of the majority. * * * But I find no difficulty in 
seeing my way to tlie right eimclusiou in these circumetaneee. I think it is our 
duty, from generation to generation, not to abandon, not to impair, not to sufler 

a.- nws.l #kws<...ubMA 1 lalscsiASAm es-T bbtSA AAaawtflesnr • aeexi 4s% Wliae>r4 


f reat of tho Constitution for tho purpoae of guaranteelug our liberties. 

was out of town when my noble friend gave notice of hie motion, but 1 
thank him for having given notice of it, and for the announcement of bia 
intention to take the sense of the House. If these tilings are to be dune, they 
should be done iu open day, aud the majority in favour of these prnreedings 
wilt be a hiatorical fact of cardinal importance. It is our duty to run the risk 
of that vote; it will bo a great evil, a national calamity; but there ia one evil 
greater, one calamity deeper atill, and that ie that a day should Come when 
the minority of the House should shrink from ito duty, and ciease to use every 
efiurt to bring to the knowledge of the people the circumstances in which ita 
liberties are being dealt with by ita repreaentativea.” 

“ Ditto to Mr, QtADBTOKis,” enya Punch, for all he may agree 
with the CHA}fOi!U.OB of the ExcHoaoBB that whaterer right ii 
olaim^ for the Crown, or the Cabinet aa ita organ, moat be controlled 
by reaaonable and Coxiatitational oonatmotion. . 

After this memorable oration, it matters little what was aaid, pro 
or eon,, ^ Mr. Balpodb and Sir 0ioBai Cabpbbij:., Mr. Fombth 
aiul Sir H. Hatblocx, Mr. 0bahthak and Mr. CBn.DBB8. But we 
are bonnd to record tne pioteet of Mr. Nbwdboatk, pendant m me 
Commons to the Duka of Rptlajis in the Lords, against the 
aot of lUie Cabinet. 
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Solid foie uid wholewme fan, if poeti only would belioro, 

Aro mentiui in tlio lii« of e’en we aofteit lUpi of Ere. 

Yei, lie oelled nu dullow-lieirtedi lerrile, filie, end ell the net, 
Bat if he hed not eo pie«u*A me,-«well, no douht ’twu to the beat. 

Tnte Sir Bufin ii not lively, hat he late me take my -m-jt 
And 1 do not feel et preewt dtawn to " eympathUe rah oky.” 

Dray me down, indeed 1 We more fai aoite the moat uolnaiye aet 
In the County. Whet ia there that 1 ahonld apeoiidiyregret P 

Loovtnr 'a fomoui—yea, end married, notwithatending hit ilerae 
none. 

To e dene with lota of gold end very little teate lor vM«e. 

Nioe to he e Lion's Lady in Seeiety, no doubt I 

Not to nioe to amooth ua mane at home when Leo ia patent. 

Talk of tantnuna ! Bead these lihea he puhliahed after-‘Well, the 

Pitohing uto poor Mamma and oharginf me with namalMS guilt I 

Bear Mamma! I thought her hard—hat I'm a mother how myaelf, 
And I know what utter nontenae la the poet'a soorn of pelf. 

" Old and f<«mal”->that’a the way he pieturea m«. Extremely 
kind I 

Oea, if you oould tee me now, you might a UtQe ohange your mind. 

“ False” and " eold” are bad enough, bat “dowdy,” that ia down¬ 
right rade; 

Bards, for all their lofty talk, are nof a gentlemaaly brood. 

They ’re extremely touohy tempera, and are very apt to say 
Very natty things indeed, if they are not allowea their way. 

“ I haye bit an angry fanoy.” Thtra I really think he ’a right. 

But you see that sort of thmg ia not a womans fanoy, quite. 

'Twas his “fanoisa” bothered ms; and all the atnfl that follows 
here 

May be splendidly poetio; I thould oall it simply queer. 


COMPETITIVE 


CRICKETERS. 

T sax, PuneK, old 
■ ^ I boy.Iwishyou’d 

~ . give a bit of Ait- 

- dot to those felloWs 
in the House of Lords 
who are trying to let 
fellows get Oommis- 
siuns in the Army 




iluokiiv to houada 


MJCT a W aavpw 

1 names both begin 
with H; and ttiey 
might as well begin 
with B, for they arc 
; Brioke Both— Mar- 
cadet Jlambo, se our 
friend 'Anux would 

_ ' Bay, if he wanted to 

show ofi hia know-I 
n ledgeof the Claiaioa. I 

Clipping dodge that 
• — _S.y? of tord Hawuiros., 

—to quote the Buko of 
Wm-MKOTOBr—old fogies always swear by tho Old BukO) don’t you 
knowP— 

“ VitoottntHAaniNiiB Tumorked that tho Duko of WstnieotoN used to 
•uy that the best officers wore those who were nccustomed to ride with the 
hounds.” 


m 



ju.ay DO ipienaiaiy poecio; i inoma out» fuapif queer* Arma virumque cano, don’t you know P or, as CHA.Elsir oonslruot 

" Airy nayiei, purple pUoti, sarage women,” and the rest I it. " An Army man and with a dog.” 1 say, wasn’t that an nwfuUy 

Why did he not wed a Negress, if he thought he’d like it best P Wod story of Lord Hami’Tos s P 


Or if, as he says, he knew her words were nonsens*, I would ask. 
Wherefore utter, pen, and print them P 'Twaa a moat superfluous 
task I 

“ Woman is the lesser man ” I I hold that false as it is hard. 

The most womanish of creatures surely is an angry bard. 

Yet, sometimes, when, as at present. Spring is brightening all the 
land. 

Comes that longing for the fields Sir lltrFOs cannot understand; 

Comes a ghosUy sort of doubt if e’en Society can give 

All, quite all, for wiiioh a weli-hoed woman nfight desire to lire; 

Comes a memory of his voice, a reoolleotion of his glauoe, 

Thoughts of things whioh then had power to make my maiden 
pulses danee; 

Comes,—but I’m extremely stupid. Well, I know if out dear Faw 
Took a fancy to a poet, 1 shonld soon dismiss the man, 

• 

Here she oomes t She ’ll wed, I hope, rich Viscount VxvxAir ere the 
fall. 

She ne’er had had that ohanoe, had I espaosed tho Lord of Lookiley 

* , 

“Sasam Tenui Ueditator Avena.” 

Tub remarks made by one of onr Contovative oontemporeries on 
Saturday last, about two recent elections, were obviously unfair. 
Mr. Talbot, as M.P. to Oxford, map represent Coltore; but no 
one can deny that Mr. Fax.aixb represents Beading, as well as 
Biaonlts. __ 

To Sir 3, McGiaxel Hogg. 

( B'llA Pmok’t MmpitmmXt.) 

“Mstnopoue Waterworks Purchase Bill” discharged. 'Tis just 

as well; 

It ’■ pretty clear thiB Purchase Bill would have turned ont a Seii, 


good story of Lord Hamx'tos’s P— 

” A right ntrerend prslsta, who had riwii to groat emlnSDoe as a sohnol- 
fBSater, had told him that a Uommiiiion had boon plaocd at his disposal for a 
boy of his school. In making the soleotiun be had not ohosaii the boy tiiat 
would be most successful at the University, but ho hiul instituted an exami¬ 
nation compounded of physical and inteUeutual teats; and in sending the 
Captain of the Eleven of the sohuol lie thought he hud scut the hoy who would 
best maiutam the reputation of the sc:houl.’’ 

Awfully jolly fellow this Bight Itovcrend, don’t you think P 
choosing some big Bam lit only fur tho Sapuers, fancy 



it the Captain 


.on’t I just 


Ckibiibb we arc going in for Crams, because our time M up next 
Christmas, and wo’ve got to go to Sandhurst, and it’s an awful 
bore, of course, to have to read in such nice weather, just when 
fellows, don’t yon know, must go in pretty hard for praotioe, if they 
fanoy they’ve a chance to play in tho Eleven. 

CiiAULEr says it woulfibe awful jolly if athletics were as good as 
mathematics in Competitive Exams; and if fellows could get marks 
for foot-boll or lawn-tennis to oount as high as those for Latin or 
Ceography. I ’d say the same as CuAULBr, if it were not tortology 


5 if iTTh V nTilt I* nTn iVa 


oona THi WBOHu wax about it. 

Hope by Anti’^Sociolist law-moUag to make an and of Hoxdeis t 
My woAiy Sohmibii and MULLEna, ’tis a notion fit for aoodles I 


Ati. SuAvi’s Vsem^tesFUL. Araatet at a Buura.—N ^w 
auem-ter in moio wtfartUtf in n. 


and so no more at present from yours truly. 

Dr, JSwishtail’s, Saturday. Bouiir Biceps. 

Hew Betting an Old Saw. 

The old distich ran— 

** If you bo hurt with horn of hart it brings you to your bier; 

But barber’s baud can boar's hurt heal, thorofore thuu neudst not fear.” 

Punch would substitute, after last week’s Bebatc— 

If you bo gored with Uobbcck's horn the hurt is not severe: 

And though the Roxiiuck 's bore as well, you ’ll survive it, never fear. 

THE BILL, THE WHOLE BILL, AHD NO'i'HIHO BOX TUB BILL. 

Bevsit thousand Sepoys at Malta will cost John Hull (see Sup¬ 
plementary Bstimate) i:74H,000, t.«. £100 a man. Bloek draughts 
eeme expensive I “Throw physic to the dogs I” said Macbeth. 
“ Throw money to the dogs I ” says Buxtanxia. 


Httscle and Kind. 

“ Mabxs to athlstios I ” the Swells cry amain;, 

“ So mnoh more to muscle, no much less to brain. 
Since muscle ’a the point with your upper-class lad, 
And brain gives the pull to your lower-class cad.” 
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RIVAL DOCTORS j 

OK, A CONSTITUTIONAL QUESTION. 

Bcsint~-ConiuUin(/~Room at St. Stephen'*. Mr. JoHir Bcru, with 

Bootora Bxacoksfiklii and Qubstoke in contuUation over him. 

Mr. Suit. Well, Gentlemen, your diag;nose8 differ greatly, and 
yonr preioriptione ore ungnlorly diesimilor. Who ehoU decide 
when Bootora- 

Sr. Gladstone {teorpfullp). Doctors ! l)hia peraon haa no better 
claim to that reepeotable title than CaoLioanto, or an adyertudng 
qnaoki 

Sr, Seaconsfield (blandly), Profetslonal jealousy, Mr. Boli, ie 
very potent, eepeoially vitn disappointed praotitionera. As I have 
■nooeeded to the prootioe which this—ahem I—Gentleman, from 
preyed inoompetenoe,^ had to resin, it is not unnatural that- 

Mr. Suit (impahently), Whue physicians squabhle, patients 
inffer. May I sujfgest that I am more interested in my own health 
than in your reoriminations ? 

Sr. Seaeontflcld. Mr. Bnu., this angry Gentleman attended you 
tor a oonsiderable time. His treatment was not preoisely snooesstul, 
I believe. His heroic regimen, his drasUo drugs, harassed you in 
every organ, and ended in establishing a state of ohronio irritation, 
08 little oonduoive to health as to comfort. Under my mild and 
strictly antiphlogistio treatment, by a csreful alternation of tonics 
and sedatives, your system haa regained its tone; and now, to serve 
his own purposes, he would fain persuade you that yon are in a peri¬ 
lous state, make you a sort of Malade Imayinair* - 

Sr. Oladettme. Insidions Sangrodo 1 Like theYampire Bat, you 
soothe yonr victim to slumber that yon may the more easily and 
nasnspeotedly draw his life-blood. When opiates and depletives 
have done their evil work, what looks like calm, may end in— 
collapse I j 


Gentleman’s professional reputation. The old ori|^al "True- 
Blue Fill ’’es the safest of family medicines; whue a—for the 
present—gentle dose of my newly-iptroduoed "Oriental Black 
Draught’’will, 1 am eonvineed, strengthen yon considerably, and 
secure you against the worst effects of the febrile epidemic now so 
prevalmt. 

Sr. Gladstone. I affirm, on the contrary, that his treatment 
intites the very disorder he affects to combat. 

Dr. Seaconsfield. Ah I Heis jealous of the fame already acquired 
for my Indian Tonio, whioh, even should the fever attack yon— 
and that, of course, is always possible—would safely pull you 
through it. 

Mr. Sail {doubtfully. But how, in the long run, wonld it affeot 
my Constitution ? 

Sr, Gladstone {triumphantly). Ahl That's the question! Let 
him answer that 1 

Sr. Seaconsfield {blandly). Believe me, my dear Mr. Btru, yonr 
Constitution is perfectly safe in my hands. 

Dr, Gladstone. Sttfe 1 Why he is undermining it as fast as he 
ein I He never understood it, or appreciated its deUoate adJnst- 
ments. He would strengthen one organ at tiie expense of the others, 
developing locally a factitious force whioh wonui issue in general 
paral:i^ He would oonoentrate powm in the upper parts of the 
frame, while enfeebling all the rest of the body by excessive drain 
of the oiroulation. He nyi my drastic remedies established ohronio 
irritation. 1 assert that his boasted alteratives, if persuted in, will 
lead to ooute mania, and end in utter atrophy. • > 

Mr, SuU, Gmitlemen, Gentlemen, you excite, you puzsle, you 
alarm me! 

Sr, SeacmefiM, Give me your oonfidenoe, Sir, sad this parson 
his eonef, or I will not answer for the oonsequenoee. If you listen 
to him umger, ha wQl mar the best rasalta of my recent treatment. 
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Wnxux O. “I VABN YOU, ME. BULL, TOUR CONSTITUTION IS BEING BEEIOUStT IMPAIRED BY THAT—A-PEESON’S TREA" 
BnJUfnr D. “MY DEAR ME. BULL. YOUR CONSTITUTION IS PERFECTLY SAFE IN MY HANDS.” 
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Hr, Oladttone ^ndignaHtly), lour treatment F Mr. Biru, I have 
pcmsed this Charlatan’s writmn. I have watched his practice, and 
I know idtat his system is consis^tly—yes, I will say consistently 






is not Semitic, your Constitution is not Yenetian, and thS Oriental 
Italian Kostrnms of this modern Dostrodamns wUl not Ait you. 

Mr, Bull (aside). His words echo my own innsrnuMWmMeiving’s. 
And yet the other seems clever. His assuraaoes an? oomiorting, 
and I would fain give him a fair chance, if not at thv risk of per¬ 
manent injury to my Constitution. (Aloud.) Well, Dr. B., I am 
in your hanas—for the present. I may say, however, that I am 
more concerned about general Constitutional soundness than merely 
local vigour, or the external show of ruddy robustness. I may hint 
also that 1 am strongly averse to needless blood-letting; that your 
Oriental Black Draught is at best a doubtful experiment in western 
therapeutics, and that the “ Patent Prerogative Fill,” which you 
seem inelined to favour, is a medicine in which I have never nad 
any faith, and which is extremely unpalatable to me, however 
cunuinsly sweetened, or carefully covered up. 

Dr. BattconiAsld (aside). Humpn I Hot over-gracious or eonfldent; 
but stiU a settler for Dr. O. 

Dr. Gladstone (aside), Caoliosiuo Mnmphs,—for the present I 
Yet I think 1 have put a spoke in his wheeL But a time will come I 
When Jong Bunn has been quacked into a Constitutional Queer 
Street, he will be glad to fall back upon the legitimate Faculty I 


14. How would you form a rallying square in six fathoms of 
water? 

15. Write a short essay upon *' The Bicycle, and How to Use it, 
(a) for Beconnaissanoes: (h) tot Scouting-duty; (o) on servioe as an 
Aide-de-oamp or for held reoonnedtring.” 

16. Supposing that you wished to pass a deep ditch on active 
servioe and had only a tight-rope available, would yon *' return 
your sword ” before commencing the traverse F 

17. Give a short athletic autobiography, stating your favourite 
exercises, masters, contests, prizes won, &c., and, when you have 
finished, place your papers nuon the desk, and prepare to take put 
in a six mile raoe with your Examiners. 




EXAMINATION PAPER FOR CANDIDATES 
FOR THE ARMY. 

(iriVA the Compliments of Mr, Punch to Iz>rd HAHninox.) 

-m i OMPAIIB sU Ge^ 

when you^ got to 

• the top of it F 

4. Give an aooount of some of the beet known fox-hunting ruffs 
by the Commander-in-Cluef’s hounds during the Peninsular War. 

5. Is there any analogy between the Queen’s Iligulations as to 
captures in wu, and the ruleslofJPrisonors’ Bose F If so, point it 
ont. 

0. Give a short account of the University Boat Races for the last 
ten years, and the reasons for the victory or defeat of the winning 
and losing crews. 

7. How fu can you jump before, how fu after. Mess—under 
ordinary circumstances r 

8. How far do you think you could jump after Mess to get out of 
the iw of a oannon-ball F 

?• What class of exercises have you practised in the Circus Riding 
SohrolF Can yon do the bare-backed business—the Hying, garter, 
and balloon leaps—and the juggling act F If you have passed into 
the Fi:^ Class in Acrobatic and Pantomimic Performances, describe 
tbeammatlon business; a lion-leap; a cup-spring. Define a tram¬ 
poline. 

10. you stand on your head with your helmet on F 

11. Desmbe the process of coming down from the trapdze in full 
regimentals. 

12. Do yon hold a Certifleate of Profioienoy in Sparring from the 
Bruiser-Major F 

13. Give the words of oommand for the ** Sword Exercise on the 
Back—floating F” 


OU& OWN ACADRMY GUIDE. 

Thibd Visit. 

It is most jgratifying to notice how the visitors to the Academy 
follow out minutely all the iustruotions given them on my first visit. 
It is pleeaant to observe how everybody, by having stadied this 
Guide, is grsdually becoming aoquamted with the tirne subject of 
each piotore. 

Also, whieh is Mninently worth recording, the manners of the 
visitors to the Academy this year have vastiy improved. My toes 
were only tiod on sevemy twenty-five times when I was tiiere last 
Tuesday, tmd I rseeived (too apologies, 1 had fifty digs in the ribs, 
nven me by pushing peopls, with only one “ Beg yonr pudon 1 ’’ 
but in the msjority of oases I was able to return the digs with 
interest. You can’t have otium eum dig.—it ’s impossible. Otium 
sins dig. Only sixty stout, near-sighted persons placed themselves 


where merit can be obtained by the exercise of all the Christian 
virtues within half-an-honr, the Academy is that place. The floor 
and the gratings are more slippery than last year, but the ventila- 


Progreia through the Picteriel Purgatory. Never mind I Courage, 
mse Braves ! Entree ! J'u suis F J'y rcste 

Now, then, into Gallery No. 1, where, at our last visit, Mesdames 
et Messieurs, we neglected a work or two, and then, forwards! 

No. 10, Meeting of Scottish Jacobites. By Cuauuk Calthuoi*. 
Here we are again. Will there ever be an Academy Exhibition 
without some meeting of some Scottish Jacobites? Vioent Us 
Costumiers ! 

No. 91. The Barren, Barren Shore. By Fuancis A. Fraseu. 
A very few years ago we should have bad the Baron, Baron Grant. 

No. BU A Trumpeter. By H. Wkcoall. Dedicated to the 
Whist Club. Life-size portrait of the man who knows how and 
when to play a trump. 

No. 109. j'Ac AVcnl/*!«)/. By Ernest Faiiton. A lively amuse- 
meut, specially when you 've lost your last life, and the stair of hope 
has gone. Let somebody buy it for the Criterion, as an ided por¬ 
trait of SciKKS AND FoHx); Spiers will bo represented by^the 
^eetators. (Oh! oh! send for Constable, U.A. ! This is jest, not 
Ernest—Partons .0 

No. 117, The Night-blowing Stock. By Wm. J. Mdckuv. 
Well worth the attention of investors. Thu Stock gives scent per 
oent. for your moni^. 

Nos. 156, 157. Diana Hunting and The Triumph of Bacehus, 
Studies for Decoration. By W^ Curistian Stuors. The first 
should be called“Hunted Hunting,” or, “The Chased Goddess 
Chasing.” And the second “ Overcome by Wine,” for if the 
“ Triumph of Bacchus ” means anything, this is what it does mean. 
Bat Mr. C. Stmonb should drop tbo “Curistian ” out of his name, 
if these are to be his choice subjeots, W. StATim.v Sruons would be 
more appropriate. 

No. 160, Down bjf the liivertide. By C. W. Wn-tre. “ Oh, 
WrLLiE! we have mused you ” before this; but now 1 ’ve got you, 
permit a question—Where’s the “Down?” I’ve inspeoteothe 

J iotnre through a miorosoope, but oan’t distinguish any “ down.” 
s it in Ireland? And do you mean, “ Down. By the Itiverside F ” 
Pretty enough, whatever yon mean. 

No. 171. A Member of the Long Parliament, By J. Pettib, 
R.A. Portrait of “ An Obstrnotionist.” That was a Long Parlia¬ 
ment, with a vengeance, when you didn’t’go home tilt morning, and 
not then t 

No. 206. Head of a Oirl. By Mabcts Stone. Suggests a tale. 


The Jersey Lily was never there. 

No. 216,. Meady! By Sir J. OrtBEKT, R.A. Not "Cavalier 
soul," but a erowd of them. Marvellous for its dash and gp, 
“ Ready ” is an inspiriting subject. There should be a rush for the 
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No, 280. Convocation. By H. S. Ha.bks. A. Intenwly hamoroOB— 
in.idea. Bat why oillit “Coarooationf’’ With that piotare before 
you, Mr. Mabks, eorely it ought to have oooarred to you that the 
more appropriate title would have been, *' The Quarter Besrione, or 
an AsBemblage of Beak*." 

No. 372. Peeling Potato**. B]r Mrs. Luke Fildes. Half-a- 
orown reward to the uninitiated Tisitor who prononnoes oorreotly 
the name of "Fiideb” for the first time. The same for oorreot 
first pronunoiations of Ai.iu.-TAnu(a, Yxahes, ToLBSias (a nasty 
one this), Paiono, Oulesb (a reralar stumper), Moscheles, Lkhuahit, 
Luitees, GbOizen, Boehu (L'ye heard some peoj^s go dreadfully 
wmng over this), and, I dare say, a few others. This remark has 


position. He IB sate, howeyer, legally; tor the semoe 
Is atfreteo, and not within the Cnuroh. On the whole, it strikes me 
that C. W. Cope, R.A., has been rather wasting his time oyer the 
Cominghome Cameron picture. 

No. 264. W»l*h Moorland*, By Alex. W. Wiluaus, 

“ The distant landsoane draws not nigh 
For all our gazing." 


It should be " for all our grazing^.” The mistake in this picture 
is the omission of WeUi rabbits at feeding>time. 

No. 279. RigU Rev. Pier* C. Claughton, JD.JD. By J. R, Wn.- 
nuHS. (%aplain>Qensral, late Bishop of Colombo. Where are his 
insignia of Chaplain-Qenerall' Certainly his Reyerenoe should 
wear an eoolesiastioal oooked-hat—something Uke a mitre with 
feathers—It he holds this rank in the Cburoh-Militant. Is there a 


^auvuav ■Mvuau i^naewws.* vasswA mwsov w* a f ssaavaaa 

as there is a Polioeman (Constable R. A) before No. 1, there would 
be a Peeler at both ends. 

No. 993. 8ir Henry Haiekint. By J. ConuEB. Very satisfac¬ 
tory, when one remembers that this is now Collieb draws ^WKtvs. 
Next year 1 hope there’ll be a return match; C 0 U.IEB drawn by 
Hawxieb. Why not follow it up with Caibeb by Maixes, Bacox 
by Fbt, CocKBtmx by HirDOLESToxE (and vt'oe verta.). 

No. 1333. The Ratd of Ruthven. By W. B. C. Stn. Mr. Ftps 
saya in the note, " An incident in the Ufe of Jakes xhe Sixth op 
S coTiiAXi)," a olear note from our Fife, unless explained by a speo- 
tator of the future, thus^—Little boy wants to get something nioe 
out of the jam enpboard, while the guests are at dessert. His tutor, 


TwveassavM ga>ywe ntvwy nanwanwna p anewia nvyr p* «nvww|e •HATWawngv* 

pweyer, tiie Right Reverend ex-Biihop possesses oyer his wiseopal 
brethren end that is, that while he naa no loeu* eedeuM in the 
House of Lords, he has always a seat in the House of Pitre, 


Safe to Be Tahei).— What the Russian "Cmisen" will aeyw 
want—a British Rabet. 
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CLUB SMOKINQ-ROOM. 

8’30 i>.M. 

Octogenarian. " I.Br Ml OMIH rov A liWBT, and BAV« TfOD TM Tkodbm ok BBTriNe ui’ I ” 
I'OUA. “ A—TBA-A-KKB I So KIND 0» tOV I" 

Ofltogenarian . “ Don't miittion it I I aj.wats max* a Point o? bbinb oivit to bich 
YOUNB Min who Skoki and dbink Shbbky judt bevori Dinnir I” 

YtmOi. " A—WHY t" 

Oclogemrian, “ WntL—THIY HIODT PBRnAFB MBNTION mi in THIIB "VVlLL*, TOD KNOW 1 *' 


ENCOURAGEMENT FOR THE ARMY. 

Me. Pitnch, Onnie'd Sib, '' 

A YUNiKOKK WurkuB test i olds the pdllaBeum of poroobial economy. There mustn’t 
bo DO disorimernation betwenn the wiotims of mislortun and the Paupers wot as come to pnT- 
yerty through wioo and nnproyidence. If so be a man aye left is wife and famaly ohargabel 
on the Parish it don’t sinnify a pin’s ed weather he was snaohed away by Sodding Dew or 
the Caul of Dooty. Poroohial economy proibbits the Gardians to alow one set of Paupers any 
luxurys or oumfurta beyond anuther. They mnatn’t do no more for enny on ’em than keep 
’em from Stamahnn, and they can’t do no less for none. ’T’ood never doo to treat Paupers 
like other ofondera and diwide ’em into olasses, and for there to be a Fust Gloss of Panpers 
like there is of Hissdemeaniants. Sitch a hinviduns distinkshnn os that hair wond_ be the 
Thin End of the Wegs. The fust Class Panpers wood bimeby get to be Pensioners, in Door 
and hout, the Latter smokin their siggars and suppin their olarrit. wilst has for the Former, 
at this Time of Yere we shood werry shortly be Hadwrtidn for Tenders to enpply Jem 
with Lam and Sparragran. No, yer Honner, the Principals of Poroohial Economy requires 
all Paupers wotsomedever to be treated as hekally Wishnsj.and Witch they or. 

These here then, ynre Honner, bein My eentiments, Hi shood in Coarse be the wery Last 
Pusson to jine in the Cry ow Ard it his for the Pore Wives and Childem of the men wot ’a 
hen oall’d out of the lleeurves into the Harmy bein through loss of their Fathers’ ImploT- 
ment throw’d on the Parrish not for to be Granted suiUshant houtdoor Keleaf wot with the 
Gnvment Alowanoe to kepe ’em out of the Workus, bein as it is and Ment to be a Plase of 
Penial manetenenoe, Wen the Men left the Harmy and lined the Rezerve, andmarry’d, 
and So on, they know’d wot they was Liabel to, and their wives as Wei. So they ain’t got 
no rite to oomplane wotsomdever, nor no more claim to any extry consideration than bathers 
08 . So wen i says i’m rather afeard ’twood be adviaahel to make sum littel diflerenoe in 
Faver of them they’ve left behind, yer Honner, i’m ahnre you’ll oauitt me of nvin bin 


sedoooed from Poroohial Economy by any 
sort of Pittifnll and morkish Feline. No, 
no, yer Honner; but wot 1 feels is this, 
wot the Consequens mite bee of oorryia 
sitch economy in their ease striokly hoot. 

Their Uebans and Fathers has left their 
Omes and Ookipashnns if Neoeisary to flte 
for their Country. They won’t fite praps 
with all the sperrit they mite if they odirt 
to think theu Countiy ave Aloud their 
Wives and ChUdren to he dmv so menny 
Abandun’d Paupers into the Workus. And 
then they may say to theirselves Wot fools 
we wos ever to henter the Harmy and the 
Resurv at all, and huther men inclined to 
list for Sogers may take warnin by their 
Exampel not to foller it, witch ain’t by no 
means the sort of Exampel we means to 
set by the Poroohial Eoonoi^ of drivin 
abandnn’d Paupers into the Workus as a 
Rool. A werry nexeellent rool, bnt there ’a 
no rools without ixsepshuns, not heven 
the rools of Poroohial Economy, tho’ the 
ixepshun 'to the Abuv honly Prnves the 
Eool. Bnt neads must wen the dewle 
drives, hand has to the Resnrve Menu’s 
Destitoot Wives and Children i’me afrade 
our wisest coarse is for to make a Ixsep- 
shun, so os not for to push Poroohial Eco¬ 
nomy too fur for the Publio Safety. Witob,. 
insted of savin, it wood be penniwise and' 
poundfoolish in the Hend. Cause wy. arte# 
all, in the Long Run Poroohial and Pnblio 
Hinterests is tlie Same. It won’t pay for 
us to set the Workus agin the Barrioks, 
and for the lieleevin HolEcer for to withold 
Releaf so as to hinterfear with and fruste- 
rate tho Reoruotin Sarjant. Werry sorry 
to say so, as yn may suppose, bnt that, 
Onner’d Sir, ’ood be too bod. for even your 
Obejent Dmble Beedlo, BTIMJU.K. 

P.8.—Wives fid. a day each, children id. 
Won't Gnvment make it up enull to keep 
’em out of the Ouse, wen the neecssa^ for 
BO Doin is hobvtns even to the wery Poro¬ 
ohial Authorrities theirselves. Wot must 
be the oonaequens to the British Harmy of 
tho Workus gettin for to bo named ^e 
British Sojers Indignant Wives’ and Chil¬ 
dren’s Asilum f Stil, if possahel, spare the 
Roitpayen. 

The Knowledge Mtost Heeded. 

SiE JAMia M‘GAnRi.-HoGa, the other 
day, presided at the opening of a new 
building in Whitfteld Street, Tottenham 
Court Road, erected to provide baths and 
washhouses for the southern portion of the 
parish of St. Pancras. It contains two 
swimming-baths. The London School- 
Board, at a lute meeting, adopted measures 
to constitute swimming a branch of ednoa- 
tion. This is indeed as it should be. What 
sort of instruotion oan be more serviceable 
for the children of the poorer olasses Gisn 
teaching them how to keep their heads 
above water Y __ 

Law BCender and Law SCartyr. 

"Repobm and codify the Law as well." 
Tempt net, rash man, the fate which all 

lureteii. 

Read STEi*ni:w, read the future in the past: 
Must our first martyr also be our last? 


Honour Where it in Due. 

Georoi Chuikshank's Widow is to have 
Gkoeok Cruiksbank's Pension continued to 
her. This is giving honour where honour it 
due. Let due honour be given also to lowd 
Beaconsfieid as one of tho best Adminis¬ 
trators of H.M.’8 Pension Fond that 
England bns ever hod. 
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Onorge (who has futt mgai/cd hhrmlf to On: Qirl of hin luiart) breaks the hagipy iieu’s 
to his friend Jack (who has been marrierl smne time). 

Jack. “Ah I WKti., my dkar FkiiLow, Makrij^ok i8 thk bkst Tbihuikthb 
MMQ KUK, AMO 1 OAN AKMOBK YOH THAT AFTER A YkAK OR TWO A MAM OBTB 
USED TO IT, ANO FEELS JEST AS TOLLY AS IF UE'D MRYKIt MARRIES AT AM. I" 


OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIDE. 

JiocHTU Visit. 

ATote.—P ay your visit to the Academy as early as possible. Not that if you 
go late you’ll find all the portraits out—which, by the way, you ought to bo 
able to do at any time, or they ’re not the portraits 1 take ’em for—but because 
the pictures generally look so fresh. This applies specially to the dgures and 
portraits. Alma TASBUA’e at 9 a.m. are too realistic: you feel quite inclined to 
say, “ Beg pardon, I’m sure. 1 ’ll look in again when you ’re quite ready to 

WAAafwrA MA Tln^ sill vv/vstt-Mavi-B awkwaAss ^babI*—. Pvaalt aa tvoita^* nlaAlina 


ixuUnoeBf well repay the trouble. 

In No. 1089—/nferibr of the Private Chapel at Tunterfield, by Abtuch 
W. Bmxfisu)— observe the Protestant minister, in acaaeraio gown and bands, 
explaining matters to a Catholic Miest, in surplice and cassock, who, however, 
does not appear to be listening to him very attentively. 

Look at the %urse in 

No. 1053. New Mall for Music and Theatricals at Ticehurst, Sussex, By 
E. I'. C. Clabu. Observe the Amateur Tenor who is just going to oblige the 


No, i0i7. Exterior View of the proposed Roman Catholic Seminary at 
Clapham, fbr>the Diocese of Southwark, By John Cbawley. Very effeotive 
denim; oat notiee in fte foreground Father Newoeoate, in cusock and 
nretta, oonvesting Mr. Wballxt, in shooting-coat and pot-hat. A propos of 


xner Newdesats, just oast yonr eye on 
Noe. 1051 and 1077. ■ Queen’s College, Oxford; Design for decoration, with 


old Windows restored/,,. If treated in this manner, why 
not restore it altogether, and present it, as a birthday 
present, to Uis Bminenoe Cardmal Mamnino f 

No. 1091. Norlh’West View of the Cathedral, Queeiu- 
town, {erlerior), and 

Mo. 1114. Interior View of the same Cathedral, hy 
Messrs. Fdqin and O. C. AshliN, are inagniiioent. I do 
hope Messrs. Puoin and Ashltn will not allow theeifeot 
of the interior to he spoiled by fixed eeats, but insist on 
chairs. Continental fashion. There are diiliculttes; but 
the poor oonld have their chairs for nothing, and the 
rich can pay for the poor. This remark applies equally 
to the designs of Jos. A. Uaksoh and Son. What’s in 
a name f Much, when you can’t mention one of these 
gentlemen’s works without oalling it a Hansom building, 
i'he Messrs. Hansom must take first rank—a Hansom 
cab-rank, of course—in their own line. By the way, 
why weren’t the Hansoms asked to send in designs for 
the Cabmen’s Shelter f 

In the name of the Law, whoro are the Pulioe f I mean, 
whore is the Policrmun P Why hae Constadlk, li..A„ been 
removed from the line of Mr. Fetth’s pictures P What 
has become of him P Has he gone wrung, or entered a 
monastery P He was not there when 1 was; but per¬ 
haps he didn’t know 1 was coming. Oh Bobby! 1 have 
missed you! 

No. 21 ) 1 . 'fwo Lions wandering by moonlight on a ter¬ 
race ; and a Lioness going up some steps looking back 
at the others with a sort of wink, as much as to say, 
"He’s somewhere about, (.‘oroe on!’’ By B. itivikuE. 
Where was the Artist himself when he drew these hun- 
Riy-louking animals P In ambush, behind that ruin at 
the top of the steps P It slioiild havo been called “ Fee 
Fi FoFum, I smell the blood of a tiuliic man,” or " Hide 
«nil 'Rot k.” Meet > ou again next year; uit iwdr no, 
O Itivirre ! 

No. .'WO. One of the JmsI Logs of Robert Hums, 
Ity Mrs. H. (H. M.) Ward. Touobing picture; very. 
A propos of “ touching,” though, if Bduns were sud¬ 
denly " took ” with an ineinration, and stood up, it 
would be bad for the roof, I fancy. Rporting men, who 
see the picture after being informed what the title is, 
tetW ask, “ lloRKHT Buuns P What did be ley P” They 
think he was a professional book-maker. Well, so he was. 

No. 482. A Chef d’Oiuvre. By 8. Haut, R.A. 
Wouldn’t the Academy authorities nave done wisely 
to have acted on the motto, "Ars est celare Marletn f ” 

No. S4.7, By A. Stocks, iicoommended as a profit¬ 
able study for tho Kituolistio Clergy. 

No. .IdO. By A. Dixon. A cheerful subject. It might 
be called the Kesnlt of Serious Conviotions. 

No. 55H. By C, I.an»hrkr, it.A. Mr. Laniwerb calls 
it “ Firatee.’’ I thought it represented Amateurs re¬ 
hearsing ; the box of dresses having lust arrived from 
tho Costumier's. " The Pirates,” perhaps, is the name 
of the play. Is itMr. C. Landheeb’bP 

No. (>02. Vneertainty. By Ahtiiub Iluoim. Evi¬ 
dently, “Will he bite?” Good for colour, or, rather, 
good I'or //lies. 

No. OKI. The Prince's Choice, By J. 11. I.AM 0 NT, 
And a very odd one, to give the young I.ady a kiss in 
public. But, in those days, and in those dresses, bless 
vou! men, and women too, would do anything. Is it 
Kiss in the King in tho olden time P There’s a Tespeo- 
table ecclesiastic waiting for them at the churoh door, so 
if the Kiss comes first, there ’e the King to follow. Quite 
right, Mr. Lamont; that you haven’t got any more 

E icfiires in this Academy is a matter for regret and 
amont-ation. (Where are f he Police P) 

No. CI3. All among the RarUy, By £. H. Fahkt. 
Good name: but, seeing what the young couplo aro 
evidently interested in, and noticing the strong growth 
of poppies, perhaps the better Gtle would have beeu 
" Poppy-ing the question.” 

No. 6.S(>. The Otter's StronghoM, By 8. 8. Noble. 
Admirable, Noble. .But where’s the Otter, and on 
whom, or of what, has be got a strung hold P Cockney 
say I, “ Call that Otter ’untin’! Why, as they ’ro all in 
the water, I should soy it’s more cooler ’antin’ than 
Otter ’untmg.” (This was said in the absence, on leave, 
of Constable. It.A.) 

No. 638. Moonlight. By Henbz Moobk. AdvertiM- 
ment picture for Xidman’s 8ea Salt. With this pic- 
tnre. some Sea Salt, and a romantic turn of mind, one 
would never want to go down to Oie seasido, no never, no 
I Moore. 


m. Lxm, 
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“ * Confmrcace er Congrem eosung! ’ I ory— 

' A full and fair one—by>ai!a-by.' 

If you aak me when, and where, 

It a to meet—I aniwer ‘ There 1 ’ — 

Where ’tie beet for Birmahck's bile. 

For ‘ when'—well, not thie yet awhile.” 

Sircii is the apsbot of the week’s rnmonrs. A little more confident 
and eouleur tie rose to-day, a little more dashed with donht and 
darker to-morrow, but on the whole indicating, as the Marouis of 
SiLiSBimT (Monday, May 27) told Lord CABDWeix, in the Lords, 
“That the proaneots of a Congress being held have materially 
improved." Still, it is only a case of prospects and pour-parlert. 
When it comes to meeting, of course “ poor parlonrs ’’ (as an aban¬ 
doned correspondent dares to suggest to us) “ will be exchanged 
for sumptuous drawing-rooms ’’ suited for the sittings of Plenipo¬ 
tentiaries who are setting about the most important act of diplomatic 
cMMinsm ainoe the Comrress of Vienna re-arranged the menu of 
Europe. Suoh acts should not be rapid acts, or it will be the worse 
for the actors, as witness the Treaty of Son Stefano—ominously 
named from the protomartyr, as we see now that all Europe Ims 
taken to throw stones at it. So delay is not dangerous. 

Does the Duke of RiCBicoim's Cattle Bill go farther than is neces¬ 
sary for stamping out the plagues of rinderpest, pleuro-pneumonia. 


and foot-and-mouth disease f Does it aim at stamping out a quite 
different plague—that which pkfrnes protectionist home oatUe- 
breeders and dealers—the importation of foreira cattle ? There is 
suoh a suspicion, and perhaps at least a shadow of a shade of a 
ground for it. As the Bill stands, all fat cattle coming Bum 
certain regions of Europe are to be pitilessly slaughtered on land¬ 
ing, It vests in the Privy Connoil a discretion in the case of oatQe 
home-bred, or imported from Canada and the United States. The 
Marquis of Bipoir deprecates this distinction as invidious. What's 
sauce for foreign beef should, he thinks, be sauce for BriUsh; the 
discretion whiw can deal with British and American stock may 
he trusted to deal also with Swedish, Norwegian, Spanish, and 
Portuguese. 

Norway has had no disease; vet the fat Norse ox must be slain 
as soon as he sets foot on British ground. It is all very wall to say 
not many Norse oxen are imported. Bat the efieot on price of snon 
restrictions is not to be ououlated by a rule of proportion. The 
Bill savours of protection. It is openly ohwgad with tending 
to raise the price of meat, to the gun of the British breeder, 
and the loss of the British feeder, lie Marquis moved a Olanse 
giving the Privy Connoil a general diserstion to relax the mle of 
slanghter on landing. 

The Dnke, as Pr^ent of the Connoil, best knows how far ita 
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•till uglier kookeriee— both kniree end 
meiset—at the Kegent’i Park Banaoki; or 
Sikhe, and Fathani, and Bajpooti, and 
Afreediee, with theu Bheettue, Dooly- 
Wallahi, and other mytterioui foUowert 
allowed in the Indian aeryioe, acting as a 
guard of honour to their Empress at 
Windsor, ohaEed hr the Eton Boys, and 
Browned at by the Military Knights. Eay, 
why stop at Indian ink, if we nue^et 
used to blaok in onr military wear f Why 
not CafFres at Charing-Cross Barracks P— 
Pingoee called out to put down Jingoes, the 
next time they go oreaking Mr. Glsd- 
stoke’s windows, or riding rough-shod 
over the British Lions in Trafalgar Square F 
What would the British Nursemaid ear to 
a couple of Irregular IndianNatiye Cavalry, 
in tunics and turbans, sitting like bronze 
images in place of the usual brace of that 
most regular of English Native Cavalry, 
the British Horse-Guard, in the niche on 
either side the familiar portal in White¬ 
hall F And if the British Nursemaid could 
be brought to tolerate such dark pro- 
teotors, how about the British tax-payer P 
John Bcrnn would find, as we pointed out 
last week, that Blaok Draughts come ex¬ 
pensive, and might be inclined to throw 
(his form of physio to the dogs, after his 
first experience of its depletant effects on 
bis pocket. 

TneQovemment,by Col. BTANi,F.r, granted 
the Committee. 

On the Motion for going into Supply, 
Mr. Olaostonb did his best to raise last 
week’s Debate over again, and Messrs, 
Rtunds, K. JKvxms, Jacou Bbiout, 
Muntz, and Uopwooo, did their beat to help 
him. Lord HaBTiNuroN protested, liko a 
discreet gentleman as he is, and Mr. Faw¬ 
cett forcing a divuion, the intransigentes 
of the Opposition were defeated by 214 to 
40. Punch can only say, “ Served them 
right,” but must venture to doubt if theirs 
is the right way to serve either Her Ma¬ 
jesty's Government, or Her Majesty’s 
Opposition. 

in Supply, the House had a foretaste of i 
Lord BBACONsi'TELn’s Great Indian move, 
in the shape of a modest item of close 
on £400,000 for transport of 7,000 black 
soldiers to Malta, There was a good deal 
of grumbling, but the money has been 
spent—and of course must be repaid. If 
John Butt will have "the forces of the 
Empire ” made moveable, he must pay for 
the maohinery. You can’t make omelettes 
without eggs, or move Indian troops over 
f* sea without money—and a good deal of 
® money. 

1*^ Tuetdav (Lords). —Lord SraATUEnKN 


JtMWUWOTAa / AfVkV MS.V uawwawctaavs* waav aJLasroaawawaa wn -- , , JLWSaQfi \MjOTUmU KJi 

to pw^sM-b^ers, farmw buy(OT,, wUem. PimcA IS a consumer rf beef n^ a^^^ Campbeli modestly asked whether 

H# will wmit wiA iome anxietT tke verdict of his bntoher’i Bill <m the Duke of KicHMOMD 8. „ u.ioMfwV rinvArnmAnt had in view 


Ad enonch novtnff in tnu mttter use wccJts not n oit pi it. r™ - ^rvioe abroad. 

moved for a Soleot Committee to inciuire into the cost of onr Blaok Guards serving * - . g j. oat to the noble 

■ y-i_X_-MTl _ Al _ %r^ _ A- -A fl.«.«iA«:sl<k/l MNAW an mnnifsv iflM . 


(mtaf the lUaok Country. When the Marquis of SaiiIbbukt prssidsd over an inquirv into 
eztra*Indiaii sorvioe of Indian troops in 1867. the highest authoritiesi it hojpe- 

isvlv by the esn on the military and poHtioal aspects of the matter: ^t the nnpoiers 
WIN agreed thafwhstsvsr else Se^ys m^ht come, out of India they wouldn’t come cheap. 

To onr snrpriss Ovobgx seems qmte to approve of opening wider the doors of white 
f^knrdi^) to ourblaek fellows;--' ___ 

“He would suggest thst we might brfag a few of the native Inaian trwps home, in ordw that we | Her Maj^'y^ Gotot 
might see «»"«, ^ tint they niight see us. He believed thst oontsat with thoio tooops would romeve 1 domg. Indeed, tliere 


Eastern-questioner— 

Thst in order to effect such a cardinal change 
in the MUitis service it would be necowary to 
relesM everv man enlisted under th® present 


OoTemmest bad no Intention of 
, there was no neceasitjr for any 
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HIGHLY GENTEEL. 


Sir Charl^, “ Bir TBi BYE, Ma^ Di Tompxtvs, bo too know yoitb Keiobboubb the Porbohbt be TaibotbI*' 

Mrs. Peter de TompTcyne. *' A—NO !— BTKANOE 10 SAY, WOE THEY ABE A KIHB OF COHNEOTION or OBBS.’ 

Sir Charles. “ Ibbkbd I How so t" 

Mrs. PeMr de. Tompkyns. “ We have the eabe MoifOaitAir, YOV KNOW I ” 


OUK DEUBY RESERVES. 

Tt was'upon the middle of a jovial June day, 

When famons old Field-Marshal Punr.h, in red'aod'rold'array. 
Upon the crown of Epsom Downs, midst Burrey’a hilly ourvos, 
Mustered, in hriitht mafrnifioenoe, his Derhy-Dav Koserves. 

Proudly upon his snottM steed the stout Field-Manhal sat. 

A thinK of heaut'/ from hiR boots to the plume of his oookea haL 
And Tohf/ true his trumpet blew with a spirit-stirrinr blast. 

As o’er the hills and o’er the plain his forces frathered fast; 

And ne’er mow serried ranks were ranged, or marohed-past steadier 
files, # 

Than those deployed before the Chief whose' ruddy fane rained 
smiles. 

Up came the gallant Clio(iuatB, the Heidsiecks up oame they. 

The PommervB and the Mederers, and the Perrier-Jouets, 

The mighty Momma and Moets, and the Euinarts, in rows, 

And many another regiment whose brands Bheims only knows. 
Along the rails, thick on the hill, the baggage-train well found— 
Fobtnuk anb Mason know their work—took up tiieir camping- 
ground, 

"Cadi up the gunsl’’ dried Marshal Ponce. Then up came the 
Artillery. 

The gallant "Cork Sorewa’’—Irish troops—to charge the ranks of 
Sillery. 

A thousand points are thmstiiig home I A thousand Corks "go 
pop! ’’ 

A thousand liiM are draining "flsz ” as if they’d never stop: 

And in they wire like one o’dook, whilst, lusty Lord of Lunch, 
Adown the dark and glisteidng ranks high rides Field-Marshal 
PpnchI 

Oh, was there ever snnh a Brink to fight, write, drink, or feed 
As gallant old Field-Marshal PnxoE, who ridea the Spotted Steed I 


THE OBELISK’S LAST MOVE BUTf ONE. 
“.Your ObcUik ’• ne’er drawn such orovds, itdeolarei, 
As now that it ‘i moored off Adelphi new stairs •,] 
Binoo a derelict over from Ferrol It oame, 

In the Cylinder-ihip, Cleopatra by name! 


Bats Wn.80N to Dixon, 
Says Dtxon to WnsoN, 
Says Wilson to Dixon, 
Says Dixon to Wilson, 
Says Wilson to Dixon, 
Says Dixon to Wilson, 
Says Wilson to Dixon, 
Says Dixon to Wilson, 
Says Wilson to Dixon, 
Says Dixon to Wilson, 


"We’ve done’it, by'gnm 1 ” 
" The crux is to oome." 
"*Two hundred tons weight/’ 
“ To lift, and set straight 1 ” 
" If you can do that." 

" Or else omsh me flat.’’ 

" Our stone If we show,’’ 
"•O’er Paris we ’ll ornw.’’ 

“ Luxor theirs they call,’’ 

" And we ours Luck’s ail.” 


ForlLeieure Koments. 

A NEW " holyday quarterly,’’ called Ours, edited hy Miss Apn 
Thouas, has just appeared. As Mr. 0. A. Sala, author of Tunea 
Mound the Clock, is writing in it, we ought, at all »• 

provided with amusement for ’Ours during the day. We wish it 
every possible success. 

A Delicate Attention. 

It is mmoured that Mr. G. Palmee is about to commemoiwte Mi 
return to Parliament, and hit first vote, by the introduoHim of a 
new Biscuit, richly embossed with Sepoy emblems, to be oaUed tM 
" Beaoonsfield Craoknell,’’ and that every effort will be made to 
have it ready for the nse of the Congress. 


" The CotTBS® of Events.’’—T he Eaoe-oonrse. 


Tm Debby (clean) SwEsr.—D izzt. 
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IN MEMORIAM. 







A SPIRITED ANSWER. 

UinUter. “JanktI Janjst I Daimkino agukI Don't toit kn iw wn*Eit 
AU. TUB DllIMKFaS 00 TO?" 

Jamt. “ Ah oovld na hat what ithbim do, but ah atk oab wrkkb ab 
KKN—(A rc)—AB' dI. OBT THB best CHBAPEsrl” 


AKT NOTES. 

OuB Bank of Elevanoe notes are not in high credit. But oar Bank of 
Arts notes ought to be, when the bank is Hbnbt BnACKRonN’s & Co., and the 
notes are his Grosvenor Oalltry Note/, and ;his Aeademij Notes for 1878. Never 
were more nnmistakeable cases of *' vuue received,” than theirs who purchase 
these two wonderful shillingsworths—the best aids to memory, for the oolleo- 
tions they relate to, that have over been produced. The illustrations, excellent 
records of the pictures, in many oases from sketches by the painters, ore full 
of spirit and, for their scale, wonderfuUy’eifective; the remarks terse, and to 
the point. 

After Punch's Own Guide to the Academy and the Grosvenor, the best, 
he has no hesitation in saying, are Mr. Black rcrn’s. 

Hr. CoUTKS Cash's Illustrated Cataloftue (d the Grosvenor Gallery Exhibi¬ 
tion of Drawings last year, with his admirable introdnotion and oarefnl photo¬ 
graphic illustrations, is to these mpular little productions of Mr. Blacsbcun’s 
as a hundred-pound note to a ehinplastor. It costs a guinea, and is worth a 
great dealtmore. But though more elaborate and exquisite alike in its text 
and ita illustrations, it appeals to a smaller public, as the hundred-pound note 
does—worse look I Still,it should not be passed over, for that reason, in any 
notiee of recently issued Art-Currency. 

Porte it Isn’t. 

(From tie Suilime to the Sidieulous.) 

" The Porte—that is tbs building which from its gateway was so called, and in which 
the Oovernment Oi&ocB and Archives of the Ottoman Empire were houeed—has been 
^mt^whether by the act of an inceudiary is not ytt known ."—Omstmtinojils Letter, 

'Twah onoe strong military Porte, 

Then Porte in a storm, not a doubt of it; 

Lastly, Forte in blue biases, and now 
Forte with all the epirit burnt out of it. 

“ Tub Doaa of Wak.”—M altese Tarriers. 


|tt|nr 4arl 

BOEN, AUGDST 18, i;92. DIED, MAY 28, 1878. 

Thb Gulden Wedding, but three weekt s|6» 
uf him Mild Liberty, hit mtetress de«r I 
^ And now the true old heart, whitth tlm ■»#, 

Is stopped, and JUngluid hows beside fiii bier, 

Bemembering the brave work of that loM Ufe 
Which saw the light, when Franoe, in Steubd mood, 

Mad with the shook of old and new at strife, 

Stroye to give Liberty fresh youth by blood; 

Rousing a horror, that from those who wrought 
Buoh deeds in Liberty’s must sacred name 

Uad spread to Liberty herself, till thought 
Of her grew hateful, and men spurned her nsaw. 

But ho was of the few of firmer heart. 

Who kept the Goddess and the godless throng 

Of her blood-drunken worshippers apart, 

Held her truths fast, and did her shrine no wrc'ng. 

For they hsd drawn their faith from purer springe. 
Where Liberty sat side by side with Law, 


With Order for their guide who came to draw. 

So, from the first day of his public life 
Unto the lost—some sixty years and more— 

As Liberty’s liege knight he served, in strlfo 
Of good with ill, whate’or name either bora* 

Content to wait, but still with trust to win, 
lu God’s fight, for God's oauao—the good of man; 

Oft baiUed, but with heart to ro-begin 
To-morrow what to-day’s strength failed to span. 

Whatever victory stands writ in light 
O'er crime, hate, ignorance, lair claim denied, 

O’er Wrong usurping arms and place of Right— 

His name is written at that conquest’s side. 

Others might change their colours and their cause, 
Some, whose weak eyes slow oireued to the light, 

Some, who in fear of progress prayed for pause; 

His road was ever en, from right to right. 

The faiths his youth had held when held by few. 

He lived to see the faiths of most and best, 

Till in their wake the common herd they drew. 

And shaped the law, and stood for truths oonfest. 

Rare fortune I It was given his ago to see 
The fulness of the day whose dawn he saw. 

The harvests garnered, at whose sowing he 
Had heard &e seed proolaimed not worth a straw. 

No wonder if, with all lie had done ancf known. 

He held him somewhat stifily. in the trust 

That where he showed the way ’twas wisely shown— 
That all his ” would-bes,” would; his ” musb-bss,” 
must. 

They called him cold and proud who judged by shows. 
Not knowing what a fire was at his core, 

W^t springs of love ’neath that hard surface rose, 
ming son' 

bore. 

Oj^ when sorrow came his hearth to share 


’Twas seen how pride oould bow, how faith oonld bear. 
And trust In God make even darkness clear. 

He lived to see the fifty years complete 
From his first battle won in Freedom’s oanse; 

Like one that hears, ’twizt sleep and waking sweet, 
The songs that tell of May-time in the shaws, 

* c 

He heard their greetings whom he might not see. 

Nor take their hands, nor thank them faoato foM; 
And then the long-tried spirit was set free. 

And England bows above his rasting-ploM! 


To CoaiimrosDSirn'—TA< doet net held it iitel/ beun t te netiiaiMirf, retar*. or pan for Ooitlrliuiioiu, /» no eati can lieu it relitmed uiileu aetompaniid if a 

8tafnj)rd anti dirfcted fufelope, CvpUs thould ktpL 
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OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIDE. 

PoBmTai.x XHK Labi Visit. 




\\\s 




oiiBiNK Nos. 53, 287, 301, 548, 

■ 1 ^355, 80(1 1359, Marquit of 

™ ® Tha liigM Han. W. 

I jy. sj^th, M.P. Jtohrt 
^' vC I S Smith, M»q. Sir O, Scott, 

wf T.H. Wvatt. Sav. O. Car- 
/Tyvili «y, D.JD. The * Very Sav. 
Vl ii’ ' ■B’’’ Houiaon. By &, Rich* 

•* “ifJSH 5 MoiTD, R.A. A Richmond 
A 1II «' Party. The Marq,ais of Bath 
w € brings his own buns, sad the 
Rev. CcuBET'comes In hot. 

■ Bat not a Lady among them! 
and yet STefy one goes to 
fly I Richmond for Maids oi Hon- 

DLv No. 123. The Ooda and 
their Maker*. By E. Loho, 
A. Excellent. Second title, 
H “Idol Moments.” “^r.s 
H Longa,’' not “ vita brevit." 

No. 133. Sweet Margery. 
i:.;J By Gt. A. Stobbt, A. Own 
|i|” Bister to Little Swansdown. 

; Nomhu muhtto, fabula nar- 
'■> ratur, i.e., "Another name, 

_ same Storey.’* 

• ' - — No, 250. Portrait of Him~ 

*e\f. By T. WBBn'BK, R.A. 
Very like, perhaps, bat who knows Himself P 

No. 338. The Salute. By J. C. Hohslbt, R.A. Cheerful and 
dramatio.niBeaond title, “ Private businees.” 

No. 402. Hatoh Boat* Be-calmed. By C. Thori«i,y. We shall 
eee the companion picture to this next year, called “ Butch Bonla 
Be-blowed,” 

No. 450. The Head of the Lake. By E. A. WATptow. Not 
water-low at the head of the Lake. That would he too suggestive 
of »a‘er on the brain. 

No 172. Henry Truing at Duke of Olotter, By E. Losa, A. 
Deoidedly B-long-al»d. 

No. 481. JAe Sonata. By V. Obmsbt. He must hats painted 
the Daughter first if this is the Son arter, (Where is CoHSttnLK, 
R. A., or an ar-ray of Constables f Poliiie II) 

No, .568. Convaleieentt, Children's Hospital, By A. D, L.IH- 
CASTRR. Apparently recovering from scarlet fever, which they 
haven't as yet got oat of their olothes. 

No. 81.5. Matter Charles Tiller. By Wm. Psksv. I've heard of, 
and seen, a man-tilla, bat this is the first time I've oome across a ^ 
boy-tiller. Farewell, brave Pniicr! 

No. 830. Trial by Battle. By J. TawKiKi.. The work of a rising 
young artist. 

” I speak of JoHK TsNNtsi., 
ff nose fame is perennial! ” 

That’S my motto. Sir; and I oaifit help it if “ perennial ” mmt be 
spelt la tnis way. Too late to change now. 

No. ^30. TAs Play Scene m Hamlet. By JlBBLKr HAi.sWBl.t8. 
Laboured: all workaand no play. But “ Halswelle that ends well ” 
—heiul Bhaxspbabb. 

Nc. W58, “ Comey Beach.” By Q. C, Kbks. Dedicated, of 
ooursc, to Hr. CoBirar Qbaih, who can reach two ootaves at onoe 

easUy, 

So, 1187. Cyril Plower, Etq. Chalk Drawing. By Joitir 
Bahuta Sandy* drawing, not ehedk. Excellent Bkeness of a 
splendid Flower in full bloom. 


whioh has no more to do with CtsorAtsA’s billiards than with her 
Pyrwids. 

Ho. 1342. A Mill m Picardy. By RoBUf Johnsoh, No signs of 
a^ht; but the Artist has evidently an eye for the very sort of 
retired spot where a mill used to be in the palmy, or fisty, days of 
the P. R. 

Nos. 1866 and 1.389, “ Trater/aU” and “ Torrent* from Ihe \ 

Mountain*,” By Ennciin Qitt. 

Eduvno Qill 
Went up a bill 
To paint a pail of water; 

Then oamo down, 

And in Town 

HU pictures were shown after. 

Both works evinco a oonsiderable amount of labour, which is jnst 
what would be expected from au artist, who, if he is not a “ hewer 
of wood,” is, at all events, a “ drawer of water.” As the Cockney 
said, when no policeman was near, “ This Qill is one of the strong 
pintt of the Academy.” 

No, 1376. The Parith Kirk. By W. E. Lockhaut. Without 
referring to the Catalogue, I shoulii have said that this picture re¬ 
presented prisoners and their friends in a County Court, or a Court 
of the County. Another version of Waiting far the Verdict. If it 
is a true pioture (of a Parish Kirk, I’m glM 1 don’t belong to the 
Pariah. If I did, I shouldn’t go to that Kirk, to be one of that 
“Kirk’s lambs.” 

No. 1377, The Bari ^ Dalhoueie, By W. W. OubBSs, A. Is 
it really f Picture of a Naval Odloer, who has been dressing up for 
Dumb-Crambo in sotne Lady’s white fur mantle. The word has 
been suddenly found out, and somebody has rudely snatched the 
mantle of his shoulder, saying, “ Come, you don’t want this any 
morel” Observe tho puzsled expression on the Naval Officer’s 
genial oountenanoe. He oah’t make out who has dlsoovered- the 
word, and tliinks “ somebody must bavo told them,” 

No, 1380. Jlerr Joachim. By Jas. Aboiibb. Portrait of that 
distinguished VipUuist, Hann JoaoHih, mure parliuttierlf dis¬ 
tinguished, id this picture, by being represented as Hair-Cut 
Joachim. Never saw this eminent Musician so neat and tidy. 
Capital likeness. Everybody knows who it is meant for; end that, 
let me add, is a strung point in favour of a portrait. Of course, 
JoAcmiu is represented as playing first fiddle. A. was an “Archer,” 
who took a good shot; and 1 congratulate him on tbo bow. 

No. 1330. Introduction of Christianity into Britain, By J. E, 
Chuibtib. Evident title—’’^Christie-anity.” 

No. 1403, TUaUmg “ Jiobinton Crusoe: ” <As Footprint on the 
Sand, By A. F, Patteh. The youthful student appears deeply 
ittisrstted in the celebrated footprint on the sand; at least, that is 
the impression left by a patten on the canvas. 

No. 1405. The Labour of the Dana'fds, By .1. R. WEairKi.iH. 
Misnamed. It ought to have been “ Family fars,” 

No. 1410. The Pasha, By S, E. Hoimison, A. Observe the 
Fosha’s expression: his hand on his soimetar (or Some dangerous 
sort of weapon in a sheath), whioh will be drawn at onoe if tbo j 
Artist doesnx paint to ploase him. “ Yon take my head «if,” ssys 
the Fasha, with grim humour. “ and 1 ’ll take ofi yoiirs. Now then 
paint away. Allah KstilU I ' Biitoillah I MashaUah-Kismotl” 

No more time for the Academy. I.ast visit, until something | 
bends iny, at present, inflexible determination. Yet there are 
plenty more piotures, and a lot of sonlpturo) among whioh lot f've 
only had time for “Lot’s wife.” Striking work in marble, by 
Haho Tkouktoroft. tbo pose representing her being salted just as 
she waa’turning. (Where are the Fulice ? Where is CoNstAiaB, 
R,A. P Fetch him back, or “The Road to Ruin” will send us all 
wrong I) Next week for my first visit to the Orosvenor: e'estte pre¬ 
mier pa*—ehet Coutti, 1 shall take my own flask, and my own 
licenoe. 


Ibeatre. J’y tut*, very muoh the pmk of perfeotion, or the per¬ 
fection of pink. A. JoBHSioir pinx-it. 

No. 1332. John Corbett, Beq., M.P. By J. C. Hobsiet, R.A. 
All Mr. HoBai.EX’8 humour has been thrown into this pioture, which 
represents a portrait of a respeotable elderlyrgentleman, disturbed 
while reading a rather French novel in a yellow oover. It 
might have been oalled “Somebody Coming!” Bravo, Mr. Hobs- 
un oapital R.A. and A11 

Ho. 1338. Bautitrian P&riraU of Oertrud*, daughter of Frank 
Ee^. By Siefhih Pkabob. To be deioribed as “ Chance 

No. ll&d. i%e Trie Pool. By 8. 3, L. PicxEniHO. The idea 


glance g^at (hotrever remotely) tkoe the germ of this pictnre, 


Araenio in Violet Powdore. 

Frobarlt adulteration has never pnt ona morehideonsmask than 
its latest, of arsenio in violet powders, leading to large destruction of 
infant life. 

Arsenio, it seems, is cheaper than starch. Hine ilhr laerymie— 
these tears of sorrowing parents. The wholesale nhemist to whom 
the supply of these poisonous powders was traced must have been 
ignorant, or ourelees, of the poisonous etfeots of arsenic allixed to 
the tender skin of infanov. It mav he hard to believe him ixiiorsnt: 


but to suppose him careless 1 

All have read of snakes under flowers. Think of poison in violet 
powders, and of the infinitely precious lives whose loss has been 
laid to this last and most abomioablo of all abominable adulterations I 


BITS, pxn coni,. 

Mb. Mackokooh™ has been sentenced to tnspension for three 
years. Is not this likely to make him more sti If-neokt-d than ever P 


van. nxxrr. 
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Mondajf, Junt ^rd The Meriiais of Sa^ibbubt read out 

BmitABOK's Card of IiiTitetion for the Grand Earopean Treaty 
party Unter den Xwubn—amsll and early: with the newa that the 
Enfliah Ooremment and all the Great Fowera had aooepted the 
inntation, and that onr Brareaentativea at the Great Earopean 
Family Party wonld be the Earl of BEACOir8Fii:i.n and the Hlarqnia 
of SuiBBVBT. From the terma of the invitation it appeared that 
the Treaty of San Btefano would fiffnre on the table—aa the piece de 
disetunon, not de ritUtanee. 

LordGBumiXBwaa deliehtedtohear it; hot he oonldnotnnder- 
itand, with the OahUet’a Will and Brain on the Spree, how the 
CaUnat waa to fet aurntr. Waa there any precedent for a Cabinet 
thne dira^iny with ita pillara and nudn-ataya P 
Lord Buoomnu) did not believe there waa. All the better. 
Nice enatonu mnat onitaey to great Kinga, and triumphant Miniatere 
may olaini the liberty to make preoedenta. The Cabinet would be 
more important in the ahoenoe of ita head and right hand. It might 
even ataH a will c& ita own. What a novelty that would be I 
Lord SAUSBTmT waa the organ of the Honoe for a becoming word 
of diagnat over the attempt on the life of the atout old Eaiaer. 

Lord Bnncaraioini gave a mphio piotnre of the diffleultiea in 
the way of laiaing the Euryaiee, The fact waa the Admiralty 
time nor meana for the job. It had been a bungle thua 




by in hia place in the Honae of Commona. Ilia vitriol ia roae-water 
oompared with the acathing and aoalding dowthe auoh a defianoe of 
the Bill of llighta vrould have provoked in the daya of Bbukk and 
Barb£ 

The buaineaa of the invitationa to Congreaa, and the repreaentation 
of thia country there, waa diaouaaed in the Commona between Sir 
Staffobi) Nobthcotb and Lord HABTraaroN, who oouldn’t imagine 
how the tail of the Cabinet at home oonld poaaibly wag the head at 
Berlin. He oonaidered that Government reeided in Her Hajeaty’a 
Miniatera en /doe, not in a brace of them. Neither of the Flenipo- 
tentiariea would be a Member of the Honae of Commona, and neither 
(^uld apeak the will of the Honae with voice potential. 

The CHAiacBixoB of the Excukqitbb didn’t aee what that mattered. 
The Cabinet waa of one mind, and it really mode no diflerenoa 
whether that mind were Unter den Linden or in Downing Street. 
Other countriea would be repreaented by their Prime Miniatera and 
their Foreign Sccretariea, and why ahould not England f 

The Honae, by Mr. Boubk^ apoke out ita horror at the attempted 
aaaaaaination of the German Emperor, ita delight at hia eacape, imd 
ita aatiafaotion'at hearing good newa of hia progma. English in¬ 
dignation ia deepened by the thought that the Emperor’a son and 
daughter-in-law were the OuKEir'a gueata when their visit waa nrat 
darkened by the newa of the sinking of Der Qroiier KUrfuret, and 
■ ‘ en abruptly out abort by the shooting at Der Alter Kamr. 

The County Gbvemment Bill is the first Innocent done to death. 




m " *T.M iT'm 




■ifi 

















Magiftratea, too little for the County reformers. 


foneraL But hia family have deferred to hia wishes by burying 
him in the vault of the RnaaeUa. But why should not hu oa^ 
have reposed in Westminster, while his name stood msonbed 
at Cheniea P Or, if he willed his body to sleep in the uoMtru 
vault by his son's side, why should not his statne, or, at least, his 
bust, stand in the Abbey among the Statesmen of hia tune P 
Then the Honae resumed the debate, adjourned from rrtday,_on 
the motion of the O’Cohhob Dow, a fitting moderator for a diacnaaion 
on Irish University Edneation. 
























PUNCH. OR THE LONDON OHARIVARI. 


[JoNa 16, 1878. 



The organs of the Irish Ilomen-Catholics—Messrs. BlrhnekhSlSset. Ee-| 
KIHOTOK, BiiTAir, Major Noi.a», Mr. A. Moork, Mr. O’Bhauohnkbbt, and 
Mr. MiTCHEU-HEHHT—urged energetically that justice demanded that Komaa- 
Catholic parents should have a University to send their sons to, where they 
would have due—i.e., priestly—security for faith and morals. 

Mr. PnimsET pointed out that University Education was open to Roman* 
Cathie as to Protestant in Trinity College, llablin, and the Queen’s Colleges. 
It was idle to expect Uiat an English Parliament would ever give the Roman* 
Catholic hierarchy that absMute control of religious teaching which they must 
elam in a Komah-CathoUo University. » 

Mr. Lowtssu pointed out that Haynooilli was the only endowed educational 
institute in Ireland not opw to all denominations. All the rest were free to alt 
creeds. So they roost continue throughout (treat Britain. 

The Resolntion was negatived by 30U to 67. 

TWsdap.—The Lords, under the guidance of the Earl of KiUDXBuer, did a 
little bit of tinlcerint at the Public Health Act, in the way of facilitating 
water-supply to cottages, and deolined to reoognise a distinction urged by that 
staunch sanitary reformer, Earl Fobtrscur, between *’pot-water” and '‘slop- 
water.” Finding their Lordships in a sanitary mood, the Maroi^ of Ripoh 
tried to get a rise out of the Government on River Conservancy Hoards. But 
the Dube of RicaiioHn knew better. It was a ticklish submot. If they could 
have laid it on the County Board’s shoulders, well and good. But the County 
Boards had gone by the board. Let aU the vexed questions which are sure to 

f ather and grow round Oonservanoy Boards sleep till the County Boards oome to 
'orliamentory life agun. 

Earl CowFXK extweaaed the rather bold belief that the Lord Prerident of the 
Couneil, with the knowledge he poseeaied, could end would bring in a Biyer 
(kmaaryanoy Bill that would ha aatisfaetory to all partiei eonoeniM I 

No. The Bake of RtoaitoNn may he a rmnarkahly oleyet men,'lmt he ii 
eoareely oleyer enough for that, my I^d. 

(CornmoM.)—In anawer to on inquiry of ffir E, Wnuoi, Mr. EamaTOH told 
the Bonee that onr last improved “rami,”—or "heake,” aa they should.rathwr 
be oallsd.—are moveable, and can be stowed in board when not wanted—a 
comfort to ships sailing in company, seeing tbid our Inm-riods are i^t to ** put 


fsirly incur the charge of infringing on the holidays of thoie 
gentlemen. 4nd ns for the Hemben themselves, did any one 
Imagins that one the less would go to the Derby whether they 
adjourned or not. The Derby Day was one of the most disgust¬ 
ing days in the year (' Oh I ’), unless yen wont (u the Derby, for 
you could do no business on it. He would sooner see s bmidsy 
given on the day of the Oxford and Cambridge Oriefcat Hati'h, 
or the (goon's Ball, than on that of tha Derby." 

(YiThy not on all three f Punch would not oUeot to 
the House taking more bolideye, if only it would work 
when it wasn’t playing.) 

Mr, SrawvAN— 

"would not say that ws were going to fiddle whiis Basse arts 
burnineCOd, eA.''), but he would say ws wars going to trido 
while Eurme was on the verge of too most oritiem svsats. 
Would the Qovernment make ttus motiau if it wore a Qomnmnit 
day r He protested against the adjournment ae a waste of time,” 

(The Houae oan weete time withdut odjoniahig, Mr. 
STTumw, ee you end your friends ought to know iqr 
this time.) 

Mr, Buu objaeted to the adjonnimeat— 

“ There wsi a pioturs in the Boyri Academy wUoh showsd 
that the road to niia ran parsllol to the raosooune.*' 

S ot to the oourse at Epeom, Mr, Bun-">at Aaoot) 
le Chaudbiiob of the ExeuxocaB— 

" For blmself would vote for the sdjansnmaat sa a enelaw 
whioh, whatever might be leid egeinst it ia the absinet, had 
pteyaUed very long, and whisk them was no gaci rtamu far 
sotong aside, is far as the im&rtnnste ICambsis of tbf 
Osbinat were oeasaniad, aa it was a day dwufh sslepted far 4 
Osbinet Coundl, on adjoainment was mno adrantige to (ham. 

(Cieere—as if the Houae mtjeyad the idea of tiutwaforr 
tosato OaUnet Minietere f knt iu.’') 

Altar a bout at Seetoh Bow aai ttidpu. and loitow 
aaoapa from a Oount Out. tha Houea piui^ lata tba 
dough of Isbh BdueaMaiua Bndowaumli. 

Lm Biiiiioxra OKPBflannn UMwad fodgflelaot Ohm* 
mlttoe to iiquire into tha aondmou, manual, aim aum* 
agemeat of the Endowed ddmela ui Iralaad, wad fvn 
exoellant rmone for beUaviag that ad n eatjaial auonrn 
menu in Irebad have haan am au»a ahniad tun ia 
Englaad—wluah ia M^iug nnuik 
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PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHABIVABI 


. Lord C. BBBZsroKD morod to add to tha motion of the noble lord 
word* whioh would extend the inimiy to the praotiaahlUtjr of eeta* 
bliebing lohooU upon the denoiuutiQnal lyetein. end fave tiie 
oddest reeaon ever urged is favonr of denomiiiatioiiil idMole 


1 isfavonr of den 


" He eeuld not help ddaUair that tble relielaui priaaipta wm too muoh 
talked about in eoanaoUea wltli adaeatiaa debatee. Tha whole queiUon of 
leligioii vai a aiara acoidant of birUi. (Zaufiter.) Hii Ihthor and mother 
happanad to ba Frotoatanta, and thenfora ha waa a Protaatant. So it hap- 



(oing ta heaven at he had. (Zand laughttf.)” 
fikwken Uhe a jolly Jaek-ter 1 The truth *a the truth—hang logic I 
Kr, Onainnsauiir, who aooonded the Uotion. hit the weak point in 




Iriah Intermediate Edneation, deelined a Seleet Committee, but 
would grant a Comminion. Bat the leligioue «rux in Irela^ aeenu 
insuperable in tite present temper of England and the House of 
Commons. 

Wtdneidaif.—tht House was away .... and the mice did play, 
in the plaoea of the Members. 

*' AU on the Downs tha Uouaa was poured." 

And tha Members who followed their CaiPi.iH*B tip and baoked 
Sir Joteph dropped their money. The Blue lUband waa “not for 

Thuradajf (Zordt).—The Earl of SHamuntmT hoped the Congren 
would weigh the claims of the Armenians to proteotion. The 
Armenians are a reUgious and money-making body—something like 
our own dnakeri—of whom it is popularly said in the East, that 
one Creek ia a matoh for two Jews, and one Armenian is a match 
for two Creeks. 

The Marquis of Ssusbukt promised fairly, as he does all round. 
Lord SniFncSBirnT is asked, aa we all are, to have conddenoe that 
the sentimenta which will animate Her Majesty’s Covernment will 
be those of sympathy and justice. 


all, to take the first violin-part in the quartette in whioh ‘he 
so onrtly deelined to figure two years ago f 

(Commofis,)—The liord Mayor of Dablin appeared in all his glory 
at the Bar of the House to present a petition m favour of a Scheme 
of Edncation that would be satisfactory to the Boman Catholioi of 
Ireland. 

Unhappily the Ocutnut diitocinhilis of oditm [theoloaicum still 
rages between the Boman'Catholios of Ireland and Cie Protestants 
of England. Ho one has yet found the means ;of dning that [sea 
up, or sailing over it, or bridging across it, or tnnnelfing under it. 
And so Irish Itoman Catholics and English Protestant ahepherds 
■tUl stand on either shore shaking their flsta at eaoh other, while 
the poor little lambs look up and are not fed. 

Talk on the subject of the time—Congme. It now turns out that 
England will be the only Power represented by a Prime Minister, 
Foreign Seoretary, and Ambassador—/umda $idira in a triplet. It 
is a satisfactioa to have it on the assuranoe of 8ir Stuwoud Hosts- 
00 TB, that the qnestiona whioh will be decided in Congress—so far 
as this country takes part in them—will be deoidcd on the responsi¬ 
bility of the collective Cabinet. One feels at ones, what a comfort 
that will be to Lords B. and S., as well as to the House of Commons, 
and the country, and the world, if it only knew what it has to be 
thankfnl for. 

At last the Honse got to Supply, and—wonderful to record—did a 
|md stroke of business with nnusually littla idle talking; what 
there was being chiefly from Mr. 0'Doirirai.n, who vented a great 


of the Cape War, imputing inhumanity and even “savagery“to 
our admlnistratoTS and oflioen I 

Really, Mr. O’DoKNBti. earns his “ himorarinm,'’aa ‘*advooatu$ 
diaioli. 







BETSY TO BENJAMIN.* 

A h, Beh-iv, it jest it a 
triumph for both on 
ns, spesbally mo; 
And it docs an old ooman’s 
eyes good seoh a well- 
^planted facer to see. 
Which patriotism's the 
card, and all others is 
rub^ige and flam; 

., /'/; I knowed it, dear boy, from 

'vt 

La v* J “7^ adwioe like a lamb I 

Aicnge me, my Bknjt, if 
^ ]|f'tl 0“®® PUToeedings I 
M seemed to suspect, 

, Which your Bbtsv were oer- 

/ . tingly sore at what seemed 

A' eW? aggrawatin’neglect; 

; - —But now Dabuy — drat 
him! — is gone, and Sk- 
TiTSBincT’s safe as a gun, 
Why in oourso there ain’t 
nothing between us; our 
V httzzunu is heatin’ as one. 

'in Ob, theyohiviediuorfulat 

~ ^st, and pertUder waa 

down upon me, 

All dbng o’ the Ungwidge I used, and my slaps at that W. 0. 

Bat I stood like a modem Ooloshes,* an Atlage supportin’ the 
State, 

And now we 'ava wanqniged the lot, and our wiotry ’a glorious and 
great1 

Just doesn’t BEiTiirvTa look prime in the poie of yonr own 
BXTSt P. P 

Whioh it snrely ain’t wain to inppoge as her attitood’s copied from 
Mel 

Her ’dm v a-oook like my bonnet, her tindent has took jest the 
poise 

Of my friend Saibict Qjuir’t own umhreller, when threat'nin’ them 
wagabone boys. 

* Psshays the gsod lady msatuOdoMUt. 


*■ 


Which what sue it them Booshians and oetmr r a nasty rampagioni 
loti 

But Joan Buiii. is the Bobby of Eu»^, and means for to give it 
’em hot. 

If so be as they don’t hold their row, as no doubt whatsomdever 
they’ll do, 

’Cos our strenth and onr attituod cows ’em—thanks, BGir.rr, to me 
and to you. 

It is all spiteful flbs for to say as there needn’t a’ bin any shine 

If toe hadn’t took up from tho fust seoh a selfish and swaggerin’ 
line. 

We must show 'em we ’re Cook o’ the Walk, as they’d all bin and 
gone and forgot; 

That’s the proper Imperial style, and yonr peaceful palaver is rot. 

John Bull, my dear Bbh, is that^ proud of the walorons figger he 
outs. 

That with wotes, or an ’andf ul of mud, all the months of bags teaitors 
he shuts. 

Unite right I Why the doose should he listen to partisui snivel and 
whine, 

When he’s got two sech patriot horgans os your’n, my own Bknjy, 
and mine P 

ConstitootionP ’That’s one of the things as is for better left on 
their shelves; 

Constitootions, in tieklish times, may be trusted to shift for them¬ 
selves. 

Akademikal rubhige, my Bbnjt, whatever old OLAnsroRK may say, 

Must not bo allowm, for a moment, to stand in our conquering way. 

Oh, I know there ia parties as prates about Bills o’ Rights and tho 
Test, 

And sez that though bonnes may look big it is but a blown bladder 
at best; 

That selfish oonoeit proudly posing as oookalwxip champion of tight, 

Though hailed with the ory of ine crowd, is a poor and a pitiful 
tight. 

The traitors, how dust they ? But there, Bbh, our hundred and 
twenty and one 

Is tho honly reply we need make, and the ’owlers is bnstlsd and 
done. 

Oh ain’t we a glorious lot P So impoging, and bouncing, and big 1 

And it’s all jest along o’ my llRir, and his favourite pardner, 
B. Pbio 1 [ Bxit aUttudmtnng. 


















HYGIENIC EXCESSES. 

&mUh. “So TOir’vi oiyxs vp Wih* iKD Baooa, Beowh!” 

Jiroum. •• YeB, Hoiuu and DOOS do VKKT WRIL without STIXOtANTS; AND WHT bhohidn’t wit” 

/onw (Jai man). “ An t—I 00 tarthir. I ’VR oiTRK VP rtirtthino bdt KroR. Look at the HippoPOTAHira t How eraltht 

IT U, XN 8P1TR OP ITR SiZR I ” 

IMiiuon. “ Hattrb or Tabtr I Zio/ra AND 7/oers Are wore in irr line. I’ve oitrn vp rvertthino but Kaw Uhat 

ONOR RTRIIT TWENTT-rOOB HOVKS, AND KILL IT HnELT. I ’U OOINO TO OlVE VP ClOPami NEXT MoNTH— 80's UP Win I I ” 

Smith, " Tell tov what it ib, Bbown I 1 ‘tr a oood Hind to oo in eob that kind or Tanin htbelt, and uiyr vp 
vmprrnm mr SKimta/" >• _ 


I hold them bigf BhemB, and I *m TBstly inclined 
To fanof Bbitannia ia much of my mind. 

It ia ooitiy to keep them, while ke^ them one oan, 

And plaguy to loae them, with many a man: 

And Bbitahru would see, wera ahe wiae,—which she 'b not,— 
That by far the beat plan *s to get rid of uie lot I 



rather go back to the prhjt of my youth. 


With aiBlfltanta I wiah 1 ’d declined without thanki. 
Bamal Bubbiahl The name’s a mianomer, no more; 
Biyal Bams, in their oombats d outranet aahm 
Butt bravelv in bellicoae fury no doubt, 

Until cme of the two gets the beat of the bout; 

But the harder they oriTe, in their impetns rash. 

The more the hard-headed brutes’ aknlle won’t go imiah; 
But my Sea-Bama, it ssema, may by aooident qmte 
Disable each odier for seriouB fight. 

And butter and butted alike go m pot. 

In a style which if I understand 1 ’ll be shot. 

One end it wonld seem waits the whole lot, and that's 
The Bide wbioh befd Ae famed KilkumT Cats I 
The Monsters I ther multiply faster and niter. 

But the whole of their reoord is one of disaster. 


Oppoaitioa not Obetruotion. 

The Bpeaxeb judidondy distinguishes between the oppoaition of 
small minorities to oertain BiUs, aa in the ease of the Iruh Sunday 
Cloring Bill, and mere ebstmotion for obstruotion’i lake to despaton 
of bnaineae. The rule by whioh fair may be distinguished from 
yezatious opporition eeama simple enough. The iqipoiition is fair 
when the Blu oppoaad ia yexations. 

The Hew Opera. 

At Her Hijeity’s an Opera oallad Caruun ie to be nodnoed. 
Perhapa this Is the first of a series to be called, req^oottyeluri Dpov* 
mm, Chbmm, PoUeaman, and ao on. W* hare been uformsd, 
howem, that Carman doesn't mean anffUian at aU. It is simply 
the no-men of Bnn'a Opera. 

Datnr Bora GnietL 

la there anyone who wishes awfully to go to Paris, solely to see 
the BzhibitioL but not on any aooount to mix ia the gay life u 
tiie oapital f U there ia—Hegwaseaf m Pjmt, 

Wsm TO Loos lOBxnnseisT Debit Obaox.—I nthsOaUaet. 






















(A JRSLISF—OK TBE ROAD TO BERLIN.) 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

[At Covent Garden, fur the first renreientaiion qf '* Pool and 
Virginia.") 

I —-—'—s. Citt^Paul and 

VI. ' '"x o 

/- torpisMi I*Uad8, 

// - - - to the mono, 

f. bnt to the Eoflieh 

/ -^1 libretto \)y iosu-n 

i 1 1''.' Pitimah! The 

f"* ■■ Ilf .'• immortal JosuH 

I" '- '•/'ii'fi'''‘ Pitthaf! What 

^jf 

>\ ji where th* poetio 

,1^*314111 Inexhauetiblei 

/, , JoaiAH hegrine with 

- from which I mast 

extract a few gems. 

n T\a ''Madame de 

\ Latour," writes 
,^95’^’'’ JosiAB, “aFrench 
“ lad/of noble birth, 

~' " " anj Marguerite, a 

French woman pf 

humble origin, reduced to ike same condition by some early indisere- 
tion and consequent misfortune, have repaired to tho Isle ox France,” 
where they have become mothers respectively of/'aw/ and Virginia, 
Then he goes on to tell how Paul and Virginia love one another; 
how Monsieur Sainte-Oroix, " a rich i>at cruel planter." is struck by 
Virginia’s beauty, and “ conceives an ignoble desire for her:" l^ow 
Madame de Latour’s rich aunt sends for Virginia; how Ffrmnta 
goes to Paris; and bow Paul, “ forlorn and bTokCn-hearted, wanders 
in distraction over the solitary cliffs by the way, if he had wan¬ 
dered in distraction over even one solitary cliff of any height there 
wouldn't have been much of him left to go on with—but no matter, 
—on goes Paul, “ calling on his beloved Virginia '’ —who was in 
Paris at the time— "ana in visions beholds her in gilded halls" 
—JosiAH doesn’t forget Baifb and Bonir's Bohemian Girl who 
*' dreamt that she dwelt,” &c., &c. And then he continues the 
story, finishing with how “ the wrecked ship, conveying Virginia, 
is seen sinking not far from the coast during the infuriated 
tempest," and'how " the desolate Paul and hit family receive from 
the waves the lifeless body of Virginia oast &shore,” 

The “Argument” oonoTuded, M, VicroE Massfi's Overture com¬ 
mences. It is evidently intended to iUustrrte the “ Argument’’ 
musically. “ The early indiscrotion " of the Ladies is plaintively 
alludad to on the flute, and " the consequent misfortune ’’ comes out 
strongly on the cymbals. The stringed instruments foroibly depict 
“the ignoble dnsire” of Jl^nnsuur Sainte-Croix, The “vujoneof 
gilded halls” are indicated by all the power of brass in the 
orchestra, and, of course, wind is strongly employed in the storm. 

The curtain rises, and reyeats to us the two victims of early^die- 
oretion and oimiequent misfortune, sitting together in “ A Hut of 
Bamboos, with Laudeoaps at baok.” The two indisoreet Ladies—I 
beg Josiah’b pardon, I mean the indiscreet “lady” ami the indis- 
oreet “woman of humble origin’’—recount to one another the 
reepeetive merits of their children, Virginia and Paul. To qqpte 
the PoetPrmiAK— 

("I love t» speak of their tender years, 
n .,1 I Tes, of hsav'niy light they ’rs Wb the rsfieotion, 

' I In their mutual love forget ve our oares, 

^ 1 And we tend them both with equal aSWtion.” 

So these two elderly indteorset ones sing, in the hut of bamboos 
(they ihonld have been called the tiro bamboosled oast), with tiie 
landscape at'their baok. Bat I am afraid that their monuity is still 
a trifle lax, as ^e last versa of their duett expreeese a doubtful 
sentiment 

“Flow'nt wild in freedom growing 
At infiuedem ieth setrt bent, 
like the dawn that, rosy glowiM, 

They portend a tunny mem.” 


The aetioai fmoh as it is, proceeds. A ship, from France, arrivea, 
and the foUoiring Pittmanic dialogue, to musio, ocourf: . 

“ PauFt JUother (aitde). Seme new mischance does ms tarbaded'' 

Beminga. I’ll youlinoft. 

Madame ds Lateur. Ho; stay, and mind the ohildten. 

Peat's Mother (aside), I fear.” 

The *'ohildrsa” are Paul (S£. OarouL) and Virginia (IfdUe. 
Ataain), two little tiddy wee mit^ wno, of course, require a good 
deal of looking after. Domingo, Jaft aume, gives his opinion (or 
JosiAE PmitAir’s opinion) of the wvatbar 

'* Bee, the sky derkeni, fierce lightnings Sssh, 

Bain is showen pouriag, loud thnoders orstb I 
Amidst the fury of this gnat sbower 
I trust the moiherf have found some hewer." 

" Some bower," iudeed I An omnlbni, a pubUo-bouia, a oahmen’s- 
eheltefi a Barllngton Aroade, or a oolonnada at least However, 
balPf under oorar btmself, he ends by cxolalmiaf, 

“ Whiobweyshaillgol Oh, peer me I” 

and taking a larn red umbrella (lllu ^ow ipfead out over the 
driven of some of our larger three-horeed ommbuimi), be dtsbee 


utaytuuy bohttnf over tneir heifli a " bw banana leat." They run 
forward, etrika an attitude, and smile af the andience. From this 
moment antil (be end, except when they are in the deepest despair, 
(hey are always, the pair of (hemi poilng and smiling at one another 
ana the auduHtos; H- Caropi., ae " little Paul,” occasionally vary¬ 
ing the monotonjr by grinning fearfully, opening hb eyes, wd 
continir out a* a facial contortloaUt of great power. No doubt he 

t ae men htf Idea from the boyish tide of the oharaoter, that 
cya will bo boys, and mill make faoaa evei^ at their little niters. 
Then they duett together, and then Virgima singe to him on her 
own account—and Pirrifax’t— 

« Thou know'it our two methen arc sharieg 
Uf equal affacUeu; wherefore 
The more, dear, far IhM they are oaring, 

B t gratefully love I them mare. 

For then every day I am praying, 

Jmplorinf kind Uearen aborS, 

Bat when for thee pray'rs I'm saying. 

More ardent my fervour I proTo.’’ 

Then, after Virginia has snng.one line, 

“ \irauldat thou ask mo, dear I’aci., what is true love's porfeollon ? ’’ 
they both slog together the reply— 

“ Sea the sweet birds in their snug nest 
How they eoutont will love and rest. 

Nature's gift is their lave, the same is onr atfeotipn.’’ 

To the loving couple, enter Mtala, “a female Mulatto slave" 
(whitey brown face and ohocolate-ooloured silk *' fleshinge " on her 
arms—quite the female Mulatto, of ooursa, Madame Scauibi), tfho 
is in the neateet, brightest, spick and spanneet oietume, ehowing 
no kind of evidence her having been, up to the very moment 
of her ontranoo, pursued by dega; or, as she, inspired by Professor 
FmKAV, expiegfiee it, 

" (ly lib weary I drag; Acres hounds elose nw faUowr." 

Only if the aforesaid “fleroo hoandi" do “close her follow," 
where are they f 

Then she implorei proteotion, and Paul and Virginia give it by 
taking her baok toAf. Natnfe-CVoi'x, whom we meet in^'Tableau 
Sooond " armed with a neat hnnting-orop, and eraoking it on every 
possible occasion. Bainte-Croix, deipite hie name, u a dreadfm 


“ Wbenoe oom’st thou f Say, by the devil. 

Best thou pity new implore l ’’ 

Well, tiiat IS etnmg, un’t it f Than Virginia singe, in order to 
■often the obdorats planter. 


a “ mulatto." Perhapi 
has anybody elie F 


just like this. 


" Oroisinc ferait* wild and dreary 
’Neath a fieroe and burniag ann, 

Here heboid ms fhiet and weary. 

Oh pardon great I ’* 

Then the ohorus of blaeke (real blaoks most of these arSi pro¬ 
perly got np, faces, ume, and legs all one colour) sing 
"The Msater’s relenting. 

To joy ha’i oossantiog. 

Form the ring— 

Let’s dense 

And then they sneonte a wild Ohrlety-MittstTel-out-of-St.-James'B- 
HalL sort of dance, with “ooooa-nnt accompaniment’’—(the slaves 
having, of somree, pearunulr aooonnted for the milk in the ooeoa- 
Qat)">flelled the ** Bamhnlfl!" 
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LIFE IN LEITRIM. 

Saeeon Angler, " Ob, but I oin'r tbt foh a Salmon. I havin't oot a Lioxnok— ” 

Native. " l8 it a Liobhcb tk want to kill a Fi«h t Shubb n moBT kill a Han ok two about hern an’ nobody'd bat 
A Wobbd t’ tn I ” 











. oamfo-Oow not •ntemc the gilded hul. I’toho 
he eeid thet he, one of the prisoVBl aingere, wee not oominr on 
mmly ee a " inpei ” in a pantomime, without a wmrd to eay or sing:. 
What did he care about the plot, or nmiAN I 
Then (xanee ttie Laet Tableau (while everyone ie hurrying: off to 
(et their ooata, eloake, oabe, and oarriagfee), ehowing: how 
"On ike eatub Tinoinia liet l^eUee : Paul reelining over her." 

•• Reolinins” ie good. Brayvo, Putman I 
" The inhaUtante of the ieland unround them, motienleee and eittpided." 
And the “ motionleee and etnpifled " inhabitanta eing thie finale 
** Ob thi* eerth iqwreted 
By fete to them uakiod, 

Tudr love not here obitad. 

Boob ia heav’B laithig hliii, joy ne’er ending, ihell find.” 

May enoh be the Apotheoeie of the Poet Pittman I Farewell I 
1 am, ever, Yom RsrxMiBmsnrM. 


ALL EIGHTS EBSERTBD. 

Hr. Punch underetande that with a view to Lord BEAcoNBinELD’a 
vieit to Berlin, a Travelling Stateaman'e Dialogue-Book tn Three 
Languagee, tot the nee ot National llepreeentativeB, ie in active 
preparation. The following dialogue (in English only) appears to be 
an extract from the work in question. 

At a CI 0 RORR 88 . 

Good morning. Gentlemen. I am an Englishman. 

Sir, we are pleased to hear it. What can we do for ;^on, Sir ? 

You oan give me Egypt, a part of Turkey in Europe, the Black 
SeiL and Armenia. 

With pleasure. Sir. Can we do anything more for you, Sir f 

Yon oan also degrade Gortsohakoitf. 

We will attend to your orders, Sir. 

I wish also an indenuiily for the Indian troops. 

Will sixty thousand million roubles do. Sir r 

It is too much. Thirty thousand million roubles will be sufficient. 


Have you anything more to eay to ns. Sir r 

Only that Britanhia mlee the waves. 

We know it. Sir. Is there any further oommnnioation you wish 
to make to us. Sir ? 

Only tills. We don’t want to fight, but, by Jingo, if we do, we 
have the tiiips, we have the men, we have the money, too. 

We SN oimvinoed of it. Sir. u there any other question you wish 
tojratteusP 

Have you read my novels? 

No, Sir. Wo wish to read them. Where oan we obtain thehr. Sir ? 

At any respeotable newsvendor’a in town or country. 

Thank yon, Sir. We will buy them at once, Sir. May we go 
home now. Sir P 

Yea, yon may now go home. 

Thank yon. Sir. 
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the Profit, to ohow that he ooatinyooi to boH the oaraTan aooordia* 
to orders. At the same time, he has to keep one e;e on the animiie, 
which is still obstrepcrons; and I hain’t teen nothin’ in the galleries 
of the Old World mors artistio than the style of settin'^on this 




'I’TIM! 


SI 



in 

’Jf M T ■ 

TT»T7«T 1 i 


that this great trorit has no completeness; that it ain’t finished in 


the huiglfis of the Tabemikle hitched along on posts, with priests 
goin’ in under me oomer. This is as it otter to be; but stanain’ or 
nttin’ nigh the great work as I do pretty often, I ketch frases of 
ilt-findln’t Some says the priests is drawed too small to be sot 
nigh the front. Others says the wall of the Tabemikle don’t go 
nowhwes. And 1 heard one feller objectin’ to the heifer a lookin’ 
over the wall while the priests was walkin’ under one oorner. I 
don’t rake op these sayins in no censorious spirit, but only to show 
what foolislmess anybody that does a good thing has to stand. Just 
as though a^ nrien could look too small when Bu was round I 
Or as if the Xabernikle couldn’t hev a little rest after goin’ up and 
down forty years in the Wilderness I And what’s to hinder the 
heifer from lookin’ oyer the wall of the Tabemikle when there ain’t 
no roof on it f It's a wonder to me there ain’t more Artists com¬ 
mits snioide, for they must git awfully riled to hear folks talk, 
sometimes. i 

1 ms agoin' to kinder set out three or four mme pioters that don’t 


im 'seems so 




■^Mr 





• l>' i 



MWIWMU 


[1*1 f :*)n(-Mnmon ^i*i 




p’raps it ain’t well to Carry on the thing too fur, until 1 see if these 
upnest opinions is of any yalue. P’raps they ain’t, and p’raps some 
very kttowin’ folks may laff at ’em: bnt some folks will laff at 
anything. Rldin’ up Lugget Hill, last week, there was a feller 
latted at me for sayiu’ that the front part of St. Paul’s Church needed 
paintin’ 1 EtNAXHAW Wiho. 


The Aquarium Beluga. 

If only this Whalo 
Could tell us its tale. 

Its truth we never would doubt; 
But no one can teach 
The Belnga a speeob. 
Although the Beluga can *’ spout.” 


Bora Eoratiana. 

(JFor tht Jingatt.) 

VJtUVt (the British Pnblio) repuhte nt$eia tordida (carelem 
about Hyde Park Demonstrations); iVse $wmt (neither digs up), 
auf «oa4 (or buries), secures (the war-hatohet), Ariitrio (at the 
bidrag) popularis at$r<e (of a popular air). 

A True Note. 

^ blowing of the Belnga," saye Mr. Hbrbt Lbi, in his inter- 
ettittf wMfhkc on the White Whale, *' is mid not to bo nnmnuool 
at tea.’' We haven’t mnoh chance of hearing the “ Blowing of the 
Beluga at sea." but we are pretty sure to hear the Puffing of the 
Beluga on Iwid. _ 

Br iHi AniOBAixx.—Wanted, an Orpheue to go down and try to 
raise the jEurpdke, 


■ To CossisM>vi»uns.»nc JWWor dM Tint hold htiiatif bound to aehiauUdffe, return, nr pun/nr Contiibutioiu. fa an tatt csn thtH be returned unleet Onenrapanted a 

ttafMped.an4 dirteted tnvthyf', Copidi Aouid bd kffd. 
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“vita FUMUS.” 

Tonal. “Whab’u. t« ha« b«*n Titt, Tboai,!” 

T-agal. " At ta MoTavibhbb' FirNSKAL-” 

Tonol. “As’ IS TA Tavibs deed t” 


TllUlLMEUE. 

Dbki> sunk amid the eilont hills, 

Fed by a hundred moantoin rills, 

It lies asleep. 

The cattle roam along its brink, 

The oroaking raven stoops to drink 
Its waters deep. 

Uolvellyn lifts to heaven its orests, 

Above the vole where Thirlmere rests ; 

_ And IJorrowdale. 

Sends greeting o’er the lonely heights, 

In clouds whoso drifting cloak unites. 

Lone vale to vole. 

And Oostle Crag towers o’er the sconu, 

And Wythbnrn Fells above it lean; 

The while a stream 

Flows through the hills to greet the world. 
So far awayT And mists are curled, 

And white falls gleam.. 

Oh, mountain lake, all cold and grov! 

Where silence broods, the livelong day, 

In vain eacli hill 
Stands sentinel about your shore, 

’To keep your waters evermore. 

So dark and still. 

The world has come too near, and takes 
V our waters to herself, and breaks 
Your silence deep. 

Your mountains stand there cold and grand, 
But silence dies from oil the land, 

And tiuiet sleep. 


The Fighting Ship of the Future. 

It seems to be a <inestiou whether the want of tho 
British Navy is not a vessel which shall he the smallest 
possible boat carrying tho greatest passible gun, capable 
of knocking a hole through any thioKness of armour, and 
tho side or any Iron-clad afloat. All my eye f Nay, 
rather like that of the lady of whom it was said that 
“ she had but one eye, but that one was a piercer.” 


Yuaral. “ Dnnn M H» n " 

Tonal, “ Loih, Mok I Fowk akr ate ubkim' now TH\r njtvni!. ns«j to The BAn-MA(!wrr wn'it the OnifATEsr Powkb ok 
i)«s AfOKS 11 ” ArrUAiTioN.— A pretty Bar-Maid. 


ECHOES EBOM ASCOT. 

Afrs. Se/iemitiff Seauditl. Can assure you it’s true. 1 hoard it 
from n dear friend of the poowgood creature. So young too 1 Not 
exaotly pretty—she painte too much. But fancy--her husband to 
leave her! Oh, what a dreadful place the Divorce Court is 1 Much 
too awfully dreadful—now isn’t it P 

JIfr, Dauh, R.A. Why not P Of oourse it ought to have gone og 
the line. Nonsense, my dear Sir, these young men want putting 
down. They must wait until we have left the soono. We waited 
jong enough, don’t you know, in my opinion a very good piuturo 
mdeed—highly resMctable and Soriptural I 

Sub-Lieutetiant Mars Darling. Great bore there’s no war, don’t 
wn know. Splendid fim for us noble sportsmen. Tell you tho 
truth, my dear boy, I have been jumpy over since. And now let’s 
get a glass of brown sherry. 

Mrs, Woodhg Baiterfly. Oh so nice I Yes, 1 'm taken in three 
ppsitioni, and t^ Phot^rapher says that he expects to sell as much 
m me u “ The Lily,” don’t you know, and Miss Maud Bkahscombe. 
Oh isn’t that nice I 

Mr. S^eaUs Armstrong, Best thing in the world, my dear 
fellow. Do as I do. Give up tea, cofiee, milk, vnne, soups, 
Metmse, ud v^etablei. For the last week I hove eaten nothing 
but Gaptein 8 Bisouit. And now, as it is nearly flve o’olook, 1 must 
gntobed. 

JTi^ (TXMigan, Oive up drying water, me boy, and stick to 
Whiskey« How irenld 1 live without it, tell me that, mtr,—tell me 
th^P . • • 

Pamp Court, Jun, Must have a little relaxation. Don’t mind 
"«w«Jha field tor a pony for the next race. What are the odds P 
T iCTt “•'"*,Ppver. Nothing like Ascot for picking up ideas. Yes, 
I thiiik I will have a litMe more lobster-adad. £t apres t Well, 
whw ouyon say to n cigar and a a^ze P 
, Mr, Puneh, BImb you, my ohiliken 1 Enjoy yourselvca while 


you may. And now give me the ehampagne-cup, and Toby a piece 
of chicken. Once more—bless you 1 

^UitlOUS COMPOSITION. 

Souk explanation appears due from the author of the subjoined 
notification, lately published in the Berwick Advertiser :— 

W ANTED, !i I’flEDENTOll for Ladykiuk rAiiisii Chuboii. 

Salaiy, .£10 per annum. Other (Xflnea, with a l)wulUng-Itou«e, might 
he combineo with that of Precentor to a poraou hariug a knowludge of 
Gardening, &c.—Apply to tho Itev. , Manee of Ladykirk. 

Other Offices than what P Offices other than those attached to the 
dwelling-house of the Precentor? Other Offices and another 
dwelling-house ? Of course, offices with a dwelling-huuso are out¬ 
buildings, and not employments other than the office of Precentor. 
And what is to be understood by “ Precentor to a person having a 
knowledge of Gardening” P That oan only he made indirectly to moan 
the same as Precentor for Ladykirk Parish Church. If the person 
having a knowledge of Gardening, Ac., means the Incumbent of 
Ladykirk, then, perhaps, os that Reverend Gentleman’s assistant, 
the Freoentor wanted may, to be sure, be doscribable as Precentor 
to him, just as anybody ehie in his service would. But is it possible 
that the idea intended to be convoyed may be that the ad verier 
wanti a Precentor for whose services he will give £10 a year, with a 
house to live in, and who, if he have a knowledge of Gardening and 
other matters, may combine with his Preoentorship the olhoe of 
Gardener, and, hesidoe, do odd jobs and make himself generally 
useful P Bat if that was meaat, why was it not said P 
Of oourse, the Beverend Gentleman whose name is above omitted 
cannot have penned the above oomposition himself. It is possibly 
an example of the oonse^uenoe of leaving things—such as oumnosmg 
an advertisement—to servante, and in this case, perhaps, employing 
as seoretary a man-of-ell-work. 


n n 


voi. uaoT. 
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^ 1 ,1.1- III . — 

TjtTTBaDAT, Junt 13 ICommom only), —The House reassemUed 
after Whitsuntide, under the leadership of Sir SrarFOBS Nobtbcois, 
left in oharge of the Foreign Offloe as well as the Exoheqaer. 

The ootmtrr is obliged to Hr. llnAims for moTing a Besolation, 
seconded by Hr. S. Jbrktnb, to the effect that all fntnre Treaties 
inyolmg guarantees or pecuniary subsidies, should be submitted to 
both Houses of Parliament before ratification. For this proposal 
occasioned Mr. Gladstonx himself, as a Statesman and ex-rremier, 
to point out that it would be impractioable, in a speech whiob con¬ 
tained the very welcome remark that “ They had now arrived at a 
stage of the Eastern Question at which it was not unreasonable to 
hope that much of the difference between the Members of the Oppo¬ 
sition and the supporters of the Government had disappeared.” 
For this improved situation how much are we not indebted to the 
Right Honourable Gentleman’s own exertions ? 

Of course, a Resolution for superseding the Foreign Secretary by 
the Legislature was negatived without a division. 

Talk on the Controller and Auditor-General's Report ensued. 

Sir A. GoBDon oomplained that money voted to buy land for a 
“ tactical station ” in Lancashire, had been applied to the purchase 


of commons at’Aldershott. Colonel Sianuct replied that the taotical 
station was not to be had. The Vote oonld not be carried out in 
letter, but, under his predecessor, it had been in spirit. Replying 
to a suggestion from Ur. Haxtbb for the maintenanoe of the 
Militia, in due strength, he promised to bear in mind the rcoom- 
mendation of the UUitia Committee of last year, and, by the hye, 
took ocoaaion to say that when the Militia Renwves were lately 


Then oame Committee of Snppljr on Army Eatimatee* Votee 
in detail oonoisely and quietiy dueussed until the introduotian 
of the Irish element by Mr. O’Cumr, who objeoted to the Vo¬ 
lunteer Corps Vote on the ground that Volunteer Corps wars 
not allowed in Ireland. Whereas it was notorious that “whoa 
EngUsh recruits laydown in the trenches of tiie Crimea* imd deolined 


to notice this reasoning, and in so doing to remind tne pawono 
Member for Wexford tiiat “he forgot uat some of thoae who sat 
near him maintained that if Irishmen were oallsd out in the intssaata 
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A SUQQESTION FOR THE PARK. 


of tlio British natioD, they vonld refuse to fij^ht for their Queen and 
Coontn." Mr. O’Cixnr might have replied that he wonld like 
to MO uiihmen when oalled out in any interests whatever, refnse to 
fight—bat ha didn’t. . 

Colonel Stanut said he wot rather favourable to permitting the 
enrolment of Irish Volunteers. Perhaps this expression of a wilung- 
neis to arm Irishmen tended somewhat to disarm Irish resentment. 
The Vote (of £485,300 for Volnnteers) was agreed to by 12G to 7. 

Business then prooeeded without further interruption; Bills were 
forwarded a stage, and the House adjourning at I'SO, Hon. Members, 
as usual, didn’t go home till morning. 

Friday {Comnumi).—k morning sitting to forward the Valuation 
of Proporty Bill, if possible. Impossible, of course. Bill obstructed 
by Bieoin, who^rose to move tiie adjournment of the debate, and 
oontinned speaking until ten minutes to seven, when, by the ru^s 
of the House, the debate stood adjourned. 

Evening sitting oooupied'with a Motion by Mr, Ghat for a Select 
Committee to inquire into the alleged mismanagement of the “,Galtee 
Estate,”, a private estate in Cork and Tipperary, in connection with 
whioh disturbances had occurred a year and a naif ago, and there 
^ sinoe been a trial. Motion opmsed by the AnoanBV-GKiinEAi, 
to lui^un), on the ground that the facts were fully ascertained at 
the trial, and that the questions between the landlord and his 
tewtshadbeensHsettled. Hegatived by 74to60. 

The CteAncKLLon of the ExoBKunnB, answering Mr. H. B. Sauubi.- 
BOi', said the papers relative to the death of Mr. Osi,e, the Times’ 
Gnrapondent in Thessaly, were in the hands of the printer. The 
House and the Hon. Member might rest assured that the Govern¬ 
ment r^arded the matter as very serious, and had not tiie dightest 
intention to conceal anything they knew about it. 

Mr. Hm m B t T brought in a Bill to provide for the more equitable 
settlement of diSerenM between ludlord and tenant in Ireland. 
Read a First Time—with what chance of ever passing ? And so, at 
ope o^elo^ to bed, as Mr. Pbpts would uy, betimes—oompara- 
ttyely. 


LEFT IN CHARGE. 

“ ’Ti 8 sweet to hear the honest watchdog’s bark I ” 
Says Brnon. Very likely; but to bo 
That honest watchdog’s sell, left in the dark. 

Alone, what time his Master’s on the Spree, 

I can assure the bard is no such lark. 

The galling chain Responsibility 
Is heavy for a small if faithful terrier. 

That sour dog Salisbubx's post now is much merrier. 

I feel quite on the quiver I I can He 
A shadow ; ’tis that Gudstonk’s, I’ll be bound. 

I don’t believe he ’ll care a snap for me. 

Confound the chap! he’s always worrying round! 
Why can’t he let an anxious watchdog be f 
Uis foottall nears; my tail drops at the sound. 
Bow-wow! By Jove, hu iron phi:: seems smiling 1 
Does this mean exultation, or beguiling f 

Hooray! For once he stooped to pat my back. 

And drove away that larking ruilian, Rtlands, 
Who my cute Master’s cosy crib would crack. 

And on prerogative property ley vile hands. 

Would O. but always aid me with /its thwaok, 

I’d be the happiest dog in all these islands. 

But with so many Rodicu Itonghs at large, 

’Tis hard to leave h small a tyke in charge. 


]>An> BACK m HI8 own COOT. 

Priut 0, to Sari S. {vid Conetantinoph), Toddle, Ben I 
Sari S. to Prineo O, {direetto St. PeUnhurg), Shuffle oft I 


Tutelar Deity of the Turf. 

A SIAIEKBNT in the Saturday Review, concerning “Egyptian 
Calendars,” may interest betting-book makers 

“ The ora of Martyrs is, os we hsTO seen, regulated accordiog to the Sothio 
period; and beginning as it does with the month dedicated to 
now eallod Tout, it foUowi, no doubt, the original nomonolature of the 
months.’’ 

Amoz^t onrulves there is no one partioular month dedioated to 
Tout. In racing droles his service Iwts almost the whole year 
round. 
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THE LAY OF THE LIMP ONE. 


I OAir’T oottceive how felkha can ko swingin’ wound an’ wound, 

And Hingin’ out their legs like that I I wouldn’t, faw a pound I 

1 , I think Sooi—aw-yaw! 

(. '.'rlOi'l''^i!-idi''; —Soci —By George! 

ru bweak «y>w1- 
; / i«' 'tA'' r. i»i don4 you 

"■;'J "Ui ''n'i r'V'i'' ’ know, a monstwous 

' 1 'I 'W It’s beastly warm, an’ 

4 ' danoin’mskesalellah 

' ''<■ liflj With dwops'of perspi- 

"•'’it ' ^ A -W/ jl ■ Ifij wation nop-hop-hop- 

^ ' well, as a n?ggor, 

-iiH \ ‘/..JSm'iiy ','/S' , J'lst fancy me —aw— 

iW! ’ ibi.. ■ ir/wli M ' ' I whizzin’round! I’d 

ll! |! ■/, cut a pretty ligger I 

mB ' ^ yj ’ ' tii* thwong” 

1 know, when the therm 

in I L/ ''-ISMIlm ' George I the themo 

Hi hIn i: Wim} —mometer is markin’ 

m 'imBY eighty-faw! 

MrA ESk'^ Aw-yaw! let’s ouf this 

f ;'iV,idp(;M3 twelt’rin’ shop, an’ 

■ft ^ 

I ’ir make my fellah 

" - - - .. -■■■- pack iny things, an’ 

•-r 'T'-_ • ' catch the Scotch Ex- 

pwess. 

There’s Lady Fto has got her eye upon mo,—wants to spoon. 

Aw—pwetty Fto, my spoon “ close-time ” begins the end of June 1 
I weslly wish they’d pass a law to make a lion a ewirae 
Between the first of—aw—J uly and—aw—too hot for wyme! 

[7iVi<, vert/ limp, 
II. 

I—aw—oh! hang the driv’ling drawl that goes with varnished shoes. 
White ties and gloves, and black tad-coats, and twaddling talk, 
and hlnos I 

I stand eweot—I mean 
erect — and dwink— 
hem!—drink Ozone. 
Bah ! talk of Pommery 
trie sec, to give the 
system tone!. 

Give me a stretch of 
heathery moor, all gay 
with gorse in bloom; 
And grey stones streaked 
with lichen stains; 
and wisps of yellow 
broom; 

And creeping sprays of 
r. stag’s-horn moss; and 
clumps of parsley 
r, fern; 

(I And ragged lines of 


Between the first of—aw—July and—aw—too i 



mountain - tops, with 
t here and there a cairn. 


s xruuujr 

there, hob - bobbing 
through the brake; 

' And vmd-eyed Puss, 
with ears aloft—no 
I fear she's wide awake! 

And mark that plum 
and brown - haoke 

, ... -«WK,' grouse, all ripe for 

k, ' IvsSiiiP Augustgun!— 

By George! don’t talk 
' ■ ' / ■ - of Botten Kow. My 

Company ’e A 1, 

And Talk I why, listen to the drawl of that eooentrio plover. 

Ho waltzes troie Umpe with the wind, and makes believe to love her. 
1 wonder what ’a the time P Hum, haw! just five, as I’m a sinner! 
By George! I’m huufi^ a pike I—and two hours yet till dinner I 

[Exit, not at all limp. 


THE COMPOUND LAWYER OP THE FUTURE. 

(A Page from a Tale whieh it it hopei mag remain a " Legal JKetien,”) 
CiuPTEB XIII.— The Great Trial of Btuinen g, Lem, 

" Loud Hackuet Downs, I think F ” said a young man, dressed in 
the height of the prevailing fashion, aoobating a yonthfm patrician. 

The How was at its fullest. All the world of London was enjoying 
the pleasant noon of a sunny day, under the trees of the Park of 
Hyde. 

The yonthful patrioiap stared for a few moments at the person 
who ^d addressed him, and then exolaimeA 
" CHAnnsr Butbp, as I live!—my fag at Eton and my friend at 
Christ Church. It is a long time since we met, Chabukt ; and grhat 
are you doing now F ” 

” 1 m ip the Law,” returned Bbiki', with a slight blush. 

“A Barrister, of course,” said Hacuitet Downs. 

"Ho distihotiou now exists betwesn the two branches of the pro¬ 
fession, my Lud, or rather, my Izird.” 

“ Call mo Downt, as you used to do,” murmured tbf young 
patrician, afieotionately taking the arm of his new-found mend. 

“ Well, Downf, yon must know that since the passing of the 
Aot hamsters, attorneys, and hhe rest of the legal crew, have a 
common rating and a common name. We are merely—Lawyers! ” 
and the young man laughed bitterly.^ 

” And has the profession come to this I ” exolsimed Lord Hacknrt 
Downs. “ After what you have told me. I no longer regret having 
exchanged the luxurious fare of the Students’ Table at Lincoln 
Grey’s Inn for the homely viands of the Guards’ Mom*” 

“Ohyes, now we do everything,” continued CnAMiSi^savagely. 
“ We drpif onr own briefs and sue our own oreditora From morn 
to night we wear a barrister’s gown over a solioitor’s frook-ooat. 
We practise in the profession in all its branohes. The levelling has 
been up and down. Nothing is too great for us; nothing, nothing 
too small! As an example—You owe seventy pounds four shillings 
and twopence farthing to Mr. Siocco, the buuder F " 

“ I do,” replied the youthful patrician, with some confusion. 

" Yon see,” he added, in explanation, “ the Hacwbt Downs were 
ever an improvident race.” 

“ So they were, my boy, so they were,” said CnAntET, wringing 
his friend’s hand. “ But to ray story. You aokuowledge the debt, 
and, to show you how low the profession has snnk, 1 am aotually 
going to serve you—you, my chum at Eton, my other self at Oxford— 
with the copy of a writ I See here, my Lord, is the original.” And 
the lavryer produced a oonpie of documents. 

“ Business is business, I suppose,” replied Hacknbt Downs, with 
a little laugh, not altogether free from euistooratio scorn. “ But, 
dpropot of nothing, look in at onr plaoe to-night—my father, the 
Duke of London Firlds, holds high revel. He comes of an impro¬ 
vident race.” • * 

“ He does,” returned Chabiex, again wringing his friend’s hand. 
And then he added, with some hesitation, “But tell me, will the 
Lady Bianohe be there F” 

“ Since my mother’s death, my sister has played the hostess,” 
replied Hacknvt Downs. And with a simnltaneous nod and smile, 
the two young men separated; the nobleman t^ursue plwsure at 
TattersaB’s, the lawyer to attend to business at Westminster Hall. | 
“How will she treat meF” muttered Cha£1.E7, os he assumed 
his wig and gown. “ Will she still frown upon me irith those oold j 
but lovely eyes F ” , 

< In another minute he was addressing a British inry, forgetful of i 
everything but the labour of tiio moment. Still, m the pauses ' 
between the acts, when a new ease was called on, or when (he Judge 
adjourned the Court for Innoheon, his thoughts strayed to the prow 
beauty of Belgrave Square—the woman to whom he had giysn his 
love: the woman by whom that love bad been spumed. 

Aiter a weary d» in Court, be returned to bis office, and plnnged 
into a new sort of work. Now it was that, in his professional 
oharaoter, he wrote threatening letters to aequaintaaoes who had 
neglected to pay their tailors. Now it was that he prepared (always 
aoting in a professional oapaoity) to me orphans and to sell up me 
widow’s “ little all.”' Then he owned a diary, and entered the pon- 
versation he had had with Lord Haoknkt Downs in it. He oharged 
thirteen shillings and fourpenoe for it. Then he oloied his hoogii, 
looked up his office and desk, and oame West. 

ours later, CnAHLitT Baw.dretsed in evening 
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Ho did not novo. He merely eaid, “ Beliere me, I oonnot leoye 
yon.” 

Yon have eomething to teU me,” the cried, witii a woman s 
onrioBity. , 

” I have. Your father, the Duke of Lonnon Fnmos, cornea of an 

improvident race." .. 

“ Piha t ” was the scornful reply. “ I know it. If this u all you 
have to tell me, begone at once I ” . ■ • ■l i 

*' I am a lawyer,” he oontinued mechanically, speaking m a bird, 
metallic voice. * 

“WeU!” ^ ^ 

“And nowadays a lawyer plays many parts. Oh, BhttrOHK, 
Blahchu, why are you so cruel r ” And then he brokg gown, and 
hurst into tears. 

In a moment she had forgiven him. In a moment ktV heart wm 
softened, and she felt that she loved him truly, passionately. The 
proud beauty hurried up to him. 

“ You know why we quarrelled. You know how I dPAt BP®® ®f 
father, and how you wanted me to fly with you to SwtTand to get 
married. I thought it might annoy bun at the time, rat I feel now 


father, and how you wanted me to fly with you to SwtTand to get 
married. 1 thought it might annoy hun at the time, rat I feel now 
that you were right. I w*U fly with you, and at onoe I ” 

“ 1 cannot go P’ he muimufea, sorrowfully. “ I am tied to this 
house by duty. I dare not leave tiie place. No, not for a smgle 
moment.” 

“ How ? I do not undaratand you.” , ,, 

“ My darling I" eaid he, olaspmg her to his hfa^t, " I told, you 
just now that a modem lawyer plays many parts, 1 am playing a 
{.lart now. I am here in an oifloim capacity. 1 dare not leave this 

hou^ because- 

“ Yes, yes! ” she oried, impatiently. 

“ Because I am ‘ the man<iu possession.’ You see your father eomes 

of an improvident race, and-” . 

But all further eicplanation was out short hy a wild scream. The 
Lady Buscan had swooned. 






THE TWO W. G.'S. 

Air—“ Tht Tivo Oiadiaht." , 

Sats the young W. G. to the old W- G., 

“ Things look dicky, my door Wuwam, precious dioky. 

The weather’s not the ticket, we can't pitch a decent wicket. 

Turf is sudden as a slough, and beastly sticky. 

Those Australians bowl like bricks, play the dickens with our 

And dismisMl for a ‘ duck ’ makes Leviathan look shrunk.” 

Says the old W. G. to the young W. G., 

“ Do not funk, my slogging WitMAit, do not funk I ” 

Says the old W. G. to the young W, G., • . 

“ Things look blue, my slashing WittiAM, things look blue; 

Libs, are objects of derision, and get licked on oacn division. 

And tho smartest of ’em can’t tell what to do. 

Those Tories vote like one. of tho Bill of Rights make fun, 

_ And the rights of BitL (that ’e me) they have disregarded quite; 
lai ' ■ 


dolefoi-dumped f • 

Not a mite, my youthful William, not a mite! ” 

Says the old W. 0. to the young W. 0., 

“ Things musf change, my etuwart Wiu.iam. things must change. 
Weather can’t be always wet, if the Blues don’t muil it yet 
’Twill be strange, my top-score William, wondrous strange; 
Watch their play, andf do not holloa, demon-SpovroEXH yet you ’ll 
collar, 

And that other demon (Bnir) Z shall score from yet, no doubt; 
Though for longer than 1 like, when I ’ve Med to block or strike. 
The Umpire’s usual verdict has been ‘ Out I ’ ” 

Says the young W. G, to the old W. G., 

“ E’en a Champion may have a lof to learn.” 

Says the old W. Q. to the yonng W, G., 

“ Then the lessons of diiasM do not spurn I 
Guidnnncs say we’ve lost our form, but again to work, we’ll warm, 
Ben and Bamnehmam may find we ’re n^ yet played out by far.” 
Save the young W. Q. to the old W. G., 

“ Right you are, my ancient Willum, right you are I ” 

Hatoral IQatake. 

• • 

*'CowL Tesii^.” Under this heading a long artiole reoently 
” ■■esers.NBWDBOATn and 

W^iXLET must have been, on dieobvering that it had nothing to do 
with the inspection of monaeteries, bnt with the question of smoky 


THE LANGUAGE OF DIPLOMACY. 

{A few Phratet, at telecled hy tome of hit eritiet, for tho use of a 
distinguiihed Berlin beginntr,) 

Ok enikbiko ak Hotel. 

m, the frontage of this 
establishment does 
Mrs? [-("'jvs® not strike mo os suffl- 

ciently imposing. 

' — I will take the whole 

// of the first, second, 

^ IC U fourth, and fifth 

''j i 'V JJ Have the goodness 

lights and gas stars on 

_- fkese balaonies. 

' ^ i Where are the flags 

\ and the captive bal- 

;■ >)ip loon that I ordered to 

^ ” _ be attached to the roof? 

• Thank you, I will 
breakfast in state, with 
: - ~ ^ - a stringed band of one 

W : hundred and seventy 

'.--ir performere. 

“ . ' Can you tell me 

- i i where 1 can hire some 

wild elephants and a 
_ J- - tamo hyiena 1* 

. ■ .-’^T Ok TAKING A COUHSE. 

■' - . Those horses should 

~ - ' have been piobeld. 

_ \&/ Where is the gold 

leaf for these panels '( 
Yon will stop at a 

shop where they sell blue cotton-velvet, fireworks, theatrical 
thunder, and IVenoh dictionaries ? .... 

No, I nave no luggage, but 1 have a man with a drum, two eym- 
hals, and a peal of bells. .... 

Place this man on the roof, and then select some quiet streets. 

Ok Meeting a PLENu-oTEKTiARir. 

This is the first time you have had the honour of making my 
acquaintance. 

1 shall not take off my hat or iny gloves. 

Have you ever heard of Downing Street P 
Let us talk about Semi Runs. , . 

There aro two hundred and seventy-two millions of souls in the 
British Empire. . , ... 

I would dispoBO of these with an epigram, and regard it us a high 
and ancient privilege. _ . . , , . 

There is only one redUy notable and distinguished stranger in 
Berlin. 

Let us go to a leading Photographer’s. 

Ok SmiNO at a Congress. 

I will thank you for the President’s ehuir. 

Very well, Bek, I shall sit on the mantel-piece. 

My colleague here is a mere interpreter. 



1 would rather reconstruct tho world than amend the treaty. 

That matter will be discussed by me only after a seventh, or even 
after an eighth, campaign. 

Let ns go halves ? 

Have the goodness to pass the ink, the map of Siberia, tho pocket 
conversation book, and the speaking trumpet. 

Why is the Turk laughing P 

Ok Commonioatiko with Colleagues at Home. 

I have nothing to telegraph to a set of mere outsiders. 

The splendour of my floal apotheosis is assured. 

If it amuses you to do so, by all means deliberate. 

There will be no oocasion to telegraph either your resolutions or 
your irritation. ... t r. • 

Hy stay here is one blinding and brilliant march of triumph. 

Be so good as to muzsle .Nortucotb. 

Send me one hundred full-siEed Union Jacks by a dueen s Moi- 
sengcr. . ., 

Europe has stared hitherto, and you may now prepare to see it 
staggered. _ _ 

LES llEAIIX rETOC HE MA C.1SSETTK. 

Ulan of Butinost to Man of Sentiment. “A pensive maiden P” 
Give me the pounds-shillings-and-pence-ive maiden! 
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FAXONS DE PAELER. 


At laat I After monthe of muitiTinB and fret, 

The rival phraiemongen in Congreis are met. 

The wire and the ftooeeqaiU find reat for a apaoe, 

And actual tongue-fence takes pen-fighting'a place. 

A word-wearr world may ask, *' Why not tiefore f ” 

But the querist is snubbed as an impudent bore. 

0 shai)ers of phrases now met in fuu feather, 

What trouble it cost to bring you men together I 
Etiquette diplomatic it put on its mettle 
The form of the mere invitation to settle. 

A/afon de purler f Well, phrases, like fashions. 

Have changes as varied as projects and passions, 

“ The tUUut quo ante ” was onoe all the rage; 

’Tie as dead as the dust of the Eocene age. 

** Territorial integriW” ruled for awhile; 

'Tie as much out of date as the Georgian *' tile.” 

“ Imperial interests " followed, a phrase 

That was flaunted with pride for the usual nine days, 

A ftivolity-formula useful to shut 

Base Faouim's big mouth; but it altered its out. 

Took in “ Treaty-law ” as a makeweight; and now- 

Well, to-day’s ruling watchword seems doubtful somehow; 
Able editors " hedge ” slashing leaderista trim, 

The look-out, though called couleur-de-rose, is yet dim; 
Each stands like an Aotor awaiting his cue, 

When the new Cry is out, they will shout till all’s blue. 
Will it be Bueh a phrase as in quiet shall close 
The long wordy war of the eon$ and the pros T 
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^ Abi hM round m ^nlumin 
^ Bond Bfrept. ‘f Aiiylum” 
r i« the veyd, and at St. 
Luke ie thb jpatton of 
Pfimten, it raifhtj with 
' atriot PTopriety, be called 


. ^ " * T forth, while Mesars. J*M88 

, 'I’h'-- - ' ^ —V,-; WwrsTPBH, Buhnu-Jokbs, 

\ «< Aoc yenm—(I hope the 

\ printer will not make this 

'.I,. > word into but 

.- - -/ ^ I do him an injuatioe, he 

’B-ff- * ' knows better than that)— 

h -- - omne, hang out their ban- 

. nera on the inner walla of 
^ho Oroavenor Gallery, let 
ita name be “ St. Luke’s Asylum for Lunatic Limnera.” This, I admit, ia hard 
on the works of the sane patients—I mean painters—who should at onoo protest. 


MS waawaw awew aMVHwa | aapsjaa aVaaverv vuv erwiaie j 

there they remain. It may be Ptrteu$ and the i 
Graiai, but it ia, app^ent^ a Japaneae warrior dis¬ 
turbed, while dressing m full armour, by some larkiah 
young lady-visitors who have hidden hie ehoee, and he 
is represented as running about in his armour, bare¬ 
footed, playing with the Bighty intruders a sort of 
Japanrae “Hunt-the-slipper.’’ Theret now you know 
all about it. So, Burn Jon as I or Melt Jotrae, in this 
ipatanoe, and in future, let ua have “metal more 
attractive.’* 

UTo. SB. Arrangement in White and Black. By 
JsHaa Whibilbb. The “arrangement in white and 
blaok ” must allnde to the engagement for the ballet at 
eighteen ahillinga a week, to whioh this flimsy^ flighty 
young person has evidently just appended her.«ignatnre 
of '* SlAUti. s| ConucT.’’ Those arrangements in blaok 
and white of Mr. WnrsTi.iui’g are not, thank goodness, 
’’fixtures,’’ but are ’’arrangements’’ whioh can be 
easily ’’ oarried out,”—vvhither, it doesn’t matter j but 
the eopnev the better. 

Now, pray be seated, and give all your attention to 
Penny Wbistier’s harmonies and solos. Here they are, 
from i>!) to Si No. 62. Harmony in Blue and Yellow ; 
Ho. .63. Hoetarne in Blue and Silver; No. .66, Nocturne 
in Blue and Gold; and No. .67. Nocturne in Grey' and 
Gold. They might be desoribed as ’’ Puzzle-Piotures.” 

Mr. Blackuduh’s Guide observes of these piotures, 
’’ Landscapes of groat subtlety and charm, passed too 
lightly by the majority of visitors.” Whether too lightly 


iMiD UW iTil fTiTTI 


WmsTtica’s. Whistle and 1 ’ll come to you, my lad. 

A ehOling for admission I This ia paying for one’s whistle with a vengeance. 
Knowing the rare treat in stoge for me, I might not have objected to a twelfth of 
this sum. No one would have grudged that much. Quito enough noise in the 
world can be made by a Penny Whistler. However, the keepers-1 mean the 
wicket-keepers-at the Asylum in Bend Street, won’t take less; so elevenpence 
more and up gbea this donkey. Walk up! walk up I and see the show 
Symphonies by the Penny Whistler just a-going to begin I • 

Please Sir, what is this on the right F 

That, my little dear, is No. 1^9. Henley Itegatta. By Mr. WAtTua 
Fmo. A Field day at Henley. The predominance of peonliarly bright 
soBxlet and rose pink is more suggestive of Redding than Henley. If you happen 
to know the distinguished individuals,—mentioned in the Key to the Fictiue— 
who are supposed to be represented oh this canvas, you will find plenty of ooou- 
pation for half-an-hour, in discovering the likenesses. In the boat with the 
awning notice, Mr. CuemT, whom Hr*. Ramthotham would have desoribed as 
’’The University Yampire.’’ The man standing lighting his pipe is Ekubebt 
Stewabd, a hero of the “ Leander.” 

But oh my! please Sir, what ie this facing us on the landing at the head 
of the stairease F 

Don’t be frightened; don’t run away; have your shillingsworth out. This 
is, in the books, 

No. 150. Pereeue and the Graice, By that eminent Artist Mr. E. Buiuns- 
J0H1!S. 

What’s ip a nameF A good deal. Platn-Joiraa couldn’t have achieved 
what BuBSE-JoirES can. This is a ’* Design in yellow and white mem futened 
on wood.*’* So says Mr. BtACKBUBW in hie useful Notes. I thank thee BnAag- 
BTrasr for teadiing me that word “ desigu.” Who remembere the *' plates of 
rauuraoters’’ fm the larger-sized toy-theatres F I have a few before me now. 
Hsreu “Mr. Hioks bm Captain Rolando ,"—the original “fcavo Hicks,” long 
dnoe rorgotten. Hare ie “Mr. L. B.Oakkks as Young Donald," he isin a very 
short kilt, has peonliarly natty shoes and buokles, bare arms, mutton chop 


there and then. But Whistlers never hear any good of 
themsolvei. 

Now for a little relief. By the way. among all these 
“harmonies,”, “symphoniea,” and ‘‘Deoorative De¬ 
signs,” there *e one sort of relief that oan’t be found at 
the Qreevenor, until the Lioenoe it granted, and that 
is “ har-reUef." This “arrangement” perhaps, as 
eocontrio as any of Mr. WHisTLBit’e. Sir tiourrs should 
have an arrangement in blaok and white, and yellow 
too, if neoessary, with Minoi, Uhadamanthus & Co., who 
were the JustioeB, par excellence, to whose hands were 
committed all the oases of Spirits. 

No. 18. A Portrait. By Fhank Dxobt. 

Micey niooy, 

Frakkt jllOBT. 

Observe the ooloav. Sir Joshua painted the Struw~ 
berry Girl. This should be the “ Strawherry-Jee 
Girl," or the “ Pink o/Faehion." 

No. 14. An Idyl. By Sir Cocm iJirnsAT, Bart. 
“ Bert.” should be “ B.art,” or bachelor of art. Illus¬ 
trating how to drees on 20 shillings a year. Sir Coutts 
shows this by confining himself to the two figuret. Ob¬ 
serve the Welsh Kabbim in the comer. 

No. 61. Miechief. By G. F. Watts, R.A. What 
the mischief does it mean? Ah, I know I It illustrates 
“For Satan finds some mUnbief still j 

For idle bands to do,” Watts. 

Of course suggested by one d his own justly celebrated 
poems. 

No. 62. Time and Death. fVTweh ie by Watts. 

The Hangers, I should say, “ The Arrangers,” st the 
Grosvenor Gallery, wish to teach the artisUo world, how; 
to draw, frame, and hang pictures. And I—mot g«i 
parle —fraipa against them an indictment for piotnxe- 
■htoghter, .unless tt*ey we to he oredited with n deep 
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MUM of ntirioBl hamonr, in whioh'oaM mf indiotment falli to the 
ground, and I huTO nothing to eay ageinet them. 

Here ia • apeeimen, this Ifo. 02. A dark hacking of oU-oolonr he- 




mirra, in which are refleoted, &(t of all, the marble table, whoM 
alMow cute like a knife into Time’i legi, then the entire gallery, 
with rtphqtuu of moat of the other piotniea, and all the yiutori m 


ud flitting abont like gold and nlTer fi«h in a glcM bowl. At first 
it oooora to the puzzled apeotator that this “ Arrangement in Qlasa ” 
U MW new patent for oombining the naefnl with the ornament: 
bnt tra impreiupn is very soon ranored. Vt. O. F. Waira ’s pio- 
tn» does not anfler by the arrangement,” aa far as most people 
are opnoemed, who would rather sm Idlers and Life, than Am idea 
of Tm* and Death, At all events, if not intended Mtirioally, this 
amngement of ” Pozzle-Piotare-Mirrors ” reflects, strongly, on the 
jadgmant of the Arrangers. 

Ho. 65. A Rain Cloud. By C. B. HaxiA A Bally by our HauiA. 

The Peer. By AnrauB F. Patwx. Pietnreof a little 
awaU. But he ’s too small for a pter, he ’a only a iwi^. 

Vo. SU. W'^m XutteU, JBtq., LL,D, By C. PmuxoBiiri. The 
g^ merit of Hr. a Pnusnnn’B piotnre of Dr. Bussklu is that 
uere 'a no mistaking it for a likencM of anybody hnt Dr. Bubselu. 


“ Up abors the world so Ugh, 

Luo a diunond in tho sky.” 

*' By thiB Dr. Busbku presenta every appearaaoe of a m- 


Mr. BLACKBUBa’s oatalogue tells ns what it is intended for 
“ Four girls on a baleony overlooking a river: flowers in fore¬ 
ground.” Thank you, Mr. Bbackbubk. 

How quick on to the Mries, Nos. 100 to 108. “ Here be lunaoies, 
look you.” 

Ho. loo. Lunatic bathing-maohine on the river, with view of 
patient going to sot the Thames on firm Fanoy portrait, perhaps, of 
Btrairx-JoKXB 1 

Hos. 101 and 102. More patients. And more patience. 

Ho. 103. Lunatic with the Gigantia Gooseberry of the Silly 
SMson, saying, *' Am I expeoted to eat this F ” 

Ho. 104. Another patient praotising how to read a book with one 
eye, while keeping the other fixed on Mmething, or Mmebody,—the 
kemer probably,—in quite an opposite direotion. 

Ho. 105. More Innatio bathing-maohines at night. Lady patient. 


Ho. 105. More Innatio bathing-maohines at night. Lady mtient, j 
in bathing-dress, has stayed in too long, and doesn’t feel welL 
Ho. 108. The Organ Nnisanoe. “ Police! ” | 

_ And now I can bear this no longer. Let me rush ont—to the 



inogress. 


parson mteht expect a pietnreof «Bacon and *«***•' 
B^aaoh”or‘'HamaBdPeas.” Oh dw no, noth^ so g^ This 


lis own ^»flt and advantage. 

But,' said Mr. Fioxwiox, *sie thsM rooms meter Mardisd te asosrtsia 
her any q^ts ars MBoeaisd ia them 1 ‘ 

Oartrmy they ate, Sir,’ rap|^ Saw, 'but the turnkeys knows bsfoie- 
, and glvsB the void te the vistUn, m yen may rlsUe for it van yon g> 


This ia the PickwickiansenM of the word “'Whistler,” wUeh was 
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in the LioenBing MagietraW mind when they refneed the lioanoe 
fur the Groevenor Gallery, which, after all, is the artistic Whistling 
Shop of Bond Street. I wish that Sam's remark applied to the 
pictures as well as the spirits, and that when visitors to the Gallery 
were expected " the vord” oonld be given to the Yistler, and that 
they might vistle for the piotures when they went to look. Where- 
ever I am informed that Mr. Wnt8ii.Ka'H works of Art are on view, 
" Whistle, and I won't come to you, my lad.” 

There is evidently a Whistler and fiame-Jones School. I advise 
all the pupils to run away from that sehool; there are better 
Masters in another Academy round the oorner. 

Let me go! Past the keepers, down^stairB 1 Free at last. If I 
do not go now, I shall never be able to return. 

He who writes and race sway. 

May lire to write another day. 

Which I hope to do, and interview some of the sane ones shut up, 
by Bocident, in St. Luke's, Bond Street. 

*•* On Saturday the loth the licence was granted to Sir Coirrrs. 
The Gallery is now retailing the productions of a Licensed Whistler. 


HIGHLY BELIABLEI. 

(Apropoi of the Minion qf my Lord* Bba- 
consmu) and Sausbvxy.) 

Mb. Gunsrom says—that Uiey wiU be 
forced to open the piooeedinga of the Con¬ 
gress by laying the whole of a reoent article 
in the Ifinoietnth C»ntury (out) upon Gie 
table, and reading portions of it, in tnms, 
until a " frank ana healthy attitude ” is 
assumed all round. 

Tha Sa*t of tha CaiiWt—that they will 
receive hourly telephonic instmotions from 
Downing Street, notspeak till they are sptdten 
to, and always say, in reply to every leading 
question, very modestly, *' Please, Sir, we 
must oommunicate with our Cotteagua*," 

A Saving Jingo—thni they will arrivt at 
Berlin with a large military escort, keep an 
Iron-dad on the Swaa, attend the Congrew 
with cooked hate, a brass band, and revolvers, 
and, Binging a verse of " Wa don't want to 
Jlght," draw oarioatnres of the Emperor of 
Rossis, on* the blotting-paper, and wave a 
couple of Union-jacks oontinnally over the 
President’s head. 

One who know* BiSMSJicir waU ’’—that 
they will talk it over quietly with hb Bx- 
oellenoy, take Egypt and any other Asiatio 
pickings they can get. let the Bonmaniane 
learn the double shuiHa, or anything else 
t?wy like, and Giank their own stars that 
they have met some one at the eleventh 
hour willing to coach them up in diplomaey. 

The General Pwilie—that it’s all gofrg 
to oome right—somehow. 

And Air. Punch—\ary onoonragingly, 
but emphatloally, that he ha* got hi* aye 
upon them. _ 

OongresB und Cookery. 

It has been remarked that a gentleman 
named Cobbib has gone to the Berlin Con¬ 
gress with Lord Ssurhobt. Cobbib being a 
Boottish name, its connection with the Cim- 
gress cannot of course escape the remark of 
Scotchmen. They naturally say that whilst 
at work with a Currie it may be hoped that 
their Ixirdships won’t make a hash of it. 


attempted to secure a better atmosphere in the upper cloud region. 
On taking to their War-balloons, they were immediately followed 
by our Cavalry, mounted on the new regulation Eleotrio Elevator. 
Ascertaining from their Mathematicbn-Genoral that they were 
outnumbered 1'05 per cent, they surrendered at discretion. We 
have seized their soientifio library and some ammunition.” 

1 enolose the various orders given on the field of battle.. When 

f laoed in the phonograph the metab will reproduce the exact words. 

may add that the first attempt to capture the enemy’s position 
failed through their use of the microphone. Every precaution was 
taken to avoid nobe. The Infantry and Cavalry floated ovrr the 
ground jn the new formation ordered by Field Exercises, Fart VI. 
Unhappily a Bugler sneezed when the army was within a hundred 
miles of the enemy’s position, and the sound, intensified by the 
microphone, immediately gave the alarm. 

As the war is now virtually at an end,'I beg to enclose a memo¬ 
randum of the expenses :— 


WAE IN THE EUTUm. 


A Letter from the Commanding Officer of the Britiah Army to the 
Secretary of State for War. A.D.., (f) 

Head Quarter* of tha Army, 

Two Thouiand Mika from the Seat of War, 

Sib, •• 

I UAva the honour to report to you that I have j net defeated 
the enemy. The message received tiiis instuit through the tele¬ 
phone b as follows: “ The plan of the Chemist-General b perfeotiy 
tuooesefnl. On finding that the lower strata of air over their posi¬ 
tions had been reduora to its unbreathable elements, the enemy 


Salaries (Boientific Officers) . 

„ (Combatant Officers) 
Food . . * . . 

Ammunition . . . . 

Chemicals . . . . 

Fay of British Army (!i0,000) 
Fay of 200 Sepoys . . , 


.£ >. d, 

20,173 0 0 
72 IH 
IHrt 12 2 
10,012 0 0 
120,000 0 0 
10,000 0 0 
200,000 0 0 


£300,711 10 6i 

Considering that this campaign has extended to nearly five days, 
it must be almwed that the oost b trifling. 

I hare the honour to be. Sir, your most obedient servant, 

{Signed} Nkwtoit DBrasDOST, 

F.B.8., F.L.8., F.C.8,, r.G.8., &o., *o., 
Major-General. 
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SANITARY FISHMONGERS. 




\ 




- '7' -X irBBLT A fiah din- 

jr nw jait now it 

1 ^ *Wng 

' '.y U'^'■' 

■ s though, aftar 

■' l dmmg upon •«- 

<.■\' -#^'\®on, trout, nnd 

' i '■> ^ \ dozen sorts of 

' " Utti’ 

. fV I 1 “® ti^ng to one’s 

. V. “lt£ 

fK ■.-’"W ' . <^'0 many kinds 

^ ' ways**’0*^ 

' ■' sorTed in 

r.'. • ■ C - ^\,'. , ■* half-a-dozen dif- 

', ■ '- - ■ ■■' ferent fashions, 

I -' and in eaoh is 

rendered palat- 

able'to people who are need to it; though a norioe may be startled 
to hear the words, “ black deril I ” softly murmured in hU ehtj W 
be followed very shortly by a whisper of “ red devil! ” 

Fish dinners, however, would soon go out of fashion If the flfh 
was half as stale as the stories, and the speeches, and the small talk 
therewith usual. Fish which is not fresh is both noxious and hattjf. 
The death-rate soon would rise if provision were not taken to prektnt 
deoaying fish from being purchased as provisions. See What is the 
result of the look-out kept at Billingsgate ;— 

" PMsasHO Pmh .—The Fishmangers' Company ooDdemned 901 tons of 
the fish srriring at Billingsgate Uarket last month. There were inuludod in 
this auaulity 27,000 dabs, 30,000 gurnets, 10,700 herring'i, H.OOO plaius, 23,000 
wMmgs, &o.: total, 92,232 Hah arriring by land, and 41,195 by water.” 

The fish thus seized ware probably decayed, and not diseased j but 
if not themselves diseased, they doubtless might have caused disease 
in any one who ate them. You or I might quite incautiouely have 
swallowed half-an-ounoe or so of what composed these ninety tons, 
and have thereby been compelled to pay a visit, and a guinea, to a 
doctor. So whatever we may think ol City Companies in general, 
in regard to what they do, or don’t do, for the pnhlio, let ue be 
thankful for the service done towards the publio health by the 
watchful and the wordiipfnl Company of Fishmongers. 




UNEXPECTED COINCIDENCE. 

If crime had lately been iobteaiiagi its growth might, with appa¬ 
rent reason, have been asoribed to w 

** CoNBUUPTio.s OF Bpiuits.—O filiiial returns show no sigosof sbatement 
in the dsmaad for apirits. In tho first qosHer Of thu year 1873 di^ was 
paid on 7,093,697 gsUoiu of home-made tpirljg (breouamptioa in the Dnited 
Kingdom as a bersraini. This is mors by 247,273 gallens than in tho corrs- 
iponding qoartemif 1376, and more by 390,571 galiohS than in that of 1877.” 

But, aooordtfig to a report on the " EaorgfittUalioa of the Looal 
Prisons,” which, as well as the above paragraph, appeared the other 
day in the Times :— 

“ A small looial revolution has been silently ofifrisd Into eOttot within the 
last few veoka by the operation of the Priaottt Act, l877, bhleh took effeot 
(jrom the Ist of April of the present year, and hat bun awlfUy followed by 
the olosing of more than one-third of all the prisons in Eogladd and Wales." 

An imMosod oousnmbtion of spirits ooinoiding with an ixteusive 
closure df gaols seems tike a more than oommoilly curious coifibidenoe. 
DemorAlihatioa ought to be proportionate to drinking, but it isn’t, 
appari^ciy, by the Abdte shewing, unless ihbersely pto^ertionate. 
But Iff. Bohu milst not attribute moral improvement to liquor. The 
prisons closed hid manV of them long been supernumerafy. There 
has not perhupfi been any actual falliug oil of rogues and thieves. 
Something tike it, however, is suggested by the information that— 

"Kent will lole twC prisons out of four, having been deprived of Ihren 
othofs by tho Act of 1365; and seven of tho Welsh counties have bean found 
to supply anuh d very smlU number of prisoners to their gable, that the 
powers Of the Act are put in foroe to deprive them df their gaol altogether, 
and a^poj^t a prison in an adjoining oounty for the oombined malofactora of 

Cklmfl appears to have certainly very much decreased in Wales. 
FdfnibS inh consumption of spirits in England and Wales has in- 
orfii^d only in England. Possibly it has decreased in Wales, owing 
to the suooBls of Temperance missionaries. Was there over really a 
time when the Welsh hod a national weakness snob as to justify the 
allegation that— 

“TAFFr was a Welshmau, TxFFr was a thief” f 

In comparison to the other lieges of these kingdoms, if TaFFr 
wfis eber pooullarly given to thieving, ho has now evidently becoms 
less instead of more so. In seven Welsh oountles the gaols are twioe 
too many for the uSenders. Here is a theme for a competent bard 
at the next Eisteddfodd to harp upon. 


HOLIDAY WORK. 

CaIiXDonu, the Land of Cakes, is tho land, no less, of jokes and 
stories. Amongst the latter, if not also the former, there is one 
related of a certain Aberdonian man of business. Having an affair 
to tronsaot with the assistance of other persdis^in number exceed¬ 
ing twelve, at a place some ten miles down the Deeside Railway, he 
obtained from the booking-clerk at the station a " Pleasure Party 
Ticket” To the disgnst of the Station-Master it turned out that 
the Exonrsionist was an undertaker, and his oompany consisted of 
monraers. This anecdote, if true, may be oonsidered oharacteriitio 
of nationality North of tlte Tweed; but here is a match to it derived 
from a latitude very for eonth of that river ;— 


Terms sfariatly modsrnte.— Ubahch and MouuiriNa Uoackbs, with or with¬ 
out Osteioh fOBther Plumes.—Apply, &o. 

This advertisement appeared one day last week in the Weetern 
Morning News. It ehowi that an undertaker’s view of a profes¬ 
sional Jonmey to a oemetery a« an exonrsion, is not speotfioally 
Scotch. The typical undertake, probably, whether Scotch or 
EngUeh, oonsiden a trip of that kind a oombination of bosiness with 
pleasure._ 


UNITED SERVICE. 

Abk Her Maioaty’s.eorvioe and that of Her Majesty’s eahjeots 
capable of oombination ? So it would seem from the following 
announocment in the Manchester Courier 

S ELECT REGtSTttV, Wolliiigton, Salop.—Mrs.-promptly aup- 

pU«s Shropshire SERVANTS; Xoung Qonerals dUsngageil, suluible for 
tradesmen’s familief. 

Yonng Qenerals disengaged, wonld probably consider themselves 
snitabie for families of a rather more dlstingniahod character than 
those of tradesmen. Generals might, at least, expoot to wear epau¬ 
lettes. Fancy a Lientonant-General, or a Mrior-Gcnerol, coming 
to an engagement in a tradesman’s family. Imagine the gallant 
ofilcere in action, waiting at table, or cleaning boots and ihoea. But 
additional portioulars are evidontly wanted for information respect¬ 
ing those young Generals. In the meanwhile a Registry for Servants 
on whioh Qenerale are entered seems very properly styled “ Select.” 


Fyroteohny and Politics. 

A FTBOiBCBino display at the Alexandra Palace the other evening 
inolnded, aooordi^ to anaonaoemeat, oertain ” Fire Portraits m 
Her Majesty’s Ministers.” This may be regarded as rather a new 
thing in fireworks; though it has long been onstomary for political 
pyrotaohniBts and penmen to show up Ministers in S<ialbs. 

A UBia o’ BBIOS. 

Thi Dundee Tay Bridge, lately opened, is the lowest in the world. 
A worthy Scotch Correspondent, with characteristio readiness of 
wnt,” proposes it shonld be oaUed the Bridge of Size. ^ 


uoKt oonx, iiOHT CIO. Wkai is the first thing to be done after an Emperor has been 

“ Music of the Fntnre, indeed,” remarked an unsssthetio concert- shot f ...... . - 

monger, to a rapt Wagnerian, the other day, “ Hang the Music to To bring out a Bnllet-m—if there is one in, and you ue able to 

come; give me the Mneio to* go.’” get it out. 


* 1^) SdUnr do** noi hold M'rudf bound to oekTioioledffe, ntum, or pav/or (^ntribution*. t% no too* eait then ho rMumoi untcu oioei mft tm i t i l|r M 

MtttMhped und diroctod tnotlopt. Vopm okoitld be hjH. 
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TAPS IN THE TOWEE. 

A CoKRlSrOKBEira of the Titms, “ Pirfe H Cr«Ja,y 
oallg attention to a prooeae, by whioh the iiiaoriptioae in 
the Boaiiohamp Tower—thoae hiatorioal memuriaU of 
illuatrioue oapiirea and Tiotima—are inoouneot rapid 
obliteration. It ia performed by a aeriea of anooeaeive 
Beefeatera. The Publio, to he aure, are abut off by atont 
poate, and a rope, four feet from the wall. But— 

“ Inaide thia rope, from memiuic to night, every day of the 
year, except Sunday, wUli ten minutra' interval between hia 
rounda, manihea a huge fieefeaier, with a ahert alieh. With 
thU atiok he rape, tape, aiiikea end pnkea the (intvhonoiired 
inaoriptinna, an he explaioa their nieaiiiiig; and I ohallrnge 
Kontrailietinn, when I arecrt that in many plact freah mnik«, 
•hewing where the atone baa hoen bruired by thia Bbanirful mat* 
treatment are to be aeen on the very Inautiplioiia themaelvca.” 

Outta euvat lapidam non i<i ted t<rpe tadendo. But the 
Beef oater’a rapt on the carvioKt in the Beauohamp Towi r 
are foroible, at well aa frciiuent. I'o put a atop to them 
there la no need to aboliah the Beefeater'a venerahleend 
utefni ufEoe of Showman. Tip hia etafl with liidia-ruhbor, 
or tome other soft and elaatiu tuhatatioe. He uould then 
uae it fur the purpoae of hit nrubwological demonatration 
without defaoiug the iiiaoriptiona, whiuh he an inatruo- 
tively ezplaint. The eatimaie for thia truly CooaervatiTe 
neaeuio would hardly require a eupidementory vote. 


Frophetio Xenguage of Flowere. 

A Retoiit of a Flowar Show informa iia that “ lifeaani. 
Vbitce ahowed a new Begonia, high and atately in 
growth, with aleaf tending towurua the atrawborry. The 
plant ia called, ‘ Tho Earl ot Beaconalield.’ *’ 

Meaara. VEtTOB, perhapa, couteiupUto the prohahility 
of having to raiie their plant a atep in the Peerage, 
They will prove themaelvea I’ropheta, aa well aa Fluriata, 
■hould the teqnel of the Cungrraa oonllrm the indication 
of the leaf of their Begonia " tending towarda the Straw 
berry,” Then they will also, of courae, hare foretold a 
paainc solution of the Eastern Qiioetion. 


“SECOND THOUGHTS.” 


Price!. ‘‘Wrr.T thou havr this Womah io thy WHonan Wifb?' 
HrvUgroom EM. “ Watr., aw's Waun'kd Aw'jj. dev to iiav Hbb. 
Wad BaYTHKK H*V HKK SlslEllI ! ” 


UNDER ORDERS; • 

OK. HOW IT WOllKS AT WniTEItAlh. 

SoENE _—A Council Chamher. J'An Ch'iiirelhir of the Bzcheiiner 
dtneovered in the act of cone!<iding eom-. d.toUory ohrervatioas 
on aa Irish topic. The rest of the Cabiael ashirp. 

The Chancellor of the Bzrhgffier [etopping suddenly), il'm ! All 
off, againl (Nettled.) Well, ttiure; tliat’aali /’vegot to aay on 
the auhject. _ [AVi!« down. 

The Rest of the Cabinet (waking up at the cessation of his voice). 
Excellent! Obvidhs! Capital! Very well put 1 Hearl hear! 

[ They rise, and look out their hates 

The Secretary of State for the Colonies. Well, I iniiat be going. 
I’m in tho middle ofanotner volume on the Caffrea. Stiff reading !— 
Unat get through it, you kuow. 

The Secretary of State for War, Just io. And I've got to spend 
the afternoon over a new facing. 

^rst Lard of the Admiralty. And here’a aomething about another 
hoi^r priming at Plymouth 1 It ’a a busy time for all of ua. 

The Lord Chancellor (drily). My Lords and Gentlemen, it’s a 
very busy time. Without our ohief we ore all fairly overweighted. 

[They all laugh. 

The Chancellor of the^ Exchequer (thoughtfully). Perhaps; well 
then,—I suppose we adjourn P (opens ahsr.ntly the early edition of 
an Evening Paper.) Dear me I What ’a thia ? Why, here it i» I 
It’a out—eyery wordof itl (Shmas the text of a celebrated " pro¬ 
ject.") Every word of it What ’a to be done, now t 

Viseomt Cranbrook. What f Why, send ordera to Berlin, Thia 
wlR alter everything. Come, GenRemen, there ’e not a moment to 
loie. Plooee 1 

[Thdpsoii resume their seals and dshate hotly and earnsstly for 
thrse hours and a half, as to the best course to be pursued by 
JSki^ Al 0 j 0 $tp*$ Government unrittr tho circumotaneeSs 

The OkassesUor ojf the Excheq>ser (having just drawn up and de¬ 
spatched to the Kaiserhof a very pereoiptory ami urgent telegram on 


Sraouru fok SecHRcr.—A Special Correspondent (per¬ 
hapa Iriah) coroplaina that the Congreaa aro cunduuting 
their prooeedinga in kilenoe. Nay ; they are cuuduoting 
them in Frenob. 


the sub/eet). There I If that doesn't lay down tho course clearly for 
them, iuDguago has no meaning. I’ve said wo ’re unanimous,—and 
det'-roiiued. It ouuldu’t be arnmger. 

The Rest of the Cabinet. Capital I Well, you ’ll wait for the answer P 
We ’re oil. [ I'hey break up into groups and go oat talking volubly. 
An internal of some hours, during which the Chancellor of the Ex¬ 
chequer, left alone, rchearees the perorutiims of several speeches. 
Erentually, reaiting the Evening Paper through twice, and 
finishing up with the ndvertisernents. He ia about to teuve as a 
foreign telegram comes. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer (tearing it open hurriedly). At 
last I Now we ■ball see. After all, there are eleven of na, and it 
would be odd if we on the apot couldn't keep them at Berlin well 
under orders I From the chief. 1 thought ho would reply last 
enough. l.et ’a ace. (Starts ) Eh! What ’a thia P (reads )— 

" Unanimity to hand. Bathos. Don't waste your time, hut wire 
how the Park is looking. Things go mujrstically here. Some one 
has Sent me a pair of purple velvet slippers. It's an ovation. 
Kismet / ” 

[The Chancellor of the Exchequer utters a wilrl cry—and falls 
fainting on the crumpled telegram as the Curtain descends. 


Bismarck’s New Beatitude. 

The Times’ Berlin Correapondent reports u truly happy change to 
have come over Prince BisHAhCK 

“ Thoae who oome now him otato that ha ia atrongiy imprauail with the 
naeauity for peaue, and that after for yeara eiteeioing military triumpha t’l 
real glory of the Statesman, rscant oxpsrioncs, even that of tho last fow days, 
hai Aown him that the geeateat men can only benstit their SisUm by oaiuriag 
them tbo bleaainga of peaue." 

Europe will be much reaaaured by tbe annonnoement that the 
Great Chanaellor has been bmnght to see a mure exuolleiit way than 
a policy of “ blood and iron.” Lot us hoiie ho will realise the bea¬ 
titude promiaed to the Peacemakers. 


But aw 
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of the CorreBpondenti of the London papers 
truly ohseryes, “they hayo attempted to 
do this without attracting his Lordship’s 
notice.” This has been easily managed. 
IV hen the British fiemier wishes to take 
a walk, a signal is given to a bugler, who 
immediately sounds “ To Arms I ” As his 
Lordship emerges from his hotel, three 
squadrons of cavalry, half a battei^ of ar¬ 
tillery, and a few battalions of infantry, 
carelessly form around him and accompany 
him in his walk. An advance-guard pre¬ 
cedes the procession, ordering the shutters 
to be oloseO in the houses overlookug the 
line of march. 

The other day I^ird Brsconbi'ieij) walked 
into a tobacconist’s to buy a cigar. As 
the shopman was serving him, a fieroe-look- 
ing stranger entered the estaolisbment and 
roughly askod for a pipe. With great 
presence of mind the shopman whistled. 
In a moment a number of riflemen, who 
bad been lying concealed under the counters 
of the magasin, emerged from their ambush 
and formed a hollow square round tbs 
British Statesman. The rough-looking 
stranger, evidently taken aback by the 
sudden mantenvre, immediately retreated. 
As Lord BKACoNsriKLn does not understand 
German, he oould not be made to compre¬ 
hend the reason of the demonstration. It 
has thus come to pass that he still lives in 
happy ignorance of the paternal oars which 
ia being hourly lavished upon him. 

Several acouunts have appeared in the 


On the whole these reports are fairly acou- 
rate, but they are decidedly crude. This 
being the case, 1 give a few detaila of the 
last fete in whion the Foreign Ministers 
and the German Chancellor took part. 

As you know, Bisuahck is very fond of 
praotioal jokes. It is rumoured that ho 
sent Frinvo GoHTsenAKOFr the basket of 
strawberries which was the oause of his 
Exeellency’s recent indisposition. To re¬ 
turn. Bihuauck is very fond of praotioal 
jokes, and having onoo seen an English 
pantomime, His Exoellenoy determined to 
nave the marble steps of his palace wall 
polished with butter. When bis orders had 
been obeyed, the burly Chancellor atood at 
the top of the stairoase enjoying the strange 
an ties of his guests as they walked towards 
him. The Italian Ambassador was very 
angry when he found himself upon the 
ground; and Count Abdbabbt (who, as 
usual, was wearing a Hungarian hussar’s 
uniform) could not rise without assistance, 
loird Bkaconbfikld, who is always on his 
guard in his dealings with Bismakok, re- 
qitested laird Saubdubt to precede him. 
The Foreign Secretary, only too pleased to 
take the pat, immediately complied—with 
results. Bibmavck was 10 pleased with Lord 
Beacohsfiki.i>’8 caution, that he promised 


again and again, and during the rest of the night employed his time in listening to serenades 
from relays of German brass bonds. His Lordship commenced his second sleep at half-past 
eight in the morning. 

Yon may have heard that Lqrd Beacorspibld received a threatening letter on reaching 
Berlin. 1 am, fortunately, in a position to give you the text. The infamous document runs 
OS follows 

*' How doth the Little Busy B. f 

“lluit’athe qaestioni Dsnoe in the moonlight with a tra-lo-Ia! Will you stand on 
yonr head—or smdl If An ezonrnon ticket to Brighton, with hot-water pipes laid on to all 
the boot-Jaoks. Then tremble, tyrant, tremble I 

“ Yours raiilingly, but with mnrder in all three of my eyes, 

( Signed ) “ The EupEnon of CmifA.” 

The signature Is believed to he a forgery, and as the postmark on the envelope Is '* Han- 


Knowing that this infamous doounmnt has been sent to onr representative, the German 
Ooyenuttont have taken the greatest oare to guard Lord BEAConsFisin from attack. As one 


to be seen. 

At dinner the German Chnnoollor enter¬ 
tained his guests with a ballet, in 'whioh ho 
oeossionally took part in a pat ttul. This 
incident is mentioned in none of the English 
papers, although it was the sueoess of the 
evening. Bisuabck, as usual, was the life 
and soul of the party. His Excdlenoy 
made many puns in German, which wore 
kindly translated into English by Lord 
Sausdubt, for the benefit of Lord Bbaooks- 
FiELP, The British Premier (snth that taot 
whioh has won him so many golden opinions) 
immediately insisted upon telegraphing wo 
“good things” to his pollesgues, the rs- 
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Lfttw ia the eveaiug, Lord BBioo]r8ri;£i.D had the ■atiafaetion of 
informinf Frfooe BiexaBOK that he had received a telegram to the 
effect that the “ good thing* ” had oauied Sir SiArPOBS Nobthcoik, 
Culonel STaiii.sr,and Ur. W. H. Sniia to “roar.” 

Priooe BnHaacK wai eo pleased with this, that he promised to 
support in C ingress the EngUsh demand for an indemnity from 
Russia of seventy billion ronotes, the session of Siberia, and tbu 
dismantling of Cronstadt. Whether this promise will be kept 
remains to be seen. 

After dinner the Representatives of England, Russia, Austria, 
and Italy, “ oame to words,” and, revolvers being produced, the 
“praotiue” in a short time was certainly lively. Fortunately at 
this late hoar of the evening the aime of the various eombatants 
were far from eteady; aud, beyond eome damage to the oruokery 
and loukiog-glaeses, little barm wae dime. After the Ministers 
had expended all their ammanition, at the suggestion of Prinoe 
BieatancK, they adjourned to the Gsirden. When they got there 
(as the Miirning Pott explains) they spent their time in “smoking, 
sipping ooifee, and listening to the nightingales.” 

P.S. By the way, little or nothing doing in the Congress. 


I feel it, Sir, to be a duty incumbent on me (exonse my using the 
word “inoambent”—it has an eoolesiastioal sotmd, 1 am aware, but 
1 like to be aoourate—dear me I and there's a etirato following the 
inoambent—no matter, you understand) to speak out, now or never I 
1 ubuose the former. Mr. BrauhST, to whom 1 do not'begrudge one 
oasis—I mean one toto—of hit tame, bas omitted all mention of me 
in hie book. This omission is only explicable on the hypothesis of 
bis having been ignorant of my presence in the Darky’s land. 

As BxANLEr had, before that, gone out to find LiviBaBiONK, lo 1 
unassamingty. modestly, quietly—nay, retiringly-went out of my 
way, to look after Btshi.bt, 

why I did not find him, 1st him explain—if he osn—in one of his 
future volumes. Let it suifioe for mo to inform the pnblio, how I 
wetU to find him, and how energetioally 1 bunted for him, through 
the length and breadth of the “ Ka»f>-it-Dork Continont.’* 

I enclose herewith my map of what 1 have nagaed “ Walker't 
Territory," You will see from this that mine has Mt been a boot- 



I 





THROUGH THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT; 

OB, HOVy I WENT FOB STANLET. 

{Jntereoting, Sensational, and most important Communications from 
Oar Ou>n FeUmo-Travelior.) 

Pakt I. 

Explanation and Dedieatimi, 

CAXv&r any longer 
^ silent 1 1 ask 
indignantly, can 
1 f Because one man 
is distiuguiabed, am 
I to be extinguished 1 
Ain 1 to hide my 
light writing under a 
Bushel of Dark Lite¬ 
rature P To what do 
1 allude but to the 
following advertise¬ 
ment which, but 
that I am a philoso¬ 
pher, would make 
my blood boil. Look 
here, Sir,—what 
meets my eye at 
every turn:— 

A sk KuK STANLEY'S 
BOOK. 

Then I rend, further on:— 

T his most fasoinat- 

INO and INSTKOCTIVK 
NARRA'tTVit of travel and 
advoniura.—(First 
Nodoe). 








And, again— 

T here has been no 

toil before.—Ora/iAM. 


BOOK OF AFRICAN TRAVEL like 


ITo book like this before I True. But mine Aa* yet to come, A 
oritio, ia the Ohtbe, says 

M e. STANLEY'S BOOK AFFORDS A SPLENDID INSIGHT 
into a hitherto unknown region full of exciting adrentnrea, eiuions 
insidants, and valnalils ioforaiaUon. 

“ A hitherto unknown region fall of exciting adventures ” ! Come, 
I do like that I Just wait, Sir, for my aooount of several hitherto 
utterly unknown regions, crammed to sufiooation every day and 
every night with thrilliogly exciting adventures. Real Water, Real 
AnimUe, Real, Savages, everything Real—no Deoeption I Senca- 
tion! I Sensation 111 Bensalton till Ail t))e fun of the Fair,— 
t should any, cd the Dark 1 lu fact, as the Standard emphatioally 
remarks 

A GREAT AND TRIUMPHANT EXPEDITION..WUl 

inereaie the writer's reputation. 

And so wiR my OreaUst apd Host Triumphant Expedition! 
And, finally, the London Correspondent of the Liverpool Mercury 
ia quoted, at writing la tbit eathoaiaatic strain to hie journal :— 

T mL YOD THAT NO SENSATfONAL NOVEL ersr written is 
A auge oetliraUiBg than Through the JMrk IMntuunt. 

RiiherMnuig that. Sir? EhP Bas he read atf the Musational 
novels * ever written P ” 



leM expedition. The white bolt toross is my track. Towards one 
poist, S., is a fine region for uora. Here grows, in all its native 
luxuriance, the wild arhootuo, wbieh forms a natural oovert fur the 
bladt fox. This animal it oonaidtred by the dusky aboriginea as, 
ciUBparatively, fair jiame, and often have I teen the triumphant 
hunter returning from the chase, gleefully waving the hardly-won 
blacking-brush. Off the ouaat there is first-rate fiahing for boot¬ 
jack, while the weary traveller may seek lor shade under the mag- 
aitioent boot-trees, of which we have heard so much. It is a hootiful 
ouuntry, but alas I every one is given up to Fetish, aa if there were 
not auoh a thing as a seal I 

Their great festivals are on “ Bunyan-Daya,” when they indulge 
in athletic feats, and strong drink. Further detaib I will reserve 
for a future ooeasion. 

Time is here divided not into Day and Night, as with us, but into 
Day and Martin. Their local divinities are Ohi and Unibi, and 
they believe that their modicine-men (Shumakres) possess the gift of 
healing. They hold their illnstrious ancestors in great veneration, 
and have jweserved some mysterious prophe^ as to the Last of their 
race. Their King is eleotea by a Counoil. The most rooent Cowoil 
gave them Toco, who now rules them with a' rod of iron. He is 
“ Toko the Twbhtieth,” and suooeeded “ Phottx,” who, on fit¬ 
ting old, wae beheaded by his faithful subjeots. Toxo'e grAndlather, 
TiTAZzansnii, of the “Thusti” dynasty, drank himself to death 
before the present monaroh was 'born. 

This map will be fnlly explained ae I proceed. My main track, 
ae I have already pointed oat, across the oontineat, ia whme the 
line of white lies. 

The Black ooontry is north and south of this, and there is not 
an inch of ground loft unexplored. 1 fanoy, from Mr. BchXixt’a 
desoription, and from the fact of his not sayiiw anything about 
having nset me, or having even heard of mo, that AS most him been 
on tho other tHo of this map—1 mean the tide aww from tha sfw«v 
tator, whom I hope to take with me, pn my tide, all the ^e. 

1 have drawn up n number of maps on purposo to aoooispai^ this 
work, which, itself, would never have seen daylight, hdd’ I not felt 
that publicity was dne to yen, Sir, first—lor it it ham not been for 
jou I should never have g<ioe where 1 went, or been where 1 am*— 

* Wc haven’t an idea where he is, but n« deuht he wfif send ns bit sddress. 
He it a wondrrful travrikr, thourb we own to having treated )il« sotnewbit 
a'lruptly at our tirst interview, tu whieh he will perhaps make some aUution 
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and to mTMlf aftenrudi. Bo, ia tit* luxt dwptor of fhU work, of 
which tbu ic but a clLiht liuteliBMit, I w^ gin the public such a 
thriiling and hflart-ituru|t sarntiTe, ai ihaU mke them eayer for 
the anmber after that, and Ukall forw them to ezolaini, with the 
oritioa alread; quoted, '* JTo hook traotl Itko this hat over 

appeared brfore tad that *' Ko MUta^ul novel ever written it 
more entbraUintf." So look out for mjr next chapter! I 
I will eonolnde thia by giving you what will m prefixed to my 
entire work, when publithM, head^, 

DEDICATION. • 

In the iirit place to You, Sir, at Editor, 

To wbote 

CncontrollaUe Temper and EUroe Impetooiity 
1 owe it 

That I quitted jour Office with far |mter Oelerity 
Than I had entered it; 

Secondly, to the Proprietoti of thit lournal, 

Who 

Strongly urged my Departure, 

And Who 

Oare mo Erery peetible Enoourtgemont 
To 

Stay Away 

In that Dark Continent I had telected for Exploralien ; 

And, Thirdly, 

To that UniTeieally Ecteomed Eelative 
Known u'‘Uy Vaole" 

(Reeiding at Poppit Hall, Spoutebirc), 

Who 

Hu inmiably taken the greeteet intereet 
In every objwt 
That wae at all dear to me. 

And 

To Whom, 

HaTing pledged my Word of Honour for Three Konlhe, 

I Own 

The Ticket that enabled me to atart on my drat 
VovAOE OF Diacovanr! i 


FROM AN AMERiCAN-COUSIN-CRITICAL. 

Hon’ablk Qkobqb Ponch, D.D., RnncKixn Sa: 

1 U i i ' /. / ' ix my friends here to the 

' i I I'l l Iv' tavern, which is mostly 

I i' , il'ilrll' trSy native, hev bin perusin’ot 

\1 V'' I'l ' .'i 1 ')/ !'/- the letter I writ yon, ’tother 

\ i\\ ' '' week, about the Show oi 

1 '' « / '■ SannitL, anl mostly seems! 

\\J'. ' i /- to tie to it. They oalo’late 

V I IFV \^- ■ it’ll kinder give atrugglin’ 

if IrdI merit a lilt, and they do 

''' % aiehts of tuent 

~ /' U drifts into the ariitooriey, | 

,/*■ • ' .tt every year, for want of a 

i ^ ^ inkurrigement. But 

h W ■ they jest note, in paiain’, 

tf ^ ■ \\ thatmy style of addr^in’ 

f mi ^ttlo mite fa- i 

’ aJ-.oIBRiH"' ' miliar, though you w* a 

- - - *^*'’1* **“•*■ that 

r- \ - wouldn’t make no words 

A llL II it. Bo I ’low to hev 

^ it 'traisht thU time. 

^°tes hev likewise bin 
^ sent in by outside parties, 
1 which was fetched to me at 

’iStL \ I the tavern by your ker- 
."i, ■ ■’t.-?—„ ^ ..r -" * * MuK ridge,Idokin’ upaioh a stir 

'‘•'V Wttiteri hev bin fillin’ 

' over one ano^er to git at 

me, ever eenoe, and three 
or four on ’em hev even tackled my week>day hat, with them 
ridiklus little bmshee. These notes is mostly invites to dinners 
and so on, but some on ’em is more euggeetive. One in pertikler is 
referinga to the figger nigh the middle ot^a grate pioter, whioh is 
a shinin’ tm to the mother of Baxura. Wat ii ha there for, and 
how wiU,l dispose of him. Anserin’ whioh, I isy candid that it 
ain’t knbw’d wat he is there for. He ’■ the streak of mystery which 
ie built ia,to all great works, and mystery is where great works gota 
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any of them in FellmeU. 

Another note makes triflin’ remarks oononnin’ the stiffleggednns 
of the leadin’ oamil, up back of the Tabnikle. Instead m whioh, 
the eamil hez a right to be stiff all over, in inch goin’ ea that is. 
We hain’t time to give lessons in the toodimenha gratia. 

Next to the Show of Sahobi., the untiiinkm' publio seems to 
banker least after a belthy moral work reprosentin’ the bumin’ of 
Anns Albcub, to Smithfield, or rather tiie looks of thinga tiie next 
mornin’. The sky-part is separate, and represente a view on the 
Diatriot railrode. As nigh as 1 can make out, those whioh seta up 
judgment on this pioter objects to it beooz it’s bad. Now I oalc’latc 
to be oheritable and quarrel with no man on account of his notions 
or lack of ’em, but 1 jest want some of these oarpiets to rbe up and 
say why this pioter hadn’t ought to be bad. Don’t it signify one of 
the wust things that ever was done f Certinly, and it kerriea the 
idee olean through. I never look at it without seein’ the inspired 
painter, with a pot full of paint mixed up thiek and strong, alappin’ 
biB brush up uid down on the wall to olean it, and then sudin’m to 
make inikwity hidjus I And if 1 had my way, them that did this 
thing in the lust place ehould be made to rise up and see the oonse- 
quenoes. But p’raps taint well to bs too vindiktivs. 

Hangin’ up in number IT. room, off in the corner of the bildin’. 
my inquirin’ gays ht onto a good likeness of a Paris costoom. enclosin’ 




picked into it. But 1 feel it my dooty to pint out one thing that 
binges onto them little small jelluaies whioh don’t edify in the Yarned 
protsMions. The principle artist in this bizness is naterally the one 
that made the costoom. He done a good job, and ought to hev the 
credit of it. Ineted of whioh the paintin’ artist has got his own 
name printed out in the oattylog, and hez likewise painted in as 
much as six wrinkles in the top port of the gown, whioh the dress- 
makin’ artist wouldn’t a hed there, not if the fillin’ had hed to be 
out away to smooth ’em. 

There’s two or three more oases of this smallness in the ooUeotion, 
^ough bein’ an outsider I feel a little mite waillejawed about goin’ 
into partiklers. It’s rather surprisin’ to see seoh a spirit, beooz, as 
a rule, I notice piles of good natur to the square inoh in this country, 
and a honest eifurt to please is most always well treated. I've stood 
for as much as on hour to a time amongst the folks in Hido Park, 
watohin’ them whioh makes a hard livin’ by ridiu’ up and down on 
hossbaok to amuse the public, and where you might expeet some 
hartless laffin, /never see a thug but the moetrespekful sunpathy. 

London, June the 14,1878. EiJraTHair Wiso. 


A CAPITAL JOKE. 

Tbb sympathy of Mr. Bithbuc with his fellow-man must bein- 
oreoBod by ibe lulloBiug aniiuunoemeut in a Liverpool paper 

“ UkSIONATION OF THE UasTSK AND M.ATRON OP BlaKBNHEAD WOBX- j 
HOUSE Souooi,.—At the forAnigbtly inostiiig of the biraenhead Uuardlaos ] 
ycsterilsy. Hr. STaoNoiTUAUM lu the Chair, a letter from the Lucal Qovera- 
mont Hoard wat read, which eacloiad another from Hr. Thohnton vindicat- 
ing himself from the charges of cruelly preferred against him, and explaining 
that an undertaking whioh he had given not to inflict oapilal punishment was 
extorted from him under presture.’’ 

Hence it would aeem that the Master of Birkenhead Workhouse 
Sohool was aooustomed to combine the ofitoee of Bohoolmaster and 
Jaok Ketch, and had been acouaed of oraelty in the latter oapaoity. 
As his resignation was aoeepted, the Birkenhead Quardians, appa¬ 
rently from the above showing, eonsider that it ia possible to be 
guilty of too great barbarity in putting vicious young paupers to 
death. It is perhaps needless to say that.the Bohoolmaster was not 
guilty of that barbarity. 

, v i . -r* aK3WC3ag I 

Comfortable (Quarters. 

The subjoined notifloation was probably not intended to meet the 
eyes of private soldiers i— 

WAX DBPAHTXSNT CONTHACT. HOTIUI TO BVILDBBS. 

T enders are required for raising FOUR BLOCKS ot STABLES, 
to accommodato the men of Two batteries ot Royal Morse Artillery. 

Do the antboritieB propose to aooommodate the men m well as the 
hortee in itableef ’’Aooommodated” is, as Juetiee Shallow nn, 
"agood phrase,” and Bardolph might have well said that ‘‘a 
soldier is better aooommodated than ” in a stable. 


later on. Here to-day and gone to-morrow; end we rely entirely on bis good 

fhhh, honesty, probity, end many other virtnee. We will reserve farther DKiiiinTroH VOH TEX PoBTH.—An Imperial Hatl—Bomething to 
remark.—£o. send round. 
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SUNDAY AT HOME. 

Wift . “Goob-byk, Dick, I'm ooisa to Ckibcb, Now fbomibs tot won’t plat ths Flute.” 
Anti -Sabbatarian Umland. “ Pooh I war not ?" * 

W ^ e . " W*ti. Dior, th» N«w Cook has oomk, and suk mioht be bhoorro, too kwow.” 


BEN AT BERLIN. 

liritith Showman, hquitur. 

Now then, Ladies and Gentlemen, Crowned Heads and other 
Potentates, walk up, walk up, and see the most marrellons show in 
the whole fair I Fust look at me and say it 1 am not worth all the 
money I Here I am representing one uf the greatest oommercial 
estabiishmenia in the world, when only a few years ago I was sorib- 
bling romanoes after leaving a lawyer’s stool I In my yonth I was 
a Bepablioan to the backbone, and now my Toryism is so violent 
that 1 never can look blue enough to please myself I So walk up, 
walk up, walk up! 

Oh, 1 am the most aooomplisbed Showman that ever yet was seen. 
Yon know my powers as an aorobat—have you not seen me obange 
from one side of a House to another with all the celerity of a Leotard F 
Of course yon have—so walk up 1 You know wljct a clever oonjuror 


cause I said it was too Liberal), and then take the very measure and 
produce it in a form so altered that it became three times as radical 
as it was before ? And haven’t I made you believe all the time that 
the magio I lued was Toryism and nothing else F Walk up then. 


That man was my rival two years ago, and now he is my slave. He 
has come here to swell my triumph. To beat the big drum while 1 
am performing. Walk up then, walk up I 

But I can do more. I can make anything from a Compromise to 
an Empress. I have made Barons, Earls, Marquises, and Dukes. 
I have made Myself! Yon see what I am now—some day 1 will 
make myself eomething more. Perhaps (who knows F) an Jraglish- 
man t So walk up—walk up I 

And now What is my show F Why one of the etrangest oollce- 
tione that ever yet wae eeen. Here ’e the celebrated Qalbo Coek. It 
was an Eagle yeiterday, and may he a Lily to-morrow, (luite a 
bird after my own heart. Always ohanging, and always planning 
effects. It’s never eo pleated os when it ’■ making an Exhibition of 
itself. Walk up I walk npl walk np I And here is the far-famed 
Turkey I I doirt mind admitting that this is one of my feiluree. 
I exteoted great thinge from this Tnikey, but they haven’t been 


realised. But, on the whole, the Show will get on very well without 
it; at least I thiuk I shall try. At present the poor old bird is 
moulticg. But never mind that. Walk up! walk up! walk np I 
And here are the usual performing Eagles. The Austrian one, by 
the way, promises more than it performs; always did. Walk np! 

And now 1 oome to tfw feature of the Show—the celebrated Briwh 
Lion, and Baieian Bear. Don’t be afraid, Ladies: they won’t hurt 
yon. They have rehearsed all this before. While you outsiders 
have been thinking, we were etirricg them up with a long pole; 
we have been teaching them how to shake hands I That’s one of 
mytrioks. len’tit a good oneF Si wolk apt walk up I and see 
the genuine Russian Bear, Ailed with bran, end the bold British 
Lion, staffed with straw I Walk up! walk npl You pay your 
money, hut yon don’t tako your choice ! 


VENUS AND ADONIS. 

" Men whs suffer their wives' photographs to bo exhibited for sale in the 
•hop-windowt run the risk of being thought to get soma profit by so doing, 
for they otherwise would hardly ssnction suoh publioity.” 

Whbre are you goiag to, my pretty maid F 
1 ’m going to be photographed, Sir, she said. 


May I go with you, my pretty maid F 
Yes, if you like it, she calmly said. 

What is your fortune, my pretty maid F 
My face m my fortune. Sir, she saidi 

How do you live on’t, my pretty maid ? 
By eelling my photos, she promptly said. 

Then may I marry you, my pretty maid F 
If you’ve a title, perhaps-sbe said. 


unavoidable selat. 

The many pro* and con*, of the Eastern Question, of oourse 
retard the progress of the (Congress. 







































SBOWiUBr. “THE BRITISH LIOS AND THE ROOSHIAX BEAR WILL NOW EMBRACE: (Aside.) IT’S ALL RIGHT, LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, 

EFFECT HAS BEEN JI'EZE JtEHEARSED!" 
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'ARRY ON THE TURF. 

D ub Caixta, 

Vm dowB sat Biy laslu fst B fit at 
ths Ubm. utd no kid. 

And I dn>p Tsr tbit line, jeit to uik it 
jw gune tor the loan of a quid r 
“ Went down to the Derby, 

old ud put in for a 

I , : ' ; ; , ! I'd a *^Mapw Land to 



Us thing looked a moral, 
my boy; and I pnt im the 
, itnfl pooty 'et, 

\ Took two quid of the Bote’s 


-iti ■ r>Tt|^V'‘T* V Ui'l * 


for the whole mbomin’ lot j 
And noth out of oullor, and 
cleaned, with a fortnight’s 
Btifi ex’a to pay, 

^ I needn’t assure yer, ’old 
I I — ohap, M I don’t feel tiie 

i t’* W’ 

r® j) ^ *• 1"’® mount 

m-f -H the tab, ae tome tneakt I 
’are tpuke to ’are dono. 

Oewellekentl Wot it life wnth, if you’re out of the bait o’the 
fmiP 

I argnet with CatPuir and Powbb. ’Orie-raoing'a a tport to 
uphold! 

And while the Nobs go in a buster, must tee be left out In the cold 7 

I tell yer, old man, it was proper, (ezoeptin’ my mucker, of oonrte), 
I tooled it byroad in a hansom, no end of a dtshing grey ’orte, 

Blue blinds and a hamper ail reglar, and at fw mr tcuaiMc, well 
If she wasn’t up to the nines, J’m no judge of a tnominine awelt. 

The prog and the lotion was lummy, the ohafi and q^onin’ me 
_ prime. 

The joKee jest as ’ot as they make ’em, and Loo was one larf all the 
time, 

Ker cheeks did go pinkish at fust, but lor blees yer, that quickly 
goes oif, 

And the world ain’t pertikler yer know if yer does the 'ole thing 
like a toff. ^ ^ 

Blow prigs and their prate of the “ proper,” eeoh cant never was to 
my tsste, . , 

I agree with that Pou'ke, we ’re gettin’ too ladylike starched and 
straight-kc(‘d. 

Wot we want is a dash o’ the manly, and now the P.R. is a frost, 

If it weren’t for the raoe-oourso, by Jove, British grit would be jest 
about lost. 

Uy guvnor, he eweare he doi^’t twig, wants to know where the man¬ 
hood comes in, 

Sez the ’orees ’ae got all there is, and the rest’s a low scramble for 
tin. 

Bttt if M.P.’s oafnt give the straight-tip, wy our Parlyment's simply 
a “plant.” • 

Not The stout “Common Sense” of a CuAi>Lur must win in a 
canter from “ Cent.” 

Hang snivel I The f nn ooming ’orae was a little bit dashed by my 
"drop,” 

But a nip put ni right, and then. Scissors! we jest did go at it 
full ’op. 

0 Cjeabub my pippin, of sprees of the regular rowdedow kind, 

A weU-lotionea Derby Day Houting’s the one as is most to my 
mind! 

But ’ang it old pal, it ’a expensive, yee bloomin’ expensive no doubt. 
A “ lark ” is a speshue of bird, as a feller camt keep npim nowt. 

Wo ’ed jest the ’igbest old time and got took for the reglar eUet, 
But arter eeoh jinks it ain't jam to fall baok on the key of .the 
street. 

So if yon can drop a P. 0. for that quid, pal, or wot you otn raise, 
It will do me to-rights, and no error. J’B too to yer mu o’ them 


’e oping to hear from yer soon, with the brass. Yuure oaoeterer, 

’Abbt. 

Light Ebapivg bob thb ConaBBss.—Tde Bmarabian Nigkti. 


PUNCH’S B8SBN0B 0? PARLIAMENT. 

Monday, Juno 17Their Lordships re-assembled for the 
first time after the Whitenn Vaeation—a Whitsun in whioh the Sun 
this time wee obieflv oonspiououe hj^ii absence. 

tiueetion by Lord Cbobviui. Was an evening paper’s memo¬ 
randum of an agreement between the British and Kutuan Oovern- 


ments on the Beetern ttaseUon authenuo r Bspecially as touching 
the proteotorate of Asia Minor 7 

Answer by the Duke of EiobWoiio end Qobpon. Its pnUleation 
was nnanthorised and eurreptitions. He could not tell whether or 
no Oovemment oonld lay any more, in the course of the negotia- 
tione, than tiiat. No; and he had never admitted that the puhii- 
oation was aoonrate ae far as it went. 

Lords Houeaxoir and Obbt (honght the House entitled to more 
information. 

Tho House would not get it. In other words, the noble Duke mid 
the Qovernment thought it not for the public interest to go any 
further into the matter at present. 

With that tiwir Lordships adjonraed. 

(Comenons.)—iHsonteion of Luoal Tramways Bills. Two hours of 
ttnblio time devoted to private baeinaes. Whioh is the biggest 
Vestry ia lingland 7 Give it up 7 St. SMphen’s. 

The Marqms of HaunveToir, of oourse, put a duplioate of the 
question asked by Lord GEaiivti.l.B in Another Place, and aW of 
course, reoeived nearly a duplicate of the answer given him. The 
publioatiott in the Oioie, laid Sir SrArroBo NoaTKCOTs, was inoom- 
plete and inaeeurats. Government would explain at the earliest 
proper time. In the meenwhils they appealed to the Houee to 
suppM them in holding their tonguM. Q* Hear, hoar!") The 
House expressed its sense that silence, in the situation, was golden. 

Mr. Haxbgbt, at the inetanee of Sir W. Bauttbloi, withdrew 
bis propnesl of a Vote of Ceninre on Mr. Olasstonk tor his Nine- 
Uonth Contury article. To this oourse, Mr. GLAoeroKK, sdthmigh 
ooneiderlng the notice of (hat vote a notice of a vote for the ezpul 
lion of a Member of that House, oonsentod. He thought the dis 
onision of the impugned artlole, in existing oircumstanoes, would 
not condnoe to the pubUo eervioe. The Right Honourable, if 
impetnciu, WnuAM oonld afford not to insist on being allowed 
to viadieots hie loyalty. 

We went into Committee formally on the Yalnation Bill, post¬ 
poned the actual consideration of its clauses till Tuesday, forwarded 
other Bills a stage, and adjourned at half-past one. 

Tuatday^ {Lor ^.—Twenty minutes of work, alike useful and 
uninteresimg. When their Lordships do nothing to speak of, they 
generally do it quickly. 

Commont (JUaminy).—In answer to Mr. Serjeant Simon, the 
Chanorllok of the KxcaeutrBa explained that the snppused dearth 
of small silver coin was nut the fault of the Mint, which had plenty. 
Mo application had been made for them. Bankers, to save them¬ 
selves trouble, paid in balf-ero?rne and iiurins, instead of small 


How will you have it 7 In sixpences, and fonrpenny, and three- I 
penny bits 7 Would not this be the way to bring Bankers to book 7 
Serjeant, take your change out of that. 

(/Jt'sxiny.)—Soutoh Debate, interesting principally to the— 

** Orthodox orthodox, 

Who boiuve in John Knox.’* 

Question of inquiry touching question of Disestablishment in 
Scotland—to begin with. Mr. W. Houte moved for a Select Com¬ 
mittee to inqntjro into the operation of the Patronage Act. He 
wanted to know whether the Scotch people are latufted with their 
Kirk and Kirka, or desired their State Kirk to be disestablished. 
That was the kernel of the Hon. Member’s hoik—a long speech of 
historical and other detail. 

Motion seconded by Mr, J. Stkwabt. He thought Disestablish¬ 
ment would remove the only barrier to Beoonoiliatton. Very likely. 
The only difference between the JCirks appears to be the Sstablisn- 
ment of the State one. 

Mr. Pabkek, Mr. C. DALBTMvr.M, Sir A. Gordon, and Mr. Baxteh 
respectively, said their say. The penultimate Member moved an 
Amendment of no consequence, seconded, however, bv Mr. Okk 
B woio. The Lord Advuoate eppoaed both original Motion and 
Amendment. 

Mr. Giadstohe said that the Patronage Aot hod qiened the qnci- 
tion of Disestablishment, fur which the majority ot Suotuhmen 
wished. It was by their oniaion alone that the question must be i 
decided. Ditto, this to Mr. Houu. But, for inquiry, a Select Com¬ 
mittee was not the thing. He had himself no opinion on the subject 
except that the Churoh of a minority oonld not be called the Church 
of a natiim. [If it could, it sbouldn’t] The llunse was pretty 
well agreed that there would be no present advantage in a Farliar 
mentan or a^ other investuation. 

The Homb fmcBBTABT said Mr. Gdadsionb had echoed liord Hae- 
tinoton’s Edinburgh ipeeoh of lest aatamu. They both said to the 
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‘ THE REMBRANDT EFFECT.” 

Fur the herwfit of Future Oenerations, Mr. Twitten submits to be Idealised by the “ ItembraniU Prtcm." 

Mrs. T. “Tobiw, mt Sbiji, that Kxpmusion wok’t do at adi., J)o try and Look Parasant. Look at Mb, LovrI” 

[T, does so. Pleadny result! 


DiKBtablishment Party—** If yon will cry out loud enough, we will 
oome aud help you.” It was unworthy of their high standing 
as distinguished statesmen of Her Majesty’s Opposition. He, on 
the contrary, believed that the majority of Swts liked Church 
Establishment Government could not consent to any inquiry into 
an Act passed so lately as only in 1874. < 

Adjournment of Debate moved by Mr. W. 1)iu.wrN, and seconded 
by Lord HahtinotoHj who defended his Edinburgh discourse in 
Parliament out of Session. 

Then Mr. Nkwokoatk arose and made one of his Protestant and 
Conservative speeches. Aht Ijet the Right Honourable Member 
for Greenwich look at the results of his experiment in Ireland. Had 
we not assassins in Ireland and obstructives in that House f 
Mai nr Hoian said a few more such speeebes as that would make 
the Irish Members support Disestablishment for Scotland and 
EMland. 

Of these two utterances which was the wiser f 
Mr. LAisra having .testified that the Orkneyites and the Shet¬ 
landers were mostly for Disestablishment, the debate was ad¬ 
journed—if not sins die, probably to a dies non—other, of course, 
than the Sawbbath. 

A little formal business having been transacted, oS, ofi and away 
—at a quarter to two. 


&e Women's Disabiuties %mo^ Bill. Sbdl we say, *' Happy 
Despatch f” Second Beading moved by Mr. Cottbikit, and 
supported by Mr. Pauob, appropriately, in a maiden speech. 
Snprarted, also with the usual stock arguments by Mr. Gonsi, Sir 
H. Jacksoh, Mr. Serjeant Shkhiocx, Mr. BumnnsABSKi, and 
Mr. Hibbibx. Opposed by Mr. Hanburt, Mr. Suoixmrr—parti- 
onlarly Mr. Sxouxix—Mr. Bebistobs Hops, Mr. FBBousoir, and 
Mr. Gbekstb, with the usual stock chafif. Gravely opposed, as 
senttmental nonaense, by Mr. Hbwdioate, who appealed to the 
House not to sanction a principle it involv^—the prindtde of 


only a Demi-Disabilities Removal Bill—a project of a half-measure. 
It aims at removing the disabilities of single women only. This Bill 
might be entitled, ** A Bill for the Enfranchisement of Spinsters 
ana Widows.” It would enfranchise young Ladies, and other young 
persons, who bad reached their majority, and were willing to say 
so. But it leaves the Matrons out in the cold. It would withhold 
votes from the only class of women likely, as a class, to know any¬ 
thing of affairs. And it would extend tho franchise to lodgers. 
Uow would that do f In the meanwhile women, collectively, do 
not ask for the franchise. Woman, in general, is content to remain 
politically a— 

“ Sordid, unfeeling, reprobate, degraded, 
t Spiritless outoait.” 

When onr sisters, and. wives, and daughters, shall unite in claim- 

» '"ie elective franchise, they will probably get it. Probably not 
en. For the present. Collective Wisdom declares that they 
who ask for votes shan’t have any, and they that don’t ask don’t 
want any. 

The Bill was lost by 21'J to 140—a majority of seventy-nine. 

A Bill to extend the Commutation of Tithes in England and 
Wales, and a Bill to amend the Supreme Court of Judicature (Irish) 
introdnoed, the former by Mr. Cobitt, and the latter by the 
ATTOBBEr-OEKKBAL for Ireland. Do the parents of these two little 
Bills how they will survive the Massaore of the Innocents ? 

The House rose at the early and constitutional hour of S'.tO-in 
time for Wednesday’s dinner. 

Thursday (Lords ).—A Voice from theWoolMok, on whioh the 
Loan Cbabobliab took his seat at five. He gave uotioe that he 
would to-morrow present a measure oonoeming education in Ireland. 

The Bishop of Ezbtbb moved the Second Reading of the Trnro 
Chapter Bill. A Bill to provide the new Bisboptio of Truro with 
a Dean and Chapter, and to transfer a Canonry from Exeter to 
Truro CathedraL 

More Bishops are to bo numbered amongst the resdlts of in- 
ereastng population. Bat so ore more Clergy of all or most 
denomi&atlons: and the addition! to the Episcopacy will ask no 
additional VotM of Supply. 
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the better edooatioa of the Irieh middle olaseea—et • 
ooet not exeeedinr one million pounds, to oome oat of the 
DUeetabllihed Inih Choroh property. Read a Pint 
Time. Their Lordthipt then adjontned. 




party Bill agreed to. It ie oieeping on. 

On the uotion of Mr. Macdosald, for the atrioter 
enforoement of the Mines Aot of 1872, or the enaot- 
ment of a more atrinfent measore, a long talk on 
mining diaaatera, ended.u an'explanation by Mr. Cnoss, 
and the withdrawal of the Motion. 

After thus mnoh of hoaineas done, the Hoiiae ad¬ 
journed at ten minutes to one. 


The Bill was read a Second Time; and their Lordships, after a spell of 
twenty-five minutes, struck work for the day. 

(Commons.)—Mr. Spsakku took the ohair at four o’clock. Mr. Cbobs, in reply 
to Mr. MacuoDrAT.D, said that the District Inspector of Mines was thoroughly 
familiar and well satisfied with the management of the Haydook Collieries, of 
whioh the Wood Pit was a part. 

Sad to think what accidents will happen in the best regulated Collieriee I 

The AiroBNitr-GiurKBAi., questioned by Mr. B., J. Williams, made answer 
that he eonfid^ntly expected that it will he possible to take the next stage of 
the Criminal Code Bill before the Summer Circuit. Does ho. then, expMt to 
get over all its stages by the anniversary on whioh “ Grouse Shooting begins ”F 
if that is done, he will have done a wonder indeed I 

In Mswer to Mr. Baxter, the Ceamcellor of the ExcHEunsn confessed 
that Sir C. Du Cane had been appointed Chairman to the Board of Customs, of 
whioh he had not had any experience. But there were precedento both in the 
Customs and Inland Bevenuo departments for the appointment of inexperienoed 
persons. 

It cannot be denied that Sir C. Du Cane bos, at any rate, had considerable 
experience of Conservative Meetings. 

Other less momentous questions than the above were put and answered. 
Not one debated, however; save certain clauses of the Roads and Bridges 
(Sootland) Bill—in Committee. Several of them agreed to; minor BiUs advanced 
a stage; and the House, after a long and dry evening, adjourned in the morning 
at five minutes to two. 

Friday (£or<fs).—The Monuments (Metropolis) Bill went throngh Committee. 
A Clause, empowering the Board of Works to accept gifts and beonests of 

monumentsiorof money to buy monuments, was most happ%) on ludioions 

motion of the Earl of Kimeeblet, struck out. The taste so remarkably shown 
in the demolition of old monuments, could hardly he trusted with the erection 
of new ones, even if it bod not displayed itself as strikingly in that too. 

The Lobs Chancellob brought in Me Bill, in order to the improvement, 
which there is great room for, of Intermediate Education, in Ireland. A 
measure principally providing prizes and examinations to ttat end, namely. 


JENKINS'S JOTTINGS. | 

Vnier dm Linden, 

Beaconbvibls ’b here 1 The British Sphinx ie quite the 
Lion of the hour; 

EoUpses Gobtschakoff, tiie oute, and e’en the Chancellor, 
stem and dour. 

As Roebuck says, “ he rules the .World 1 ” Hooray! 
Who would not be a Briton Y 

(That Memorandum’s awkward, , though! I hope John 
Bull has not been bitten.) 

Such a reception I Looks to weU; a regular gay and 
youthful tofi I 

Elixir vil<e must be kept in botllee at the Kaieerhof. 

[ never aaw hie toga more trim, his jetty looks.'in crisper 
ourlj 

'Tie hinted he.’s k JvifJBrrant, onr >maTt rejuvenated 
Earl! 

Ho ’ll be a Dook before he’s done, or rather when he’s 
done—the trick! 

The hsifled Musoovites declare he’s just First Cousin to 
Old Niok. 

Aha! He holds them all in hand, as neatly os I’d drive 
a tandem; 

(There’s still a lot of boggling though, about that blessed 
Memorandum.) 

« • « f « « 

He dined with Bismarck yesterday. Of course they 
try to keep things dark. 

But ail were out could 1 repeat the iron Chancellor’s 
remark 

Made when his favourite JReichthund old Gobtschakoff 
bad nearly throttled. 

(The Memorandum still dlsonsied. State seorets should 
be better bottled). 

• • • « • • , 

Saw him this evening—tnoi qui porfc—with Gobtbcha- | 
KOFF, both calmly smoking. 

Ha! ba! I thought 1 should have split. Our Premier’s 
a dead hand at joking. 

I heard him say,—well, mum 'a the word, but Jove, it teat 
a regular screamer! 

Had its political bearings too, important ones, or I’m a 
dreamer. 

He’s spoken! Took tho lot by storm assembled round 
that horseehoo table. 

Goktscut went green and Bizzr blue, but smiled, as 
well as they were able. 

Poor Salisbubt seems qnito snuffed out, he looks as 
sour as any sorrel. 

Sphinx first and the rest nowhere is my Up. (N.R., 
this is "amoral.”) 

To see him snub sloek ScKOUVALOFFin bis serene degagi 

Floor ^isM ABCK with a jeu-de-mot, disarm An dbasst with 
a smile. 

Is just the finest sight that I—but there, discretion mutt 
not nap. 

(That Memorandum ’• a mere blind tot~mutln'l say, 
but verhum cap.) 

• « • • • « 

Such an array of tip-top swells—a diplomatic galaxy I 

But Dizzr quite outshines ’em all, chief star in euoh a 
dazzling eky. . . , 

Yet this great Areopogue give half their time to drees 
and diet; 

They dine, and drive about in broughams, and settle 
Europe on the quiet. 
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Orsat ipraad at Bisitaxcx's yMteid*/) thtoorenMt for eight-and- No. 79. Portrait of Mr». Charht Btatj/PownaU, By Joair 
forty. CoLUXB. “ Booty po$tidonU$'' 

The Cbanoellor—a aplendid heat—tupportad hf onr Earl and Cobtx. No. 110. Portrait tf Hit Orae* iht Buko tf Argyll, K.T, By 
Then on the terrace—ouffeet weeda, tongnea free from diplomatie R. ton Anoxu. Bleaa him I Benodieito turn, Amtit! 

bridle,— No. 115. Tho Jtivttb. By 0. H. BoonHioN. Lia, or that Laaa 

They lititned to tho nightingakt! Aa Bjbmabox said, ’twaa quite an of Lowrie'a, is sittintr vaaaively, in the foreground, while her two 


No. 79. Portrait of Mrs. Chariot Booty Pownatt. By Joan 
CoLUXB. “ Booty ponidontooP 

No. 110. Portrait of Hit Chraeo iht Buko tf Argyll, K.T, By 

f}. vnw Amawt.t. HIaac li}tn f xMim. Atkamlxf 


Dndie.— 

They listoned to tho nightingalot! Aa BmaABOa i 


idyL riral admirers are at work, in the quar^, hammering a block. She 

..v . V.. holds a good thick stick, and, judging from her generally muaoular 

ThtU looked like pM06e To«dft]r tliejr s&y vizzx WM seen to oito his appearance and deterarised expreseToH) I ahoaid not care a^ut 
lip*. ,, , , ,. being either the unaueeeaaful loTer, who would get whacked by her 

While crossing to the RadziwuL and hope has undergone eclipse. for loeing, vt the vioter, who would get whaoked for winning when 
BisaancE has grown a grizzlea beard, whiob makes his iron phiz she didn’t want him to. U leeoM m be a sell fur either party. 


more grim. 


Per contra bland ANDsazst’s waist has never looked more jimp and anyhow, it tz a Bought ’un 


being either the unaueetzifttl lover, who would get whaoked by her 
fur losing, vt the vioUK, wh« would get whaoked for winning when 
she didn’t want him to. It leeoM m be a sell fur either party. 
Talking of lelli. I do not know if this pieture’a a sold’nn, but, 


slim. No. 123. “ The Bookt attemhling eeek iktir uind-reektd Bed." 

• • • • • * By A. S. Wenatur. The luwer biru is said to be a faney sketoh of 

onr Earl’s most sly of 

Hope Be^akey's quite agreed with him. or «,mo would haU it as an „ cider Orchard, Normandy. By W. 8. 

(Tou’ye heard of his suggestlye gift I) The Chancellor, too, would 

fain change quarters; Brandy’’he wanted to-morrow. The Artist was on the spot with 

“no^" 34. tfa WhiU Cou>. By Otto Wzbb.. A Study 

’ of a White Ouw, i.t., of oourse, a While Cow’s Study. H->w Mr. 

That looks like settlement—or split. They’ve visited the Berlin Wxbbb is justly oelehrsted for bisoattle; but I doubt If he ever 
Zuo, possessed such a real w<mder as a White Cow of such literary attain- 

Sorae see an allegory there,—the Happy Family I Twiggfz-vous P ments as to require a Study, all to herself. Erery one hiu» heard of 
1 give these hinta tor what they ’re Wurth,—that's mueh, to those the Learned Pig, and oan imagine what the Stwy of a Learned Pig 
who understand ’em. (from hii litter-tag habits) would be like. But the Study of a 

(3f<m .• I’ve learnt all — in oonjldenoe—a.hon.ii that itolen(?) Memo- White Cow I No, no, Mr. Oito_ Wkbeb. There waa a Cow that 
randam I) otfo jnmped over the Moon. Paint her. 

ji— ■ ■ ji.—.ij. L' t:- - No. 138. Pity it oktn to Tiove. By Mrs. Lonsg Jopuno, True j 

_ but this won’t end in marriage. Mrs. JupuBO will remember that 

OUR GUIDE TO THE QROSVENOR QALLERY. “they are far too neat akin for them ever to W united.’’ ’The 
r.„.r T'-.-../ f picture may ba briefly desoribed at “ Old China and a oonple of 


iookt attemhling seek iktfr toind-reektd Bed." 


Soma see an allegory there,—the Happy Family I Twiggfz-voua P 
1 give these hinta tor whet they ’re Wurth,—that 'a mueh, to those 
who understand ’em. 

{afim .• I’ve learnt all—»» oonftdenot—a.hon.t that atolen (?) Memo¬ 
randum I) 


Latt Vitit, Thank goodnett! 

BOX more ascend 



CB more ascend these Burning tove-Ltllert. By R. LxKHavir. Treated as 

steps, brave friends. Hide love-letters should be. But, I say, Mr. LxtiicaNN, love-lotfers 
your eyes as you pass that *>■« always “horning,’’ If they’re worth anything at all. They 

*. . o .1* - > . t. ak/taoU Lnwwnwma all 4-rirl •t<\nat vfnnwziw wspawnisn i<i 


No. 10. St. Jerome. By anywhere. „ r. • n , • , 

A. LzottOg. More like a Crankie ? 

Primitive Ancient Inha- 

bitant of tho Silly Isles. . No. 111. Little Baity. By J. Fouiixs Robxktson. Pretty. It 
But the Artist thinks it is a great thing to find, among so many piotures, all more than a 
St. Jernmell Better hare little crazy, one only a/title duzew. 

made flittOKX your model. No. 11.3. TVie BoU-riagert. By W. Q. WrtLS. This ia really 
No. 11. Purtraitof Mont, kind of Mr. Wills, who, though he wrote Chariot the Pirtt and 
Jtuuzaud in Armour, By Eugene Aram for Mr. luviNU, has yet chosen to illustrate what he 
J. M. JoPLIBO. The por- did not write,» e. The Beth. 

trait, probably a speaking And so 1 ’to done with these arrangements in glass, and Penny 
likeness, seems to say, WnisTLXB’e symphonies in white and greT, and the meial-totae 
“On, it you only knew Bubbx-iTobxs, ana twice of the Orosvenor Gallery is enough in all 
how uncomfortable I feel oonsoience. 

in this armour ! ’’ You I oongratulate Sir Cotrrrs on hii being licensed to call np zpirita 


in this armour ! ’’ You I oongratulate Sir Cotrrrs on hii being licensed to cell np spirits 
look it. Pour Monsieur from the rasty deep collars. And so 1 take myleaTe: and never 
RoDzatrn! J. M. Joflibo again with you, Robin—if 1 knowit—at that Liaensed Whistler’s 
has a keen appreoiation Hpuse of Entertainment, in Bond Street. Adieu, 
of h amour; and_Muns, “Joy! Joy! the task is done.’* 


_ „ RoUzaitd hasn’t. It was 

Koczano's ambition to be ' ~- 

taken in armour j and this o„.n «»«- 

represents the fulfilment of “ RonzAUD’z dream." Small Beer. 

No. 24. Milt Lo^tegi. “ To be oontinned in onr next,” by Hkbx. extracted from a Qlaagow oontemporary, is s rather re- 
Jamrs Whistlbu. Whizzler, avaunt I markable example of self-olassifioation :— 

‘oAb T ADY-HOUSEKEEPER, or Companion to a Lsdy, seeks Engagemsnt. 
itty pretty maid r ot rath^, rb the Jioimftniaof would have seid, had Jj g partiouhrly Ruperior lady, of high acoomplubmenta; maaoer aod 
they met her on the road to Kbiva, Where are you to, my ipeakiuf quite tim-olasB. Referenoea from htgb-o lass ladies in Glaigow.— 


Ko Small Beer. 


Hebx, extracted from a Qlaagow oontemporary, is s rather 
markable example of aelf-olaasifioation :— 


WmsTLXx’s young party who lives at No. 66, Qrosvenor Gallery, 
oluse by. “ Sure such a pair were nayer seen so jiutly formed to 
meet’’—by Art. 

Avoid No. 64. Variation m Pleih Colour and Orten, Its 


oarnoge.' 


ilete the above adver* 
No objection to travel 


The Fruits of SlploiUSCF. 


)bxb a ny all means I neaventi " nere M liunaoiat, look ynu i” ———- 

No. 5S. In the Valley. A Pastoral. By C. 0. Lawsov, Thank LnOKT Lord BzACOBSPnui I Her HarKgrr’s eldest daughter 
guednesa, not a “deewative work,” though it ia a "reliet*’— after, tivee him strawberries. Of oourse this is supposed to portend that 
all these works of tho Lunatic Limners. 


ier Majzstt will add the leaves. 


gar To OoMlBFOMOllim.'^Tftf IMttor doa oof Aebl i» utknBidedfft, twfMni, or pav/&r CmUrihHtiont. no earn can thoao be rWvrMd urIsm aoBampantat fty a 

itumfteU uuU direct^ envelapi. Copies shauUl be kfid. 
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BIPEDS IN THE BERLIN ZOO ! 

Thb readers of Puneh, at any rate, were prepared for 
the telegram from Berlin, the other day, informing them 
that— 

** I,aat night the fashionablo world naiembled at the Zoologi. 
cal Qardene to are and wclunme the loenibora of the Congrcaa, 
who had promiacd to attend Iho ordinary Saturday concert. ’ 

With the repreecntation of certain memhera of the 
Congreea in Mr. Pnneh't laat Cartoon fresh in mind, 
who oonid be enrpriaed to learn that eomo of them were 
exhibited at the Berlin Zoolugioal Gardens ? Of oourse. 
they attracted away all the apeotators usually grouped 
before the deuizena of the ordinary dens. 

“ Boroe 12,000 pcriona worn present, tha ladies being dressed 
in the bright >f fashion, and the whole presmtiug a very 
latrri sting and animaCrd speptai'lo.’' 

' The show appears to have been a splendid snooess, 
notwithstanding the absence of threo of the chief mem¬ 
bers of the diplumatio menagerie. 

“ Thera was hearty cheering as the rienipotentiarim — 
excepting Lord BsACoNsrisi.n, Prince Odhtschakoff, and 
Prince BisMAaOK, who were prevented from attondiug—entered 
the Oardens.” 

One of the biggest Lions, the biggest Beer, and the 
biggest Ragle failed to ahnw. ffevertbeless, all went 
merry as a marriage-helland merrier. 

“The bands played the National hymns of the kingdoms re’ 
preseiitcd at the (hingrese, the puhlio bcstowingoii all Ihuvariuus 
aiitbims an equal auiount of s) ropulliy and hiiriahiiig. It was 
the hrst nine the Ccnsriais bad co mi in Cuntact with the piibilu, 
and the result spuearod to give inuliiat sali.factiun " 

To all and sundry exrept, pnrhapa, the Carnirnra in 
the cages, whose very diuner-huur had fur the time 
lost its interest. It is easy to conceive how horribly 
they howled and roared with rase and jealousy. But 
their outcries were drowned in the music of the hands 
and the oheers of an applauding x>uhlio; eheera wbioh 
all Europe will re-echo snould Oungress, as there is gmid 
hope, oouolude in a happy issue out of the Eastern 
Question, and an example of the way to settle inter¬ 
national difficnliies by loss eostly and bloody arbitrament 
than that of Ounpowder. 

A S*s-Hob»« PmicH woTThn Liza to szi Epsniko 
Aoaik.—T he Doiihle-ehip Di>uvrii$ H Calai$, 


IN MEMORIAM. 


C|atlts lames ®at|elas. 

BOKW, DECEUBEH ZSwISOS. PnCD, JUNE M, tSTt. 

Bdt yesterday it scarce seemed he onuld die, 

Bo blithe, so bright, so jubilant o’er time; 

At seventy-five still buoyant, frame and eye 
As lithe and clear, almoet, os in his prime, 

’Twaa hard to think that he oonid e’er be old, 

Bull more that he teat old, till, looking back. 

One noted all our century's records hold 
Of pleasant memories crowded on bis track. 

An Aotor'a son, himself bom Actor, ton. 

Though not with power to top his father’s part— 

Who, of all B&glith mimes on record, threw 
Round mimicry most light of Truth and Art; 

Who trained his ton not for, hut from, a Btage, 
From whose vulgaritiei he shrunk with pam; 

And finding germs of Art, from earliest age 
If arsed in him seeds that grew to golden grain. 

Artist, amnter, mimic,—dangerous mwers 1— 

The bov grew, quick of wit, and fond of praise; 

Bis mind a dial that marked snnlit honrs. 

But took no note of dark and olondy daye. 

What wonder he wae bright and blithe and gay, 
Whom the world met co hi^htly, with a faoe 

That gave book smile for smile, wtme on hie ynty 
All lighter gifts and graoea strove for plaoe. 


Some hajipy souls with scarce an effort reach 

Ends for which thought and toil hud vainly striven ; 

Whato’er the will to learn, the pains to toaoh. 

How few the favoured onei to whom is given 

A mind so many-sided, bright, and keen. 

So roaoh aooompliahment in vatioua art— 

To build the theatre, and paint the soene, 

And write the play, and act the leading part. 

His hark rode lightly o’er the shoals of life, 

And braved the buffet of its stormiest swell; 

’Twas something in this age of care and strife 
To know one soul whose snn no oloud could quell. 

And so he lived and aotrd, laughed and spread 
An atmosphere of gaisty and grace; 

Light as his artless art the life he led, 

And Old and New World hailed hia welcome faoe. 

A pleasantness ths less is left the earth 
Now ho is gone: a brightness with him dies; 

England ouufd easier spare mors solid worthy 
Than this gay soul’s that breathed of sunnier skies. 


A Hint from “Hieover.” 

WoBsniPFOT. Pracu, 

As a Brother of the Brush—I don’t mean a Painter, hut 
a Sportsman, who has never failed on occasion to be “in at the 
death,” and a dutisguished performer in the hunting-iisld-^you will 
have observed, no doubt, with indignation, that the Criminal Code 
Bill, now before Parliament, oontains no olaoso providing any 
penalty whatsoever for Vulpicide. 

Would you, Sir, please point thie omission out to the A.TTOBSEr- 


oonsider adequate punishment for tbat'atoooums offence. 

Ever yours. 


M. F. H. 


vox. xxxtv. 


nn 
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oe>B of the needi of the owe. It fg:nore> faote, 
whw it oobmIb the elenghter of fat cattle 
from Spun, Portngal, Benniark, and Norwaf, 
where pleoro-paeamonia, and foot-and-mouth 
dueaee are praotioally unknown. It liw in 
their face, when it admits fat cattle from the 
United States, the Canadas, and Ireland, where 
these diseases are common. It overlooks the no¬ 
torious truths that, whatever the origin of these 
diseases, they have now become naturalised 
amongst us, and that Ute only way of dealing 
widi them is by a strenuous supervision and 
rigid isola^n of diseased oattle, home and 
foreign alike; that twelve per cent of the 
meat of England, and forty-seven per cent of 
that of London, come to us in the shape of 
cattle imported from abroad; and that the rise 
of price and curtailment of supply consequent 
on what will in effect be the prohibition of 
foreign importation of live oattle, is like to be 
very serious—so serious^, with good reason, 
to override even Mr. WmeaLBOUSs’s faith¬ 
fulness to his Tory colours. 

After Mr. Fobstkb Professor Pi.atfaib and 
Mr. Bathbohb delivered the most damaging 
attacks on the Bill, Of oonrse almost every 
statement against the Bill had its contradic¬ 
tion ; but on the whole, Punch is bound to say 
that the cate against it seems, as far as he can 
judge, immeasurably stronger than that in its 
tavour. That being his conclusion, he is con¬ 
tent to state it without registering the collision 
of orators pro and eon, Monday, Tuesday, 
Fhursday the debate flowed on, and promiHcs 
to reach the middle of next week. It has dia- 


of the Whips. It looks, at present, as if the 
Government would have either to withdraw the 
measure, or so modify it that the President of 
the Cuunoil will not know his child when it oomos 
back from the rude handling of the Commons. 

Wedncidau.—The monotony of the week's 
Cattle Bill discussion was hut imperfectly re¬ 
lieved by the annual interlude of the Permis¬ 
sive Bill. Even that was unusually dull this 
year, for Bir Wilfbid was invalided, and had 
to trot out his hobby in silence, reserving him¬ 
self for his speech in reply, in which Punch, as 
usual, congratulates him on his humorous pre¬ 
sentation of the evils and extent of intemper- 
anoe—the 69 oases of wife-beating, attempts 
at murder, poisoning, brutal assaults, and other 
crimes traced, in one day’s search through the 
newspapers, up to the accursed fountain of the 
Rottle; the 140 millions spent annually in in¬ 
toxicating liquors; the 350,000 drunken cases 
taken up by the police—and the ten times 
350,000 imbibers who work off their liquor out 
of oostody. We throw in Bir 'Wilfmd his fling 
at the very well-appointed bar, at length le¬ 
gally attached —Punch ie glad to see—to Sir 
GueH (after a jolly evening). “ Ooo* * BIGHT, Oh’ Fbllah—1 ’ll lbayx MT Boosh Cooits’s Fine-Art Gallery, “ the people who 

OVSHinB 'Dooh -” went through whioh were so used up that they 

Bohemian Boat. “ Au’ bioht, n’ Boy—(A fc)— sobouky 'll tousbh 'an— ooo’ liojt 11 " requtf^ somethi^ to ijiokthen^t^ again after- 


to preis this precious instalment of the “ separate syatem,” brought the House down upon 
him by 306 to 12. 

Then began the weary, but very important, week's work—the debate on Second Reading 
of the Duke of Bicanoiin's Cattle Bill, whioh provides, infer alia, for the slaughterini 
of imported oattle, at the port of landing, witbont regard to the preienoe or absence o 

* nro-raeumonia or foot-and-month disease in the oattle or oountry of their shipment. 
Hr M. H, Beach moved the Second B^dingnot very brilliantly. Mr. FousTKa moved, 
not the rejection of the Bill, hut of its provisimu for oom 

slHMbter. 

nought’s dtsonsaion, like all the week’s debates on the Bill, was in the main a clash 
of oontridiotions between town and eonntry Members, the nstoral advocates of free 
impart of-foreign oattle, sad of proteotion to the British breeder and butcher against 
femgn oompetition—at the cost of the consumer, as all proteotion must he. 

lb. Fobstkb admirably marshalled ike arguments against the Bill, showing, at it seems 


re 
of 
Id 
at 

iw 

___ ^ itriotiiim 

hnmaaity—for everything but the w^om of, 
hia panacea, the Permissive Bill, 
cannot give him; believing, with the Bishop of 
PixiitBOBOPoa, that it is even of mora impor- 
tanoe that Engliahmeu should be free, than 
that Englishmen should be sober. 
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CHECK TO COCKNEY SPORTSMEN. 




I wonder whether Fathton, in full feather, 
le eitting at the 0^» in thin heat I 

rotr won’t be HirpriBed, deer I wnder whether thit deUejoue weather 

7 itM* fwAm MA ftHii Will Iftst ft woefe—OF Slid m snow and sleet I 

' £re,ttr£gthSt^Iamge^ I wonder,--but, no ma^, Winter’e pwt, 

rSSr not^lill July, though Summer ’e hexe-at last I [/,</» luxuriatmg. 

I ehut up earlier, and oeaee —rrr-:-T;-r : ^^. 

Sfa^t’^oSediw'Mte ME. PUNCH’S SOCIAL CODE. 

don’t mean Mre. d—remaina___ ____ 

with me: and the other day 

1 had the miwfortune to loee a ooonoe. I i^Mont I’lmiriuuout. ProjioMa PuninUiiiont. 

member of hia family by the--- |---- —- - 

Toa^’eaw^^e^'V^d^rth Coming late to dinner | Dark looks from the Dinner reetrioted to 


ME. PUNCH’S SOCIAL CODE. 


l^ttsent rimisluuoiit. 


Pro|>oiwit PunUUiuoiii. 




Folioe report of Thursday last 
that a certain youth, one 
FnKDKiiicK Smite, of Ham¬ 
mersmith, waa had up on the 
previous day on two sum¬ 
monses: one for diaohuging 
a gun in a publio thorough¬ 
fare in Barnes; the other, 
under the Wild Birds’ Pro¬ 
tection Act, for infringing 
that statute by killing, eon- 


hostess, and ould 
soup from the oook 
Hesitation about Polite pressure . . 
singing 

Painting the face. Hidden sneers. . . 
dyeing the hair, &u. 

Flirtmg with another Amused disdain . . 
man's wife 

Having a photograph Strafe companion- 
taken for the bene- ship in tlie shop- 


trarv thereto, a " certain wild bird, to wit a Wryneck ” (Funs; fov- 
quiua), otherwise called my Mate—the Cuckoo’s Mate, llis excuse 
waa that he took it for a bMge-sparrow; as though if he had known 
what it was, he wouldn’t have shot it all the rather. 

For letting off the gum he was fined 2s. Gif., with 2s. costs; for 


fit of the publio 
Reading raoy ro- 
manoesbyamodern 
spinster 


hostess, and ould dessert and oofiee. 
soup from the cook 

Polite pressure . . Cheerful aoeeptanos 
of muck refusal. 

Hidden sneers . . . Open contempt. 

Amused disdain . . No alteration. 

Strafe companion- Seven days’ hard la- 
ship in tlie shop- hour in the Iloysl 
windows Academy. 

Silly notions about Three weeks’ en- 
the oharaoter of gagement to one of 


mankind in general, 
and Ouardsmen in 
particular 


iDina’e haoes. 


JPVr AUblilUB UU VUV KIAUj WU iAUCU »9» CMsa WAVU W9VM , lUC . . . . r. - 'T* . « a * a s 

shooting the bird, 2s. These penalties are not severe: but they Taking in a private Suppress^ resent- Seven nifhts’.penal 
may serve to deter young oads from shooting wild bids out of box meat of the pit servitude in a 


may serve to deter young oads from shooting wild birds out of box ment of t 

season. 

We have to thank a Policeman for bringing Master Smite, of Heavy ^ pio-niqs at IndigesUon 
Hammersmith,' to justice. I hope he ■will prove to have set Police- ^nn s Cnoket- 
men an example, and that Bobbies will bestir themselves to enforce wround 
the WOd Birds’Proteotion Aot. Ihaveitnotby metoreferto; but n,,. l 

suppose I am down in it: I should be, if I am not, as my Mote is. Playing. in amateur The hi 

Its enforcement will, of oourse, tend to induce all birds of passage, theatnoals yawns of 


Playing in amateur The half-hidden 
theatricals yawns of a bored 


theatre in July. 

in ... . Division of the sexes 
by a neutral sone 
one hundred yards 
wide. 

half-hidden Two uid a half mi- 
of a bored nutes of genuine 
le hissing. 


Its enforcement will, of oourse, tend to induce all birds of passage, theatnoals yawns of a bored nutes of genuine 

for whose preservation it provides, to prolong their'annual sojourn „ , ... hissing, 

in this country to the very latest day that oUmate will allow Cnttiag old friends A mild shake of .the Aoonplo of weeks of 
ttiBM, 1 remain, dear PuncA. and cringing to new head misfortune. 


Michmond Park, Jun$ 30. 


Your over fond and faithful Songster, 
Cuconns Caeouds. 


AT LAST! 

At last I 0 Phmbns, thou hast been a laggud. 

Mid-Jone was put. and thou off dnty still I * 

With weary waiting Hope grew pale and haggard. 

And Summer mirth wu mute, and Sport was nhill. 

Creation frowned, u she would ne'er be oheerful, 

Her blues the wrong ones, and her neene dull greys. 

Till Nature seemed a Nioba all tearful, 

And Earth wu aiek of wrt and windy days; 

Butlol the unseasonable deluM put, 

Here ia the Sun, at lut I 

PheughI What a ehanga I Henee moods and wrapt hibernal. 
Ho for cool vutmenta and for eooler drinks I 
A sprawl, green leavu, a weed, or ohatty journal,— 

From anght more arduous the spirit shrinks. 

Congress f Can’t track ita ohangea and ita crises; 

Whilst the cool Itehiax the Asian Mystery plays. 

Let us explore the Hystorias of Jc$$,— 

Diplomacy ia not for rammer days; 

Enjoy them while we may, they fly too fut, 

Now they kmv* oome at lut I 

Some strawherriu and enam F Sarkit it willing. 

“ The$» disagrta with ConTtCHAiofP F ” How queer I 
Unter den Linden they, perhaps, are killing. 

Under our limu they ’ra most refreshing cheer. 

“ The leaves for BiAConsnim ” F He ’e welcome—very, 

I at this moment much prefer the frait. 

” load olaret-onp, or lemonade and sherry” F 
A beaker of tiia first my taste will anit,— 

For it it hot, with old Sol in fidl Uut, 

And Bnmmw hart, at last! 

I wonder whether Jingoes still are roaring, 

In towfi, about their idol on the fierce; 

I wonder whether Giuanx Snaos is sooring; 

1 ’m sure on sueh a turf ha onght to be. 


acquamtanoes 

Outraging sooiety Cynical toleration 
generuly 

And (wont offence of Immediate tram 
ail) sending volun- to tho wute-pa; 

tary oontribntiuns basket 

to 85, Fleet Street 


ynicol toleration . The cut direct. 

nmedinte transfer Capital pnnishment 
to tho wute-paper in its most unplea- 
basket saut form. 


‘‘OUR GUIDE TO THE GRO8VEN0E GALLERY.” 

(Y'o the Editor,) 

StB, 

Tnuax wu an error lut week in my Guide. I give this us 
a “ free admission.” When a Guide who doee write, m 1 do, does 
< wrong, he should take the first opportunity of saying, " Ladies and 
Gentlemen, I beg your pardon. No. 35, in the booki, is tud by 
Mr. 'Alma Tadkka, as I inadvertently miutated it to be, bnt by 
, Mr. Jauks Tihsot. If I said it wu by Alma Taokma, tUn't to. 
Now 1 say it is by Tibmot, and ’tit to,” 1 remember the teachings 
of my Catechism; and I try to be “ true and just in all my (picture) 
dealings and so 1 will merely add that my opinion on the work 
liteelf remains unaltered, no matter who may be the Artist. 
I Farewell I I remain, Sir, Your own Guide, 

I And beg to sign myself, leuonably, 

“ Dox ” {leith an arrangement in green peat,) 


Sora 'Virgiliana for M. Bizet. 

(Doubly grateful thie hot weather,) 

TaU tuum Carmen nobis, divine posts, 

Uuale sopor fsssii in gramine, qualo psr icslum 
Bulcis aqute laiisuto sitim reiUngurro rivo. 

'ViaoiL. liol. V. l.i. 


CEAEOX OP ASSOaATIOir. 

Amixkb, sixty-five years ago, suggeated Peace. Its chid associa¬ 
tion now-a-days is with a buffet. 

SxAsoxABLB Reuhisst.—*' Drink to me only with thine tee ! ” 
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THE NEW LEG; 

OK, THE T08K, 7118 TAKTAB, AMI) THB nUBEK TOE. 

Aib-" Tk 0 Cork Ug." 

I 't£ tell you a tale without auy flam, 

Ora terrible Turk, a horrid old eham. 

Who many a year had eaid, “ I am 
The greatest Rlory of great lel&in.” 


He’d a fine estate this terrible Turk, 

But he loved his ease and he hated work. 

And bis only oare was all eare to shirk. 

To bully his sUves, and his oreditors burke. 

With a tooral looral, &e. 

Protest who might, he’d not yield V peg; 

Be snoked his thralls as you’d suck an egg. 

And if for pity they came to beg, 

Ue kioked them out with his terrible leg. 

With a tooral looral, &e. 

But at last of fighting he had his fill. 

And in a terrible Tartar mill 
He got his best leg orushed, until 
This terrible Turk lay spent and still. 

With a tooral looral, &e. 

His foes rejoioe^ and hie slaves made game 
Of the terrible Turk, sudden fallen lame. 

For they thought the mishap might his temper tarn 
Or, at least, that he couldn’t kick quite the same. 
With a tooral looral, &e. 

But a Jew by blood, if not by persuasion, 

An Artist in words and edueation. 

Came in, and oheoked their jubilation 
By scheming (he Turk’s leg-restoration. 

With atoorallooral, &o. 


Says he, *’ Don’t get in a rage, 1 bog. 

Only trust to my patent Balkan leg; 

Ana,tslrongun that artifioial peg. 

You shall stand like an Bastern SHat Wegij ." 

With a tooral looral, &o. 

The Turk didn't see his way out of it quite. 

So Artist and doctors made it all right; 

And the wooden leg shaped fair to sight. 

And fitted it on^ and screwed it tight. 

With a tooral looral, &o. 

Both Tartar and Turk thought the leg a bore. 

And the Turk’s poor thralls did the dodge deplore; 

For they thought. "If the old rogue’s limbs they reetora. 
He ’U soon be kiuking as hard as before," 

With a tooral looral, &c. 

Quoth a rival Artist, one W. G., 

Who with restoration did not agree, 

" Muoh better have left the job to roe, 

J’d have out nfl[ the other leg, too, d’ye see f ’’ 

With a tooral looral, &c. 

But the artful Artist oontented stood. 

And regarded his work in triumphant mood. 

“ At odds I ’ll back the new leg of wood 
Against the old one of flesh and blood.’’ 

With a tooral looral, &a. 

Says W. O., " ’Tis fine to talk. 

Ko doubt you fancy yon’ve scored a ohalk. 

The foes of the Turk ’tis your aim to baulk. 

But wait till the old rogue tries to walk,’’ 

With a tooral looral, &o. 

If the Turk with this new arrangement agree, *' 

And manage to move, even W. G. 

Wishing well to the Moslem as is to be, 

His " Meourgatn ’’ may find in hia L E G t 
With a tooral looral, &o. 















































Db. Bmkjuux. “ ONLY MAKE AK EFFOET1 YOU ’LL FIND IT EVEE SO MUCH BETTER THAN Tme OLD ONE! 
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•abtaqaestly. departed. Bat before I 
left, 1 wrote a etirriiiK artiole abont my* 
aelf and my Expedition, wbioh 1 lent 
to yon, but wbioh yon nnaoooantably 
omitted, wherein I informed the publio 
(to whom 1 had preiented a enbtorip- 
tion-liet for the neoeieary ontdt) that 
** The pnrpoie of the enterpriae ie to 
oomplete what wae bennn; to lolve, if 
poeeible” (I wae eareful to ineert this 
aaviny olanee) “ (f the re- 

maininir probleme whioh the celebrated 
trayeller, JoenrEDS Uiixkb, left nn- 
finbhed, to find ont tiie oriyin of most 
of the same author's most anoient tra¬ 
ditions, and to report upon the sonree 
of the earliest Conundra which haes 
poczled the minds of all ages. The 
onergetio and nndannted Qentlemaa— 
(this was an allusion to myself)—who 
undertakes this expedition has abeady 
displayed the best ^nslities, as a tra- 
Teller. in many resions, at home and 
abroad, and he wul represent in his 
person the Entire Civihaation of the 
World; and with no inoonsiderable re- 
souroes at his disposition, supplied by 
the enterprising Proprietors of this dis¬ 
tinguished Jonmal, it mau be hoped *’ 
(this was oantions too— 1 am always 
modest) it .may be hoped that very 
important resnlts will aoome from this 
undertaking, to the advantage ofBoienoe, 
Humanity, and Civilisation as repre¬ 
sented in the humble but invinoible* 
individual who now has the honour to 
appeal to you for subsoriptions, and who 
now bids you, for a short while, heartily 
Farewell.” 

Snob was the text of my artiole. It 
never saw the light in yonr journal, 
Sir, but it was privately printM, and 
oironlated as a Traot for Sunday read¬ 
ing, headed. Where are you going to, 
my pretty Maid f Its suooess was so 
mat that, had I not been a Man of 
Honour, I should have given up my 
Exploration of Tracts of Land, and gone 
in for Tracts on paper. Bat I am a Han 
of my Word. I kept my word, and left. 

My mission was to find SraHur. 1 
oseertained from the London Directory 
that there were more than a hundred 
BrauLsrs, inolnding the Dean of Wjcst- 
MnieTCK. It didn’t muoh matter which 
SiairutT I fonnd; but I made it a point 
of hononr, and of duty, before I left, 
to oall on all the BrasLnTS, who were 
likely to be good for anything, and point 
ont the advantages of my discovering 
their next of kin. Some liked it, some 
didn’t. Many were rnde; neatly all 
subscribed. 

To the majority of SiairnKTS (who had 
misaing relatives) I explained that I had 
only undertaken to find Stakut, not to 
bring him hack. Some said, ” If you 
find SiaKur”—meaning their par¬ 
ticular 8iairi.sr—” don’t, on any ac¬ 
count, let him come home. Don’t lend 
huH any money.” I promised I 
wouldn't, oheerfnOy. 

Direotly my object got bruited abont, 
my door was besieged, for days, by per¬ 
sons reprMenting themselves as Stair- 
UT, who came there, they said, “to 
save me the trouble of a journey." 

For my part I am always careful bow 

I treat any Buiost, as, after all, he 
may be (as he was in the School for 

* Had we published this article originally, 
we should, on our own account, have aubsti- 
tated“lR«preesiUe'’for“Iavlnoible." We 
admit that that would have expressed our 
ssatiment at that time. Perhaps tempera 
mutcnlur.—E d. 

Seandali an Uncle OKoer in disgniae. Bat in thisoasethey vrare allmsteenary, and mostof them 
utterly dishonest, hopeless impostors. I got rid of thei^ ultimately, by telling them that I 
myself was Btojiuct; that IhM discovered their Ettie game, and bad found titem out. Ibtibed 
a Polioeman to appear at the right moment | and, after a week, 1 heard no more of these un- 
prinoipled adventurers, who would have willingly made money, by trading on the beet and pureit 
feelinge of our nature. They didn't get a farthing out of me. 

My time was fully occupied with my preparations until the morning of my departure. Tiro 
men and a boy accompanied me. The boy was the same whom 1 had first met on that memorable 
morning taking down the shutters. He was a sharp boy, and required more “ taking down" 
than the shatters. The onp of coffee at that early stall had not been thrown away upon him. 
He had lent me money then, and he would,not desert me note. 

There was one thing absolutely necessary to aucceas, and that was the preservation of Pre- 
senoe of Mind whenever 1 shonld happen to meet Mr. STAJturr. I knew, that, wme 1 to evince 
emotion, it might be fatal to him, and to myaeU. “ Practice," I said to myself, “ makes perfeot." 
So, from the moment 1 oonoeived the idea, I went to work, walked out all day in the most 
crowded thoroughfares, in the Parks, in the Bow—every whero—and suddenly selecting my man, 
1 went at him, and taking off my hat, said—’’ Mr. Staklit, 1 presume f ” 

Nineteen tunes out of twenty I was wrong. The twentieth said, “ Yes, I am Mr. SiAiruiT." 
And taking me by the button-hole, he reminded me that when we were at (1 really forget where) 
a long time ago (1 had quite forgotten when), he had paid my hotel bilL 

That interview would have cost me mure than one pound ten, had I not got him to wait 
for me, in a cab at the Fiooadilly end of the Albany, while 1 went in to get my purse off tiie 
mantel-piece in my chambers. 

Such tricks does memory play ns 1 The fact of my having given up my chambers long ago 
had quite escaped me ; and when I went out to loox for my friend, he had disapiieared—at 
least, he wasn’t there ; though 1 may perhaps attribute this to the cuonmetanoe that my exit 
was at the Savile Bow end of the Albany, while he was still (and ie still, aught 1 know,— 

as Piccadilly is not my line of country now) at the other side. 

After thu I commenced another method of rehearsing. It was as follows :— 

Every morning alone in my room I practised finding StABi.KT. I need to make a figure up 
ont of the bolster, some old'clothes, and boots, and then get the boy to place it in nnexpeoten 
places, so that I might come upon it suddenly, and be taken aback. This was to try my presence 
of mind. I was to preserve a tranquil demeanour on every occasion, however startling, and.to 
be ready with the words, piononnoed witii the utmost gravity, ’’ Mr. BtAnnxx, 1 preaume|f,’'. 

To which, of course, the figure would make no reply. 

The boy, assisted by some young friends, once put it^into an omnibus before I got in. I 
kicked against him, recovered my s^-pusBeaBion,*addressed him with “ Mr. SiANLsr, I pre¬ 
sume f ’’—and the Cundnotor made me pay for two places. 

On another occasion the boy and his friends heard 1 was going to walk across the fields near 
Hampstead. It was a solemn evening when 1 was saying farewell to the only person whom 

1 have ever really loved, and was expressing my fervent hope that she would be faithful to 
me in my absence, in which oase I would marry her on my return, when I Suddenly saw a man 

seated, and looking askance at ns. Was it her angry brother P or a rival f No.neither. In a 

second 1 had resumed my imperturbable serenity, and, taking off my^at, I'saluted Iiim— 

“ Mr. Stakikt, I presume P ’’ 

The boys, playing at savagos, peashootered me from behind lone^ofj'the Hampstead Heath 
fastnesses, and we retired. 

The next morning I set sail for the Keep-it Dork Continent.' 

V, ^ 'tv S 


Mr To OotBSitO(KSira.«BX1W SdUof do€$ Ml JkoU to Mk%otaUdfft^ rttun^ pfjmv/tftOantribtUiont^ JO m iow flwii litoil to rtfunurf wnliMfloioiilpOftiNt to ft 

t»ttmp€d*nddin«i$imiMtoji4. Copi$itUuUlbtk^ 





JOIT 6 , 18 r«.) 


PUNCH, OR THB LONDON CHARIVARI. 







)/ >v 


7, 


h Bovr the Shepo of It, 174 
ArtHptotioQ of HU Old'fof^bloaeA 
108 

Adiulniblo Tost (All). 143 
Advortlsiiig h U M<kio, ‘i«8 
Advice Gratis to BritonniSi 861 
Aid to DiffOidloQ, 84 
All Righ's Rosorvod. 174 
Amende Rotimirabie f An), 840 
An Absent Comma, 101 
Another Dutto gone Wrong, SO 
Appropriute. 180 
Aquarium Beluga iTbo). 876 
Alley Hurgfooa and buobs, )K1 
*Arry ou FoUties, yOft 
'Any on the Turf, 297 
'Arry to the Fnmt I KO 
ATsrnto in Violet Powders, 8C5 
Art Notes, 264 
Ass In the Lion's Bkin (The)» 

At Luet i 305 

Attitude of England (The), 109 
Au Revoir t 40 

Austr>iliHn Eleven V. II.CM**. (The)* 
Rad Job for Butehera (A), H3 
Bk or and few Kneiide (The), 1(8 
Beeti Poasidentos, 839 
Brauttes and Bolles, 828 
BeauUIhl (or Ever I 120 
Deer and Biscufis, S20 
Ben at Berlin. 294 
Betsy's Bod Dream. 20 
Betsy to Aenjamtn, 869 
Between the fsit, 216 
Between two Fames, SfifI 
Big Names for Plain Things, 304 
Bipeds in the Berlin Zoo, tOl 
Bismarck’s New BeiAitude, 2^9 
BUok Country Synonym (AL 164 
Blind Hookey, 1B7 
Boat-race (The), 186 
Bold BufBrr>ttdw(TheX 86 

Bimneta like Biases, 8u4 
Bo-peep at Brighton, 191 
“ Borne on the Bolu of Jots/' 807 
Bravo, Tore! 198 
Brayed-to Death, 1 
Brigo’Brijn(AAB68 
Britannia Vindes 1 19? 

Bult'li^ and Bu^t, 191 
Bnsiness Air the Bench, lol 
But too oertain, 06 
By a Jiwo, 807 
By Beat tfesaure, 143 
By our own Bfisomlst, J49 
By the Admiralty, 876 
'* Oaharm aux Olives/' 88 
QiptialJekefA). 803 
Chair to Mend (A), 174 
Chanee orAaeodHtlmi, 606 
CharKy under the Rote, 197 
CharieeJamfi Mat hewn sOl 
Cheek to Cockney Sportsmen, 305 
Oheiseaaodehiiia, S40 
Chriitoiaa Oata, 88 
ChriaUniia Cookery, 45 

Cocktioj Con., 158 
Cockneye and Commons. 2St 
Oonfurtable Quaners, 893 
Coming Bom the Dogs. 192 


Common Sonse and Clothes, 161 
Grace, Compcnnatloo, 19S 

Competitive Criokaters, UH 
Compound lAwyvr of the Future (The), 
2f0 

Congrere and Conkory, 267 
OongrcN (The). 29fl 
CoDstltutlonal Right (AX 81 
Coutradfoliiin (A), 894 
Cordial Rclationi. 198 
(^irreot Colours (The), 167 
Country and fhei OoTcrnmont (The), 
114 

Cuualn Amy’s View, 244 
Crown Brilliants, 17 
Cry from Cam (A), 160 
Cry fmm tl?o "Agony Odumn” (AX 68 
Curious Composition, 277 
Dahino Defiance, 125 
Dark Ilorou (Tho), 261 
Patnr Hora Qtiieta, 870 
Declaration of War. 97 
Definition An^rramtoaUcal, 137 
266 Definltkin for the Porto, 298 
Derby Qiopsary (A), 26(h 
Diary of a Weather Wisc-acher, 12 
I I) plunecy, 89 
I Diaelpliuarlan (A), 37 
Doutura* Bills In DoUll. 21 
D' g-roaaringaud iUrosuUs,96,100 
" Doga of War " (The), 2i4 
Dofte for the Khedive (A), 90 
Doubtful, 6, 100 

* Dream-Groups at tho Academy, 240 
Eabtkr Kffga, IKO 

Easter Holiday Penauces for Politicians, 
179 

Kiuter (n) Question (The), If.O 
(■^tioea from Amxit, 877 
Kchoea of K|Mnm. 266 * 

Knoouri^ment for the Army, 251 
Epitaph on Lafitie, 126 
Kaaence of Parltoment, 86, 88, 50, Ac. 
Evorybody's BusiLoos, 20 
Excellent Authority (AdX 809 
Ex Nihilo Nihil Pit. 156 
*’Eurydlco''(TheX149 
Everybody’s Friend, but Nobody’s PoHco- 
man, 60 

Faconh de Parlor, 288 
Pair-Play, ISO 

Pair Sex and tbe Faculty (TheX 34 

February Fly (The), 95 

Fveltog of tbe City, 84 

Pellow Feeiing (A), 196 

Ftxnslea and FeesidM^ 100 

Figaro A Londroa. 9 

Fighting Ship of the Future iThe), 877 

Plutp for the Faithful (A), 157 

** Fine Featbere make rloe Birds,” 57 


Finisbiijp for Paees, 178 

Fixx at Evening Paities, 57 

Fiora'e Anathena, 186 

flylu Shots. 77 

Ftmd f(Hr Forslgbers, Ml 

Foot-raee of the Future (AX 185 

For T.«i»uro Momeoti, 203 
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Getting on Swimmingly, 807 
"Give I Give I” 167 
Going thu Wrong Way about It, 845 
Qot'ien Wedding (A), 228 
Gold in Egypt, 217 
Gold In Now Guinea, 197 
Go'xl Frtmoh Lo*s<in (AX 5 
Gout and its Cure, 240 
Gratifying Intaliigrnce. 81 
(Irrat Cun on the Bench (AX HO 
Groan from tho School-room (A), 97 
IIarrey Pankey, 3i5 
Tlurvcy a numhug I 157 
ilaunlod Limbo (The), S28 
Headstrong Allnipirioa. 113 
fleliMs'a Aiitl-Kusainu Oath, 101 
Hero. There, and Everywhere, 83 
Highly Rellalile, 267 
(lint mim * ilieovur ” (Ax 801 
Iltp}io'a pHrewoll, 132 
Holiday Work, 288 
Homage to IlarTvy, 330 
Iloiiio-Kiilors In liamcaa, 217 
Honour whore it la Duo, 352 
Tlonioo and tho Cabinut, 1G4 
How It riaplHined, 734 
(low b> Kcn'P It up, 12 
Mow tu make tlie moat of tt. 69 
Iluund and the Rifle (TI:oj, 1 
Hunting and Baiting, 69 
Hyde I’ark Eoboes, 197 
Hymen, O Hymenieal Jlymon ades, C 
JijmoDioa! 133 
Ireo. why so? 60 
lltiM Rtibur et Duplex, 20.7 
Imp of latumboul (The), 150 
111 a Ball-room, 149 
Infant WeUhliig, 18 
In Memorlam—Bishop ofLiobflold, 185 
In the Art-Lists, 206 
Irish Recommendation (An), 210 
Irish RnadSorapinffs, 168 
James Hain Frlswoll, 181 
Jenkins’s Jotting*, 2t'9 
John, Bart BusseH, 204 
July JottiDga, 804 
Justice to ScoUind, 203 
Kedli (College and Poet), 105 
Kliodivo's Last Dodge (Tlioi, 57 
Knowledge Must Wanted Cnio), 253 
Lasouaux of Diplomacy (Th«X S8l 
Iai SfumaU, 89 
Latest (hMu Paris, 816 
*'Utest (nteHlgenoe”(TboX 232 
Law and Lioenue, 217 
Iaw Case of the Future (A), 11 
Mender and Law Martyr, 252 
fiOWs fiw Lady Undorg'sduates, 88 
Lay ol tbe Ump One (TheL 880 
Left la Ohatge, 879 
Lesaepe, BtngStnalll 85 
Lioklug and u>ving, 100 
"Light oom^ light go,” 888 
Little Suspected, 84 
Long l4)Ok-0ui a-hoAd (AX 8 


Tiooking up, by Jingo I 832 
Isird BoHconafield's Diapason, 184 
Ijord Mayor on Desertion (A), 700 
Lord Mavor'a Oraoleti, 228 
Luens a Non Ltnxindo, 231 
Lying Spirit (A), 7S 
Maid of Athena, 136 
Many Happy Returns, 35 
Marked Men, 128 
Mary Aimer on a Monster, 13 
MvpiilHtophelesand Margaret. 217 
More Maitrr of Words (A), 181 
Miaalng friim tho Cbame de Mtra, 316 
MiNdiig Unk (Tho). 181 
Mistaken Identity. 60 
5H»>underatood, 210 
Mitreful of Money (AX 43 
Mi>doi>t Suggestions, 120 
Mr. Punob's Own Prophecy, 73 
Mr. Punch's Hoefat 0 <k1o. 205 
Mix. Oniiidy on the Corning Costume, 188 
tlumpkins on Miiy, 240 
" Musiini TonnI Medltutur Avens,” 245 
Muscle and Hiud. S45 
Muafo In tbe Maskelyno Sty lo, 394 
Mutual Insurance, 216 
" Mysrerious Oabluot Trick *' (The), 48 
NATUHAb Mistake, 2Ht 
Natural Seleotlou, 344 
Natural Hucoosainn, 119 
Neatly Aflantsd, 180 
Nopiiino's Notion, 270 
Now TiCg (The), 396 
Naw]duo(AX 145 
New Opera (Tlic), 270 
New Peer (The), 185 
New Pope's First Day (TheX 96 
New Rulee and Rcgulutious lor Hyde 
Park, 125 

New Bwits fur Old Olios, DO 

New Betting an Old Saw, 845 

New Boctely (AX 22 

Nows of the Week, 144 

Nice Order fur the i>adles (AX 14 

’* No Admittance except in Livery,” 10 

Noble Offer (A), 119 

No Small Beer. 300 

Note for NcsHlles, 155 

NoUcoa of Motion, 36 

Not the Real Article, 150 

*' Now, Unmusalo I '* 

Nox et Pretoireaf 265 
Oosmhk'h Lost Huvo but One (The), 863 
! Ulsitructinn and War, 24 
Occu|iau<la cst d-^yptus f 66 
Off the Line, 169 

Old Friend in a New Light (AnX 174 
Old M-«stcrs at tho Acodumy (The), 21, : 

54. 72, Ac. 

Ominous, 63 

*' One <)own t’other come on t ” 148 

'* Ou ” Stanley I 156 

On tiio Heat Authority, 204 

Ou tho DIxxy Brink, 18 

Oo the Qiii Vive, D6 

Ou the Way to AnnihliatlOD, 89 

On the W«T to Peace, «4 

Oponing of the French Exhibition (TheX 

J93 

OpixiHlflon not OliKtrnution, 270 
Original Earl (An), 60 






PUNCH, OB THB LONDON CHARIVARL 


[JdiiT 6, 1676 , 


Orthoff’^pby ftt 90 

Our Dorbr Rwurvoo, 9(U 
‘^OurOaUle totlw Qra«Teii«r OtUery," 
SS5. :m. 805 
OurNe r Nexe). 8i 

Our Own AoMflcay Gaid«» S25, 287| 940, 

*a. 

Our RoprowntotlT* Mun, 4,18,80, 4 eo. 
Otir Twi> RaproMiitaUTM at Farit, 908 
Ox and Bull, 989 
Oxford Klflutlon (The), 934 
Oxfo^ BtTitlted. IIQ 
Paid back in hla own Ooio, 970 
Pan>AiigUoan PerformancM, 108 
Paper In AthWtlM for Oandldaiaa for 
OummlaatoDt. 940 
P^rltaoientery Quallfloatlona, 838 
**Faaptr'« Fuouml" (ThoX 389 
Peace and War Demountratlnoa, 198 
Peao'Kjk to the ReMua (A), 88 
Pearls for Paris. 988 
Peum and Pbyaielana, 178 
Phonauoism fa the Now Forest, 118 
Plsguo of Frofl:* (A), 4l 
PUtas before ploturea 938 
Play In a Workhouae, 89 
Flaying the Premffotlve, 987 
Pleasures of Imi^ipDatioii (rho)^ 980 
Policy of SiiapIoioD (A). 178 
Poljftvobnle He^Poppered (The), 185 
Pope Pius the Niutu, 81 
Porte it isn't, 804 

Posts-Poaltire and Oomparatlre, 817 
Prate and Progress, 937 
Predeatinoil, 167 
Pretty l^lr (AX tOl 
Printer's at the Vatloan, 181* 
Problem for Potty Jurymen (AX 144 
Problems for iho Now Pope, 107 
Prophetic Lar*gtiage of flowers, 889 j 

Prove your N^a^ive. 101 | 

Punch’s Advios to the New Pope, 00 
Fuuoh's N«iw Tear Oraeting^ 9 
Punch's Price Current, 807 
Piiiioh's Procianiatiou. 167 
Punch to (^liabury, 178 
PUTNO to be Plllrd (AX IM 
Putting too much In his Plfie, 107 
Pyrotecbny and PoUUos, 986 
Qubkt (A X 800 
Question and Answer, 188 
Quite Time too, 15 
Quite t(M) Awfully Tain|Alng, 64 
HAi.Riiiti8 to the Bttscua 1 05 
Bara Avia. 10 
•• Kara Avi» in Tends," 107 
Rather t«K> Bad, 195 
Real Bdtiah l&tareate, 40 
Really Broad Ohurehmau (A), 990 
Re^ohristened, 149 
Recognition by Proxy, 94 
Red Bricks and Rubrloke, 138 
Regulations f<ir the Otnielare, 84 
** Rejuoted " (Tb«X 196 
Rorerve Furco~-ln Mcdldne (AX 891 
Retpsetabillty among Roughs, 188 
Retort'OourtMua (TbeX 180 
Return, not In Kiod (A). 808 
Rev. Sartor Keflartua, 804 
Rhyme Tnun Rome (Ax 38 
Right and Wroi>g Whales, 931 
Rlybt Man In the Rigtit Place (Tim), 185 
l^ht Mau (TbeX 856 
Rights or WrongsT 58 
Rival Doctors. 240 
Ronisnoe tn Russia (TbeX 108 
Rotten nanke iti a Platform, 10 
Row on the Itlvor, Ac, (A), M 
Roysl Ragle and a Royal BportsmanfAX 8 
Rnssomm ctaliAto, 191 
BaojunOM tcBmng, i8i 
Bad Newscfmir Mmon, 140 
Bafb OemohuAm (A), los 
Bel8t0b«TMD3a.98O 
iBlisIdiiF RnMla, 180 
Bevdlers Leal, 918 
-Bsadymnd Bwday, 84 
BahitOT Viahinongets, 988 
'RoMAtUe ycBenebture In KxceUts, 174 
BsHr-AMmdisd, lao 
BelJ4!toJ|ie^48 
BeFriWW&Tery, 81 
Been Vondln of the Miisiml World, 187 
BhatkSfMarlaQ RsBeotinn, 15n 
'* Bieh m getUn* Pownstoirs 1 ’* 00 
Biek Cbanoeltom, lti3 
Booiety for the Abolition of Cakea and 
Ale (The), 8 

Booiety out of ita Po})th (AX 41 
Bumebody's Busloesa, 97 
Somobody's P>41oy, 157 
Bomethlug like an Opening, Ae., 163 
Bomething like a Benteooe. 193 
Bomething like Ohampioae, 148 
Hors Romclona. 973 
Bora Bhakapearlano, 139 
^Ts Vlrgihaim for M, BUm^ 806 
Bories VlrgiltaDA, 944 
Bport and Slaughter. 09 
Bt. Jingo! 114 


Btmpmore, 105,117, 120, Ao. 

Straws and the Wmd, 138 
Strictly in Tone, 191 
Striking Home, 48 
BuburbM Bafe^, 18 
Hutuble New Tear’s Rsaolyee, 11 
Sultan s Onier (TbeX 133 
Hupetfluons, 904 
Bus. per Coll., 908 
Bwaus and Oeese, 30 
Synonym for Seorvey, 980 
Tars til the Tower, 280 
Talk ^ Thlrimere (AX 49 
Tasks mr the New King of Italy, 13 
Temperonee and Toba^^. 276 
Text and ACMptatlou, 2i8 
That W. Q. I 78 
Theft of Time, 197 
’'TheBeat the Beat” 144 
nUrlmere, 277 
Thomas and John, 992 
trough the Kaep-it*Dark Continent, 
299 

To Alt whom it may Conoem, 15 
To a Belbadmiriug ntati'sman, 40 
To oertidn Angry Old Parties, 184 
To iicehla, 185 

Too much Ckirdlnal Virtue, 81 
To our Jehn, 118 

Tory Utopia (A), I9t 
To Saint ValeoRne, 71 
To Sir J. McGaret Hogg. 946 
Toying with Pau|>erism, 1 
Tnie Note (AX 276 
Truly Odd Force M), 145 
” Trust Investments," 144 
IVuth or Irony, 138 
I'ui'klsb ThermnmHter (TheX 192 
Turning of a Wi<riii ( HioX 29 
Tutelar Deity of the Turf, 270 
Two Voices (The). 2Ui 
Two W a.'a (The). 981 
Unxooountasi.b Overnight^ 71 
UiMvoiilable DoUy, 3ti4 
Under Orilen, 280 
Uni'Xp'H'io'l OtdnoldaDoe, 288 
United Service, 28N 
Unretsoiiabis UomplalntfAn), 180 
Ventilation of the liaw Oourta (The), 
187 

Venus and Adonis, 204 
Verdict of the Lower Ten, 102 
Very NaMmil. 179 
Very HiifBcient Keasen(AX 60 
Victor Kmmanuel, 28 
Voices of the Past, 25 
Vox Popull, 45 
Wan In the Future. 2f7 
Warning of the Hibyl (The), 218 
" Wo don’t want to 8gUV Ac,, 238 
Well-calculated, 64 
WcU-Domed, 160 

” What bhatl he have that Killed the 
Deer?" 85 

What will ho do with It 7 40 

Wtiat will not thoM Russians do? 17 

What will they do with them 7 69 

Where'a it 10 Step? 101 

Where the Money comes ^m, Ac., 166 

White Riepbants and Sables, 83 


When the Wind U in the Bast, 83 
Whole Hog (TheX 175 
Whoieeome Severity, 183 
WlUiams of Bogland and WsIm, 10 
Wind and Weather, 148 
Wise and Fuolleh Virgins. 198 
Wise lt«»a of the Raet, 186 
Word with a FHoad (A), 287 
Working the P*4ate, 195 
Work in the Workhouve^ 88 
Tankbs Privateer (TheX 139 

LAROB RNaRATINOS. 
“iBotos.” 161 

Asa ill the Lion’s Skin (TheX 7 

Awkward, 79 

** Beat! PswideDtes I ” 11^ 

Blind Huokuy," 199 
**GbalrtoMenfl’’(A). 175 
Ooufldenoe Trick " (The), 85 
«*D«rk Horse’' (TbeX 258. 950 
Delightful Aet|ua(utAimo (AX 923 
” floorore Differ !'• 247 
"RaHtar R8g'’(Tha). 187 
Everybody's Friend I 91 
*' Fseou do Parler I “ 288 
Figures from a ’•Triumph," 971 
France's Peooufhl ** Champ do Mars," 
100 

"Happy Family'* at Berlin (A). 296 

Leo Ms Own Mtmter, 81 

Mr. Bull's Little Partner, 127 

** Myetorious Cabinet Trick " (The), 48 

New Tjeg(Thex.3i>7 

Old Fotm—Now Friends. 116 

On the Diesy Brink, 10 

Oil the Way to Peace, 03, 67 

Our ’* Imperial" Guard. 235 

Two Pursuaslons 2il 

’’Wliiob goes B.ickt" 139,138 

SHALL BNORAVINOB. 

A ns Britannioa, 1878, 251 
Aekiiig Colln^e^s Opinion, 18 
Baronet an*l the Fair Manlsi (TheX 78 
Bicycle Pnaoton (Tue). 979 
Uisnmrok. the Polntsmaa, 164 
Both a Bouuut and an 'At, 181 
Hoy’s Choice or a Cafd (A), 101 
Brighton Fisberman 8Holes (A), 907 
Britiah Former aud the Ghaeee, 72 
Cabby’s Young Horse (AX 128 
Oasto in the Artillery, 64 
Cboioe~*« Dance or a Mustard-Plasler? 
254 

Coatermonger's Derby Question (AX 218 
Oountiy L^'s Aunt (A), 181 
Cross on the Reading-Desk (TheX 226 
Dogs and Simpson's Ham, Ao. ('I'he), 
107 

Effrct of a Round Mirror, 71 
Rfflu and L«uiies' Costumes, 174 
*' Kiignged " Cou^nartment (The), 988 
Fair Amerieaii in BwitserUnd (AX 975 
Farmer and the Navvy (TbeX 78 
Farmer lead’s Runaway Donkey (A), 75 
Fate of tbo Cold Turkey, 109 
Faulty Fiench Bpeliiug, 301 
Female Phoni^rapb-Grindere, 170 




V,: '’.r Mi 

^Ti^jirirr 


Footman aud the Private Concert (The). 
146 

Oathering the First Prlrorose, 61 
Giving C^k the beet Wine, 198 
Giving up everything but Bklttlss, 970 
Good Day to Hee the Old M«Bter§ (AX 64 
OrandpaiH's Second Childhood, 201 
Great Bword-HwaUower (TbeX 119 
*' Hare ann Hounds " for Ladies, 159 
High Art Exquisite (M* 118 
Horaey Ortbodox Curate (AX 171 
Hoet's aud Gu< St’s Uond-ufMbt (aX 803 
Houseiiuid’s Artiole fnr a Journal, 143Ui 
fiuutiugDoutor's Rule in the FieldtA)^W'' 
H'lutlng Bquire and KuaUcs, 87 
Hunting Swell and Dotikt*y-U<»y, lit 
Ices scaroe at on Amateur ConesHt 124 
Irish Orn’pmral at Aden (An). 34 
Irlbh Maid and bsr Lady’s Hair, M 
Jack's Opinion ou Marriage, 253 
Janet at the Diasolvtog Views, 82 
Jollyb »y te-tiiig his Bfr-Trumpefe, 155 
Jones exhibits bis Rqlictud Picture, 227 
K*‘Ohiiig Uursee on Hnwilust 66 

K. iiliiig anyiblng you like in Leitrim, 974 

L. «dy and Newly-Paint d Peats, 114 
(ja«l/ Oueat4 without Parinurs, 0 O 
T^idy's il-rl>*qulii Ci>siumu(AX 202 
Laud Crub and Hea Crab, 73 

Utilo Hey and hia Grandmamma, 31 
LitDe Lady and Tblrsry Workiuou, 42 
IxMikiug-glaas Walls, 18 
Lacy's Ohoioe In RiHsiDg, S06 
Maggie's L«»vo for her Old Doll, 88 
Marncd at FiftueuAiid Twelve 229 
Mary Jana and th« Gorilla Placard, 165 
Meaning n( •* Da Capo ” iThei, 150 
MepIdHtoptielisH ’'Guy " tThei, 218 
MetiiuHeUn, a rt^lly old 51 < 11 , 124 
MiildlestiX MaglatiaUHi going to the 
Derby, 261 

Mr RiiainMhtirs Telcphooe, 110 
Mr. Sujttheia’ idea of an AKpeeiX 180 
Nut 10 pUv the Pmte on Biinday, 2s4 
Nurno ^a\lllg brr Praters In Freneh, 167 
*'<)lijeufH ul Pnsnioii Drill," 1.^ 

Octiigenart in And Fasi Young BwoU, S62 
Old (Iftitnnil Bi'xgiiwiunan, U 
Old O lit Questioning Cowboy, 237 
< Id HuuteDiuii's LiiuUtttiou of Russia, 
1R:i 

Old l.ady and tbu Dutch Cheeaas, 950 
Old Huttolk i^ady and Rector, 214 

()pl>rtM‘s<'d hifb Plg-d-al«r (An), 46 
Onr Derby Reserves, 2t>2 
Ptdaley Man (AX 263 V 

Purlonr Maid's Niito-p‘)|>er (A), 57 
Put and his Tifxiy Mitsior. 24 
Phutograpby by the Rembiiuidt Process, 
208 

Phrenological Duet (A), 287 
PoHcemait's Uitle Dog (A), 27 
Preparing for n Wei Beaaoii, t90 
Pressing Hounds At a Cbeok, 89 
Privau r<niitb on the GrssN. 178 
Punch's Eiectni-MaguuUo Kxtractcr, 05 
Punctually Unpunctual Trida (AX 133 
Keisoii (nr being Helped Fin>C(AX 126 
KoraH and St. Alban s, 6 
Rnaties Manringo (Ax 289 

Weather lor We<ds I" 286 
Ballor'a lloiseback ExcursioufAX 154 
BalUi Valviitine's Day, 70 
Salad requiring mure DrcMlng (AX 138 
Scotch LMudlurd's SoripturAl Applioatiim 
(AX 112 

Seotchuisn retumiilg from Funeral, 977 
Borvaut-Maid and the Phonograph, 156 
Bcrvaiit-Hald'sTeluuhonefAx 
Bhnit-eigbted and Tfi^iy, 990 
Sir Georgina Midoa'a 'Umble 'Ome, 58 
Sketching a Shipwreck, irO 
Bmall JiKikey ’'Chucked" Off (AX 68 
Stuip lor the Greybuiind, lOtt 
speaking English and French, 8 
Stodge ai the Marine Store, 255 
Stnnebreakvr's Offer to an Artist, 981 
Hufiolk Farmer Orneslog the Cbonuel, 948 
Awull and Cupper Cnina (AX 8i 
Tiindem Swell and HiniM.man^48 
Testy Old Gent aud Waggi^ Widter, 67 
Three Dolls, 183 

Tight Costumes—No Btooping, 989 
Tommy's Subtraction LesMn, 168 
Trio of Amateur Vocalists (A), 80 
Two Groutue and the W in Freueh, 918 
Value of having tbesauio Mem^rom, 238 
*’Vrnl, vidi, vlci," 85 
" Virtles " at a SohooLTreat, 38 
Waiter’s Hint to a Costomer (AX 87 
War'e Effect ou the Price of Booon, 180 
What Brown wBl asy to his Wife, 308 
WbAt the ” Bagman ’* cost Keeper, 89 

Wh« n Pat bolu hb Boree, 136 
Where Drinkers go to, ii34. 

Whiskey that will not do for Anolyeia, 920 
Writer, not Reader, of Booke (AX 210 
Young Ladies and their Pet Pursaii, 191 
Young TmiOT sad Miss Gusbingtoa, IW 
Young Wifi^s Toothaohs(AX 246 


LONDON ; SMAOnVar, AONKW, a CO., VRIVTRUtI, WVmrRTAIW. 














BKADjicBy^ iasBw, i CO., vuttsrKtAu. 





E dison Imd rcUrod—cxliDf'uislicd I'yr once. ruKcii was just turiiiiif' down liis own lllisdrii: Illuminator, with which lie 
had cruelly (|ueii(hed the newest li^'lit of the famous Tranl^allantic Inventor, when a dee[> hut clie-ry voico Eounded from 
ilio half-dark of the aiilc 

“ Don't put that out yet, licher nUi r ! Lot me see Rincu for oneo standing in his own light! ” 

And, with a ringing laugh, the llnK'iif-KANzi.iai strode into the sdiidiiiii, llingiog open liis huge fur cluuk, and stamping 
the snow from liis heavy euirussier hoots, as ho held out his hand with a hearty “ /'ro.v’t iiciiis jiiltr ! ” 

Punch shook the strong hand cordially, and motioning the Priucc to n chair, took his own place at Uio Hound Table 
of Council alongside his distinguished visitor, to whom he pushed his own jirivato hov'of Uegalias. 

It was an impressive moment. There sat tbo two Powers of the World in presonco ! Strange, the Globe continued to 
revolve, ns if tliere was still the normal distnneo between its two pivots. 

“ The truth is, old man,” said the Prince, after taking in tho contents of the sanctum with a swooping glauco, " 1 want 
your counseh” 

" You will find it in my hack numbers,” was tho calm and dignilied reply. 

“ I have no time to read.” 

** A despatch is soon written.” 

“ Not 80 soon as a friendly word is spoken under four eyes,” said tho Prince, pleasantly. " Even I find it hard to 
come straight to the point on paper. It is true 1 am used to diplomatic correspondents. If you knew what a horror their 

plaudcrei gives one of despatches!-" 

“ Have 1 not corrc.spondents of my own?” sighed Punch. 

*' And a wnsto-paper basket—happily for you. Il'c have only archives. No ; pen and ink—present company's always 
excepted—is silvern; speech—present coinjiany's in particular—is golden ; next host thing, in fact, to silence. You and I 
know how to speak to each other.” 

“ 'Ihanks to the latest light out of the Buscii!—if that be not, as some say, a mere marsh-light, iiicaut to mislead." 

“ Ach, (lieser nrmer Jiuschtein / " laughed tho burly Hkichskanzi.ek. " Indiscreet—(.•h? to let one’s tamo nowspaper- 
ergan grind on its own account. Contrary to all diplomatic proprieties'.’ That’s why I like it. Fancy tho long faces in the 
ClianceUeries ! And the infinite deal if nothing Brbcni.hiN’s Inwhlein will set ilowing from Plciiipotcntial pens 1 For once 
their Jgxcelltiicies will have somethirg to hang their nothings on.” 

"One fact, at least, he puts the world up to—your Excellency’s favourite tipple,” said Pu.vch, pleasantly, motioning 
towards the buffet. 

“ And here we are at the fountoin-hcad of the Porbr—if not of the Pcmmcry. Schencic cin ! ” rrplicd the Prince in 
the came tone. 
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To decant a bottle of the cboiceit see into a foaming pot of the beet bottled Baiday, was, for Foncb, the work of a 
moment. To floor it, was, for the Prince, the work of another. 

"Das schmekt gut!" said the Beiohbkaszlbb, drawing a long breath, as he lilted his broad, bold beak from the pewter. 
" And now, like ancient Teutons, having liquored, let us take counsel. About this troublesome Reichstag ? Parliamentarj 
plauderei is worse than Diplomatia” 

"Take a hbt from Bxaooksfibu). He does not And his Majority troublesome." 

" Even he bus Gladstone and the Opposition. Besides, in that ysMt-ridden Vaterland of ours, all parties will insist 
on having wills, wits, and ways of their own—idiotic, of course, but oU the stubbornor. Such a dumb, disciplined M^yority 
and Cabinet as your Beacoksfieu) is blessed with, are not for vie —worse luck!—or I would have mode something better 
of them than an Asia Minor Convention and an Afghan War.” 

“You forget Cyprus, and Peace with Honour!” 

The Prince look^ at PuKcn; Punch looked at the Prince. Then, slowly and simultaneously, their thumbs rose to 
tho tips of their noses, and their fingers expanded. 

" He is very clever,” said the Prince, after a pause. “ Ne.xt to my owu career, I know none so "—hero ho paused for 
a word—" h’m—remarkable. I always respect architects of their own fortunes. One may even be pardoned for being curious 
about their tools and plans, though one bos no right to bo critical, in this world of ParliamonU and Plenipotentiaries.” 

" Ho still awaits the revelations of his Busch.” 

" Yes, Mosi aoue Gonnvis reatlg a Private Secretary. But I bate mysteries, Asian or European. I like going straight 
to the point, no matter what I may have to walk over, whether it be what commonplace people call good taste, good maimers, 
delicacy, humonity —was sail irh sagen prejudices of nil kinds. One has one’s omelettes to make, and it is idle to cry over tho 
eggs. Your Bkaco.nsfiei.d plays his cards diffenntly. Wo saw a good deal of each other—I was almost saying * into each 
other,' aber das war vkht so leicht —at Berlin. Wo play difterent games. But then our stolces are so different. He punts 
for himself. I for Vaterland. Apropos of Vaterland, we are wasting lime. To our counsel. First, there is this 
distress, bitter, wide-spread, and spreading ever wider; then these unreasonable discontents with discipline and the drill- 
sergeant; then these wieder-waitige Priests; then these s'iipid Socialists—not bad fellows, by any means, some of them; 
Lasalle was a wonderfully clever kerl —might have been a Bcaconsfield had his lot been cast here, and had ho been cooler 
over his cards—and Bucher is a trump, for all ho has come through tho Socialist mill; then there’s this old quarrol betwoeu 
Free Trade and Protection, which you English Aattcrod yourselves you had settled-” 

" Stop, Prince!" interposed Punch, eourleously, but finu'y. " Immouscly flattered to bo pumped by your I'l-vceUency ; 
but on condition you allow Punch his turn at goiir handle. Wo have tho same red-hot questions among us that blaze 
or smoulder among you:—tlie Dis'ress; tho Bi^eoutent; tlio Priests—within tlio walls of our Protestant Church, too, 
not outside of it, ns with you; Socialism, though with us it has hardly got beyond Trndes'-uuiotiism, and striking at its own 
br« ad and-buttcr, instead of its Sovereign ; Proteetion — What if Loud Beaoossfieijj’b last transmutation wore to be into a 
defender of Free Trade against his own pack ? On all those burning questions if I am to show you how to throw cold watc, 

1 shall expect you to return the favour. Mg cauusul stands ready written—here ! ” And Punch laid his hand on a volume 
bound in regal purple. " Where is the record of yours ? ” 

"'H’m I I write iu Acts, not Boohs," said tho Prince. “ As for written record of me, compared with yours, as tho 
Greek warrior in Homer says, 'tie ‘ Brass armour against golden ; things worth nine oxen for things worth a hundred.’ ” 

And he placed in Punoh’s hands BusouLEtN’a iiraj Bismarck unii sHue Lcute, iu unequal exchange for Fdncb’s 
latest treasure of Wit and Wisdom— 
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FRUITLESS 1 

{A Oroanfrom Sfsas Gijronisr.) 

“ Th» oxtraordinary fecundity of the TTnited State* in the matter of fruit 
is proverbial; but it may not be xenerulty known that three million jieauh 
treee bloom every apring on the aunny pluino between the DeUwuro and 
Cheeipeako Baya. The detail* of the American fruit crop almoet oavoiir of 
romanoo. The apple erop of the country is peat ou|^nlinK; the eiirplua fruit, 
if pioperly saved, would keep all Europe in tahio InxuiHtV. The bird* on 
New Hampshire hills are feasted with raspberries the mountains of JSorth 
Carolina and Tennessee are purple with l)laokberries which go to waste; and 
the time has been when an extra good crop of peaches in llelawiire has meant 
a million baskets of fruit untouched upon tho trees.”--hVaNdard. 

Mb. PtiNrit, 

Tms startling e.xtrack. wliieh T wenfure to encloso, 

To*, my nephew, mid out loud, in aggerawulioii, 1 suppose. 

I WOT picking a few gooseberries, with a oye to jam, nnd ho 
Said he thoughi^it aporypo —whatever that may ehanoo to he. 

Whloh I call it downright riling. Graeioue goodness! here am 
Paying ecoh a price for fmit ae u enough a Saint to try, 

■While in Delaware hy millioni peaches waste upon the trees, 

And on the New llumpslure hills the birds eats as much fruit as thoy 
please. 

Well, them Tanks is precious lucky. Things in England is gone 
queer. 

Fruits with ns ain't wot they wos, hut mostly poor, nnd likewise 
door. 

Wot with blights nnd sopping summers, big jam-makcra, and them 
Olubs, 

Little fniit toe gets, and wot we do is windfalls, speoks, and scrubs. 

Strwrherries ain’t got no sweetness; as for apples, bless yor 'art. 

Not one smplc in a dozen's fit for puddon or for tart: 

For cherries they 're all akin and stone, and os for nbsting apples, 
lor! 

They 're like good Chediire oheose, n pleasink mem'ry, and no more. 

True, there’s lots of mm new-fangled'things as they forren 
fnuta, 

Eatin* like raw scarlet-runners, or as tough as rhubarb roots, 
Prickly pe'ars and them bananas, tasting jest like sweetened soup, 
But you won’t find British housewives cottoning to sech, I hope. 


England’s fruits was England'.s'iiridc, imd ’oine-inadc jam oiu- house¬ 
hold boast; 

0*the raret.ucks-out 1 ’ve hnd of gooscbf'rry-lbol and buttered toast! 
'ITien the jars of raspberry-jarn -but tliere, it doesn’t bear a 1 bought. 
If there’s any raspborrii's grow’d they ’re oil by (InossK and Bdaok- 
WKi.L fionght. 

Them shop-jams is hiilter ’iimhiig; bill we never h.'is no kiiii, 

And the fruiting season’s over mosl. afore it seems begun. 

Tojir declares Pomoner’s eul us; wot lie iiieuns I do uot know', 

But I ’ra sure onr fruits to-il.ay ain’t like tho fruits of long ago. 

Apples! Wy, tho shams we gets is jest Iieiu'tbreuking. 1 believe 
It they’d grow’d like that at fiisl, one never would linve lemijted 
Evi:; 

Which I’ve always felt conwineed Iho fruit us ciiUM<d that fatal 
slippin’ 

Must a’ bin that Bi-itish pride, a reg’Iur good old ripsting jnppin! 

Haven’t swn one not for venrs, the fruitcirrs say lliey’m dying out. 
Wy the diekens did they let ’em 't Wot must they have bin about 'i* 
Now we’ve nowthut measley windfalls, tustj-less and but seldom 
_ sound, 

Sold in open shops by .lews, nnd, like piTtotors, hy tho pound. 

Then to read about them Yankees, with their sphindid apple-crop, 
Their three million blooming pcnen-trecs, and—Imt there 1 ’d bettor 
stop! 

Which I *01 a patriot, I ’ope, but a turn in Tennessee 
Would, I fear, make half a Yankee of ■yours sadly, 

_ HvHAS G. 

At the Berlin Banquet. 

Li«le Poivi-m {at the dour, ruefully). But ore (re to got .no¬ 
thing!' 

Sty Pomere {at the table, tehile the Turkey is huiug rarred). Be 
quiet, my little dears; you shall come down to your deserts. 


ox-Foitn (’. cAMBHiDon fnic'grr ifATcn, 1S7«. 

A Lxoht Blue, on being asked why Cumliridge won the match, 
replied, “ Becanse we had no foeraen worthy of our Stkbi..” 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 



Wi know now that it was not Connt Schootaloff who let the 
mat Foreign Office cat with nine talee out of the bav the other day, 
bat a writer, at tenpenoe on hour, who, findini; within bis roach a 
secret papnr that was worth money, very naturally sold it. Now 
that toe cat has been let ont, everybody (Xords, Monday, July 1) 
is much amazed that the cnitody of so valuable an animal should 
have been t ruste d to such tsskptiDle and oontem^ble hands. 

Lord OnurviLiB has beeu mree times at the Foreign Office in the 
last twenty years, and cannot believe that under his rSgime such a 
laches woula have been possible (no harm in making a uttle party 
capital out of the case). In those halcyon daye—t'. s. in the F. O. 
of oiir time— everybody trusted everybody, and nobody ever heard 
of cats b«ng let out of hags. 

Lord Haraoirs, Nestor of the Foreign Office, of half a century’s 
•errioe within Oiose saored walls, who owes to the Office his title, 
his credit, all he is, and has, and knows, who has been brought up 
fran the green and salad days of his youth to the evening of his age 
on its rules and records, gr^ traditions, and red-tape, is even more 
sMion^ exercised at the thought of this mat and grievous blot on 
the F. 0. soutdieon. But Lord H. rises ahove the mere Whig and 


Tory view of the matter. In his mind the dereliction has a deeper 
root. It all comes of the detestable habit of “ employi^ persons of 
whose antecedents and connections the HxcEiiTAaT of tiiTAis has no 
other knowledge than is afforded by a oertiiioata of proficiency and 
fitness granted them by the Civil Service Commissioners,_ aft^ an 
open competitive examination.” Inference: £eep the Foreign Office 
doors at laast shut against writers, and oompAition-wallahs, and 
all that low class of people who trust for adyancsmsnt to their 
wo^ their wits, and a Civil Service certificate. 

Where all the bags are full of oats, none but persons of known 
antecedents and connections should be admitted to handle the 
strings. Competition and examination may supply the sort of 
article wanted for the lower Offices; but leave the Olympian Office 
which has to deal witii the Eleusinian mysteries of Diplomacy, to 
look for its Clerks to the “good old rule—the simple plan"—of 
nomination and family favour. 

Very plausibly pleaded, my Lord Hauxonp. , Competitive emum- 
natioa am been hard ridden. All that doettinairism could do to 
discredit its pet panaeaa, it has dona. Thsre is only one thing 
worse; and that is the old principle of patronage, in whow favour 





CO-OPERATIVE WEDDING PRESENTS. 


OUHTEOUSiMn. PraCH, 

"V Wnix to do w'th 

y' _ your cold mutton is one 

/ ^ y of the most inomcntous 

/ A XV / questions of the dnjr; 

/ M ■, ■^r /V^ and scurooly less dis- 

/ *Or Ji H/ j!’ fMjtrnctinfr to the domestic 

I ■Air' ^jCjf^ikr aind is the problem, 

I 

1 ^ wedding-presents ? 

,, no moral objootion to the 

' '* * purchaser mig'ht 

tor L s^om very reoilily he 

fimnd. 2ior would it be 
thought proper; to raise 
money on such articles, 
olthon^ so many wedding-gifts are by mishap made in duplicate, 
that the pawn-shop seems to oe their tltting destination, after they 
have been diwlayed upon the nuptial day, I remember that 
my wife and f togothw. when we married, were blest by lo«ng 
fnends and relatives, with two ogg-boDers, three cruet-stands, and 
no fewer than dve eard-traya: and one of our first quarrels arose 
from a debate os to which of those kind presents we should keep for 
times of ceremony, and which we shoidd regard as meant for daily use; 
Use V Well, yes, there is some use in cruet-stands^ and egg- 


u present of a grand ijiano, say, or a handsome set of dinner-tables, 
or some curtains for ms drawing-room, or some carpets for his stairs. 
Instead of thanking his kind friends for egg-boilers and oard-traya, 
and aimilor uieknackoriea, many a man would gladly aec hia tailor’s 
biU receipted on his marriage, or find a bin of claret stocked for him, 
or a cellar tilled with coals. 

“Many can help one”ia a rather common motto of the Artists 
who paint landscapes i^d shipwrecks onthemvement, appropriately 
interspersed wfth slioes of pink salmon and delloate arrangements of 
mackerel in pea-green. Were friends to olub together, they might 
furnish a man's house for him with the money they now waste in 
buying useless wedding-gifts. Kverybodvknows what a boro it is to 
have to clumsu a wedding-present, and now sure one always feels 
that one Ws chosen just the thing which is most certain to be given 
by everybody else. By clubbing, individuals might save themselves 
this Iwther, and tliu dread of giving duplicates would be utterly 
removed. Both to givers and receivers, wedding-presents nowadays 
are weights upon the mind; and the bliss of happy wuplos might be 
sensibly increased, were they no longer hurthened mth the care of 
cosily nicknacks, wherewith, us time i>rogresses, they are puzzled 
what to do. 

My voice, then, is for gifts on the co-operative system, whereof 
the wisdom must be evident without another word from 

Youi's most truly, Vebbum Sap. 


THE RESOLVE OF HELLAS. 

Wiis smooth speech andnromiae fair, 
Rubbed the right way of tne hair. 
Bade “ he a Uttie Qreeoe,” 

Hold my hand, and keep the peace, 
Awaitiim nice thingi by-ond-oy,— 
Brittsk Lion’i Greece was 1. 


nu to display their cards conroiononaly atop. Bat wrading-gifts in 
general are mori; expensive nicknacks of no possible ntilily, except, 
perhaps, to fnnuBh topics for small talkers, and, when dis^yea as 
ohimuey-ornamente, to collect and show the dust. Besides, it is 
annoying, after riving Bmith a eard-tray on Ms marriage with 
Miss JoXEs, to fina that BboWw and RonrKsox have each sent him 
the same article, and tihat yours is clearly the least costly of the 
three. How much wiser it would be to Join with Bnoww unit 
Robixson, and, if need he, VnirE and WitKiss, in making SmtH 


Blood spilt idly, money spent, 

Now Briti^ faith is proved a Be,— * • 

MasooTite’Bear’s'Greece oat L 

&S3BaaSBBSBHaM»anMMBBR8S&Bt 

IimocBRnra to PotrLm FAKCisn.—Oxford’s recent E!xli0iitioiL, 
of “ Dnok’s-^gs ” ftt Lords and Fonls at Henley. 
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Thurtday (Lords ).—It luM ooourred to tome brig:ht Bon of tbe 
Green Isle that if the new Irish Intermediate Education Scheme is 
to work Buoh wondrous food for the sons of Erin, it should also, 
in fairness, he made a|mlioable to Erin’s dau|{hters. But this. Lord 
Oairhs says, irill iuToiTe some reoonsidcratiuu of the rules of his 
Bill, and some re-orranrement of the machinery. Why not ? We 
are only begiiming to acknowledge the truth that girls have as much 
right as hoys to be considered in auestlons of educational legislation, 
and in the application of educadnnal endowments. It is but fair 
that the Irish lasses, eharming as they are in their uneducated state, 
should have all the heneilt of this larger wisdom of* our time, which 
has chased to etclude the better half of humanity from the right to a 
seat at the School Board or a participation in its banquets. 

(Commons.)—The CnAnoxixou of the Exchkuukk does not see his 
way to a Supplementary Budget till he sees his way to a Supple¬ 
mentary Estunate. And this will depend on the upshot of the Iserlin 
Congress. 

In the course of ten days or a fortnight he hoped the accounts 
might he made up. 80 does Punch, and wishes the Oovemraont u 
good deliverance. 

Colonel B’UiriiiT didn’t want to keep the llesorvo men longer with 
the colours than could be helped; but couldn’t say, just at present, 
when they would bo free to return to their families. 

Before the lleserves are called out again, we hope some on'onge- 
ment will be made to keep their wives and children oil' tho rates, or, 
ttt least, out of the workhouse. They manage these things better in 
Frimoo—not to say Oerraony. 

Mr. Boorkis, for the Foreign Ofllce, fought shy of a question ns to 
the enmloymont of writsri at tcnpence au hour on secret and ooufi- 
dcntial documents. 

Mr. Fawceti’ wants to give the Metropolitan Board of Works four 
members on the Kppiug Forest Committee of Management, wltioh is 
to be made up of tour selected verderers and twelve conservators to 
be chosen hy the Corporation. But the Corporation have scoured 
Epping Forest for the public, and it seems unfair to give the Board 
of Works a voice in the management, when they declined to light 
for its acqiiisltiott by the pnblio. 

Sir J. Lubbock tried to get Elementary Natural Solenoe added— 
as an extra—to the Three K’s in the Education Code. 

‘ 

Mr. PoEsTEB thinks [tho addition may safely be made; but the 
Collective Wisdom said no by 6 S to 37. The majority thinks National 
Education has gono fast enough and for enough alivady, and if it 
had dared sia-ak out, it would have cohoed Mr. J). D.ivnis’s warning 
“ of the growing feeling in some parts of the country against uver- 
educatiou.” 

Mr. Monk talked about Crete, and the expediency of promoting its 
animxation to thekingdom of Ureouc. 

Mr. Buiirkk said it was impossible that any one Power could say 
that any iiortion of the Turkish imssrssioiis should bo lumcxeil to a 
foreign country. Of course If it camo to a big country insisting on 
such unuoxatiuu, and other big cuimtrios could bo got to back tho 
demand, Congress could do sometiung. But really Greece was a 
small Power; she could not make liersolf fonuidahle to Europe: 
her hands wore not quite olonii, and tliere was every prospect that 
if she got anything by couecssion of tUo Congress it would be 
much less than she had borMiiicd for. (At least, if Punch hasn’t 
exactly said ‘‘ ditto to Mr. Boi'Ukk,” ho Las given his own reading 
between the lilies of Mr. Bovurb’s speech as rcpoiied.) 

Tho Kdiiration Estimates were, on Mr. Fohstkb’h protest against 
liroeeeding with them close on midnight, adjourned. 

Pritlau (JMrdit ).—Talk alwnt two snbjeets, on both of which there 
is room for improvcmcul—Irish criiuo, and Irish public health. We 
arc going to consolidate the law on the latter. Perhaps that may 
be preliiuiuary to putting it in force. 

(ConiHionsy —The ruj'aut terrihlc of the House, tho bold, bald 
Member for Bonny Dimdee. brought out thchot-pokcr of KitualiNiB in 
the English Church—falsely so called. Nobody could deny the poker, 
or the forco with wliich it was ttuiirished in the face of tlio Ilouse 
by Jt.NKs’s irrepressible Baby. But the Batavian liuiunur and 
Eoclesiological enthusiasm of Mr. A. B. llui'io, tho mild wisdom of 
the Bight lion. U. K. WALrouE, the oUieiul oil of ounboiuislic Bir 
Btakfori) Nojitiicutk, and even the prize Pi-otoatuiftiHin of Mr. 
Newbeoate, united to deprecate any premature thrusting of tlie 
poker before John Btitt’s eyes, or Hotirishiug it alarmingly near Lis 
calves. Nobody could sny who might not bum Ms fingers. Bo the 
Honourable Memlicr for Dundee, salislled with the agitation ho liuil 
aroused, and the dopreoatiuiis ho had provoked, withdrew his hot- 
poker—for the present. 

“IMPAR CONQRESSUS ACHILLI.” 

'’(b -i J - A i.L 8 ortsof,Con- 

j-A gresses Pnris- 
- ^ — ward drift— 

Congress for Copy- 
tHTw fW ^ right, Congress 

mkw t » forTtriftr 

Iv Sws T ^ Congress for 

i chess; Congress 

* ' Congress for Phy- 

j 'MUe , ■ ■ for I’liotogra- 

..V Congress for luter-mctoUio Ex- 

j CongrcHS for Cookery through all 

its ranges; 

— _ Congress for Homoiopnthic Pfiio- 

’ -.r=r Blind Institutions, and Sewage 

•' ."'tl;-' Commissioners; 

/ iv" ■ A Congress for every specialist sot 

/Vi That a pretext or plea for a Con- 

, T*)r Ftcsh oaaget; 

A. — Congresses trotting out all sorts of 

~ hobbies 

In oU sorts of lioBs, hotels, leeture-rooms, lobbies. 

For ^ sorts of crotchets and all sorts of erases. 

Solving all sorts of problems with iJl sorts of phrases ; 

From Congress most cautions to Congress the ooldest, 

From the newest of subjects to objects the oldest— 

Conpess—still Congress—wherever we turn; 

Be ’t a Congress to teach, or a Congress to.leam. 

’^at f ‘ ‘ Impur jCongrosu* AeMlK t ” The song 
w the Mantuan poet is certainly wrong. 

If riiere’s one thing that Congress is equal to, please 

Pr^laim it, 0 Punch, that one thing’s u kiU-tat *; 

A kill-leisttre, kiU-pleosim, kill-titte, and kill-joy, 

On thy heights, Trooadero, os erst around Troy! 

Tas Pucs IN Hoi WnAiHiai.—Lazistan. 

SHOES Oil NO SHOES f 

Mb. Hansom declares that }ior.so-shoes are not only useless but 
mischievous, and qiioles a .South Ainericuu experience cxleiidiug ovi‘r 
mmy years, and ail sorts of ground, liawl and soft, iimd nod stones. 
His experience docs not seem to have uudiidcd artificial hard stone 
j)avemouts and bard made roads, such ns those our liorscs lime 
to travel. It is true that hiiiuau soles can be made, by long use, 
us impervious ns solo-leatlier, and so, mueh more, might horsi'H’ lioofs 
be hardened to iron. But you must begin ut the begiiutiug, mid 
never let your colt wear aphuo from the day it is fouled. 

Tho argument against shoes is very much like that against dot lies 
altogether. We don’t dress our horses, it may bo said, su why 
should we shoo ’em '( 

Probably tho chance of our seeing the last of horse-shoes is about 
os great as that we shaU see men and women going nuked mid bare¬ 
foot. We should faney that ut least ns many human feet are spoiled 
by,"bad sliueing us equine. Altogether Punch can't briiijf'MuisclC to 
feel that hurse-slioes tire a eruelty like Mariug-reins. They ba\e, 
ut least, Nometliiug to stand on. 

A 'Voice From the Idona’ Heads. 

To Mr. Prxcii, Sir,— 

Are wo always to be only umamculul ‘i Again I .see tlie 
voice of common sense and cotumoii humanity is raised in the papers 
in reepmmendutiun of Hint simple often-urged preeaiitiun against 
drowning oft the Embankment, to hung a diuui in our mouths. 
Why not? WenrewiUing. It is the only ehain the Hritisli Lion 
can carry without blushing. Please move the London Board of Works, 
and oblige Yours truly, 

The Xjonh’ JIeabs ok the ExtnANKMENr. 

Our Failurea. 

Aestbaua beats England at llie wickets ; 

Captain Booarbos oiitshoots Choi.mondeley Pen.\ki.i. ; 

A Yankee Crew we ’ve seen at Henley lick its 

Competing Fours. Old England ’s growing senile ! * 

* Please humour the proiiunclalion to the rhyme. 

A Change for the BErrEii.— Discussing the Code Btekhkn, 
inateod^of the Treaty of Ban Btefono. 
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THE SCHOOLMASTER ABROAD. 

ScxKE .—A Great Statesman's Snuggery. 
iKTEHtocuTOES.— Bmr and Dizzr. 

Bizty {bloteing a ehud). Very pleaHont sitting I 

Diuty. Extremely so! Gorwhakoff, thongh, didn’t quite seem 
to relisn my complimenting him on his apparently robust health. 

Biuy. Looked more bilious than gouty, oh Y Well, it would bo 
hard if a valetudinarian might not play ‘ ‘ le Malade Imaginaire ” for 
the bonedt of his country— 

Dtizg (rfnVy). Or even to out short dangerous discussion, or keep 
down ruiiw temper, eh f 

Bitxy. Well, 1 really foci very seedy, you know. 

Dissy. Awfully sorry, I’m sure. Now your Berlin air seems to 
agree with me. Never felt better in my life, j * 

Bitzy, Happy to hear it. Hope your health may not receive 
or chill when you get back to London. I hear the temperature 
las changed considerably since you left. 

Ditzy. Oh. ours is a variable climate, but I’m used to it. Long 
experience of mutability teaches one adroitness of adjustment. 

Bisty, Doubtless. Clinnge of—ahem!—costume may sometimes 
he as essential to the hero as to the hisfrio. 

Busy, Aye! as needful as occasional change of air. Even con¬ 


Dissy. Precisely. You keep us in order capitally. 

Bizsy. Oh! 1 make no pretensions. 

Dissy. Of course noO Fulminations ore out of fashion in the 
political Olympus. Where the ancient Jupiter would have nourished 
his thunderbolts, the modern Jove Ungers his watch and consults his 
time-table. 

Bissy {aside.) Very fair — for a yhraseur. If smart speech 
and sound statosmanship were synonymous I {Aloud.) Well, I 
suppose the worst of it over. The small fry, 1 hope, will take 
their scraps thankfully, and their snubs meekly—^for the time being, 
at any rate. But, entre nous, 1 don’t tliink yotur friend, the Turk, 
quite likes it. 


stitution like mine; jUid this supplomentuy Congress busmess has, 
1 confess, a little bit knocked mo up—^not possessing your own 
splendid powers of recuperation, you know. 

Dissy. You scarcely do yourself justice. Prince. I must compli¬ 
ment you upon being a ’^judioious bottle-holder,” os well as an 
” honest broker.” You keep the Ring splendidly; and your cry of 

Time I ” is ever pat to the moment. 

Bitsy. I do not know much about your Prize-Ring; but is not 
the comparison a little mol d wopos f Duty oalla me to this post, 
in the interests of Peace, but 1 should not be inclined to fag myself 
out for tho furtherance of War. 


tneir scraps tnanKiauy, ana tnetr snubs meekly—^lor the time bung, 
at any rate. But, entre nous, 1 don’t tliink yotur friend, tho Turk, 
quite likes it. 

Dissy {thoughtfully). Ah! that’s another jiarty that will have 
to bp educated. Well, 1 have dealt with pupils as intractable at 
home. 

Bissy. By the way, your own more extreme worshippers may 
require a little tactful tuition, eh P 

Dissy. Oh, the-Jingoes ? Doubtless! I hear they’re rather on the 
rampage at present, some of them. Like speedy non-stayers, good 
only for forcing tho pace, they must "come back” to the leaders 
when it’s a case of real racing. Nothing like the ‘ ‘ Dissolving View ” 
System to deal with these pwple. Tho " Qlorions Triiunph” slide 
will gradually merge into the *’ Satisfactory Settlement” one, you’ll 
see; only a few Jingora will detect the difference, and they wul feel 
bound to swear there is none. 

Biaty {suggestively). Gi.a])ST0NI! ? 

Dasu. A voice crying in the wilderness. Lot him shout. The 
walls ox the Tory Jericho will not fall to the trumpet and lamp of that 
poUtical Joshua. 

Bissy. The "stofiM quo ante helium," and " territorial integrity.” 

Dissy. Watchwords of the post that have served their trun. 
Public opinion deals with results, and is impatient of retro^eotive 
oritioism. Ask the Timee, , 

Bissy. Humph I ,The Times has asked me—several things. I 
hope it has been satisfied with the frankness of my answers, 

Dissy, Who oonld object to your frankness. Prince? It is so 
refreshing after a snrfeit of tnuuparent finesse and transpontine 
dissimulation. Capital oigtrs these. 
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you like them. Hen’iraooeml (DninAt.) 

Dmy, BuooeM it u fortran moat rarely ttikaa by what you vould 
rail “ % nm of paticnoe.” 

Birnty. That dependt upon the bedeger, and hit rotouroet. A 


(the Unlimited Zovii Co.), who had fumiahed the excellent yrovi; 


Viszy. Ti^on patience has prepared the way for it. _lt it true 
that patience may sometimes with advantage keep a coup in reienre. 
Bizzy. Like a card up the sleeve f 

Dizzy {blandly). The comporisoii is tant $oit peti “malodorous." 
{Drinks.) How sweetly the nightingales sing! 'Ilicse untaught 
choristers of hlaturo- 

Bizzy. Would hardly make good Tories or tractable Turks, for I 


understand they are very ^fflout to—tJiem l—edncatr. 

Both. Ha I Ha! Ha I lleft laughing. 


on a nut to the Ulack Cuuntry, u ue natives were inhojqpitable, 
and unwilling to trade, wo should he in a pretty oonsiderable hole— 
a pretty oonnderahle ooalhole; and so the order for scuttling the 
•hip I entrusted to an eminent 8ea Captain, whoso name was on the 
Block Books at Lloyds, and who had the still further recommenda¬ 
tion of being well known to the FoUcc. 

In order to amuse and interest the natives, I laid in a large store 
of Dominoes and Black Draughts. 

Having in view the eon version of tho various tribes, 1 took out a 


EmClENCY AND ECONOMY. 

(Xewest System.) 

Ik order to ensure the effective and honourable discharge of the 
various trusts and duties attaching respeotively to the several fol¬ 
lowing rem^rndblo civil and military posts and appointments, it is 
understood that, on and after tho commcucomcut of the approaching 
Dog-days— 

Queen’s Messengers will not receive any regular salary (for 
their services, but oe allowed to make what they can out ot\the 
despatches they carry, at the different Continental capitals through 
which they puss. 

The custody of the frown Jewels will be committed to an 
exjiericnced charwoman, who, though allowed oceusioinilly to have 
her friends to tea, will ba cxpceti'd lo take llie key of dm Tower 
with her whenever she absents hersiif for a holiday, a day’s work, 
or any other occasion. 

The CoUeotion of Pictures at the National Gallery will be 
handed over to the care of the Shoeblack outside, who is to he 
autliorisud to get what pcr-centugc he ean out of lending them, in 
not loss than a dozen at a time, to rising dealers, for the imrposes of 
exhibition and copy. 

All the Lords Justices of Appeal will, in, futnre, be selected 
from Barristers of standing in embarrassment and insolvency, who 
will undertake their duties gratis, but attend privately at home, 
after hours, for the purpose of coming to amicable and satisfactory 
arrangements with the Appellants in person. 

The CoMJlANDlBlt-I.v-tlniEF will receive a shilling a day and 
hi8_ rations and quarters, with tho privilege of selecting one new 
uniform every week, and of naming me firm of military tailors who 
are to have the contract for supplying it. 

Tho contents of Her Mi^jesty’s privy pm'sc will he handed 
over to a well-informed Bookmaker, W'ho will live at Boulogne, and 
place its entire contents on all “ the regular good tiling*” he knows, 
as occasion offers. 

And that the transcribing of important and secret State documents, 
the publication of which might involve the gravest interests of the 
Empire, wiU he entrusted to an IrresponRihlc copying clerk employed 
for the purpose at the rate of teiijicnce an hour. 


rendering, i secured tl 
sheets, whioh 1 called m; 


sets, whioh 1 called my “Surplice Population," and stowed ’em away 
best I could in the ..drAWia,—which was the name of my new and 




-- ' ' 

Sectional View or tuk “Aukadia/’ 

* 0 * Of oourto there is a good dwil more hero tlmn oieotR tho i*ye. For 
ififlUnoe, then it tho other Kuto, ftnd all the wator-tight compartnionU bahw, 
** jHooM^boat" part can bn lowered and folded up in rough weaflior. 


ACROSS THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT; 

•OB, HOW I FOUND STANLEY. 

{By (he Author of " Coomupassif,” and ** NoUttnagdellar," “ My J 
Bhiltaho!" (Sf-e.) 

Pam 1.—CnAWnu I. 

Preparations—The new Boat— Vktimlling-^Neeessities—Intentions 
— Books—Almauaeks — Moore—Missionary Intentions The 

Minstrel Buoy — IVaders—Punctuality—Meeting of Crsdifurs— 
Off!—FarmeU, out England! 

Bkvokk leaving London I had ordered a boat to he made after my 
own design, on a Noah’s Ark pattwn, with a sliding roof like that at 
Canterbury Hall, tbroiwh whioh, as tiie proprietor of that ostablisb- 
ment used to explain, the Moon (aa an extra treat not included in the 
bilD was exhibited to the unclothed eye. This vessel was constructed 
aeeording to my order, by Messrs. Nkwtvbiki akb Jbmkxb (to whom 
I Mnnenilj go for anything spseial), of the Noah’s Arkade, Pic¬ 
cadilly. It waa made into separate cnambmH, reminding the casual 
oheerver of something between a Bevolver and the French 8miate. 
The windows were formed to open and shut, and the whole veesel 
wia ae oenatructed ae to fold up on the fibue prind(phi, or to take to 
pieees at a numeat’a notice, and he stowed away in the smalleat 
peambWpodwt di^e ecnmaMb NotUiig eonld ho xaera perfect for 
itepnrtMalnrpnrpom, and Mr. SLuanT might get a ttom it iso 

hio modu lodinayhoMco, arranged Ua data 
The nder ier vietnallmg 1 aent to Hesare. Loon Loou A Co. 


Dark Continent 11’’ 

A, the rudder. », the man at tho whnol. <• (of eouree), tho eea. Tlie 
remainder epeskt for iteolf. (The drawing i» from one I made myeclf for a 
nhotographer, who eenidn’t cornu down ti> «oo it. Excuse rnnghnoss of design. 
Years ago I luwd to send pictures regularly to the Uoyal Aeadcmy. I am a 
littlo out of pnetioe now. However, I am in treaty with Ptufessor Sol.. 
Haut, and next year I think we shall do one together. Ordei's for Proof 
Engravings can be sent in note.) I forgot to add that the picturesque back¬ 
ground (an admirable effect of porsjicctive) is tho dislunl country. 

original vessel. In my spare moments 1 invented a lloek Harmonicun 
for the sen-shore; and lor full orehestrul serviee nt sea, 1 devised a 
tloating musical-box, with three hundred tunes in separate barrels, 
which, fimly attacdicd to tlie Arkudia, would accompany us on our 
voyage. This 1 colled uur “ Miustrul Buoy." Most of the melodies 
were Moobb’s (of St. JMhes’s Hall, Piccadilly, and liui'gess Hill, 
Sussex), who had previously instrueted me in the boido and hones, 
and tho dialect of the Black Countries I was to pass through. Thu 
same excellent g;entlaman’(te whom 1 hero beg to tender _my acknow¬ 
ledgments) provided me with the back numbtirs of his celebrated 
Almanack for many years past, which I subsequently found to be 
of the greatest service to tho Aborigines, who, Iming buhindliand 
in civilisation; had to make up for lost time. A century hence, 
perhaps, the sixty or seven^ tribes which now regulate their days, 




Uit 

is. At present they are, as might bo expected, rather in the dark. 


light arrangementii, so.* on board the Arkautu, l hxed a oay 
for Hnol Rettlement with all tboee tradennen who had m gonorouaiy 

aamilitlraX wrara ilva vavrawlr TTmanwc* miaslxs oTl m^tsksOint:m<»nl MTltll ^illtite 


Office in Fleet Street, and having given thorn etnet injjmotioui nui 
to leave till I came, it wai vdth the deewHt regret (whioh 1 founa 
expremed in my diaiT noon afterwardH) that 1 learnt how, bv t^e 
itronge nuiitalce, they were received with cfmtMinely by the olork xn 
charge, who, hy an overftight (quite unpardonable in anyone except 
atraveUer so pre-oecupied ae myself), had not been informed ox their 
ming. 

But Time and Tide—eepecially Tide—will not wait for ^yone j 


11 rr; tfTTW ITT g w; ff, gTUj' 


ndosta, is faat, when these excellent persons were_ expectins me ia 
Fleet Btree^J riurald he unable to go at all, 1 fft the 1^ 
momaiiti thoec words- “ of rntmuM. no 

Mof um» after seven, if you have anffthing letter to do.” And, Witb 
a tingisg Aett tnn all on board, the Arkadsa set sail from short. 
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1 had oome on board in dii^mae, «o at to prevent an ovation, and from my 
iteerage>tnrret I taw thick ctioks waving, white fltti ehakh^ white facet 
looking vetT long and tad, and more>or>leBa white handi floniuAing atript of 
paper of all aorta and tizet (my people had been lavish in their orders at the 


looking vetT long and sad, and more>or>Jess wmte nands nonritmng tmpt ox 
paper of all sorts and sizes (my people had been lavish in their orders at the 
seaport-town whore we had be^ staying previous to departure), at, removing 
my red wig and whiskers, trick nose, and spectadek 1 stood on ue top-gallant- 


reqpeotable middle-aged man, who, he informed me, had 
bera a Polytechnic Lecturer, and having once wondered 
away from his tubject, had oome out there by aooidaat. 


i^p, and scarcely able to control my emotion, os 1 bade a long farewell to Old 
En^nd, I murmured, in a breaking voice, 

“Cheer, boys, cheer! Whatever it, is right I 
Cheer, boys, cheer! Uy native land, good night! ’’ 

And so we sailed out into the deep, deep sea; and as the thought erossed us 
all, that, though “ lost to sight, we were to memory uncommonly dear," a 
^tle, placid smile of contentment illumined our features, for we knew then 
that, once on the voyage to which we had vowed our lives and devoted otm 
energies, no one of those whom we had left behind, would see ns again until 
OUT return,—and, perhaps, not even then. 

There were no hurrahs from the crowd, so I cheered myself, with the con¬ 
soling thought, " 1 am going for Biaklex !" 

Paet I.— ■Chatter II. 

Jiarnxiri-bar — Inhabitants — Scenery — Enpugemetits—Useful People—Departure 
—AwMogo — Arrival — Interview—First Attempts at Civilisation—Ventrilo- 
quittl Failure—Flight—A Friendly Deception. 

Once more at Jamziri-bar. Most of the lively inhabitants were out'prao- 
tiring at the bar. 1 made a sketch on the spot. All here is new and fresh to 

•llNH/»EirA!tT'<S •• or - 


He had with him a few bottles of eiqplosive gas, some 
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. NsTi\e . oTSMI/tC - A -CASE. 


those who have never seen it before, and everything on the Jamziri-bar Coast 
is thoroughly novel to those who have never previously encountered anything 
of the Boi^ 

But a great change has taken place since I was last here. All the “ bars," of 
s^ch Jamziri-bar was the princij)al, have been considerably altered, and one, 
Dempulbar, has almost entirely disappeared. 

The vounger femalc^rtion of the population, i.e. the Sorcibar-maids, come 
ehiefly from the Swilli Isles. 

To the wanderer, jaded with the regularity of civilisation, what a'contrast 
does not the scenery of Central Africa oBpt ! The eye travels upward from 
the level flats to the hills, and downwards as the verdant elevations decline 
towards the exotic fragrance of the luxurious meadows. Jack-boot trees loom 
up with thmr great yellow gambogeous tops, rare gums give relief to the white 
tooth-brush-wood, while, stretching away into the blue distance, which seems 
farther and farther oS as it reaches for'.thousands of miles towards the sea, may 
bo seen the wonderful land of U’umbugu, the green verdant country of the 
Uuoemas, while to the left arc the extensive preserves of King Jinza, and on 
the right the magnificent grazing meadows of the equestrian, but horsetile tribe 
of Mfi^’ee. 

Here all is peace, and happiness, and quiet, as the idle traveller, willing to 
yield himself up captive to the beautiful visions expanding bsdore him, sinks 



The next morning, we obtained a conveyance from 


back coast^ whence the Arkadia set sail for me E 


of Sorci w and SwM, for our sp^y end safe 
departure. 

After quitting Wytehoka village (the mission!^ set¬ 
tlement), we launched the Arkadia, and arrived at 
Awagogo, where we found it impossible to stay, in con¬ 
sequence of the animosity displayed towards our party 
by the chief, Dontwanicex;. The fact is, his faith in 
us was shaken by our weak-minded Ventriloqnist, who, 




" Squat not, but forwards I" 

At Jamziribar 1 engaged a native detective, who undertook to find StAittET, 
if anyone could. His name was H’xiONxr. Also, I secured the services of a 
Bark night-porter, a Light porter (to carry a lantern when necessary), a saroastio 
native servant, who was a little porter and a trifle bitter—a sort of half-and- 
half caste,—a dumb waiter, two chairmen (who would be useful when any of 
my people were out of order), and three native committee men (with power 
to add to their number, which 1 had token on hiring them), a snpuv of 


I r 11 (ij oiTiTTUrWOiTiyTUrTT^0 *T»»U) lO 0 *ly‘I'l-J® L'ln LT 




damaged, and a trumpet. I managed moet fortunately to pick up a most 
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A CASE EOE THE WATER-CURE. 

IAK a ’Abitual Drunkard, 

And ’ave bin, many a day, 

I ’ll ovra with unaine and sorrow; 

Witch don’t my looks betray ? 

I am a drunken character. 

'fho loot I won’t conceal; 

Likewise a Tipsymiwao, 

Which the word is more spnteel. 


1\a 

1 ' '''' w 

s 



1 



READY TACT. 

Pont (fingering a mixinxc of his Poems on ths Table ). “On ! I see you have udt my poon 
Rhymes, Mbs. OTlahekty ! ” ^ 

Mrs. O'F. (conscious Ihftl the Leaves leave never been ehl). “ A —yes—kb— ir ’s a new (Jopy. 
The otheb w'as so Doo’s-eabbo and Tattsibed that we were quite A.snAMEi> or ii', and 
HAD TO PUT IT IN THE I’llU; ! ” 




And dangerous also to my kind. 

There’s talk about Asylums, 

Hetroats for sitoh as me, _ 

Twelve months kop’ in confinement 
By his own consent to bo; 

For intoxicatin’ beveridges 
His cravin’ to subdoo. 

And turn his mind to Temperonco ways, 
Witch it ain’t my natcr to: 

To try and wean ’im, in a year, 

From hardent sperrits, ale, and beer. 

An excellent Institooshun 
For the drunken Workin’ Man, 
Istablished on a liberal scale 
For to ’ouso a hartisan; 

Re.speet«ble board and lodgin’, 

OwhI brc'skfast, dinner, and tea; 

Not like tho gaol and (he worktis. 
Molasses and skilligolec. 

If that’s their sort, and I was sure, 

1 ’d try that ’ere Ketircment Cure. 

But ’ow about the ixpenscs 
Fit places to perwido ? 

’Ow is tho necossary funds 
A goin’ to bo supplied f 
A burden witch the ratepayers 
Would praps refuse to stand. 

And tho ’clpin’ ’and of Cliarity 
Tho means will tlien demand. 

1 ’lino nil them with ’arts to I'col 
im 

Kind Christian friends, before you 
I appear in the statu you see; 


iTTlmVTiinvn 


Through drink you lie-old in mo. 
From public-house to publiu-honso 
No longer I wouldn’t room. 

Could I find, for an arbour of refuge, 
The ’Abitual Drunkard’s ’Onic. 
Bestow your Ixiunty for tho_ same. 
This ix)or Inebriate to reclaim. 


been watching everything with the closest attention, made a sudden 
dash at the taole-oloth, pulled it off with a jerk, and there, under¬ 
neath, was the obese form of M’yionyp, the detccti've,_who, I regret 
to say, had lent his fat, stupid countenance to tliis idiotio impos¬ 
ture. Had it not been that I, then and there, proclaimed aloud 
that the money tricen at the doors would, be immediately returned, 
nei^er McSHiraaTNS, the ventriloquist, nor M’yjoNYir, the nati’^e 
detective, would ever have got out of that place alive. As it was, 
they contrived to escape while I was explaining that, as it w'as 
difficult to make up the accounts on tho spot, the money would 
be returned, if they would only honour us with their presence 
next day. Observing that Dontwantcdh was making signs pri¬ 
vately to me, I managed to give him his money back, without being 
notic^ by the others; and he, thereupon, quieted his people, and 
assured them that we meant well, and would act honestly. They 
went away mumbling; but seeing Dohtwahtchu in this friendly 
disposi tion, I offerea to convert him on very easy terms, and to 
make no extra charim if the process took more than a month—for 
they were very comfortable quarters, the young women being un¬ 
usually pretty, with regular features, chic noses, that did not turn 
up at an elegant white gentleman, finely chiselled lips, and graceful 
forms. I attempt^ to reason with him on the impropriety of having 
more than one wife—he had twen^—and pointed out that my 
followers, and myself, were all haohefors. 

The noble Savage was furious. He made one rush at mo j when 
with a dexterity that can only he acquired from long practice and 




me. I then Jumped up, took one! 
and was oai^t in the arms of my 
two minutes more we were on board tho Arkadia making for 


Snooks Cutting (so called after an early explorer who accompanied 
Messrs. Hooker and Walkeii in the latter part of tho lust holf- 
ccntury'l, where we were hospitably received hyMASSAJlN/A, the king 
of the United Blokkorka and Tambourini, who lived in two opposite 
cornel's of the promontory, the other chiefs having their country 
seats in a scmi-circlc between tho two extreme points. Would I 
iind Stanley here? That was the one absorbing thought. Tho 
accompanying illiistralion is valuable. 




Sketch of the Royal Foob-Oab of Kino Massajinm, Chief or the 
Obeat Blakeobka Tribe, 

(A Photographic Arrangement in Black and White, taken on tho spot by 
Your Own Fellow Traveller.) 
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THE BATTLE OF THE QUN8. 

w tiisiik’b no oooaiion to be 

“ No gun but mine I* wwth 
a tons! ” 

Thna spoke the valient Ur. 
=> Boss. 

“ Ton mav in vow own am* 

' X chair loU and 

1 X Shoot with mine!" quoth 
X Mr. Hoiuirn. 

/ “ Kud me a gun like mino I 

—^fou owi’t! ” 

Thus up and spoke bold Mr. 
Grakt. 

. t “Just try my gun I Now, 

I **- ' 11 that’syour style, eh P” 

III" ^Slrl ..j. if ttemarked IrroTorent Mr. 

- MiJl Kiciixt. 

V a ^ “ A good gun needs not note 
rw i of bugle!” 

^ .. .Mr w.A^' Observed sententious Mr. 

i >000X1.1, 

“ No gun could neater be, or cleaner, 

Than mine is I,” pleaded Mr. Orbenkh. ' 

“ On ray gun’s fame no rival can cast a 
Slur! ” quoth worthy Mr. Lakcastbr. 

" No gun can beat our gun, wc say ! ” 

Thus proudly, Messrs. MooRE and Grbt. 

“ Oh, not for worlds would T Bi»eak coarsely ; 

But some folks flb 1 ” sighed Mr. Horblrt, 

“ Prevent your shoulder getting kicks on. 

And use my gun! ” cried Mr. rucKsos. 

“ All sportsmen have for mine a good word!" 

BMoined discreetly Mr. AVoobwabd. 

“ On better barrels never shone snn 
Than mine! ” quoth modest Mr. JonysoN. 

“ No other gun lias got a log 
To stand on! ” boosted Mr. Eoo. 

“ The best of guns (to say it 1 glad am) 's 
Mino! " said honest Mr. Adasis. 

“ My gun is <Ae best gun, confess’dly! ” 

Adjudged great Mr. IticiiAKns (WE8Ti.Kr). 

(To ilnd a word on which to pitch hard’s 
For a rhyme with Weoti.ky IIicharus.) 


ling sm, Afternoon parties, at which female gigglers giggle, and 
male momen moon, are Bim]^y nnknown at WunUedon. w much 
the better. Afr. Punch admires onoe more I 
And having said all this, Mr. Pmoh will visit the moat comfort* 
able tent, lounge on the easiest of sofas, and drink the coolest of 
doampagne cups. He udll do this while Mrt. Punch listens to the 
band, and the Mittea Punch and the rest of the young Ladies employ 
their ample leisure in flirting;. Sneorers may say that Mr. Punch u 
sarcastic, and that Wimbledon (Uke life) u nothing but beer and 
skittles. Pt aprea f At this time of the year what does anything 
matter f Wo are going to have Peace, so why should we prroaTS 
for War—in earnest P Wimbledon is a very charming pie>niolndeed, 
and surely tnat will do—for tho present 1 


I .A 

I> e/a. ;? 


A HABD CASE. 

Cttimoas of private circulation arS often, but not always, the 
best fltted tor the blessed waters of Charity. Punch ventures to 
doubt whether, in tho ease of a PuUio Entertainer, so widely known, 
and BO long and well loved as Joim Paurt, tho appeal for nelp and 
sympathy may not, without ofienoe or obtrusivoness, be as public ns 
tne popularity which pronmts it. 

In the course of a fruml and laboriona life that most excellent of 
Artiais^^and most domewic and retiring of men, had laid up a frugal, 
but suiBioient, provision for his own and his wife’s old age. The 
modest store had been crowned by the fruits of a retiring benefit. 
Luekily, these had not yet been consigned to the same hands to 
which tne savings of the Artist’s life had been regularly entrusted, 
in perfeot, and, as it seemed, well-warranted faith in one who was 
a ufedong friend, as well as legal advisor. To this fortunate cir- 
oumstanoe John Parrv owes it that be is not at this moment left 
absolutely without resources. 

Tho friend ho trusted had been fooling him for years with regular 
payment of interest on a principal which had long disappeared. 


MB. PUNCH AT WIMBLEDON. 

Of oonrso Mr, Punch went to Wimbledon. Of course he was 
pleased with all he saw there. Of course, he always is. Wimbledon 
is so vert/ like the real thing. The camn is quite the kiud of place 
that would he found on the lino of march of an army. Were Eng¬ 
land ever invadod, tho British troops would ho satisfied with 
notlung less than a camp framed on the lines of Wimbledon. 
Again, of course. 

Now, Mr. Punch is a civilian, and egn know nothing about 
military matters. It is his duty to admire, imd not to criticise. 
Ho knows his duty, and perfonns it. He will now express his 
admiration. 

Wimbledon is supposed to bo a camp of instmotion. In it our i 
soldiers are expeoted to lenm how to rough it. And learn how to | 
rough it they do in tho most admirable manner! A groat many of 
the tents at Wimbledon this year are planked and carpeted, and 

J illed with luxurious fumituio. In front of the canvas will be 
ound flower-beds. The idea of military disoipline will bo kept up, 
too, hy the bestowal of quaint titles upon these tents—titles redo¬ 
lent of the very best wit of the Stock Exchange. All this is very 
admirable, and Mr. Punch admires with might and main. 

Real soldiers should appear In complete uniform. Of course this 
rule is striotly obeyed at Wimbledon. Wide-awakes are always 
wbm at a right-angle, and umbrellas are ever carried at tho slope. 
IV^t can be smarter than a 


At his death. Jonn PAanv tound mmself stripped ot tne savings on 
whioh he had relied for his old age, by no fault ot his own, and with 
no power of replnoing what he had thus cruelly been robbed of. 


were ii not lor tne proooeas or ms riencui lase year—Aii,zuu 
(invested in Consols)—in addition to the small leasehold house, 
settled on his married daughter, where he has lived for many years, 
but which he is now compelled to quit, he and his wife would bo 
penniloBB. 

It is hoped that a Fund wiU bo raised sulflolont to secure to them 
tho comiortit required by deolining years and enfeebled health. 

Tho cireumstancos of tho case arc well known to the Rev. Canon 
BiTUfEr, St. Mark’s Vicarage, Surbiton; WlPt.lAM Fbith, Esq., 
ll.A., 7, Pembridgo Villas, B^-swater; GivOimE li. Milcorii, Esq., 
Hill Side, Surbiton; Joun B. Mosckton, Esq., Town Clerk of 
London, 44, Wimpole Street, W.; Hexrv Shhubsolb, Esq., Mayor 
of Kingston-on-Tnaracs; Liston Yopno, Esq., South Bonk, Surbi¬ 
ton; T. P. Ghappei'A, Weir Bonk, Teddingtoii; JohnGalswoethv, 
Esq., Coombe Leigh, Kingston llill: Captain Lukiis, Olive House, 
Sumton: and Colonel Surteeh, Chaleott House, Long Litton; any 
of whom will be happy to furnish information, and to receive Sub¬ 
scriptions for “The .Joun Pabrv Fund.” 

Punch con only wish God speed to them and their good work. 


SARVE ’EM RIGHT! 


A CASE is reported where a Third-elass excursionist (who having 
<akcn a return ticket, on a Bank Holiday, found, on his retium, no 
lights in oarriages so overcrowded that the passengers hod to stand, 


Justios MAKifTT, m gimng judgment tor tpe company, remarked 
that “a thiid-olaiss excursionist had no business to expect lights or 
dtting room.” Lights, indeed! He ought to he thankful if ne gota 
home with whole bones. 

It is to be hoped this judgment will serve os a lesson to those un- 
reasonable third-class excursionists whose notions of “reasonable” 
aooommodation include lamps and scats. 


Jingo’s ParadlM. 

* Os the Spree 

With 8. and B.,— 
That’s the sort 
Fw ’Aret and me.” 


effect Is admirable. So Mr. Punch admires again I 
Of course there nro no idlers in the OampT Such a thing would 
not he tolerated for a second. Every man him his shooting to olaim 
his attention, and has no time for reeeiving silly women and dawd¬ 


Ounrotm.—Between Progress and Congress:—All the difieronee 
between Pro and Con. 


-IV Jtfgw im aw >«M Wissty tonsil Is ae in o UM tt, rttun, orptctjur OoKtrlbuHoiu. fonttem 
iUtmfitd and dirtetm tnmUtpt, Copit9 dioald ^ 


eon lAut U r«(Mni«l iintei aecmpauM * 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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ORKAT CONdUESS MEETING, ISTH.-REACONSEIELD, WINNER OF THE CYPRUS CUP. 


“ Humpty-Dumpty mit on ii vail; transcribed into eho 

Humpty-Dumpty Imd « grcut full: },i,s Ijeen rewarded i 

Dwitv, with C)pr.i«, iimt all the Queen » men, pl,„,.p„ tJ,o organ 

luipi’H to Bet Humpty-Dumpty up agtuii.** world:_ 

So Punch, in his Cartoon, embodies the startling new's of tho ••Enelaiid has conch 
week which, on the morning of Monday, July 8, burst on England, like nf ihn striut inh 

a thunder-bolt from a serene sky, oiit of the high firmament oi the .?Kw o7S fa“b 

Patty Tehyrayh. lict Punch record the day, for it should be occupy the island of Cy] 
memorable. _ iuimcdiatolT carry into ( 

Tancred’a Asian dreams have taken shape and substance. Onr " Asia Minor will he 
STcat Mystery-Man has Unked the Rving John Bdu. to the lifeless immediate l^tectorato 
Ottoman ; has liotrad England in alliance with the SutiAS for the retptwiile for the Juti 
defonoo of his Asian dominions, taking Cyprus ns a tete du pout and ■ 

phtce sTarmos whenoo to oomraiiud tlui L-vont, and cover the Canal. , Mo furtner ituasiaa i 
It cannot be P Yes. fSoitis. Ut Jojt.v Bom, shake himself ui>, far ™ » eo“«mcd, 

open hi* eyes -wide, puU himself together, and norvo himself to a ®“ ■* “ ' 
sense of his ret^msibilitieH, ’Wo have italicised 

The trick is done. The coup is played. Tho coranaot is con. sponaifaility, tho grav 
eluded. The Plenipolentiaries at Berlin have received the tidings— tumbling of which u 
with what feelings remains to be seen. There is tiiu Treaty, thns to confess has taken 


transcribed into choice Tonoredian in^ the Ptatly Telegraph, which 
ha.s been rewarded for its loyalty to its Lord—^and ours—by being 
obuseii as tlie organ to give this startling “communigud" to tho 
world:— 

“ England has cnnclndetl a Defensive Treaty with Turkey for tho main- j 
tonunoe of tho striut integrity of the SoiTAs’s Aaistio dominioiu, ' 

“ In view of this fact, the Forte luu accorded to Great Britain the right to 
occupy the island of Cypnu, and thu right Her Hajesty'i Qovmiiment will 
iuiinodiatniy carry into effect. 

** Asia Miaor will henceforth be, to all intents and purposae, under Hie 
iminediato Protectorate of Eogtand, and the Sritiah Oovemmenf viU ieeetite 
reiponeiile for the Jutt ang ejieient «ifmi>iMfrarioN of a eeuntry rich and 
varied in rewarcet, and vast in extent and geographieal importtmee. 

" Mo hirtber Kuuiaa encroachments will be poHible in tbu direction. Bo 
fur as Asia is eoucemed, England and Turkey will hereafter naotiotUy fonn 
one Power.” 


Wo have italicised the statement of England’s newly assumed re¬ 
sponsibility, the gravest fact in this agglomerate of grave lacte—the 
tumbling it which him, ^ DaSu Telegraph, PtmoA is ready 
to oonfees bos taken nis br«a& away, uockra him out of time, ia 
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THE IMPORTANCE OF EXTERNALS. 

[ihougU MUa IHnkcrtmi, tu she gaxtd at Laura, sketehing)—"I bon’t know how or why it movw he so, but a Pincje-kkz 
W more IIECOMINO THAN SPKUTACLES ; AND 1 Wll.r, OUT ONE MYHEI.F." 


Tills disiMsed of, my Lords, with that boantiful adaptation to maxi¬ 
ma and minima whioli wo odmiro in tho t nmk of thu olophant, passed 
from tho Anglo-Otlomon Treaty and tho (.'riiuinal tJodo to tho 
gravel in ftottim Row, and had a pleasant eonter over that familiar 
(ground, on which the Duke of Rutland is much exercised, 

{Comnwns .)—After tho startling,news'.of our Defensive Alliance 
with the Ottoman, andiour impending occupation of fjyprus—Sir 
Gaunet WoLSKi.Kir is to be our iHhelh in Uio “.warlike isle”-* 
tho House worked of! its excitementjon tho Cattle Hill, which it 
diseuRsed again,on going into Committee. Oovemment has sur- 
rcudered its first bastion ; it gives up the hard and fust slaughter of 
cattle from'Spain, Portugal, Norway, Denmark, and Hweden, opening 
a door.of discretion to the Privy Council, but only opening it ajar. 
TTie Council may admit the cattle from these countries on being satis¬ 
fied that disease does not exist in them,’, and that regulations exist 
giving a fi^rantcc^that it will nut lie imported. If it does nut exist, 
such rcgiuations—it strikes Punch —would Imi Ruperflaous, 

Mr, P'oiiSTKtt is nut satisfied with tho eoiicession, nor is Punch, 
though it is better than nothing. Rut the Rill is a bad Rill—illogi¬ 
cal, ineffoctivo for its alleged purpose, and really supisnted by those 
who urge it most hotly, on other and lower grounds than they avow. 

Tuesday (Lords ).—^Tho President of the Council can’t or won’t say 
if tho Anglo-Ottomnn Treaty has been communicated to (ho oDier 
Powers. 

(C’ommofi*.)— Mr. BAniNO—Mr, RoimgK told Mr. PonsTEn— has 
started for Cyprus, with tho Siii-tan’h firman making over the 
island to Great Britain, 

Morning spent on tho Highways—this is weather for outdoor 
airings—and Kvening with Mr. latniNOTON, in a thin Houia-, over 
the Irish Land Act of 1870, which ho insists has not worked well. 
Mr. Lowther said he never thought it would. No more did Oo- 
yemment. But they weren’t going to repair the mistakes of tto 
other side. Besides, inquiiy would reopim. agitation. Jlettorrmnedy 
tho evils of Irish tenure than stereotype them by giving fixity ra 
ooenpation, which Major Nor-ur avowed was w'hat the Insh tenants 
wanted. He says the Irish tenant will never bo satisfied till he is 
“ rooted in tho soil ’’—in other words, till tho Irish landlord is rooted 
out. 






IBSp 






for tho moment hy the side of the Anglo-Turkish Treaty. Punch 
is glad to learn from the Lord Chahckixor that this excellent piece 
of work is not to be “ rushed ’’ through tho House in the dug- 
days, among hurried estimates, expiring innocents, and huddled-up 
airears, bnt that the Code is to he oloseta sat upon through the four 
winter months by Minos, ilSaous and Rnadamanthns, in the jiersonH 
of Justioes BnAcmuBH, Lush, and Sir James Btethek himself, its 
parent, who will see to the stopping of oU holes, polishing of all 
ronghsess^and removing aU bL^shes, and so sending hack, for tho 




_,_, and mended. 

bells to SxB Jahis Sikphes—P roto- 


a three as England cans 

Punch taMi off his oap and bells to Sa Jakes StEPHEX—Proto- 
msndaar. and not also, strange to say, as yet. Proto-martyr, of our 
Criminal Law: Ho may well take off the cap of foUy to Idm who 
has pat the cap of wisdom on old Father Antic, the Law. Codifi- 
oation alone would have been snob a oap, but this is Codiiioation 
wifli Amendment. 

























































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[JtJLT 20, 1878. 


Mr. Barr iipoke with bated breath m support of inquiry, and com* 
mentud on tho absence of every one of the ex-Ministers who were 
responsible for the Bill. The motion for inquiry was negatived by 
lMto67. 

Wadneiday.—Uhe stout and smilingr Member for Eochdale—a 
PoxTEU handling Conservative olay that declines to bo moulded— 
moved his brief Bill for distribation of land left tmdistributed by 
will, as personalty is distributed, with due regard to the rights of 
widow and children. 

This is so obviouslv sound sense and justice, that it may be safely 
sot down as ono of the ohan^ for the bettor that mu$t come. It is 
needless to say that, en attendant, the Conservative back of tho 
House is set up against it. Mr. ennaoBY opposes the Bill ns a 

^ ^.1_1__^i._ 1*^ a_^1. . .— A_I 


cliauge; oven advocates it, Mr. WhbeI/HOitsb uttered, with almost 
eotnical ndieM, his holy horror of “touching rights in real estate 
which were almost, if hot wholly, inalienable.” 

Mr. Shaw-Lefeveil Mr. FawoErr, and Sir W. Hakcotiiit, dealt 
hard blows for the Bill, lawyers as they all three are, and two of 
them pi-ofessors to boot, speaJdng boldly out and up for common 
sense and justice. 

The Division, 193 to 157, foreshadowed the future triumph of the 
Bill. Let the Honourable Member for Hochdolo keep pugging away, 
or rather pottering on 1 

Thurtday (Zorrfs).—Lord Btahley of Aedekiey spoke at length 
from his brief in the ease of the suooossion to t^ Jaghire of Bnn- 
gann-Pally—evidently a prooeeding in error. The motion should 
have been made before the Privy Counoil, 

Lord Shaeteshury wants to know if the Government, on uocupy* 
ingCyprus, means to suppress Slavery there. 

Tlio Duke of Kioinioan not knowing could not say. Till Sir 
Gahnet Wouseley has re|EW| 9 d on the island. Government prefers 
to leave others where it is itseuL in the dark. 

“ Is there a harbour intheiuandP” asksLordOHANVUiE. That, 
at least. Government might be expected to know. 

“Ko harbour,” the Duke believed, “but several nice open road* 
steads,” rather exposed, perhaps, but roomy, decidedly roomy. 

(Com>no/M.)—Tho CjiAsrcEEtOB or ihe Excheouek, whom tho 
House cheered heartily on his rcapiiearanoo with no trace of his 
broken head, was bombarded with questions about Cyprus, which he 
was no more able to answer than the President of the Couneil. 

But Colonel Stanley does know that the ooounying force will he 
10,000 men, 7000 Indian, and the balance English regiments. 

And John Bell — Punch may safely add—^will soon know tho 
way the money goes, in paying for them and other “ incidentals.” 

Mr. Eoebtun told Sir A, Gobdon that a Map of Cyprus has hocti 
himg to tho news-room, so Parliament will soon know as much about 
the island as the Government. There is a shiUtog pamphlet out 
already, Punch is happy to see. Meanwhile ho is deep himself to the 
biography of Katrebike Cobnabo, selected by Jacoees Lesionan, 
no King d Cyprus, in 1408, from all the assembled beauties of 
the Book of Gold, for Ids Uueen, adopted and dowered hy tie Senate, 
painM by Titian, and afterwards, in her widowhood, misted 
hy the Sca-B^uhlic. Into whoso embroidered shoes, of purple 
somite ond gold, Victobia now steps, after almost four hundr^ 
years. 

tiord Sausbeby {s sending over b picture of the South-East as new- 
linmed by the Congress; two large copies to hang to the Library, 
and small ones to he distributed among Mmhers, 

Mr. Boebke and Mr. Fo^ER exchanged ideas about Wavery— 
which Government will do its best to discourage to the East, tho 
Pprto having already expressed its willingness to pter into a Con- 
Vmyuon to stop tho trade to slaves. 

yhat undertaking won’t it enter into P 

Promising is so eass', and performance so herd to enforce. 

Goverment—slm of tho approaehing end of the Session—means 
to take all the W^nesdays, and all tho Tuesdays after next. 

Even with that impending, tho slaughter of the Innocents will he 


A) 

•fitself 


Meanwhile we keep our shooting oye open, and let no experiment 
escape us. , . - 

LoM CoTTESLOE wonts to know whether the Board of Trade con 
or will make the Railway Companies reform the poasenger-traps 
whioh they call platforms. 

Lord Renkikeb said the Board of Trade had taken etops. Un¬ 
fortunately, though the Board take eteps, the Companies won’t moke 
them. 

(Commons,)—Mr. SoLATEB-Boor« says the Rivere PoUutioa Act 
is in active cceration. Mr. Lowxkbi| nves the some aeauronoe os to 
the Artizons’Dwellings Act to toolana i to fact, Pappy is getting 
more good of the Act than either Jorm BpiA or 8 awn£T SooXT. 

Highways BiU cheered through Committee. One Ht of praotioal 
work soored to the credit of the Sesaiun. 

In Committee on Admiralty and Wu-Offloe Clerks BiU, Mr. 
PakkblZi made himself the organ ^ the BupplementaiT C3«rki, who 
are like to be hardly dealt with under it. Punch is fM have 
found a friend, though he regrets it is not one more Ukely to be 
listened to. 

Colonel Stanley and Mr, Smith pleaded the usual plea—good of 
the pubUo aervioe the rule, hardtiup to Individuals the, exception. 
Blessed are the martyrs who are onered up to the publio interest! 
Of course it is the men without friends that go to the wall. Their 
state is the more gracious, if they would only SM it. But War- 
Oifieo and Admiralty Clerks, we fear, are a selhsh lot. They don’t 
like to he saarittoed to the publio interests, 

Mr. Mitchbll-Hknby, after an attempt at a eount, reopened tho 
case of McCakthy, tho Fenian convict, who, having heart disease, 
died twelve days after his release, under the excitement caused by 
a publio reception from the Dublin crowd. 

The jury found his death had hoen hastened by his treatment in 
prison, air Jamus Inorai^ one of the most expeiienoed and re¬ 
spected of the MetropoUtan PoUoe Magistrates, iros direo^ to make 
an inqiiiry, ns the result of which he exculpated the pnion autho¬ 
rities ii-um all hlame. We would rather trust the impartiality of a 
oolm and judioinUy-mtoded inquirer than the sympathy of pas¬ 
sionate partisans, and so eannot regret tliat Mr. Henby’s motion was 
negatived by 101 to 35, 

As we began our work by bowing to 4 Convention, lot us end it 
by bowing out a Congress. The Treaty of San Stefano was signed 
on Saturday July 13, at 3 in tlie afternoon, , It leaves everybody dis¬ 
satisfied, and sows as many seeds ef war us it includes Aroeles. 

PHRASES FOR TRAVELLERS. 

(To be Translated into Hpunish.) 


Lastly came tho regular wrangle over the Irish Sunday Closing 
BiU, brought to a close at tho soandalouslr early hoip* of ten minutes 



W ILL yon please ®ve me a 
railway ticket to Madrid. 
Cou 1 have a rifte-uroof 


coupi t 


At what part of the emmtry 
,i.> does the train usually stop for 
interviewing tho brigauds r 


Are oUn^-armotfr i*ailway rugfit 
to be obtained at the newspaper 
stallsf 

As I do not wish to he dis¬ 
turbed dunrig tiie night, here, 
guard, ore the keys of my boxes. 

Will you kindly inform the 
Brigand Chief that I am tra- 
velltog for health, and tiiat my 
doctor hae enjotoed absence at 
excitement. 

Will you tofonn him that if 
he has to shoot any one, I shaU 
he greatly obliged to Um if he 
win uM an air-NU. 

Really, Se&or Brigand, I think 
after wemessageB 1 have sent 
to you hy the guard, you nufhi 
have left me alone. 

W^tl you kUled the guard 
before he hod time to dwver 


d ’nn. The exolusion of the m 
itself redpees it to en ahsurdify. 


le measure 


•fitseUredpees It to en absurdity. hV dwrt**, IwUlffttetethi IW 

IhtdoF (Xewji).—I^ Tuuno epmad ^ en the Yiviseatian Com- If you iU^wat bm any furtkat^ I reav^MW h#oUig^ t» solil tor 

miwton and ite oaafllusi^ Hu i^ihip rnui Wilde on the iuh- the pete. 

M>.andmakaf himseUthemeuthpiewffil a prajudiei oe pasetoMte ftirato, teyonwRlnelheaUi teuee it,t<ttBritliAyivtEM kwh 
Os bis own. myntinray-tultet. 

old, old question of the big and little Endians, Muzzle E.Broe^ What! you do not allow trains to go faster than. thMi AsBlhinr 

loader, was up again. Muzzle still holds its own at tho War-Offloe. am I to get to Madrid f 
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I utt «£t«id it will Iw too lonr to walk. How £u ia it f 
Four hundred milea! Which ia my way P 
Fufttuhiaf totheleftaadaeoond to therijdtt. It will take me 
aome tune aetasg: to Ibdrid. and aa yon aay yon are going to atop 
anotbtr tnun, perhapa 1 had better bid you " good-nii^t.” 


tcacn tiie people tbat tbe Sunday ia a day tor mere algtataeeing and 
aniiuement, instead of a day for reat and religioua exeroiaea. Ton 
can see how certain it ia that people oannot poaaibly go to chnroh, 
and afterwards visit a pioture gallery aa well. With you, no doubt, 
Mr. lliLii and his employers ore prepared to giVe an afiirmntive 
answer to the question if it is sinful of a nobleman or a gentleman 
to allow visitors to inspect Ms private colleotion of paintings on the 
Bawbbath P 

Here is further argumentation after your own hourts:— 

“ The Suiulsy opening of tho Qallcry must involve h certain amount of 
additional labour on tbe'purt of attendants, imd increase tho work of public- 
house and refreshment-house keepers, who will he required to supply persons 
who como from a distance, with liquors.’’ 

Is not sitting, or standing, or walking about, sinfuMy laborious f 
Are there not six days daring wMoh ^ple ntay practise the vooa- 
tm of feeding thu hungry, and supj^yug the thirsty with drink, 
without profaning the seventh P And is not tho seventh the first r 
and does not Hr. HiLt speak as a when he says that— 

“ It will also be a direct violation of the roUgiouB sentimenta of the conntry, 
and of that command, read from ten thousand pulpits every Sunday, * Bcmem- 
ber t£e Sabbath-day, to keep it hMy.’ ” 

For are not the 8und» and the Sawhbath Day oonvortible terms P 
and was not Manmade for the Bawbbath, and not the Bawbbath for 
Man—according to your Evangel ? And will not the opening of the 
svei 
nds 


sightseeing 


A Sawliic in Ihow. 

OwB of the subjects announoed for disoussion at the forthcoming 
^lol Smenoo CWrese is, “How ean Street AroMtooture be best 
improved with a view to Economy P ” Chiefly, one would think, by 
roduping the extravagant ornamentation of shops to the modest 
rMuir^onts of gwd taste. Tradesmen oconpying premises so 
adorned would not And it neoessary to recoup tnemselves for rent 
out of their customere’ pockets. 


Za Fnphiaa Bowen. 

Dkep little game I To win ne frnit of Wars, 
And yet fiom wMllko oomxdieatio&s soreen us 1 
They said he’d hnii its la Uie toetk of Mart— 
Vtnd, lot he lands ni lathe arms of Tenns! 


WHY WE HAVE GOT IT. 

{UmVtfherUkaUd Venioih) 


A SCANDAL TO SCOTLAND. 

Hboh. Bin, Minittors and falHiftt* memben of tluf Xlrk—and a’ 
the Kiike-^hom eoofEeri cell ne unoo’ riahteous—what say ye to 


on Sondaye P To think ttot the iii4 step to the deeeoration of the 
Bawbbath, by admitting the iniblio te exhibitioBt of worki of Art, 
should hare been taken by a Bootohmiu I la the meanwhile the 
Bcoretary of the Working Mea’l Lord's Day Aisooiatioa, Mr. 
CaABUse Hiu., has testifled against the snare for souls about io be 
set bv owning a door to let poor popple in to see pioturos on the 
Bawbbath Day. He zeqoesta Mr Covtts Iundsat to have Ms OsUery 
opened free on the Saturday afternoon mitead of on the Sunday. 
As this would involye u laoriflce of shillings to Bawbbatarianism, 
it is on invitation in which yon, perhaps, would know better than to 
join. Moreovw, it might be omeeted to by the Lews, if the more 
zealous lews had only the modest assurance of the Bawbbatarians 
of tho Lord’s Day Best Assooiation. But you wiU warmly concur 
in what follows from the pen of those Bawbbatarians’ not at all pver- 
oflicious officer 


rest. The opening of tho GoUeiy on Sunday ia criculated to injure the 
religioua character of the day end u imMir it aa a day of national rest from 
labour, and to teaoh the people that tha Sunday ia a day for mere sightieoing 
and amusement instead of a day for ivst and relifioua ezereisos.’’ 



A S there appears to bo still some 
doubt as to tho origin of the now 
famous Anglo-Xurkish Conven¬ 
tion, and its concomitant territorial 
conocssion, it is with much satisfac¬ 
tion that Mr. Punch finds himself in a 
position to throw full light 
upon tho subject. Tho fol¬ 
lowing significant State 
Papers have reached him 
from a source as to which 
he asks no quostions, and 




the mutual principle, from 
a Bcnae of what ho owes 
tho public as an organ of 
publicity, and rice veraH. 

1 . 

From H.R.1L 2) -« of 

(! - dye, Horae Ouarda, 

London, to the B - 1 if 

B - d, Berlin, 

Youu telegram to hand. 
SoiTy you don’t knowwhut 


over w) nyue rora, u you ime, ana r. u luua. av wiv,.. 
not send them to Jamaica P Come, there's something m that, eh P 

II. 

From Sir 8 - d N -e, Whitehall, to the Maryuia of S -y, 

Berlin, 

Wb oaUed a Council over it once, and are quite unanimous, lie 
must not try a triumphal entry on aa elephant, follow;^ by all the 
Indian troops. The public won’t stand H. We’re in for fifteen 
millions us it is. Olad lliero is no fighting. Bend tiiein biudc to 
Bombay quiotly as they came. I’ll tell Uio House. It will 1 m) 
rather fun, ontf give us sometiiiug to do. 


From the Miiyor of Margate, Kent, to the Bari of B—d, The 
Kttiaerhof, 

OitBATLT honoured by your distinguislicd suggestion, but, even 
utilising all the batliing-macMnes, fear wo wmld not luiinago it 
instantly. Will submit your “ Dockyard, Arsenal, and Central 
Imperial Citadel Boheme” with permanent garrison of twenty thou¬ 
sand native troops in the “ Kort,^’ to the Town Council. Meanwhile, 
why not try Westgatc-on-Bea ? or oven tho OoodwinsP Shall 1 
write P 

IV. 

From Meaara. Moore and Baryeaa, St, Jamea'a Hall, to tlw Briliah 
Ptenipotentiariea, The Congreae. 

Thanks for idea of series of Monster Concerts, hut don’t sec our 
way to getting them all on to the platform. Then, who’s to pay for 
tho evening clothes ? We ’ll tliiuk it over. 

V. 

From the Manager, Eoual Aquarium, Weatmineter, to Her 
Majeaty'a Pknipotentiariea, Berlin. 

The Manager of the Royal Aquarium, Westminster, presents 
his compliments to Her Majesty’s Plenipotentiaries, and wliilo 
thanking them for their kind oner, begs to inform them, that all his 
arrangements being made, ho will find it quite imiiossiblc to luu 
tho ‘*^Indian troops” for a short season ofter Beluga, or even 
to introduce them, as suggested, with Mr. Fakini’s perfonuanco of 
Mile. Zazxe. 

VI. 

From Sir A, H. Ir—d, C'onalantinople, to Lord S -y, Berlin, 

Am. right. If you can’t place them ot the Cunterlmry, thing is 
settled here. England takes protectorate with defensi ve and ojjen- 
sive alliance. Draft of Treaty by post. You cou send them all off 
to Cyprus as soon as you I&e. 


AtnnrauxA 

l[R.BAra«, m md,.kuheeBie&tt»h(dst th« British Flag at 
Cyprus. ItshiraUhaTabMiiMr. Bnixora. 


nOMESnO HABWINISM. 


Natchai 8si.eotioh:— Marrying for Iaivo. 
Struggle for Existence!—Marryuig without Money. 
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ACROSS THE KEEP.iT-DARK CONTINENT; 

oa, HOW I JOUND S'l'ANLET. 

(Hy lAi Author of " Coomupassie," and **Jfotamagdollar,” *' My f PhiUaloot *’ So,) 


pertMtly heavenly. He wore a smoU cap with a 
ak, to «hado hli eyei, and the upper part of 






Pam; I.—Cjiawee III. 


Intereiewing—A Scratch 


Propotal—iiore Wile—Diilmhip 
tion—Imtamtioa—The Plot Thtc 


Thickens, 


Cermony qf. 


Thbse friendly people gave our party a free admisBlon to ^o chief Hall, and 
entertained u» fia two hours one evening with songs, riddles, end donees. 

To my question, " Have you seen Mr, 8rAKMy f " Massajjuja replied, in a song, 
to the effeot that “ Ho had not seen him lately,'’ Soon after this the tribes broke 
up and dispersod, as they were going on tour in various parties to visit oertain friendly 
Uaees. They wwo taking a blaok horse with them as leader in the oaravan, 
l)y M’tiiinvu’s advice, I exchanged ono barrel of tu 
box) for this black horse, which M’vioKiiu had discovered to be a magnlftcwnt white 
Arab, of the fleetest desoriplion, painted black as a coal. M’viOHnr, who is of a 
BiKirting turn, and knows a little of most things in general, but nothing moeh in 


On the second of the next month wo arrived at Ippsum, Oie ohiof jrillago of the 



- AafrfVsi. - ar .THt - ,CA.'At. IHPfMI*.* JPI(kK.I • 

but a friendly efe “their eyes being peculiarly piercing, and able to take everybody in 
at a glonoe—I considered that my best cours<! would be to sendjn my card, at once, 
by M’yioirrp, the Detective, to the Emperor Jokki. 

M’swNYtr olu^ted to this at lirst, as he had already become very fat, and he was 
afrmd that tlie Miicej^s were cannibals. 

He was perfectly right; they were, cannibals. This tribe, or rather these tribes, 
classed under one head, the Mijeejees, Ike entirely on strangers. 

Still, on its being pointed put to M’yioktu that, if they attacked us, wo, being all 
light weights and m good training, should be able to save ourselves, while ho would 
most oertaiidy fall into their hands, he undertook tho mission, on condition that should 
I be enabled to enter the Dark Horse for tho Mijertee contest, he should stand in. To 
ws I acceded, and preceded by our little Devil—I mean tho Printer’s boy, from 
FiMt Street—playing a drum, and another of our party, the oldest, thinnest, and 
Mucst, carrying a flag of trace, ho soon found himself in tho presence of the Great 
Jem, who received him amicably, and expressed a wish to seo the distinguished 
“ V^te Colonel,” (myself,) of whom he had hoard so much. 

TaldM advantage of this cendesc^sion, I at once donned my best pink, breeches, 
tops, and made my valet trim my hair into a neat hunting-crop. So attired, I went 
with a sweet smile, but an anxious heart beating beneath my bird’s-eye scarf and 
hnrswoe pin, to_ the Palaoe rf Tata Sai 2 A, where there was a great assemblage of 
Cmefs Biding in a circle, which was iealously guarded by a foroe of Awunpe«ui— 
mdnd men in helmets, («rrying short, formidable staves. All the Chiefa, about the 


mdnd men in helmets, («rrying short, for^dable staves. All the duefa, about the 
Emperor, had rings through their noses, as ornaments, and earned heavy 

wetpona eaUed Jokki-Kluhs, made on purpose to enforoe the laws of the liOseJee 
dominions. 

The neat Jokki himseU is of riiort stature, with a cruel, cunning expression in his 
eyes, and a quiet, oafan smile, that is at one time )nox;wesiiibiy sardonic, mad at another 


blaok. His nether man was clothed in a tight- 
flttiug skin reaching briow the knees, while nn- 
otherldnd of skin, dinerently dfessod and coloured, 
formed the covering for hiB feet. Sticking out 
from behind eaoh heel, he wore a fieroc-looking 
weapon, with which, 1 fancy, he was wont to 
infliot cruel injuries on an enemy luckless enough 
to be plooed at bis mercy. All the ofUeurs of the 
Court, including the thief Trafna (hia Prime 
Minister), carried small books formed of thiu 


white leaves, on which, from time to time, they 
made strange hieroglyphic figures, the meaning 
of which 1 was, for some tbno, at a loss to deci¬ 
pher. I subsequently discovered that those who 
oould decipher them were also often at a loss. 
These Ministers were, 1 was informed, called tho 
BiglVUnuxis. 

The prowedings at this important interview 
oommeneed with polite salutations and the usual 
courteous inquiries. 

The Emperor Jokki began: 

'* Maryu, Kunnel f ” (How aro you. Colonel M 

To which, with that oondour and atfubility wbirh 
the savage tribes know so well how to appreciate 
in a white visitor, 1 rcplk-d, 

” Field-Marshal tho Great White Colonel ” (l)y 
this I meout my.self—one is obliged to pilo it up 
a bit. with these people) “ Field-Marshal the Great 
Wliite Colonel presents bis compliments to his 
lllustrious^^ond Itlooming Itrotber, the Emperor 

“Ecrcert EereerP' (ListenI Listen!) from 
the Emperor, much flattered. 

" And begs to state that he, P.M. the Great 
White Colonel, is at the present moment in tho 
felicitous enjoyment of tho most perfect salubrity, 
whioh he hopes is the case, as it leaves him at 
present, with tho Illustrious Jokki and all the 
other Itlooming Itretlm'n, whose uequaintancu 
F.M. the Great i'o. &c. has now, for the first time, 
the extreme satisfaction of making.” _ 

" Errrerl JjVrecr.'”. (Listen! Listen!) from 
everybody. 

To my" first invariable question (for I never for 
une moment allowed the great olgeut of my visit 
to escaiHt my memory), "Jiavo you scon Stan- 
I.CT ? ” the Emperor Jokki closed one eye, and 
laid the forefinger of his right bund against the 
side of his nosu, as a token that he placed in me, 
whom ho was addressing, the most implicit confl- 
donce. and to give me to understand that he cx- 
peqtod an equal trust in himself from me. Fully 
oofnprehendiiig tho import of this kind of savam 
freemasonry, I hod no hesitation in replying to 
his signs by a most close and faithful imitation of 
his action, as I repeated my question in anothiT 
form. 

“Then you hone scon 8TANi.Er, haven’t you?” 

"The Illustrious Jokki ” (he was spoalcing of 
himself) " will tell the truth to the Great Wnito 
(Silonel.” 

“Heor! hear!” from me. 

Ho bowed, not without some gmne, and con¬ 
tinued : " 'The Illustrious Jokki aid see Wtanlky j 
at the Mijemee’s last Great Darbidoi, where the | 
lUnstrious Jokki saw ftrAMtur for six dollars 
and a half.” Here the Illustrious JoKKf griiincd 
with satisfaction, and all the chiefs applauded 
heartily. 

In e moment the fate of the conflding Stakikt 
at Die hands of this crafty monarch flashed acnm 
me. 1 know, ss well as though T had had the 
whole scene before my eyes, that the Hlustriong 


trions, but too generous, traveller, to venture Us 
dollars on some contest of horses got up by the 
Myeqees (with whose habits and enstoms he was 
nnaoquainted), and had been "put m ” what they 
had told him was " a good thing.” The exoitw 
(but Uwayi wily) Emperor JoKxi had shouted to 
hia, "Ak you on, dtahikk. oa?” And the 
trusting, gentle, mild Afrio-Ameriooa explorer, 
had replied, “ Yes, 8ir—I am on,” and had been, 
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NOTHING LIKE THE TRUTH. 

FrUndln CrUic. “]p I Ptnsi'T Lovs Yotr, Jack—if I had not known you 
ALL MY LIFF.—NAY, IF YOD WKKEN’T MY OLDEST, BEST, AND IlEAllKST FlUEND— 
I Snul’LD HOLD MY ToNOIIE I J\VT, JIEINU M’llAT WK AllE TO EACH OTHKIl, I 
TEEL BOUND IN COMMON HONESTY TO TELL YOU THAT YOU PaINT WOBSK EVKItV 

tear! And that from the Day you sent your I'iust Piutubb to the 
Academy, forty years aihj (and a imikcious Dad J’lrruitE it was, as 1 told 
YOU AT IHH time), YOU HAA'E BEEN STEADILY (.JoINU IIoWN-IIiLL ! ” 


THE MEBMAII). 

(By a diaywited Tar wUh a myue rtcolleetioH TenkysOM.) 

I. 

■Who would bo 
A Meniudd dank, 

BohMng about 
In a Bort of tank, 

For the crowd to see 
Afa Bhilling a head, 

In doubt if it bo 
Alive or dead P 

II. 

I would not bo a Mermaid dank. 

Flopping about in a Westminster tank, 

Like a shabby sham at a country fair. 

And by for tno ugliest monster there; 

ExposM to the Cockneys’ vulgar chaff, 

Anttjthe learned gush of the Dailff 2’., 

To bo called a po^iso or ocoan-oalf, 

Or'a seven-foot idu^ from the deop^biuo sea, 
ilfe a Manatee P Dickons a bit! 

The Mermaid of Action was something fine, 

A fish-tailed Siren given to sit 

On a handy rock, ’midst the breexy brine, 

Each golden curl with a comb of pearl 
Arranging in many a taking twirl, 

Like a free-and-ensy nautical girl. 

Taking a batli in a primitive stylo 
W ithout ony Ixitbor of dn'ss or mnehine, 

And likely the wandering tar to beguile, 

If Hint Mariner chanced to bo nnywayB_ green. 

Hut your Modern Moimaid! goon gracious mu! 

Who’d be inwiggled away from his tracks 
Or driven to bung up his ears with wax 
l(y the wiles and smiles of a Manatee P 
A sort of shapeless souab B<*a-luhber, 

A blundering bulk of leather and blubber. 

Like an over-grown liottio of India-rublicr ; 

'Jlio clumsiest, wobblinifest, queerest of ereatui’es, 
With nothing but small gimlet-holes for features. 
T/ii» a Mermaid P Oh don’t tell me! 

It’s simply some sly scientificol S]ir(>c. 

And I mean to say it’s a Huinderiug shomo 
To liestow the Siren’s resjiectablu name, 

Which savours of all that is rare and rumantio, 

On such a preposterous monster as this is, 

Whose hideous phis and ridiculous oirffd^ 

Would simply have frightened the mates of Ulysses, 
Fancy the horror of blubberuus kisses 
From a month that’s like a tarpaulin Hup! 

'That Merman must bo a most amorous chap 
■Who would sue her and woo her under the sea. 

As Ti.'li'N YSON sings- a nico treat it would bo 
Were a Mermaid merely a Manatee I 


the Orcat Whitip Colonel a lllooming Brother ond a Double Ditto of 
the First Qass frcf of charge ! Only,” ho went on, in consequence, 
I apprehend, of most undisguised murmurs from the Big B’CKMAmAs, 
“ a trifling fee must bi' paid merely for the stamp-” 

“JSr’erecr.’ £ereerJ” (listen! Listen!) from the B’Ukmakah. 

“And if the }>aymont is not down on the nail,” added Jokki, 
emphatically, “ there viust bo an Execution.” 

An execution! Was my mission to cud here? Never! “If an 
oxecutiott there must be, I said to myself, “ it will not take place 

chez mot, but-” And here an idea—an absolnto inspiration- 

occurred to me. 

“ Would,” I asked, “the ready money, and the rctWp signature, 
if given by an agent, bo taken a.s equal to mine ? ” 

“ Quiumho facitnmho perumu aHumbo facitumbiimhn perutnii 
teitnio," replied the learned Eimeror, quoting an extract from the 
laws of his own eountry in the old legal jihroseolog}’. Its meaning 
is that the act of an accredited agent is the same as that of his 
eiwloycr. 

The document was spread out before us. The Emperor Jokki ayos 
proridod with a formidablo steel-pen, not unlilo) a lancet. 

“ 'Where is my Topknif" he inquired, with a frown, but with a 
side-winis at me, full of humour, unseen by the others. 

Five of the biggest B’Ukmakas dragged forward a poor half- 
starved wretched-looking creature, who knelt before the Emperor. 
I now began'to understand the application of the legal maxim 

S d so well and so recently by the Emperor, The weU-to-do 
s—that is, B’UxUAKAii, &o.~paid a yearly tax to Joiuu, wMoh 
exempted them frmn ever having to serve as Topkttit for any of the 


Imperial Blooming Brotherhood eontmets. 'rhoso who could not imy 
were compelled to serve in this capacity. 

Jokki now stuck the. point of his stoel-pcn, sharply and dexterously, 
into the more fleshy iwrtion of llio Topkm's arm, ami proceeded at 
one dash to sign the pape^ which ho then handed over to me. 

“ Will the Illustrious Jokki oblige the Great White Colonel with 
the stoel-jien ? ” 1 asked. 

Certainly he would. It was in my hand: I looked round for the 
piTson who was to act ns my agent, with the scrutinising ghuice of a 
vaccinating Doctor selecting a healthy child, and my eye fell on the 
fat and comfortable form of M’viohyu the DctoctiA'c, who, having 
found that the day’s proceedings were certain io have an amicable 
tormination, had gone fast asleep where bo stood. 

A prod from the stcol-pon woke him into eonscioiisiuas with a 
howl, which subsided into a low quavering moan as I whispered m 
his stupid ear, 

“ They come like n Loon and a biraaing to men. 

The Prickit, the Uowl, and tho Guuvorly Pen,” 

and then, without further ceremony, placed my initials under the 
Emperor JoKKi’a mark. 

I pointed out to M’tiosyu that I should have to sigu again for my 
degree of Double Ditto if he did not “ shell” out for the stamp, to 
which he immediately consented. M’yionyu paid the money, Hio 
knives were sheathed, the ceremony of initiation was ramplete, I 
was then raised a step, and the Lodge was opened m the Double 
Ditto Degree, with Jokki as Worshipftd Master in the E^ and 
myself as S^or Warden witli the chisel in my hand as emblem of 
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Blooming Brotherhood. We -were now friondsl The first step had been gained. The 
B’Ukmakas were in high spirits. M’nosrrr was snlky as a bear. 

JoEEi took the initiative: 

“ 'I’he Myetsiees would like their Bloonung Brother the Great White Colonel, to Join in their 
sports and little giunes.” 

I bowed. The hour was slowly approaching when I shoiiM see the way to avenge 
SlTAWLKV’s loss. 

.THE .^VAtotf^^AVe^ A . jisfeo - t-AK.e. duco\er^». 

ovw . CO j f !• IV' 





1 - 


TH« . SIAM . MPWi'bTSa > BEliVr -Aivs .A .1»RT • » F - UAiS^ 


He continued: 

“ The Great White Colonel is“n Christian, and never tells a lie ”- 

" Wlicn he’s at home," 1 interrupted, politely. 

. “ Ho is at homo here," said Jokki, frowning. 

“ Very niiioh so," I roxdied. “ The Great White Colonel never tolls a lie.” 

Of course I merely slated this ns my rule. It was needless to point out that Exeeptio 


prohai regulam. The rule was good enongh, 
and everyone, specially JoKKi, appeared 
intensely delighted, from wluoh 1 gathered 
that some villany was afoot. 

The Emperor resumed •. 

“ JosEi is pleased to welcome the Great 
Wliite Colonel as a Brother. The Colonel 
has many servants, and only one Jeejee. 
Can his servants ride ? ” 

At once I saw intuitivdy his design. 

“The White Colonel’s Jeejee is but a 
sorry block horse, and none of his servants 
can ride. The Groat White Colonel never 
tells a lie,”—1 added this as a mere matter 
of form wliioh has n.s much force as the con- 
(duding sentence of a petition, or the pre- 
amhle of a bill. 

The Printer’s Boy from _ Fleet Str^>t 
looked up at me under his left eyelid. 
Bless him I 1 knew his weight, saddle and 
nil, in ^e scale; and as to ride, 1 ’d hock 
him against Mateppa without being tied 
on, and over the some diffloutt country. 
However, thiit was my secret. I wasn’t 
going to tell JoKKi everything. 

“ Home villany may he on foot, hut it 
won’t he on liorscbach,” I said to myself, 
"whileI have Old Scratch in our stahte. 
For the Dark Horse is a perfect picture, 
and on^ wants to be properly mounted. 
And,” I added mentally, "1 see the lioy 
who can do that.” 

But I held my tongue, and, merely sa¬ 
luting as Senior Warden of the Doniu.!! 
Dirioa, I listened politely for the Emperor 
JoKEl’a next observation. 


At the Cr,o8E ov the Coworess.—T/ ord 
BEACoNSFiETm out in «—it not in f/ic—cold. 


'AERY ON 'IGII LIFE. 

Dbab CffARLiE, I’ve jest bin a reedin’ the spiniest case of the day. 
And as in your chawbacon parts you ’re ns good ns clean out of too 
way, 

I souds yor the papers by iiost. You will find it a proper old lush, 
Though they tips it so prooiotis werhatim, it might make a meidy 
one blnsh. 

I don’t often turn on the pink, and the rosy ain’t much in your line, 
But them Hupper Ten Tons, my dear boy, do appear to bo flarin’ it 
fine: 

I roellv don’t see, harrin’ tin, that they very much differ from hus, 
And the Brimstonites duubUess would say that, as Swells, they ’re, 
if anythink, wns. 

Of course that’s all copybook cant; life is not worth a cent without 
larks, 

Which women and wine, my dear pal, have bin always the knowin’ 
one's marks; 

There is some does it under the rose, on the viriy oxtremest G.T., 
But os the Groat Bonneo patly says in his «mg, “Wo all do it!” 
yer see. 

That's wot I oall life; true philosophy, plain, common sense, and 
nO paint. 

But Mtroos. OUT top-onrd at the crib—you know Mtroos—who’s a 
hit or a Saint, 

Swears Sooiety’s got a had lit on, n sort of low Mnsie-Hall fever. 

If he ain’t n'’immig at heart, may yours truly be blowed tight 
for hevor. 

He says that “ the Cynical Swell and the low ohnckling ead ore jest 
twins, 

That the sniggering satyr who gloats o’er tho tale of Society’s sins. 

Is the loathaomest growth of a time when onr manhood and faith 
have ron low. 

Whose heroio ideal’s to i>OTch on Gie top of the dunghill and erow.” 

Don’t tamUe to all of his patter, or tw^ arf the drift of his lingo. 
But he swears that a selfish fhat fool is the stuff far 




your genuine 

And holds it don't matter a toss if you finds it nreU-togged at a 
Cfiub, 

Or in seven-bob gridiron hogs at the bar of a Hislington pnh. 


Yalibah I Pious pap o’ that sort ain’t the grub for sech 'ot ’nns 
as me. 

In coarse ver don’t feed a Spring chicking on hoysk'rs and Soda 
andli. ; 

But meu o’ the world, mate, like us, as is game tor a lush or a laugh, 

Ain’t porcisely the species of bird to be ennght by such whito-choker 
chaff. 

If n Toff has the ruii of the till and the gift to go in for ’igh 
jinks, 

Small Homo to his ludship says T, only wish 7 could uobMo tho 
oliinks. 

Jest wouldn’t I go in a buster, and keep it hup mornin’ and night, 

With tho piok of tho lush and the ladies. Oh! wouldn’t I juet--not 
a mitol 

It docs a chap proud to observe ’ow his tastes and his notions agree 

With those of uie pals of a Prineo in the matter of spoonin’ or spree; 

And, since ladies of titio seem game as young shop-gals for liquor 
and larks, 

I sfionld like to go in for blue blood, and ’ang out near tho Clubs and 
tho Parks. 

So I’m nuts on these tales of ’igh life ns comes out in the Court of 
Divorce, 

Whore 8omctime.s, when they hilo it too ’ot, even Swells come a 
cropper, of courso; 

But they don’t seem stnok-up in their sprees, and </««< heats any 
sermon a sight, , , . , , , . 

For “breaking down barriers and droring the bonds of Society 
tight.” 

This may he a “oynical” tune, hut it suits me right down to tho 
ground: 

IPewas never so well to tho front or so thoronglily “in it”’ all 
round, 

In polities, morals, and manner, our “ form” must be surely O.K. 

Since it’s that of the very front rows of tho toppingest nobs of the 
day. 

SoCHAni,tK^ old chummy, let’s ’ope as this “Jtusio-H%U fever” 

And the^fibrrat classes he jined in their love of the spiov and fast; 
What a bioi^n’ Millenyum, hay f Whidb I trust as- it”s adwent 


Meanwi 


tarry. 


memtmixm’ii’ot, aadaosiTor. , • 

Youn ii[a£M>lyr 'Awat. 


rVaOOnMmmana—ntWaargWiWiJMSAtiMttrtewtaaactMvMEt. nlsnHersxw/arCgntriMlant, /n na cox eqa Xhtm ti nUmii mka aws wpasfc* bf m 

tmd dirtetwA wwlcye. 
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I V i TEAVELLEBS' DREAMS. 

* n/y —’"T Ip you dream of 

Jr ■ j<»fw«pp—pretiare for the terrors of a long; sea pas- 

■RH |r Rcijupns and a plethora of church 

II /dWr I ^u^ne—prepare draught of Ze Por< which 

U -T-' i;,- Cofo^—prepare for on "Oh!” caused by the local 

wlwtill iBfh u]|'\IHuWM i/n prepare for three costumes a day, and, as a 

UPIIuD( Oulu IIEu ^ IM Dll Mr 90 B ij'' ' ’ preliminary, along dressmaker’s hill. 

■.flHM fMMllBltl WM; jBBKt I'lw .Erne—prepare for royal visitors and regal prices. 

■ IB ’ ''n Efore»ce--prepare for several weeks’ hard labour at 

CSr 9 W 1 IbI '' ' 'iy^ O I 1 lii^-^^"" trenoo—prepare for dirt and disappointment. 

• JjK I i 'yy||TOj llllttati Zfoore—prepa^^for^e wrath of Jicptuno and the 

f I Ik I llr \\ 'v^l I 'I /jiteri^cAert-—prepare for the observations of H-less 

L^Li /nKK IkMI /1 oL ’Arrt upon the’igh’ilia of the neightourhood. 

'v 11 'in /ei'se)/— propara for hidden rooki, sea-niisia, low 

I I ' I \ivPik aI fill H ^ A'isif^ei^-pr^iar^ for the attacks of that amiable 

I I mm |m /jff | / B, ^ ul i Xonrfon—propaxo for an empty city of three millions of 

wi j^'^‘'*’«f~pt«pai‘o for a startlingadventurc with Spanish 

I ■ M i W I ■^’hp/t‘ 8 —prepare to seo the Bey, and thou to die of 

!l JH /ll a ■ |h\lH I A»r«-•prepare for a short out to Basinghall Stm-t, 

iR B IM i <'*^.l>over, Calais, Md th^ GrMd Hotel. 

ilL/ TL I ~n , t ~ ' ^'Sf’orAoroMsrk-'preparo lor Cockney ^mp and York- 

vCS&UPnL '- T«r»»—prepare for “ Dent Italy ” at its doarcst. 

• — ._- • — ‘ Fen/ce—prepare for gondolas, bad smells, old palaces, 

frow/y ehurohes, Tintoret, Titian, beggars and ices at 
, b't.oitiAN’s, mumorios of Ruskid, and miisquitos. 

• GYMNASTICS ir«f/ir/oo--proparo for relics of the battlo fresh from 

Birmingham. 

Profaaor. “Asn aftbr BAfu Pkrrobmarck, CrKsrtjSMKN, voir sirorni) al- EMn'cA— prcimn.'to come homo again with a well-smired 
WAVS PVT Y 01 TR BtoRT ’Aktd TO TOUR Lips, AND DRAW TT AWAV sM£i,(\,’ AS Alponstock. a loud[of Hwiss toj’s, and momorios of blue 
iR TOW WAS PwiT-iNo A 'Air out or vrr Mowrn ! Likk this ’kbb I ” lakes, Idaek pines, snow-tipped ,niounUins, and long 

[iS/iflifs //will hom. hotel-bilia! 


,niounUins, and long 


ABOUT CYPRUS. 

• • 

Dwrino the past week Mr. Piiiir/i has recoived so many inquiries 
about Cyprus, that he has been forced to tell offl one of the most 
learned or his young men to return the necessary answers. 'I’he 
following are a few of tlie repliea that have been sent from H.",, Fleet 
Street, within the last four-and-twenty hours:— 

“ A Poor Jwvamd.”— By all means go. The very plnec for you. 
You say you require rest end a Mttlo mild amusement. Tlu! isiuTid 
is very quiet, and you will find endless entertainment in clitisiug (ho 
scorpions and tarantulas, and in dodgmg the fever. 

“A Yowua HimRTAK.”—You vrish to know something aliout 
the antecedents of Cyprus. Always ready to oblige a friend I am 
sure, although I should have been better able to comply with your 
request had! had the benefit of a reference libraij—an advantagt; 
denl^ to me at this moment. However, the lending landmarks in 
the history of (h-prus will I® found, 1 believe, ns follows. It was 
discovered by Venus at a very early period. Then, somehow or 
other, it passed from the rule of Venus to that of Venice. Othe/lo 
was the govemw for a short while. ^ It was in the citadel of Cyimis 
that he smothered Dtudenunm. His sucoossor in the Government 
was Camio, We hear nothing more of Cyprus until it was given 
over to the English by the Turke in June, 1878. 

"Air iKOWiREn.”—^You want to know what are the chief prodncls 
of Cyprus. 1 blush for your ignoran^. Here they are, quoted from 
memory: Latakia, gum, copMr, pitch-pipes, afinonds, salt, figs, 
lemmtade, and black-current roreMcs. 

“ A Swni* Towwa Thtno.”—Y ou describe yourself as a spinster 
with engaging manners. You have been to all the English and 
mrmgn watering-places for the last fifteen years without finding a 
hushirad, do we tpink you are likely to meet vrith one in Cyprus P 
Certainly, if you go there before the place is overstocked oy the 
onmarriea ladles of the Anglo-Indian market. 

"A THATiiii.i.KR WHO Hates Rotobiwo Ix.”—Yon Want toknow 
how to gat to Cyprus. It is simple enough. Go, say, to Clapham 
Junction, and ask for a ticket for the nearest station. Well, they 
wiH put you in a train whidl (aftwja few dianges) will land you 
acoitwhAre near ConataaMne^. when you arrive there you had 


better make fresh inquiries. You onn’t do wrong to ttiko a eorru- 
gnted iron house, and a good supply of IjIBBIo’s Essruec and VVatkrs’ 
(luinine Wine. 

"A PrsniNo YorNO Man.”—Y ou say that you buve iin opening 
in fire-stoves and fur rugs. You want to know whether fire-stoves 
and fur rugs are likely to be rc;|iiired in Cyprus P It depeniis a g<Hid 
deal uism the climate. However, you might run over to the island 
and iiseertain. ^ 

“Onr Who Doats upon the Miutakv.”—Y ou soy llmt you aud 
your tbreo eharniing sisters follow the Red-eoats everywlierc • to 
<lantcrburv, Folkestone, Aldersbol, and Portsmoiitb. Will the gar¬ 
rison bo plouseil to see you nt Cyprus P Of course they Avill, more 
es])eeial1y if you bring with you your slightly eommereiul lather, 
•ml your very match-making mamma. 

“Anaiouh Bkoin.vek,” aud a Tboiisand other Corrcspomlonts.— 
Your ((uestians are so imi»orl:int that 1 dare not take the responsibi¬ 
lity of anawiTing them. You had better toss up balf-a-crown and 
abide by the result; or Mlor, wait for Sh Gahnsvi’h report. 

Feathering the Arrow. 

_ We read in the I/at/t/ Telegrnph the other day that, after Ihe 
signing of the Treaty of Berlin, tbo German otfieiai mind was much I 
])crturbed on bearing that the Plenipotentiaries at the Paris Congr^ 
in 1856 used eagle quills, which wore afterwards pruservml as Eeir- 
I looms in their respective families. Why the German official mind 
was perturbed is not stated; but presumably because the qujlU u^ 
for signing the Treaty of Berlin were drawn fniin that less imperial 
i bird—the gtxwe. 

How could the Imperial Chancellor have overlooked tlie obvious 
conclusion that the bird to furnish the quills fur this interestmg 
occasion was the Turkey—which should by this time lie used to the 
sacrifice of its plumage. As Lord BEACowsrrEi.u would say, thw 
would have required no "partition,” merely a " distribution ” of the 
bird’s Aving-feathers._ 

The Premier from a Turkish' Point or View. — A grand 
■ Tiaionary Grand Vizier. 
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donderiT wd 'Warwidudiixe. It 
is woBOwfuI trhat * million, 




Wl 




'fm 


think of PLnwcm and Bwt 
and other — £j^. ehaking hands toaether, and 
The Oovernment, Lowtekr andtheO’CoiwonDoir 
haying all its expe> kis^g ^h other oyer an £da< 

. rience to gain, Imows oa^n^iU!. 

no more *hnn its The diffioulty u to belieye that 
there can be any good in an Irish 
measare hailed with such im- 
precedented unanimity. Bnt if 
Its effect be really to reyiyify Irish 
Intermediate Education, what ex¬ 
cuse will Irish educational ,par1i- 
sanship haye for quarrdling in 
future r Nay. the smoothing in¬ 
fluence of that oil of the Church 
million extended oyer the troubled 
waters of the Estimates, and the 
Vote of £661,091 for public educa¬ 
tion in Ireland, and of £12,817 for 
the Queen’s Colleges, was allowed 
X'orte for another to pass unohallenged, even by 
island to occupy till Pabwxix. 

Cyprus is prov^, or TvttAay (JiortUi.—JjtaA. Ckaw- 
maide, habitable. nnoox announced the gratifying 
The Tramway (to news that the JBurydtes was out 
use a Booconsfleldian of the hole, if not actually aboye 
phrase) is the holo- waters' Braye, my Ixffdai This 
oaust of horses. The gtUtuou out of the hole, too! 
Commons, in several (Commont.) —Lord R. MoiriAoir 

Bills confirming tram tried to “draw” the CHAircxi.LOB 
way provisional or- of the ExcinsoTTEB on the i^hts of 
ders, have sanctioned interference between tiie otruair 







the use of steam- and his subjects under the Anglo- 
traction under proper Turkish Convention. SirSiArrojEn 
conditions. Lord declined to be drawn, and Lord 
Rkpesdalx thinks R. was—shall we say, shut upF 
the matter wants Not so easy, 
more consideration. Mr. Bookke said Government 
Bo the Bills for con- knew nothing about rumoured 
firming Orders whidi transfers of Tunis and Tripoli to 
givepowersfor steam- Italy and France—transfers pro¬ 
traction on tramw^s mise to be the order of the day for 
wore postponed.^'Not some time to come—or of a con- 


some time to come—or of a con- 





pleasant for promo- wiracy against toe SoLTAir at 
ters, still less, fur the Btomboul. As if a Constan-] 
-- sinful twopenny tinople canard was likely to fly | 
publioB which are de- for wielter to the Foreign OfSoe! 
pendant on tramways, A Iom squabble about the scope 






but Lord RnoKSDAnK of toe 
must be satisfied, and limina 
carriam-xieoplo don’t Wh 
love the team. Comm 


ompensation Clauses, pre 


When at last the 
Committee, Sir 


One scarce expmts raised the question whether any 
find Lords insist- exceptions to the mle of genenu 


But ao it woe to-night. 


\, I , /I V ^ to find Lords insist- exceptions to the mle of genenu 

\ X .against Com- slaughter would not he in violation 

• mons, on the rigour of “the mpst favoured nation” 

• of politico] economy, clause in our commercial treaties. 

But ao it woe to-night. Question: Is too 9arish or the Pauper’s family to have toe benefit of Pauper’s Sir H. D. Woxrr and Mr. Mux- 

eontributions to a Friendly Society P “ Parish,” say my Loras; “ Pauper’s family,” say the Commons, nKtXA, Sir W. Hakcoubt, Mr. 
by their amendment of Lords’Bill. And now, my Lords, in the teeth noth of Lord Shaftxsbvbt and Herscbell, and Mr. Gobsi— a 
Lord Cbaxbbook, insist on amending toe Commons’ Amendment, and putting Pauper’s oontribution strong legal torce—-supported Sir 
into toe pocket of too Parish, not of ms family. Hexet, and the Ahobxet-Ge- 

In answer to Lord Wavexet, Lord Craxbbook gave a cottUur dt rota aooount of the officering of xbbab, after gettiim up to eonfuto 
our Indian Army, on toe principle fixed three years ago, after mature consideration and inqu^, with his argument, con&med it, amid 
toe very competent aid of Lord Napier of Maobaba and Sir Hexbt Nobxax, at seven Btitish officers to the silenoe and oonstemation of 
a battalion, commandant, majors, adjutant, quartermaster, and two reserve wing officers, toe company the Government, and the cheers 
officers being natives. of toe Opposition. Sir Staitors 

It is pleasant to find not only Lord CBAxnBooK,’’but the Duke of Caxbbibox, Lord Napieb of found hunsell in a cleft stiek, 
Maodala, Lord Lawbexce, and Lord Northbboox, concurring in reoognition of the thorough and -was left there, after a severe 
efficiency of toe native officers, and in testimony to toe great improvement of toe Indian Army, officers punching on the head from Mr. 
and men, European as well as native, under the present system. Let us hope for the time when we shall Glabstoxe, when progress was 
num^ to turn the native tq as good account in the civil os in the military service. reported at mffmight. 

(Commons.)—Questions; Johx Bpu will be glad to hear toat even the Board of Trade thinks the Bnt what was the work of Lords 
time is come for the Railway Companies to decide on some continuous brake-system, and what is more andCommonsto-day t Lonaonwas 
important, put it in use. at Charing Cross, welogming the 

The shadow of impending fate darkens over the heads of toe Innocents, though gentle Sir Btappobb I 
does not think that the day has yet anivod for “ what is technioally known os toeir massacre.” There ! 
will be a nice little lot of them for the massaorers when the day doea come. The " surviyol of the i 
fittest ” will five su a sadly reduced small family t 

The Irish Intermediate Education Bill—that marvel of the Seisien—read a Second Time, amid a i 
chorus of congratulations, hardly broken by the protesting Protestantism, Irish and English, of Lon- i 
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WAITING FOR THE LANDLORD! 

Sibbonman {getting impatitnt). " Brda.d, tret ouobt TO bk here be tuib Toihe I Sure, Tirinoe, I uupk tub oulu Oiktuemar 

mash’t hit wid an Accidikt111” 


rod* in an opm outmm and a white coat, through auoh a 
olamonr of oheani and luou a rain of bouaueti as has rarely been 
showerad on king, oenauetar, or idol of thff hour.*PwncA can 
only reoall two suoh enuxusiastio wsloomes at the hands of the 
Grwt Metropolis—those to Kossuth and Qabibalui. Hay the 
populaii^ of this Idol of the Time be more durable than theirs I 

But wnateTer Punch may think of the “EUgh Policy” of the 
Lord of the Ascendant, there can be no question of the Blase of 
IViumph with which it invested him on Tuesday. This it is Punch’s 
first faction to immortalise. *Nor need he now discuss the (mestion 
which is likely to last longest—i^mier’s Popularity or Punch’s 
Pioture. 

Wednesday.—OiaUe Sir STAyfOBD, undertaking the unwonted 
Mk of giving the Opposition a wiggi^ for wasting time over thq 
wtue KIL got wiggM himself. Mr. Fobstbb, Mr. Ouasstonb, Sir 
H. Jeigu, Mr. Cowsr, and Mr. Chahreblain were all down upon 
him. No tune had bw wasted. The Opposition had taken the 
very nuve point of “the most favoured nation” clause, and had, as 
they pdieved, put the Gbvemment in a cleft stick upon it. 

At last Mr. Pbix— a good head, creditable to South Lancashire— 
oametbue resom,swgesting ^t the schedules should be thrown 
ow, and that the Iravy Council should have power to admit cattle 
firm any country mt could show itadf free from disease, on oon- 
mtion tMt the Privy Council order, and the reasons for it, should 
he submitted to Parliunent. 

Here was, at last, a sensible suggestion, and a oommon ground of 
^promise, on which, in spite of Mr. Bbad and Mr. Ceapuk, the 
Cmchmb of ^ Exctoubb was fain to take refu^. 

,, ^ tM Bill will pm wiwut its most indefensil^ provision—the 
Uttitod duorenoii of too Priyy Connoil. All ooimtriM will stand in 
^ same position. Fareig|i rattle will be admitted alive, so long aa 
the country tiiat sends thm u ftra of disease; will he danghtered 
irtMa ^ oomtgy they come firm cannot ahow a dean bill oinealth. 

ua uflvafnment dionld thank Mr. Pnu for diowing dim die way 
eutrf ad fl a t p m a—and in aeaae, too. whare even ueir wdl-em- 
paeted majority Mcmad in danger e< IsDing te pieoM under their fed. 

Pfmsh mmh admizsa yiNLALBnT Piit, 

The xseson why, he’a glad to tsU. 


’Tis theA with oommon ssnsa'i spoil 
Tou guido your party, Alssht Pbi.i.. 

Thursday (Lords.)—h. orowd, such as has not overilowed the 
Upper Chamber within record of living memory. 

All suspended on the lips of Bbacunbeibi.d. 

What a moment for this son of his works, published aud publio! 

If his head is nut turned by this time, there is no turning it! 

Talk of triumphs! ^ 


.?/0ihHai<l;>tillWOUwTotilth 


those who consult them. 

It would he difficult for an accomplished orator to spend a hundred 
and thirty-five minutes in sayii^ leas that is likely to satisfy publio 
ouriosity, or to answer the questions that he has sat all asking. 




the substantia} gains of war; has not offended France and irritated 
Italy; has not sowed the seeds of future wars; has not laid upon 


mg ana unaennea wcigni oi respousiouiiy. 
to set Hump^-Dumpty up agam; if ha Aos 
hoisted the Asiatio Turk on John Bull’s hack, he maintains this 
is the best thing he could have done for him, and for John Bull. 

But somehow Lord GhuNvntE does not sc© it, nor Lord Debbt, nor 
Lord Nobthbbooi, nor Lord Kikbeblet, nor— jPobcA. 

Lord Bebby let Ate Cabinet Cat out of the bag— 

" Wben I quitted the Cabinet in the Isst days of Haroh I did so mainly 
because it wsssoid that it was naoeetary to secure a naral station in the oastem 
port of the Ueditemmeon; that for that purpose it wot necessary to soizo and 
oooupy ths island of Cyprus, together with a point upon the Synsn ooast, and 
that was to be dona by means of a Syrian ezp^tion sent out fram ludlo, wUh 
oy without the consent of file Sultan, although undoubtedly part of m 
smagensnt was that full oompanution should be mode to ths Sultan »r 
■ay Im he might inenr.” 

Lord Salzsbubt took the Lords’ breath away by boldly deolor^ 
Lord Debbt’b Cat not a Cat, but a tale 1 In plain terais the *ta^ 
ment was untrue. Beneationl Many Lords on their legs; Lord 
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Grastille at their head. “The word was unparliamentaiT.” After 
somefcnoint, Ijord SAUsBimTeubstituted “iacorroct” for “untrue.” 
K«vcr was the lie more roundly or more Krudoiiifrljr retraoted. 
He did »«< retract his comparison of I.ord Dsnax to ftrmi Oates. 

lA)rd Cbanbbook, with light heart and characteristio duing, took 
on him, on behalf of Ctovemment, that responsibility for the better 
government of Asiatic Turkey which his chief had prudently fought 
shy of. 

“ Suppose that England should introdooo imoe, happinoM, and prnspority 
into these oouutrioa u this not a thing for which the nation may incur some 
responaibiUty P Whan the noble £art speaks in depreoation of our taking 
these risks upon ouraolvos, has he no onnfidoneS in bis countrymou ? Does 
be not know that the moment poaca, nrden and tranquillity arc introduced 
into a country so rich in itsolf, Bnglish and European rapital wilt flow towards 
that country r • • • • with regard to tho civil administration, Turkey 
is bound to ui, but wo an not hound to her. We should have committed a 
great wrong if we had undertaken to assist IHirkoy in the way wo have, ir wt 
did pet kM htr lo goad gmernmMl. * * • * You pledged yourselves 


by the Treaty of 18d6 to bring about good government in Turkey: but what 
did yon do P It is a vulgar adage that ' too many cooks spoil the broth,’ end 
I am afraid that what woe the buaineaa of all the Powen of Buropo was treated 
Tory much as if it was nobo<W’8. Kow, howovsr, undor thli Convention, we 
have undertaken a duty whlen oasts ujm us a great responstbility; and tp 
we can produce in Asiatie Turkey—it con only bo done gnduaUy—a state of 
caco and prosperity, I do not say equal to the oiviliaation of monom Europe, 
ut where violenco would ceoso and men would devota thomselvoi to their 
Ingitimato industries, we shall have done a work which will bo a satisfaction 
fur the rosponsihlUtr we iuivo assumed, and we shall bo fulfllUng the highest 
duty of a civilised Power.” 

“ If,” my Lord Cramikook -Ah! “Great virtue in an ‘ if.’ ” 

All hongs upon tho “ if.” 

(Co»»MOjw.)~Still heaving from tho ground-swell of tho Lords. 

Progress made with the Cattle Bill. The Government having 
yields the citadel, retains, and may safely be allowed to retain, tho 
oomponsation Dtttvmrkt undisturbed. 


ACROSS THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT; 

OB, now I FOTOD STANLEY. 

(By the Author of “ Ommupaan*," and “ Nolanutgdullar," “ Ugt 
PhilUaleo I" Av.) 

Part I.— Ohapteb IV. 

The Luilge eoniinuei — Ifiterrogation — Arrangruienta—The Craft — 
The Bet—Od^ — XJ'imvm)~iStiikes-~The Deteetive. IhlighUd — 
Coin and Kind — Hotdera—An Anxiom Time—Night Watch — 
The Dawn qf Another Day -At Zast. 

The Worshipful Master, the Empemr .Iokki, then continued 
“The Senior Warden,” he said, addressing me, “has come from 
the West. What has he brought with him f” 

“ Nothing worth mentioning,” I replied, being quito up to him in 
tho craft. 


I replied, innooentiy, as I wondered to myself who on earth could 
have told them about the “ gold counters,” and whether Starlet had 
reaUy been done, or not, “ but he will lay 100 to 1, with pleasure, to 
oblige the Emperor. And the Emperor will let the poor White 
Cmoncl send his miserable little Jeejoe to join in tho sport, and 
imapoase the triumph of the Inimitable Jokki.” 

T^ Emperor’s eyes sparkled. 

“ The Great White Colonel is a Christian, and never tells a lie,” 
ho sold—tor ho had now quite mastered the formula. “ Will the 
Great White Colonel swear that this Jeejee of his is worso than all 
tho Jeejeos that run in our games ? ” 

What oould I say ? Modesty has over been my forte, and polite¬ 
ness is the truest and most Christian policy. Should 1 affirm, with¬ 
out seeing the other animals, that tUs horse of mine—the Dark Horas 
—was better than all the rest f Could 1 endanger the lives of my 
followers by offending tlie Emperor's vanity ? No. 

“ The Great White Colonel, &e.,” I replied, “ and he is sure that 



He went on; 

“ Has not the Senior Warden, White Colonel, brought any money 
with him ? ” _ 

“The White Colonel, Ac., Ac.,” I returned, with my usual for¬ 
mula, which need not be repeated bore. “ He has only a mere tritto 
of money with him.” 

JoKXt stroked his face, and made some remark in on undertone to 
an aged B’Ckmaka, whom, 1 think, he addressed as “ Old I'otowto 
Bakwur,” who thereupon made some sort of remark on one of his 
loaves. 

The Emperor resumed:— 

“ The Wershipfnl Jokki would like^to be a Christian, and never 
tdl a lie like the Great White Colonel. Jokki’s Big Jeejee ia to rui 
to.^ROw against many other Jeijees. Jokki will ask Ids ehief 
B’IJkmaka Pre^het to tell the Senior Warden, the White Ctdonel, 
sc yt hing very much to his advantage.” 

Whet oupon one of the ministers stood forward, and said, 

/* My name is Tutumo. Let the Grout White Colonel lay 100 
to 1, m ms ow n g old oouutors, against the Emperor Jokki’i horse.” 

The Great Whita Colonel dees not underemad yew little game,” 


all the other horses being to much better than his poor, weak, hait- 
starved little Jeejoe, wiu reach the winning-post long bmore his 
truthful Blooming-Brother’s, the Great White Colonel’enorw.” 

“Good 1 ” cried hie Majeety, delighted, “ then all my B’Gkxakas 
shall bet 100 to 60 ageinet the White Coloned’e Jeejee which cannot 
win, and the White Colonel shall bet with me 100 to 1 against nqr 
Jeejee, and the money shall be deporited at once.” 

It was arranged that Tipppmo and the detective M’noinro, should 
ooUeot the amount on a tray. 

M’noKTiT had now quite reeovered his good temper, in view of Hie 
haul, which, he knew, I was iiretty euro to make, and of whirii I 
had promised him bit ahare, ae Hie dieeoverer of the Baik Hone on 
whioa we were going to put the pot. 

Beridea, he oould not forged that the Mijeqlees were Oannibals, 
and that in suooeSe lay the only iffimiee for Am, of laviag hj^ 
steaka. 

Fortnnatoly, hefim leaving liag^d, I had provided ayseif wi& 
eeveralboketof oard-ooimten,maaetsisaitatcaeverdl|y,a>idiaei]y 
jnat as good as Hte gennine wticile whm smee ym gw into OeUtiu 
Africa. 
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I One hundred of these 1 pkced efrfdnst Jokki’b one 
' gold nti^get-ehell, trhioh was of enoh a size, weight, 
: and brillianoy ai to have made the Governor of the Bank 
of England’a month water. 

Then the B’Ukmaxaii, fifty in nnmber, staked a 
hundred similar pieces each: those who could not put 
down the whole sum making up the defiojonoy in bonds, 
ornaments, jewelled daggers, pipes, and ^nts and sheep. 
In monev and kind 1 eiueulated there was about five 
thonsana pounds set against my two thousand five 
hundred Lowthor Arcade sovereign card-counters. 

It was in M.’noimj’8 wwor to have betrayed our seeret. 
But hod I seen t^ slightest sign of treachery on bis 
part, the merest wink to the Emperor, or an aside-signal 
to any one of the B’Ukmakah, I should have at onoe 
given him as a present to the King, recommending him 
ns a man whom 1 had fattened on purpose, and whom 
I think ” (I should have added) “ your Majesty will find 
very much to your taste.” On the ^t there would have 
been an end of liTtiowTU, who did not, 1 was aware, 

, know sufficient of the lanmiage to nave eiplainea 
I matters quickly and Intelligibly boforo he was strung 
; up for the Koyiu larder. Bmdes, after all, lus interests 
’ were the other way. 

That night I kept watoh on M’tionyu and the B’Un- 
I UAXA, while the Printer’s Devil (whom 1 promised to 
; reward highly for his services) kept guard over the Dark 
' Horse. 

“ The slylittle Cherub sat perobed in a loft 
To keep watch o’« the lire of Old Herutc/t'’ 

Of course for “Cherub” understand Printer’s Devil; 
I but the couplet is neat and appropriate. 

I Extract from Dmry.—The morning of the Great Day 

' of the Bace has dawned. 

* CH-ATTEn V. 

TheJiesuU if the Mare—A Ecanir—An Idea !—“ Can it 
he donef"—It is done—The TWee from the Heins — 
Snare ipii peat—The Muddle -Nerroasness of Fol¬ 
lowers —“ On Horror's Head" — Pursuit — Atfony — 
What next f , 

The Dark Horse has won.' Tim raco is over ! But 
what a day of excitement! Hi' was nearly beaten, for 
the Emperor Jokki rode himself, and he’s a feathcr- 
wcighC ocsides lus mare being in the most perfect train- 
, ing. But for my excellent iriond tho Ventriloquist we 
I should never have done the trick. Ho did the trick, 
i Seeing the Emperor well ahead, and our Dork Horse 
j two lengths behind, I began to despair, and was medi¬ 
tating how we could host rccoinwnso ourselves for 
I trouble and loss of time, by knocking old T'lpeinuostiie 
I B’UKjaaKa un the bead, and cuUaiiiig all tho availnblc 
monev in the hat, over which M’noNVt; was keeping 
guard in our interest, and bolting for the Arhidia 
afloat on the lake (in which case we should have been 
oompelled, for self-preservation, to have left M’rioNYO 
behind as a hostage—he being too enrpulent to rim; and 
unless they took a great fancy to him they wouldn't cat 
liim, but keep him till wo returned,' wmoh would be 
an expense off my hands for ever), when suddenly 
McSuvgoikb, tho Ventriloiiuist, exclaimed, 

“I’ve got it!” 

I saw genius in the remark. Slapping him on the 
bwk, I said, “ Do it, my boy, whatever it is! ” 

The Emperor, winmng, was just passing tho point 
wlmre we wore standing, aimiously watching the race, 
and a smile of triumph ilraminatcd his ugly countenance 
when, from his horse’s open month, came Oicse startling 
words— 

"Pull up! I don't feel well. Just going to drop." 

Need 1 say that this was the Ventriloquist’s idenf 
It operated wonderfully. Yon never saw sueh a scene! 
JoKKi turned almost pale with fright, and tumbled off 
as nimble as ninepmice, pulling the animal wi^ him. 

In a second the Dark Horse shot past him, the little 
De^ (Printer’s^ on his hack, winking slily at ns, as ho 
made for the winning-post, and won “ with a good bit up 


assistanae, for from the Big B’Uevaka, who was disputing with M'tiohtu as 
to the coin, suddenly came these words— 

“ JoKKi, Tum&si ukusthe jee-jee," (Literally, “JoxKi, I poisoned the 
horse.”) 

Immediately he was set upon by all tho B’Dxmakas, who wore heavy losers: 
and, taking this as our only opportimity for escape, I caught up the hatful of 


Scratch, with the hatful of money in one hand, and a revolver in the other, while 
the boy clung on with his arm numd my waist, 1 dashed down to the Arkadia, 
where I found my party trving to jint the Arkadin together. They ought 
never to hnvo undone hcr.'^The Htupidj idiots had got all the eompartmonts 
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JoKXi was furious. We rushed forward to assist him, 
and, under pretence of examining the animal’s head, I 
put my TOoket-handkerohief, steeped in ohlorofoniL to 
^ nost^. and, to all appaanaoe, noUe Wstmid 
fkmtod dead away. 

/»ua tasmoted faul play, and waa far having us 
seized, whaa the yentrilsqnufs ait again cama ta aur 


wrong, and such n mess you never sew. A quarter of the keel was upsidn 
down, tho bows wero in me eentre, tho steerage was in front — in fact, I 
never saw confusion worse eiiufiumded (and no one ever Iward ouiifusioiijbettcr 
confounded than I confounded it on that occasion) in all my life.||^'ho numbers 
of tho eompartmonts had got niblied out, nud so w« could only guess; but thorn 
was no time to bo lost. Our lives wore in our hniiils; and ns tbo ineroitiil 
man is invariably merciful to his beast, I saw Old Scratch well bestowed in his 
stablo-oomtairtraent, rublM'd him down, put him in liis little bed, tucked him 
up, kissed him for his mother, &c,., &c., and then stuck ihis Arkadin together, 
as best I could, in five nuiiulcs. 

“Olio, two, three—launch with n will!” 1 cried. And awny went tho 
Arkudia, with myself silting in the utom, and my brave companions shoving 
the boat off, nearly up to their necks in water. 

Wo were getting well under weigh when, on call ing the roll (capital subject 
for a picture this—never bam dime- 1 mean not with myself as tho central 
ligure of tho group), 1 found that M’vionvc was absent. 

A piercing shriek answered uur inquiries. 

He was inirsued by tbo iufiiriato Jokki and tho whole tribo of savage 
Mijeejecs. (j,. eonlinutd.) 

A Chancellor’s Functions. 

Pmnce BisMAiicif did good sen'iec ns Moderator of the late Cojigress. Lot 
us drink his health. May it ho improved by the trip which he has probably 
by this time taken, acoording to this telegram from Berlin : - 

“Pivnee Btsmahi'k being about to leave for KiMiingi'n, Cuunt STOi.nKiio, llio Vii’e- 
President of the Pruaaiaii Cubiiiut. bss bran :iii|iointcd to tuki) clwrse of the various fiitictiona 
of tlie Chanoellar during bis uliM-nco from tlir I'lqiils].'’ 

May the restorative effects of Kissingen render it unnecessary for a medical 
attendant to take any charge of tho Chancellor’s functions during his visit. 

A Frelatical Plethora. 

No less than forty-tivo metropolitan pulpits were filled lust Kimdny week 
hy as many Bishops: the odd five Anglican, the rest tioloniol and American, 
what high-Bpiectf divinity for the Dog Itnys! Yet, notwithstanding the 
extreme neat of the weather, noltody, os far as wo havo heard, has Isien any 
the worse for this rush of Episnopal blood to the head, or, in other words, this ! 
determination of Bishoiis to the Very Be v. Tait of Canterbury. 

liEFiECwoH nr AST lEn-coNHinoiTEn crstc. 

Peopee with plenty of money are not always well bred, but they ore pretty 
sure to bo well buttered. 

AiL EIGHT. 

M. Gaiabetta has shown himself at the English Musical Entertainment in 
the Salle de Trocad^ro. England and Franoe are at concert pitch again I j 
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THE WANING OF THE HONEYMOON. 

Angelina {supprenAng an i-ncliiuUion to yawn). “ How nick it wobld bb it bomb Fiiiknd wrrb to turn up ; wouldn’t it, Edwin ! 
Edwin {after yawning elaiorately). “ Yk-s-ks I— or bvbn bomb Enkmt !" 


A BLAZE OE TEIUMPII! 

John Bull »oliloqui»es, 

Thiskb ! Shout away—till your strained throats arc hoarse, 
He is the hero of the day—of course I 
Grudge him his kudos f Impotent and mean! 

How the House rose at him! Was erer seen 
So bright a blaze of triumph ? This the man 
Scoffed at for mountebank and charlatan, 

The jesting juggler of St. Stephen’s stage, 

A fop in youth, and a farceur in age! 

Yet, as the echoes of his triumph die 
On the shout-shaken air of bland July, 

Doubts, thronging and persistent, wiU break out. 

To mar the music of the acclaiming shout. 

Apris f —There’s, first, the bill; small matter that. 





Be Ills part good or bad, he has played it well. 

And they stand chance of ouffs that will not swell 
The shout that shakes the House from floor to rafter: 
That 'f for the man! His work waits judgment after. 


NOTICES OF MOTION. 

{For the uie of lord Soiert Motitagu.) 

To ask,— 

Whether the Oovemment have had offioial information of the 
fact that all the bathing-machines at Ostend have been bought up 
by a Russian Company. 

Whether it is true that Heme Bay is to be declared a free port. 

Whether Her Majbsit has been advised to send on ultimatum to 
all the Powers who signed the Trea^ of Berlin, and at the same 
time to define the limite of " Turkey in Asia,” as reoehing from the 
Bay of Biscay to the Baltic. 

Aether Her Muxstt’s Representative at St. Petersburg has 
been authorised to demand explanations as to the possession, ^ the 
Russian Naval Authorities, of the map attaohed. to Bradshaw's 
Brnheay Guide, 

Whether, in the event of Germany seizing in the Empire the line 
of the Loire, occupying the Caft Anglais, and inoorporating Bou¬ 
logne, Sweden, and the coast-line of Iceland, it is the intention of 
the Government to establish a school of torpedo instruction on Yir- 

C 'a Water; and, whether it is true that, if the whole British 
pire was to be blown up to-morrow, the chances are that we 
should hear something of it first. 


COLLXCnVX POUT. 

Tan Leaders of the Opposition, being opposed to the Prdteotorate 
of Turkey, derdgn to take the sense of Farusment on it. There will 
be no want of Honourable Members to help them to take tho non¬ 
sense of Parliament. 
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CAUTION. 


K Pttnrh, having reoeived 
I four huniured and Bixty-four 
variationg cm— ; 

"Ob, Iady,twiagno«natbfwaia, 
Or twine it of the oypntg Iroe,’* 

d propo) of the QtrxEir and 
Lord BnAcoNOKiKU), borahy 

f ive notice tliat any oontn- 
ntor repeating the offence 
will be proceeded against with 
the ubnoBt rigour of the 
waste-paper basket. 



Rev. Robebt LitrKi,ATRB, M.A., 8t. Petor’a 
Clergy Hnnue. Every gubscription ndll be 
a Link, later, we hope, to Iw strengthened 
still more, between the wealth of the West 
and the wants of the East. 


PARLIAMENTARY REPORT. 

(Bu mtUe^Kilim.) 

“ Loan Gr-kv-i,i.e. —I wish to ask the 
Nohlo Ixird at the head of Her Msqestv’s 
Government if there is any truth m tlje 
rc)nirt in this evening’s Olooe that a Bill is 
shortly to bo introduced providing that Heb 
Maikstt may assume tho titles of Empress 
of Asia and .Defender of Islam f 
“ I/iKD H-ooksf-XiD.”T he report to which 
the Nohlo lA)rd alludes is utterly unworthy 
of your lA>rdBhips' confidence. {Ande to 
Lora8-i.-sB-HV Cover up that draft lying 

on the table tliere 1 ”} “lam surprised that 
after the exporienoe your lA>rdships have 
had of the rcokless mendaeity of the public 
rinta, any of you should think it neccssor 


inquiries of this nature. As 1 um on my 


Pr.vcir, 


MAIDS AND MBllMAIDS. 


Ijt reading over my Aihiec to Younq Men am! JnciflmlallH 
to Young Women you must have often uutca, amongst the valuable 
directions which I give in that most uwful work to a Young Man on 
tho choice of u Young Woman for n Wife, my particularly sensible 
and sagacious lessons on the necessity of looking to her bodily powers 
and conditions. As, for instance, when I tell hjm to gjjl to" mt her 
at work on a mutton-thop or a piece of breod-^d-cheese, and (o bo 
surefhatif she deal (jmcklvwnth these she will not 1 h> slow about 
anything else. Also, when T advise him to look behind her ears, and 
between her fingers, so us to satisfy himself of tho absence from those 
situations of what Old Pam since dellned “matter in the wrong 
place.” Tubbing and scrubbing ivas less oominon in my life-timo 
than they are now, and few^persons of eitbe.r sex, 1 believe, ever 
washed their skins much farther than was visible, except perhaps 
now and then when the doctor ordered them a bath. 

Now, however,, “young ladies” are not only supjioaed to tub 
and scrub cveiV morning, but recommended to venture still 
further into the water. The Medical Pratt and Circular connsoit 
them to learn to swim, and says that a gentleman naini-d Mac- 
annoon has a swimming-class fur the instruotion of girls, thirty 
in number, of whom he taught twenty-five to swim in six lessons 
last season. I quote a portion of the above-named paper’s remarks 
on this subject, because they are almost as instructive as any that I 
could offer myself:— 

“SwiMMiifo Fon OiRLS.—^Tlio public an continually reminded of the 
numerous cuntriviincps, aupporte, slays, sbouider-Hlraps, Ac., and the Tariona 
exeroiaes that are beat coli'ulated to prsvent rooDd shoulders, a stooping awk¬ 
ward gait, contracted chests, snd so forth; hut, perhaps, there is no kind of 
exercise for girla more ralculatcd to attain tboM desirable objects than that 
of awimming. During the act of awinuning thn bead is thrown back, the 
chest well forward, whilo the thoracic and raspiatary muscles arc in strong 
action, and both the upper and lower extiemitiM srs brought into full play.” 

How much better calcmlatod to expand the ohest is the exercise of 
swimming than all the confounded “ eoraata,” straps, oad^xan frames 
devised by quack machinery-moiwwe for fiiat purpose! (A, but 
some namw-pamby nincompoop wUl object to Die exercise of swfm- 
ming for ^men because it u too “ masculine.” Let any such fool, 
then, know Jhat as swimmers 

“ Femsiss would often have the sdvantsgs over the stronger sex, at, owing 
to the large amount of adipose tissue covering Iheirmuscles, and the comparative 


smnUmuis and lightness of their bones, they not only hare greatiir powers of 
flutiition than man, but, as a role, can continue muidi longer in the water.” 

It is, iierhaps, necessary to explain, for fords’ informutiou, that 
“ adijiose tissue ” means the same ns “ hliibhcr,” which is so advan¬ 
tageous for “ flotal ion ” to the whale, tbc irurpoiso, and lhat great 
Bca-slug, the Manatee, which they call a “ mennaio,” now on view 
at yom- Westminster Aquarium. .\ swimming girl would bo 
sometliing more like what we fancy n Mermaid llmu iual great ugly 
beast. 

As blubber, in moderation, givi-s Beauty buoyancy— 

“It is to be hoiHsl, that girls will imf. be debarred from learning this 
graeet'ul and hesltuful msumplishment, eitlier through lack of baths or of 
leaehei'H. Buell a praotiee la paitirnlarly <'.111,01 for at tin. present. d<iy as a 
Met-otragfuust the growing tenScni'y in tliit ‘ girls of thi' period' to indulge in 
tliose literary and aedentary pureoita wliioh are anything but favoui-alilo to 
the dcrelapniant of a hsAlthy phyaiiiue.” 

Ws, and if they have not that, they nro unfit to lie wives and 
mothers. A husband with on iiiling wife, coming home to supper, 
and expecting her to fill his pipe and )Huir out his beer, is mifre often 
tbiui not told by the servant girl that “ Missis is gone up-stiiirs to 
lay down”‘ -witli a headanhe. Nothing like their learning to swim 
with lega and arms for prevsntioii of swimming in their heads. Now 
then, you try and beat that into their bends with that cudgel of 
yours—tho most instructive instrument tbc world has ever wsm, 
except of course ths famous gi-idirou of your renowned jiredeeessor 
as a political and social reformer in the visible wiirld, 

Bam Elmt, ElyaimC Wii-tuM GoaiuTr. 

P.8.—It is on land, not on water, that I hate to see women get out 
of their depth, at as many of tlicm are doing nowadays. 


A Strike that ahould be a Hit. 

Among the Imd newt of the week must boclassi'd the announec- 
mest that a strike has ocourred in 

“ The Naxl Teasb.— At a nums meeting of the nailers at 8c-dgley yester¬ 
day it was rscolred to carry on the strike previously dctentiimsl on ogaiast 
the ptimssal of ths employers to reduce wages. Nearly 1'2,000 oiierutives are 
now out.” 

Whether a strike in the NaU Trade will or will not turn out 
a more judicisus pracseding than most strikes, we shall see. Of au 
'workmen, in striking. Naiitrs, sue would think, should know how to 
hit the right nail en ths haad. 
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AN ANXIOUS MOMENT. 

(With Pmuift AfoUgia to Mr. Srtten Rbriirc, A.B.A.) 

187A J. E, Killais, B.Jl, asb H. Hsbkoheb honoitiisd wrra thb Gbaioie HEOAnxE IK the }EirGUSH jSCHOOb. 
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- '■ /\ ( ONPAY, JWy 22 (Xarrf«.) 

i - 'N c ) j /\ j\ Oompkvnt# from Lord 

f -y’i'^ Nv ■ Gbahvillk . of lie 

/ ventilation of their 

/ y'. f —Lordships' House. 

4'® ^ The Loan Chancel- 

r ,,(^1 M i,OE admitted it 

\ / ^ '* \ • t Bi “id promised to do 

^ "■ Tr- 1-^ I X*'^ AM whatneeould. i’loJoA 

v V^'^'^Vc=tv Jo 48 ^ <’®®*‘s him hit plan. 

/aB^ / I’utupLordSTBA'ni- 

-svimpSoM^lnrirt 

^’v/S»i PlK.^S'S ^ x offloialoatioutofhaRs 

\ IM0fA>) 4&^N •“ *1*5, 

If tBL t \ )SjP '■• ■■.'■ ,(' \< WWkX, other Hoble Lords to 

- ^ ' F ehevymg them, it 

li^fcV^5^^ C \ . o ‘o<v^' IB difficult to see how 

i the. atmosphere, in 

0 ■?'’Ifonse enn be otherwise than disagreeably fold, 

'l pt I and inconveniently heated. 

\ ■.y <^ffc\ lAird JIapiek Aim ErnaoK called attention to I 

X N^IW ^ ^ tlicstatisticsof Indian ftimino mortality, a horri- 

,sv 'j|Ar • ble subject, as to wliicli it is a comfort, rather 
( Tx I jj V than otherwise, to think that it is impossible to 

'v \. ^kJ » ' ’*'^1^ fhe. published statements of lives lost hy 

il'■ A stnrvation in Madras and Mysoi-e. The lowest 

AAp/W ft/ '"t; iMiCft «k.* estimates of such mortality last yearare appalling, 

1 / [ ' 7 \ 11 hifrhest awful. lAiwest or highest are such as 

/////pC.’a - ''®sKIBN^ ^ ■" •foitif Belt, may well stand aghast ot, as he looks 

"/( Hi ' V ^’*1'’^ blankly and with a blndi, to the hopes very 

4 \l I /fW8j^ ' '• • '-^j widely entertained, or at least, very confidently 

AJ / /' / i'. ' ia_jiMr**''^ expressed here, and even in India where they 

H! [_ —•‘IV' I should know better, that English rule eoidd and 

would cope ffl'ectually even witli Indian Famine. 

. ■, ... Famine 1ms beaten ns, by how many lengths 

it IS doubtful if England W'dl ever linow, even wrlum her oflieial statists have done their best. It wel 
can do no better in future seasons of scarcity than wo did lust year, let us not vent siicb limlly scorn and 
censiire on the impotence of Cliinese and Turkish efforts to wrestle with the starvation of a people. 

The best thing Imrd Chanbuook could say, was, what Punch is quite ready to liolieve - 
“The Go.vernora of those provinces snd those under them hod borne a strain of mind and anxiety whicti it 
was almost impossible to cisggemte. Their lordships, ho felt sure, would not odd to that strain of anxiety. Tliev 
had doiio thfiir btait, he belie^pd, tf> jnlh’frBte and stop tlio cahiinity. Thoy had miidp ffwif pirortioiiM. ^’Iipy hiul 
in Botna rMipcctif unfortunatp) in some i;ttiw*a t)ipy had ^lih'd, hut llicrp liuti uIhi» horn icrtiat BUtMTSiM*(i. And 
though ho could not wiy they had pul a foinplrto atnn to Iho faniinn, this at JouRt he rouhl wiv. llirrcj waa not a jmai 
m the country who had not douo hin utiuoHt to diminiKh itM ravngoA.^' 

Th^ are visitations beyond even the best strength and the most strenuous good-will of evi n the 
nil poBflihlo GovcrnniontB. Itut whul Blartles l*nHi'h )h to IukI niL'n of IimHuii oxiKritTUT 
tendiiig that l»y the weijfhi of oitr taxation, uud the ooatliiioas of oiir rulo, we urc* ho impovcrislfintr tlio 
soil as to render famines more frequent, and the natives more and more unable to provide against 
them. Tlmt w a horrible thmight. 

(Comwons.)—Lord HABTisoroN is to have next week for moving Resolutions questioning the " high 
policy ” which has issued in the Berlin Treaty and the Anglo-Turkish Convention. We are gla(l to 
see that Government is not to be reduced to Dr. Kf.nkai.v for its vindication; Mr. ]). Pi.ijskett 
18 a challenger more worthy to strike Isird Rakitsuton’s shioLl. Even he has since ultcroil the 
terns of ms Amendment from a “confident” to an “ earuesv' hope that, under (be blessing of 
Froviflenee, the, arrangements made hy Her Majesty’s Government may result in “ the T'rcscrvniion of 
pMM, tM amelioration of the condition of largo populations, and the mninlennnre of Ibc interests 
< 1 « w M jP*™;. PtyUKBTT puts IauxI Hkacossfieui’s ixJicy under the safe shelter of 

*• P:'y which its wor.st enemies can hardly object. 

.Col. Sr^'LET confims the report that some half hundred of the Indian force have been all but 
pmsonedat Malta by the substitution of enrhulic acid for lime-jiricc. Gboorkas ore wiry little chaps 
who can stond a good deal, hut hardly the use of disinfectants for antiscorbutics. Annelmily wants 
wigmng—if not hanging. ^ 

it -4 a vast viOTOty of questions, in which Lord R.MoBTAon made himself pre-eminently disagreeable, 
the MUse got to Committe on Cattle Bisoascs BUI, and made good -way till it oame to the Trisli clauses, 
on wmoQ, as natural, a. hitch arose, and Progress was reiwrti'd—according to that Parliamentary use 
of the words which implies that a stop was oomo to. 

Tgesifav (Bor<ls),~]!i[otiee from Lord Beacorsfiel]) that the (IirEEN was coming to Parliament for a 
marri^ allowanco for Prince AimtTB. 

L/ird ThuKO, better cmulovcd tiian m rabid denuneiatimi rtf Viviaertt.inrt_ rtnIlfMl n 1 trtnfi/in An it... 


wuwfug jv u ior iiieu^ vices oi omisMon antt commjssion m this very eenous matter, taluckily it 
M mps aw paasenMn that gH blown up, instead of Conservators and Board of Trade, 

i?i 1 xr” know what Government expected Cyprus would bring in, or rather 

womd take out. ^ that the Ibreuie of SAuratnBY would answer for was that the 1 ’obte should not 
M th e wors e for ^ (winch JPmcA is quite ready to believe. BtiJl less will the islanders). I 

me etovemment had nw the least idea what the island revenue wns, or waslikdy to he—but they hoped | 


for the best It had maintained a 
lai'ge population iu the past. He 
believed it would be oapahle of 
doing the same in the future, and 
large popiilation meant large 
revenue. 

Lord Q]uimt.i.E comphaned 
of the seoresy in which the 
Anglo-'Ciu'kish Convention had 
been sbrouded. Punch would 
merely observe that regarding 
the Turk as not merely a sick, 
but a dead man, shrouding seems 
a natural operation iu oonneotion 
with him. 

Loi-d GnAgvru.E doubted if 
Cyprus be now or can ever be 
moJlo of any value as a naval 
station. Even Batomn, we were 
assured by Isird BEACONepiEi,!), 
was scarce as good a harbour as 
Cowes, witli room for three ships 
eomfortahly, anfi six by tight 
packing. Yet he had beard of 
itsbaving recently accomniodatcd 
thirteen Turkish meii-of-vvar and 
a transport. 

Lord Hahuou]) gave apnngent 
critiuisni of the probable cost and 
eonsr((uences of our occupation of 
Cnmis, and administorea to the 
Qovonment about the sharpest 
rap over the knuoklea it has yet 
received d propot of its “high 
policy.” 

Lord BEAC 0 N 8 FiEi,n said that 
as to the secresy of the negotia¬ 
tions, which ended in the occupa¬ 
tion of Cyprus, secresy was the 
policy of the Government, which 
he was readjr to justify at the 
right time; that, as to their ignor- 
iiiioo alkiut the islnnd, they knew 
quite eiiougii to warrant the 
uHHuniptionof British sovereignty, 
end won Id be pnparwl to itreve 
till! groumbs or that knowicilge 
also at the right time. As to 
Batuiiin, ho had good authority 
for his description of (ho port, 
and its cu|iacity. As to the jHirts 
of Cyprus, of course it was easy 
to pick lip “ inusty dcluils from 
obwdete gazcltccrs;" but by this 
time nc.\t year ho ventured to 
say they wiiiibl be full of British 
sliips. (A'ery (irobubly, with a 
garrison nf I0,()00 men to Biipply.) 

Lord CAtiiiWEr.i. admired the 
Noble Lord’s skill in answering 
questions lliai had not been 
asked, anil in evading those to 
wliieh no answer could be given. 
But the Huuse was as much in 
the dark as ever ns to Batoum, 
as to Cyprus, its revenue, its 
port..s, our iiiteution.s as to slavery 
there, the law to be administered 
in the island, as to everything, 
in short, a Government ought to 
have known before taking pos¬ 
session. 

Tlie Loud CiiAiiCEtLOB re¬ 
torted, with some heat. TTio 
Noble Yiseount complained that 
qiiestionK hud not Iksiu answered, 
which had never been asked. 
British law will bo administered 
to British subjeets in Cyprus or 
clscwlicrc, Turkish to Turkish, 
till altered. Blavery wUl bo 
dealt with, as in other places, 
" whore Her Majesty’s law is ad¬ 
ministered.” (What does Lord 
Cajems mean P) 

Lord Selbobee complained that 
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; NATURAL INFERENCE. 

Juvenile (to Old Patekins, mho isn't “ at home ” vnth Children). " Ain’t tov 
aoisa TO Dance ? ” 

Paickms (doing hie best). “Wkm, mt Bot—AH—taas—eh—no—I think-” 

Juvenile. " I s’iwse you ’ve come for a REortAn ‘ Stooge ’ at the 
Sorj’Kii I ! ” 

the Lord Chanceixor’s onHwer made darkneas darker, Who_ are Her 
Majesty’s subjects in Cyprim 'i Will the island be Turkish or English—under 
Turkish Law or English ? 

(Commons.) — In answer to Sir W. IlARroruT, the Attorney-Gbserai, threw 
as much darkness on the subjcul of Cypriote 1 Jiw and administration us the Lord 
Chakoeixor. 

The Viceroy of India being empowered to mns/le the Vernacular Press, by 
deposit of caution>money liable to summary forfeiture after warning, such 
, forfeiture to be followed by suppression of the offending journal on repetition of 
offence, should not Parliament bo kept informed whenever the muEzle is cUppod 
on P '■ 

So asks Mr, Gladstone, in a speech of studied moderation, John Bcll does 
not like the gag. His*experience tells him that the good of a free Press, with 
any inconveniences it may have, inoaloulsAly outweighs its evils. He does 
not believe that to drive diseases in—politicol or bodily—is the best way to get 
rid of them, and he feels that the first condition for removing discontent is 
to give it free expression, Indian law already gives power to deal with 
seditions writings, Surely (hat is nil that is wanted. At all events if the gag 
is to be used in India, lot those who put it on feel they do so under the eye <2 
Parliament, 

Mr, O’Doxneix moved a superfluous amendment saying the same thing in 
more offensive terms, 

Mr. GoBEToodd not see any justification for any distinction in the treat¬ 
ment of the British and A’^ernaculnr Press in India. 

Sir G. Campiiell owned himself in a hobble. If he had as clear an opinion 
on the matter as Mr. Gladstone, ho would have wound up with a stronger 
Motion. There was a great deal to bo said for and against the summary powers 

g iven by the new law. So Sir George gave the House three-quarters of on 
our’s seeHMiw between the pro and con. of the matter. 

Mr. SuoiXETr pitched savagely, after Ids manner, into the administration of 
India, and the British Press there, wltioh he dcserihcd os infinitely more pestilent 
than the Vernacular. 

Mr. Oaikorne Hardy supported the Viceroy’s Act, 

Mr. StAW Lefevre laughed the inflated uousense of the Vemaoular Press to 
georn. He would not striun law to silenoo bosh and bombast. 


Mr. Fawcett blamed the Act, and still mote the way 
it had been foroed on the Indian Connell. 

Hr. £. Staithote, for the India Office, hopedTthe Aet 
would be kept m terroirim, like a rod hong on the wall, 
to frighten the Yenuwular Press-gang mto geodlhe- 
haviour. 

Sir H. James ‘'Condemned the bniry with Whioh the 
Act had been passed in'India and approved at Home; 
and the Cbanceixos of the Excbeqceb promised that 
thq. Indian Government should he instruot^ to keep the ^ 
Home Government informed of all prooeedings under' 
this Act, as. Lord Cranbrook has, in fact, already 
intimated to Lord Lttton. 

This in effect was equivalent to ooirying Mr. Glad¬ 
stone’s Motion, whioh was formally msposed of by a 
division of 308 to 162. The minority should have been 
160, but for eight blnndereis who got into the wrong 
lobby. 

Wednesday.—K close day’s work on Cattle Diaeaae and 
Roads. Hora labour for snob weather. 

Thursday (Xords).—Their Lordships cordially con- 
ourrod in making handsome marriage provision for Prince 
Abihitb and hisfair bride, the daughter of the Red Prince, 
whom Lord Beaconsfieui, in a happy hymeneal oration 
desorihed as “distinguished for intelhgenoe and ao- 
corapUshmonts, and for a winning simplioity of thought 
and manner.’’ For the Duke’s imaraoter he appealed to 
their Lordships. 

" Ho sits among us as a Poor. He is known to the ooun^ 
for his spotless life, and he is devoted to a noble profession. He 
is not a soldier of por^e, but of sendee. On a recent occasion, 
when tho terrible contingimey of war seemed to be boveriog over 
the country, tho Duke ot Connavobt was the first to express 
his hops that he might be allowed to be sent forth to defend 
the honour and the interests of his country.” 

The marriage, he said, was “ a union-of the heart and 
the afioctiotts.” 

Prosit !—says Punch, and begs to drink tho health of 
the ohanning young couple in on iced oup of a coolness in 
inverse proporiion to his loyalty. 

(Commons.)— Ianis unanimous in its loyalty, the Lower 
House mustered a few Intrartsigmies to protest against 
the grant of the A1S,(X)0 which it is proposed to add to 
Prince Aetmitr’s X10,000. The recaloitrants were led 
by the stem Baronet of Chelsea—Sir Charles of that 
Dxlxe— who thus avenges himself for the handle tacked 
by Royal favour to his name. 

He contended, on an elaborate review of precedents, 
that there was no instance of holding out the Crown for a 
marriage Bortion—except in tho case of marriages in a 
manner forced to raise Royal issue—till the present 
rcLp. 

But, as was pointed out both by the leaders of the 
lovemment and the Opposition, hacked by Mr, Glad¬ 
stone, the precedents dia not apply. Tho wesent ar¬ 
rangement By whioh the Queen comes to her Parliament 
for what she wants is tho best for both, aUowanco 
now asked for the Duke of Connaught is the same os 
was granted to the Duke of Edinduroh. Tho country 
can afford the money; the Prince wants it: the Queen 
can’t provide it out oi the Civil List; and when that 
was settled, it was a bargain that mlowances to the 
R^al Family should he given as required. 

Sir Charles found only 33 to follow his load into the 
'lobby against 340—10 to 1 ns nearly as possible—long 


Intermediate Education Bill—the one measure, as Major 
Nolan pathetically pointed out, on whioh the Iim 
Members had been of one mind during the Session. 
Almost as stra^, they have been of one mind with the 
Government. The Government opens the advantages <2 
the Act to girls. A queer trio—Mr. £. Jenninb, Mi. 
Newdeoats, and Mr. F. Couetnet disturbed the har¬ 
mony of the evening. 

Ihriday (Lords).—Bdiiwxetl <rf next week’s work in 
the Commons: The Government “ heckled ” Iqr iiie 
Oppositiou. 

Tint, Lord GsanviUe, on the authority of Hobaet 
P asha, set Lord BsAcoNariELD to-rights at to the 
harbour-oaparity iri Batonm. Then Lora BoaaratTM 
foul of tiie Sohouvaloff-SaRebnxT Agreement! and L(m 
Caxnasnon of the Aaglo-Turidra Convention; au 
between them said hardier things of both than have been 
yet said in Parliament. 
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Lord BAUBBimT did Iim beat to pun ui attaMik be 
eovld ontanawer. “fieoretagreemeate'’ areaeoeasary 




thing, OT mnrae—to war. The 
BrtwnUi waa not a laree. All we were pledged to waa 
not to ^ Balkaaa, or for Batoom. Ibe do* 
ajM^ to Lord Ono pointed out the line of argument, 
amoh aotnally led-. Roaaa to oonoede the garriaoning of 
the Balkan frontier by the Turk, and tiie oonveraion of 
Batoum from a war-atation to a eommeroial port. We 




drat, and in keeping her fat out of the Are, afterwarda^ 

^e Earl of Monucr; the Marqtda of Bath, and Lord 
Haxmoko vied with each other in aaying naaty thinga 
of our in the Berlin Treaty, and the Anglo-l\u-kiBh 
Conmition. In ahort, it ia unpoaaible to imagine “a 
trinimhant arrangement” more aererely oritioued. It 
ia dimonlt to imagine what worae the Commons can find 
to vff of it next w^ than the Lords did to-night. And 
the GoTernment can hardly hoi>e to find a more effeotiTe 
apologist in Sir SiAraonn Nobihootk or Mr. Cnoae, than 
they have in Lord SaU 8 B 17 BT. Bad is the best. 

(Commoiu.)—Sir W. HABCornT baited the Attoeioct- 
GXHBBAn with a whole pack of troublesome questions 
about Cyprus. Lord K. Mobtaqu made himself dis¬ 
agreeable to Sir Statfobi) Nobthcote about the deapatoh 
to Lord Oso. Mr, P. Tatiob announosd that he would 
not divide the House again on the marriage allowanoe to 
the Duke of Convapoht, on which he would leave the 
country to pronounce at the next General Election, a 
prudent example which Mr. Macponald declined to 
follow, and then the House got into Committee on the 
Cattle BiU. 

The best port of the Evening Sitting waa spent in 
debate on the interesting .subject of Cofire Polygamy, 
which Mr. McAbthub wonts the British Legislature to 
do away with. Parliament has more pressing business 
than interfering between a man and his wives—parti¬ 
cularly savage man. 

Legal Japanning. t 

Thb Japuieso Government has appointed an English 
Barrister, Mr. Tabbiko, as Professor of English Law 
at the University of Tokio. 

It would seem that the Ji^nese are already not 
tarring, but tarred, with the brush of EngUsb Law; 
for we see the name of a Japanese graduate of Tokio 
among the winners of Scholarships at the-last examina¬ 
tion of our own Counoil of Legal Education. 



ACROSS THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT; 

OR, HOW I FOTOD BTANLET. 

(Hp th* Author of " *j ^otamagdoUar,*' " My ! 

Past I,— Chapteb VI. 

Pwnuit—Situation — Sang-froid—Sketching—Jeu de Mot—Spearing 
— UmbreUa — Outf — "Jump, pretty creature, jump !”—The 


the lust finishing touch to uiy grophio sketch ; for even at this 
Huprume moment my spontaneous humour overcame every other 
consideration—and, by the way, 1 really believe that the very best 
bom mote 1 ’ve ever made, have all been uttered under some great 
pressure of immediate dSliger. 

M'rioKTU, however, is not of my calibre, and did not relish the 
joke. 




V ' ^ • Us « ' M w 1 ] 11 MnrTTiTi ( 

M < l-M tl n i i^Vi 







Fly for your life i ” I cried, from my covered and comfortable 


- 1 ^'. i iTlfTt nl 11 hTI' 41 .T-* I.V'J 


and dmtohihg the scene (for the lUuetrat^, or Oraphie,—ib didn’t 
matter to me which—or botbj cm tha block that I always oairy with 
me for sndh emergenmes aa this. 

" I can’t fly I ” nis voioe came book, piteously. 

“Then, run!” we sensibly saggested. 

“1 am^miuiiiigt” he uriekM, breathleady. “But they’re 
tryin(| to gpear me, and 1 haven’t wind enough to get away! Do 

*"D««n Sjgiro 8pear-o !” I called oat to him, cheerily, aa I gave 


dodged to avoid a siiear that was aimed at bis head; but the move¬ 
ment was not of so complicated a character as to enable him to 
avoid a second Bjicur, whose aim bud nut lieen at the same eleva¬ 
tion, and ho gave a bound that would have made bis fortune us a 
ballet-danoer, at the same time giving vent to so clear and high a 
note, aa would, have secured him an engagement as first tenor ut any 
Opera-house in the world. 

“How often,” I reflected, “docs more acoident evoke pur natural 
but unsuspeotod capabilitieB! ” In M’viojfro’s ease it was his 
euper-bUities that were chiefly brought into prominence, though the 
impetus of a spear showed that ho had only to be tuugbt to preduce 
his voice to malce him a second Mauiu, or a TAH_iiBi<i.tJC Junior, 

M’TTOJrru finding the number of spears increasing,—for the savages 
were really treating him ns if ho were an Aunt sally at a penny a 


w 


umbrella, but this only impeded his movements. 

“ Don’t go without me 1 ” he roared. 

Whether we should be able to comply with his request, or not, 
rested, as I pointed out to him, from my seat in the beat,—entirely 
wiGi himself. ^, , . , „ 

He was nearing the edge of the cliff, about fifty feet above the 
deep pond where we were afloat, which formed the opening to tho 
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northern end. of the hufto expanse of trator, nrhioh I have auloe 
oall^ “ The Great Colonel’s Gi^." 

"Leave t^ Smart, mi fto for the Pond!” I cried, ndthmore 
ready wit,—tor I really was in the vein, and this was the third or 
fonrth jott de mot I had made this mornimt. “ Jump in I ’’ 

.I can’t swim! ’’ he screamed, desperately. Ho really could do 
nothing. 

*‘l'Con’t spare anyone to swim for you,’’ I ropliod, laughingly, 
Jnat to keep him up while ho was running down; “ but you ’re fat 
ohough to float, and the stream wiU do the rest.’’ 

Atthis instant a spear whose strength was, fortunately, somewhat 
iQiein in its flight through the air, warned him that further delay 
was dangerous, 

“ Sant arriere pentAt, mtiiet de haul en hat! ’’ T cried. " Leap, 
pretty creature, leap! ” i added, by way of enoouvugemciit, to show 
him in what good spirits we all wore. And indeed it was impossible 
to help laughing at the absurd distress of fat old M’Txonn; the 
Detective. 

The savages drew nearer—their cavalry was out —they were all 
armed—all the equestrian tribes of Mijeejee were in full force; and 
the Elastic Bands of the B’Ukmakas played their most inspiriting 
war-strains, as they marched at the double-double towards the 
coast. 

I saw, that', if they eamo on at the pat de charge, Wywnyo would 
bo stuok alj over with spears like a pincushion. 

“It reminds me,’’ I said to ray men, “of the terms for adver¬ 
tisements in the newsiiapers. They are making a big charge for 
Insertion.’’ 

They all roared, specially the Printer’s Iwy from Fleet Rtreot, 
who enjoyed the joke professionally. 

Two more spears from tho advaiioed guard, and .M’riojrrir, seeinif 
no further hope, gave a tremenduus loap-^ttite a superhuman effort 
in oue so oorpulcnt—and whirling through the air, anyhow, -upside 
down,_ and downside up,—fell, with suolii a splash, into the water, as 
to spoil the Ashing for miles round, and, in fact, it nearly endangered 
the safety of our trail craft. 


dime.” And I am satisfled, that, thot^h JoK£i may ferjget a jgood 
deal of the instruction which I oimtrived to give him m private 
eomertiomd lessons (so much the half-dozen—but he didn’t pay), he' 




by the Great White Colonel, Senior Warden, Blooming Brother and 
Donbie Ititto, of whom he saw the lost this day at 4 vm. [Weather 
threatening. Breeze being kicked npA—iVuk my Private Diary.) • 
Next A’miwiy.—Landed on an island. Saw a oove in the distanoe. 
Went up cautiunsly, and whispered, " Mr. SxAitUEir, ! presutne f ” 

“ You do presume,” said a voice I at onoe recognised. " Behold 
me! ” and removing Ids hat, with which came off at tho some time 
his wig, whiskers, and nose, all in a piece, I behidd onoe again the 
form oi M’vjo.vvu, the Dark Deteotive. 


Letter ” for tho next three-years-worth of Sundays, which wiU be 
most useful to intending visitors. By the way, who doet And the 
Golden Letter, and is it any use at the Bank S' it so, whidi Bonkf as 
there are always two. 

I have already commenced my Bradehaw't Owide to the Central 
African Mailwat/a, with maps in special edition, and a vocabulaiy of 
useful words to these unaoquaiuted with the longuago. I am think¬ 
ing of the most attractive names for tho stationa, viz., the first is 
Jiuneycumh Wood, There ore no bees and no honey, but it sounde 
well, and when you are trying to allwe strangers, it would be worse 
than idiotic to call one place Dryrock, another pirtysand, another 
Scorehimint, another Pherer Manh. No; here is my list—ifowey- 
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All those are good names in a prospectus, and plots of land, f^^■ehold, 
will soon be purchasable. Orders for this invaluable work may be 
sent to mo, under cover, to the OflBco, Fleet Street. 

( Extract from Diary.) —Before retiring to rest, I registered the heat 
and took out a pateut. 

Night. —The comp is all asleep. The Arkadia in compartments 
forms excellent camping quarters. This is the first time X have been 
able to close ray eyes for six weeks, and it is with u grateful heart 
that 1 iflaco the liatfiil of coin, amounting to about XSOUO (English), 
under my jiillow, luul with one hand on my revolver, and the other 
on my sword (both under the bed-elothes), 1 calmly sink oft' to the 
rest which I liave so well earned. 

One tiling I do uot forget, f do not know to what amount 
exactly ST.vffi.KV was done by the wily Emperor JoKxr; but if it 
was oiily a few dollars, or if .luKKi Hover saw STANtur at all—for 
that sum, or for any other—then, in any case, J have amply avenged 
Htaulet's loss, and now I only long, more and more ardently, to 
come up -Hith Utaklky, to recoup laffl, with inU'rost, for his suffer¬ 
ings at the kinds of the crafty .Tukxi and the Mjjeejee tribe. Botme 
nnil. Aud as I drop off to sleep, I murmur, “ Mr. Starlet, I 
pro . . . sumo?” . , , . {Snore), 

N.B. — Currrsp^denee Ictwecn the Editor and the Illutiriout Traveller, 
which the former thinke it due to himaelf at thie point, and in vi^' of 
futurepronedmts elaewhere, to pabltah. Ihu Avis Au Public tenot 
meant tn any ofentive aeme toward* our moti Bhtttriom Traveller, in 
w/wm we take this opportunity of expreteing our implicit confidence, up 
to a cerluin point. EiU no one, in our retpimtiile petition, can he too 
cauliout. 

From Editor to 1 Utatrioiu Traveller. —Toip: last communication, we notice, 
was dated oii board the Arkadia. It camu by hand. W here aro you f 

From Jlliittnoua Traveller to Editor {by Mtuenger).—B.eyc, on board tho 
Arkadia, which I am now using as a Bea.nnd-rivur-house-boat, where I can 
compiie my Notes and Diaries at leisure. For reasons,—which a cheque in 
fuj) from you would ceoMi to exist,—I would rather not land just at present. 
My oxs. in doing the K. I. U. Oontineot were teiririe; and I relied on—well, 
no matter. Tho vast extent which 1 have explored, and which I Miall christen 
New Oreenland, will otTer, to tho speculator and investor, such chances as may 
never occur again. Jt wUl bo a hty fortune; so put your money on the right 






Tnn Baoli Swoop op thb Fat Detbctitk most “Speabo Poikt” 
mro “Colowbl’b Gulp.” {Vide Narrative.) 

We waited for him some time, but, as he did uot re-appear, we 
oonduded that he had been unavoidably detained below, and, hoping 
to see him later on in our ioumey, wo set sail, got the steam up, and 
waving our |Ug, " The Golden FlMoe,” in tho faces of the Emperor 


oxoitrog narrative for you, unless you are my doctor, amt send me the draught 
which will soon sot me on my legs again. Bearer waiti. 

From Editor to Jllwdruma TTaveiler {per JHtto Meetenger).—Oooi simile 
that of yours about “doctor,” and moat graceful play on the word “ draught.” 
So novel and so refreshing. But you foiget the Patient never pniseribei 
what the Physician is to send him. As to inrestment or speculation, select a 


From Very IU-ukd~Mout Traveller to Editor (per Selum Meitenger).— 
You mustn't press a simile too far. I am nrostratea. I can scarcely hold my 
pen. If I cannot raise the wind, aud get a rifrething breete, you WiU hstr 
no more from Tours Truly, who is at his last gasp. Bearer (who waits) i* 
witness to the shattered condition of wfaat,piiNP aimi dire, 1 stUl oaU my 
“health.” Few men can go through such trials tad privations, in such a 
climate as that of the Eeep-it-Dark ContinsBti and expect to retain tiieir 
pristine energies. Coin flrkt, piaas of land after. Business is basinsBL By 
tbs way, Bearer’s been four times baokwaids and forwards tus nmming. 
Please pay his expanses one wav (whichever way you Uko—you pay jOm 
money, and are entitled to your choice), and pve him a little rofrethmsmt. I 
enclose some photographs,—they speak frrthemielree aid fbr me I Xm VoMl 
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Bx^OnK I WKKI TO THE Keei'-it-Pabk 
Continent. 

I'm monarrh of all I nurTey. 

1 go to the Op'ra and play, 

I dine at my Club, 

I win ev’ry rub, 

Except when I Iwe, and don't pay. 




< . 


i n 


Aeteb T uetubneo vnoM the Keei*-it- 
Dauk Continent. 

N.ll.—Couldn't keep it dark. It all fame 
off, except where the remnants appear. 
Keparet the lines with which care has fur¬ 
rowed my brow. 

My brad ia bald, but not with yeara; 
My eyee are dim, but not with teare; 
My coot ia worn, my linen frayed— 
Jiehiild a man who’s not been paid ! 
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SUCCESS. 

(Tr«<A Apologies to the Shadoof Cowper.) 

“ Beniamin BianAKi.! ruloa the world."—J. A. Boeeock, 

I AM Monarch of nil I snrvoy, 4 -‘ 

My right tlioro is none to diniiuto: 

From the Court to the Cot, for the liny, “• > 

The cliuius of my rivals nro mute. ‘r 

“ A Fiiwt Hddlo” to not in one’s arms, ' 

“ Eclipso first, the rest nowhere,” to place 1 . , 
To lead men hy the nose has its churms. 

Though they be of tho gross tiothie race. 

1 am fai‘ alxive rivalry’s reach; 

My career I must iuiish alone; 

No more meet grim Ui.adhtumi! in speech. 

The one Feer 1, o I’oor, may not own. 

The l,o^s who once jibbed ’nWU my rein, 

Now in harness snnmissive 1 see; 

To wheel to my whip-hand so fain, 

Tlieir docility shooks even me. 

Wociety’s Lion and Pet, 

Of tho Hour I am elcarly tho Man; 

Have 1 ought to redeem or regret 
Of failure in pui-poso or plan Y 
My dreams from my own ifotiou’s page 
Are translated to far strimger truth. 

To be swallowed hy drivelling age. 

And welcomed hy rollicking youth! 

Knccess! ah! what pleasures untold 
Reside in that heavenly word I 
The world as mine oyster 1 hold, 

With my tongue and my pen for my fwowl.* 
Ne’er such bouquet-clouds darkened the skies, 
Ne’er Jingos BO ioyous appeared. 

In the light rained from fair Ups and eyes. 

That my progress to Downing Street cheered. 

Ye Wliigs who once made mo your sport. 

Ye Tories who snubbed mo of yore, 

See me settle tho Ottoman Porte, 

And my purtv teach wisdom onco more. 

For the fools whoso weak lunvcs one offends,— 

I’lie whites of their eyes they may show; 

Rut the wise 1 may count on us friends, 

AVhilo I ’ve fishes and loaves to Isistow. 

Mow wide is the Empiire of mind! 

Who shall dare fo scf. bounds to its fliglit'!' 

Fort lino’s hrealh against it is but wind, 

Weighwl with it rank and fortune are light. 
Whoii 1 think of my Old Jewry youth, 

I half doubt if such ehuiiges oan bo. 

If the oiTiiinc enwraps mo in sooth, 

If the Ooi'ter 1 wear ’ncath my knee. 

My fame tiUs tho Fust and the West; 

At riddles the Bphinx 1 o’erbear; 

If inclined on my laurels to rest, 

Of green hays 1 ’vc enough and to spare. 

I’ve success, I’ve fools’ Paradise—Place, 

And HiicccHS, bo it solid or not. 

Can oven to gout give a grace, 

And reconcile ago to its lot. 

• “ The world 'a inino oyster which with sword I ’ll open." 

Pistol—Menry I F. 


A Legal View. 

“ Htr,” said Mr. BansPLEsa, in his loftiest manner, 
“you may depend upon it, that I.ord llRACoNswEtn’s 
object in annexing Cyqirus was to exemplify the doctrine 
of Cy-prh. He could not have taken Egypt or Syria 
without offending France, and wished to do as nearly 
the same thing as iiosaible without producing that most 
undesirable result.’’ 


ICem. after the Kill in the Lord*. 

{Bsiween the Derby Pet and t.ht Salisbury Slogger.) 

PEnaoNAi, Qovernment the Briton ^eods, 

Nor Ukea to'rank it in the actualities: 

But Ins ond Outs punching each other’s he^a. 
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OUR RESERVES. 


Culuiicl vf I'uliuUeen {lutviiig cliihbal the Iliiltalion screral tiwa during the Drill). “Hah y’ wekr !—’Ai.t !—Maiik time I The ’oi,k 

WILL BEAH I.S MINII THAT MY WOllU o’ t’OMMANB IS MERELY ‘A CAHTION ’ !-” 

[A remark with which the ’ole of the Segitnent entirely agreed. 


TIIK "PAS BE BEUX." 

“ Shu dill piniw my ley beiug' eroaa-gartered.”— Night. 


mther more relish. 

Beaconsfleld. An excellent fit^ and becomes you amazingly. 

SalMury. A Qartcr ’s the thing a line leg to embellisli. 

Boaconijleld. llumph! there 1 confess you have rather the pull. 

Saliibury. You need not begrudge it. it’s nearly mj; oulv one. 

Btaeon^U. T^ell, surely the cup or your triumph is fuU. 

Salisbury. I was thinking of DKimr, that outcast and lonely one. 

Beaeonifteld. It serves him quite right; he lost faith in my lead. 

Salisbury. While I—(aside)—never thought to have you for my 
leader 1 

Bsaconsfield. The man’s a disgrace to his oliivalrous breed. 

SalMury. He has met with the fate that befalls the secedcr. 

Bsacon^ld {aside). Ah I there he speaks feelingly. {Aloud.) Out of 
the race! 

SalMury. For better indL>od to have been a non-starter. 

Bsacon^Udd. How smartly you countered him;—straight in the face! 

SalMury. Well, he ’ll have to wait long enough for the Garter. 

Beaeotu^ld {pirouetting), By Jove, they look well! Not n bad pair 

SalMury %>alking round). Ah! dancing is bettor than kicking 
each other. 

Beaconsfleld. Of late ours has been like a dance among eggs. 

SalMury. Yes, but now wo’ve free ding. Shau we just try 
another ? 

Beacon^ld {rather blown, but resuming his step). By all means. 
’Tis a pas de deux worthy of Yokes. 

SalMury, An ! Yokes et prerterea nihil, we ’ll say. | 

Beacon^eld {making a wry face). Oh! sneer as you like, hut I 
cun’t stand your Jokes. 

SalMury {acidly). WeD, I own my dear Mori, you ’re the Joke of the 
day. I 


Beaconsfleltl. Much better; that’s more in your natural form. 
Salisbuiy {cutting a caper), ToMekl Houp-ld! Inat wasn’t a bad 
pirouette. • 

Veaeonsfteld {puffing). A-h-h! 1 ’m older than yon, and the weather 
is warm. 

Salisbury. Pooh! pooh! there is I^e in the (d^DisiT yet. 
Beaconfffield, One more then; butfnind, let us’^tit together. 
Salisbury {aside). Ah! yes, that’s his cue. Ani'I hero, or martyr ? 
Beaconsfleld (aside). Aha I does he wince at the gall of the tether ? 
Salisbury. Now for it! Keep step! Oiie would not fly this garter! 

_ llw/t footing it. 

An Irish Bull in Action. 

clir the neighbonrhood of a certain Irish city, which wc need not 
identify, on unfortunate herdsman, at a place suggestivoly named 
Killbanr, was, the other day, gored to death by a bull. His master 
gave eviaenoe before the Coroner's Jury, among other witnesses, 
which dearly proved the man’s death by the horns of the animal. 
The Coroner’s recommendation to him is worth quoting for its highly 
patriotio and national character. We recommend it to the admira¬ 
tion of Messrs, Biooab and 0’DoimEi.t:— 

** ConoJf BB.—I must ask you to part with the animal. Ship him. He is 
not fit to have about the plaeo. If you sell him here you will likely hare 
some more Irishmen kiUea. Ship him, and, if he is to UU any penon, let it 
be an KngliiJunan." 1! _ j 

Bm« sad Blbbon. 

Fnov the Winner, just weighing, look back to the Starter, 

One name, if not one raoe, the blue ribbon diows; 

From a Countess of Sausburt come the flret Garter, 

The lost to a Marquis of SuiiSBPsy goes. 

Apfbopsiatk Bunk {for the Earl of Beaconsfleld and Marmns-v 
SalMury at the OuildkM Luncheon m the 3rd of Augtui ,—“ B. seim 
S.—iced, a you please,—but not split.” 
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WM 






VV> . ^V\, 


Notnlgrims to my Faphian dirine 

Sow gather as of yore: 

The genu, that through this isle of mine 
Onoe sparkled, shine no more. 

VEKUs'/ojW'tKT. 

But more than oil its gems of old. 

My QAwrKT, oomcs with yon, 

Wliose OoTcmment brings Briash gold, 

My Cyprus to renew 1 

Emblem of might and right at home, 
Emblem, abroad, of “swag," 

In Venus, daughter of the foam, 
Draped in the British iag I 


Oteb THX Lun.—In nnnrer to many inquiries, bare to inform . Subtect fox a Sxi-PriiCE bT Ifx. SoxxAs WmHiiiXB.-^"A 

onr Correspondents that the Garter is not put on me right leg. disarrangement in green and fle^ oolonr.” . 
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OUT OF SEASON QUESTIONS FOR 
ISKAUTIES. 

Kow many halls, ('rushes, garden-parties, 
malincfa mmirnlet, and aftemuoii donees 
have you boon to P 

How many times hare you been mobbed 
lit the Koo, the Royal Botanioal Hardens, 
and the Rttynl Academy ? 

Emimeratn the matches at which you have 
been stared at at Isird’s, Prince’s, Uurlitig- 
ham, and the Orleans j describe your cos¬ 
tume on each occasion. 

How often have you danced at the (!ourt 
Balls? 

How many times have you been para¬ 
graphed in tho Society journals P 

State tho names and addresses of tho 
photographers to whom you have given ait-, 
tings, distinguishing each photograph by 
(«1 dress, [b) attitude, (c) oiproasion of eye. 

Hcserilw your costumes and parties at 
Ascot and Goodwood. 

How do yop like running tho gauntlet 
of fast men and faster women, of more 
money than brains and less oharaeter than 
either ? 

Hcscrihc the sensation of («) hoing “taken 
up," and (ft) being “letdown.” 

Desiiiiho the oHeet of the beauty-woman’s 
passing and unestinnuble popularity, on 
(«) your health, (A) your happiness, (c) vour 
ineome, (d) your manners, and («) the foel- 
ings of your family. 

And lastly (not that it matters much),' 
stnto what bus become of your husband P 


Heads in Chancery. 

(A Seeiie in Court.) 

iSvys Maunh to UnASsii, 

“ 1 think you ’re an ass I ” 
Hays Gi.a.ssk back to Mamms, 
“ I pity your failins! ” 


AppBOPRiATK “ Pitch ” por thk Minir- 
TEBIAI, Fish Hi.v.vkii.- Billingsgate. 


ArtEH THE Season.— On the Hens, 


THE PEOPLE Ox'f PA.LAYER. 

To tho Houeiu'ohle the House of Commons in Parliament as¬ 
sembly 

The humble petition of us, tho Pcojile of England, Humhly 
Bbeweth• 

That we, your homblo Petitioners, are accustomed to read the 
morning papers in which tho speeches of tho principal Members of 
your honourable House, therein made in tho preceding night’s debate, 
arereMrted. 

That those speeches altogether occupy as many as ten or twelve 
newepai^ columns of snmlf print. 


jeeted Anglo-Tuvkish Convention. 'Which luul they done, the Con¬ 
vention would certainly not yet have been eoneliided, but would 
still remain a question under debate before your bononrably House, 
and most likely never to he eoueluded nt all. Yonr Petitioners 
therefore beseech yon to oblige nil Honourable Gentlemen addressing 
you to Cut it short. 

And your Petitioners, «s in duty bound, will ever pay. 

{Signed) 

We tkb People op Ekoland iiv orn Pbocttbatob Pbnch. 


S rly oondensed into about two pages of that incomparable pub- 
a, Punch, containing everything in them which is of any tho 
ist oim^upcb. 

That whilst it is true that a fool is known by his much meaking, 
it is equally true that the Members of the Collective Wisdom con- 
iditating your honourable House, are notorious for the very same 
thing. 

Yavt petitioners therefore would humhly pray that your honour¬ 
able Rouse would he pleased to take Such measures as to yonr 
wisdom sh^ seem fitting, for comnressing the speeches nt yonr long- 
innded Mfimbors within reasonable hounds, which they could casUy 
bp lednced to by being shorn of verbosity, tautology, rigmarole, irre¬ 
levant argnmentatfbn, hoeh and hnnkum. 

In eonolusioh, yeup hiithble Petitioners humbly beg your honour¬ 
able House to consider what the probable consequenoe'would have 
if her Muesty’s Ooremment cad, out of demrence to Constitu- 
nimal principle, oemmnnicated te yonr henenraUe House their pro- 


OLD CLOTHES FOR CLERGYMEN. 

Accsjbdino to the Pool,, Mr. Cowp;n, in moving an amendment to 
the Bishoprics BiU, expressed himself in tenns wliinli may be 
thought to indicate some slight confusion of idoas concerning the 
Ministers of tho Established Churcli, Having said that what the 
pwple of England wanted was, not more_ Bishops, but a Church 
with complete inteUeotual freedom, and religious equality 


“ Ho also objected to inereuiing tho Dumber of a biKhly-iiaid blcmrohy, 
whilo many of the working Clergy were «o poor, that they irere not ablo to 
have 0esh-meat more than oneo a weok, and tliat appeals Wore niodo on thoir 
bchall for old olothes.’’ 

Is the Honourahlo Gentleman quite sure tjiat much of the absti¬ 
nence from flesh-meat among the parsons which he appears to have 
heard of is not voluntary, and practised on purpose to cmulnt 
Roman Catholics P Tliis may weU be, if it is also those Clergymen 
on whose behalf appeals for old clothes arc made. Are not ap¬ 
peals continually mode on behalf of the Ritualist Clergy m favour 
of copes, stoles, chasubles, and other antiquated sacerdotal vest¬ 
ments and emhellifhmenti ? And what are all sudi fal-lals ind 
paxaphemalia hut ecmesiastical old clothes P 


-paid hiemrahy, 


TOT. TJtXT. 
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PUNCH'S ESSENCE 


PARLIAMENT. 









m 


Monbat, Jui^ 29 (Xor*).—A Bmart 
little “ nt-W’ gtomott out of an od< 
soure interodlauon of Lord Stbath* 
xbxn's, n ulling attention (wliioh did 
not come) to tne Conrentira and tiie 
Protocol^ 

First thoie niaBterB at tenej^fence, 
Earl Gbantixxx and Earl Bbacon^ 
TimJi, had a bont, in whidh they both 
ehowed their command of the weapon. 
Earl Gsantiixk taking up the* report 


.otr 

on the 
re espe- 
personol attaok 
on Mr. Olabbionb in the shape of a 
“tu quoque, dressed up in carefully 
preiKu«d and painfully elaborated sen> 
tcnnea, as Tiolent, thongrh not as power¬ 
ful, as attacks which were directed some thirty 
years ago against ono of the most eminent states¬ 
men of the century.” 

“As to dealing in innuendo,” retorted Earl Bna- 
C0NSFn!i.n, “what was the noble Lord’s whole 
speech but one long innuendo P If he had Aung 
mud at Mr. Gladstone, it was in return for much 
mud thrown at him.” (Head-Master Dr, Punch 
has 8iM>ken his mind about this low-lived mud¬ 
throwing in this week’s Cartoon.) “ If tho noble 
Earl, and those whose who act with him, think 
tho Anglo-Turkuh Agreement ‘ an insane Con¬ 
vention,’ it is their duty to ask the opinion of tho 
Houso upon it, by motion. It is not by petty 
criticism, by asking little questions, and making 
long speeches not followcdT up by motions, that 
an Opposition can commend itself to the confi¬ 
dence of the country.” Perfeotly true, my Lord. 

Then l.ord Hapieu and Eitmck dealt some 
well-aimed rops all round. “As for tho Treaty, its 
settlement of Turkey in Europe was unsettlc- 
ment: its ohanges are too big to please the Turks 
—too little to satisfy the Russians; its arrange¬ 
ments too complex to last. As for the Conven¬ 
tion, it pledged the Turks to effect impossible 
reforms. P eopl e talked of popular education for 
tho Turks. Why, it was not wanted; and was 
not to bo got when wanted. And as for pubho 


iJ 


\ ^ \ rutorms. I'eoplo talked of popular eduoataon ior 

^ the Turks. Why, it was not wanted; and was 

jPrilsIbaMlI not to bo got when wanted. And bb for public 

^^ ^ works—-where was the money to come from? 

W ^ Sow M'ero tho Turko to raise loans without seou- 

n \BBr ^ ^ yrhftt Asia Minor wanted—rest 

/P^/ ' tax-gatherer, from the reoruiting- 

X-s-vSw^sSSSjSSSS\ v<N \\^\'^SSSSyv\v officer, from the task-mastor; and tho best thing 
V<2S» to multiply and 

f 6/ , r A' 'CaA^ improve our nonsuls: to send her as mai^ sol- 

t diers as possible, and with experienc© of IndiM 

[ fl CR r'r-^■'X WAAVOvA^ work. »eo what had been done in the Lebanon. 

V \ N ■* Vv'v^l^vCvVvw He did not object to our guaranteeing the Turkish 

/ v\\ k]iR^\VV^V frontier. It would tend to keep Russia quiet. 

bS >v X O'fv { As for our having ooncluded a separate Conven- 

A X jTI) vAVXvV^^ X tiomjointAgTooments were usually dead letters. 

Oj. ( v\w \ As for the seoresy observed in the matter, that 

— * r. ) \\\\\\A A was quite right, and in accordance with precedent. 

'’I, ij --- ^ r \w\\\\\\\\\ \ Lord Falueuston stole just such a march on the 

t I ''' bJNT'NTXMvl'S^ French in the Treaty of 1840.” 

*‘'1 • lav. —- \ \> I^rdjR.iPON was generally critical. Tho'Troaty 

of .Berlin gave up the defences at Turkey to 
RuBtda,^ and tended to provoko the war of the 
future, in which the Convention hound John Bru. to take part. If the Convention was not “ insane,” it was ono of the most dongorous 
and unwise engagements ever entered into by an EnglishMiniater. It was said to be tho duty of the Opposition to attack the Govern¬ 
ment by speoific motion. But how could they do that when the Government policy was kept dork till it was too late to oppose it? 

The Marquis of Sausbpbt roiterated his leader’s complaint of the Opposition’s desulto^ disoussions, raised without the regular Par¬ 
liamentary equipment of a notice in their foreheads, and a motion in their tails. Engli^men wUl never tolerate Russian supremacy 
on the Euphrates and the Tigris. Tho Convention tells Russia so in plain terms. To do this is to diminish, not to inoreaso, the re- 
sponaibiliaes of Great Britain, and to give plainness and frankness to firitish diplonukoy. The European concert of 1856 has raided in a 
cnarivari: our more definite engagements are likely to be better kept. I 






i by speoific 


the Government policy ■> 


Bgagements are likely to be better kept, 
haiu to bully tho Opposition for asking 


what they think ouyht to be done P We don’t expect to turn Asia Minor into a Garden of Eden; but we think improvement is wanted 
there; wo think improvement is iwseiMo; and we mean to help it forward. Criticism is all very well, but ifi is not a policy, and it 
won’t re-make a party. 

After a few passing remarks from Lord Abeudaee, Lord Hahhonb, and the Lokd Ceancellos, and a last word from Lord 
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Sthatbudkn— -who, wo nro sorry to iiiicl, hus no confidence in Aus¬ 
tria, which, no doubt, will at once put up the national shutters — 
their Lordships rose, after an unusually hrely evening, at the un¬ 
usually late hour of twenty-livo minutes to nine. 

(Commona.) —In the meantime, the Commons had been having iV« 
go in at the same little game, but in less lively fashion. 

Hero the match was opened in regular form with a motion in the 
cool hands of Ix>rd Kabtinoton. His indictment bad been carefullv 
drawn. Thankfulness for peace comes first; then satisfaction with 
the extension of liberty and self-government to parts of European 
Turkey; then regrets at the treatment of Greece; protest against 
the extension of our military liabilities by the Convention, and dis¬ 
claimer of the responsibilities it imposes without indicating moans 
to meet them, and all behind the ba^ of Parliament. 

The head of the Opposition deserves full credit for supporting the 
connts of his indictment temperately, clearly;, and forcibly. Hut if 
Ig)rd IIamikotox was dull—as Punch is afraid he must admit—what 
word shall he find for the tediousneas Mr. Plunket bestowed on the 
Bouse in support of his amendment, expressing thankfulness fur 
peace, and earnest hone that under Bivine Providence the Oovem- 
ment arrangement will avail to preserve peace, to ameliorate the 
omidition of large populations in the East, and to maintain tlie 
interests of this Empire? 

“ And BO say all of us.” You could not say fairer, Mr. Plusket, 
or flatter. If a man’s soul for his oanse is to oe gauged by the spirit 
of his Reading, your heart is but half in yonrs. 

^ Charles Dilke gave some spice to the debate. He thought 
it an insane Conventiou if it meant anytiiing, but did it mean any¬ 
thing ? He put very strongly the oase for ue Greeks, and against 
the^hiyenunent that had thrown them over. Any effect our policy 
might have had had been destroyed by the clandestine character of 
the Convention. The Opposition were u a deft stick. If they said 
Govenimenf hod saddled the country with enormous responsibilities, 
they were told that those responsibilities meant nothing. If they 
treated the hopes reared on the Conventian os illusory, they were 


assured nothing could be more solid and serious. He, for one, did 
not think our responsibilities light. 

“ He believed that we had displacial the centre of gnivity of the British 
Empire towards the East, and rntered ui>on a course wltieh, if persurered in, 
must lead to Pingland becoming a sort of rich dopcndcucy upon tlie Indian, 
Imperial, and Military Crown.” 

Then the House emptied for dinner, and Mr. Baillie-Gochkank 
delivered to a select House of suveu a discourse worthy of his con¬ 
centrated audience. 

Mr. Ashley followed, too gisid a talker for dinner-time, and then, 
after an inlernieztn by Mr. It, I’i.uvkutt, Mr. Grant Udee spuku 
tho speech of the evening—it not, indeed, of tho debate—for pith, 
iwint, and sense pregnant with knowledge. Ho dealt with the 
Govornment policy from four parts of view. First, its effect on 
Turkey in Europe—dismomhenneut now, and defcneelessness in the 
future. Then for its effect on Turkey in Asia:— 

“ Tile Anglo-Turkish CouvunUou eilbor meant uothing, or it meant some- 
thing. If it fflcaiit nothing, it was altogether an imposture; if it meant sciue- 
thiiig, it WHS well nigh an iaipussibility.” 

Then, as to tho offeet on Euroxie at large— 

" Bussia, of course, hated ns cordially, and was biding her time. Austria 
was pleased or acquiescent. Germany thought we were what we always wm 
—clever traders on high prinoiplos, with a wcathor-cyo open to oonmorcial 
results. France was persuaded matperJhU Albion was as ever ptrM* Album ; 
and Italy, where, for a lung time back there bud been more popular sympatb 




and said that the pens with which the Rerun 
from the wings of four vultures, one Turkey, and two geese.” 

{Punch himself could nut have put it better.) Lastly, os to the 
Constitutional question— 

“No one doubted that tho Crovra had full power to ronclude treaties^th- 
out consulting Parliament, but that was a doctrina which wise Hinisten 
would not push to its loraol extremity. Our Constitution was good for 
nothing, if it was pormittod Miuisteis, without tho oonsont of Parliament, not 
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merely to coiiclude nn ordiimry or oven extraordinary Treaty, Imt to utterly 
roTolutloniec the whole poliey of the Umpire. Tlmt wu« whut the Convention 
(Ud, if it did miythiiiK, aud 'wae not a more deliberato doeeit pruetiaed on 
Turkey, on Kn|;land, and on Kurope.” 

Mr. BoititKK laboured, tvitb intolerable loiiff-trindedneas, to prove 
that the Plenipote-ntiuries had made tho best of their bad bargain 
ut Berlin, and tlmt the obli^itioim of tho Convention were eon- 
ditional on the Turk sottin(!t his house in order—whereunto wc had 
undertaken only to advise him well and to assist him morally. 

Before Lord Samdok inovod the ndjourniuent of the Debate, Mr. 
Qkkknis apuealcd pathetieully to the House to cut short what he felt 
to be the ttuUost debate he ever remembered. Puneh is bound to 
^Mreo with his friend Okhknu. So it was, thus fur. But on 
Tvesdap matters looked up—not in the {Lorm) where Lord TuitEO 
complained, not withcjut too irood pronnds, of the ineffieieney of the 
Moti-opolitan Police, proteetive and detective, and was met, not us con¬ 
clusively us Funeh could have wi.shed, by Lord AliKUDAltE and Earl 
Beaucoaiiip —but in the {VummonD). whore, after Lord SjjfnoN had 
painted a couleur-de-rose picture of 'turks in Asia under the Conven¬ 
tion, with a background of scliools, ^am-ploughs, and smiling 
Arcadian Holds, bright enough for tho fwolms of Delight in a Drury 


“ Tlic result of these cperiitioii.-i of the Ooveriimeiit —I will not give them a 
less respectful iiiuiie—is likely ti> he »u inereose of responaibility, no addition, 
but rather a dimimitiou ul' our strength, lus.s of respect abroad, with a 
shock to Cnnstitiiliiinal instincts at Uuiue, and an augmentation of burdens 
nn the bank of a too-coiitiding people.” 

Unluckily, Pafliamentinndthepnhlie, for tho present, seem to like it. 

Kioehottom, after Gi.APSTOJtE, sounds in .reading, as it sounded 
in hearing, comical. 

_ Mr. C'Roas, tho other groat gun of the night, fired, if he did not 
aim, low, and was altogether unusually under Cnoas mark. The 
debate, though it hud the aid of Mr. O. Mohuak, and Mr. Stansi'EI.D, 
and the more uucstiouahle support of Messrs. Bihlev audUoT.UNEY, 
languished and died down in the socket, at an earlier hour than 
y)lcuscd Major Noi,as, with a iiromisc from Mr. Lowe to give it a 
lillip at its reopening on ThiU’sday. 

{ir«/Mf.sc/rtj/.)-^\Vas given up to the Duko of CoNNACUii r’s Allow¬ 
ance, against which Sir. Pi.iMsoiiL,- -who considers himself releas^ 
from his obligations to tho Crown by the prerogative claimed for 
Her Majesti— 


his most vigorous orations of two hours and a quarter. It would 
bo idle in Mr. Ptmch to attempt compression, impertinent in him to 
adventure paraphrase, or still more, pcrsillage, of an impeachment 
of the Qovernmeut isdicy which evidently came hot from the heart 
and head of tho speaker. John Buet, must summarise this for him¬ 
self. 

Mr. OussTONE referred to tho painful subject of this week’s 
Cartoon, and read his own letter demanding explanationr of his 
assailant, in a style of even suiierllaously elaborate courtesy. Jhiuek 
is sorry to find that Lord Beaconsfield has not thought lit to follow 
bis rival’s lead. Those who wish to read the strongest that can he 
said against the “peace with honour” which Lord Beaconseieed 
claims to have brought us from Berlin, may be referred to the 
Liebig’s Essence of Qbant Duff’s Monday speech, and ; the full 
flowing torrent of Mr. Geapsione's Tuesday onda^ht. It is ao 
mdiotmant of Lord Beaoonsfebed for high enme and misdemeanour 
against the Constitution—a oharge against the Gevenunent ef 
having struck at the rights ef Parliament, winding up with solemn 
utterance of a fear that 


voted with twelve more Iiitraiisigentet, 

Mr. Fohotkh, who knows ho will have to render nn account pf 
his vote to n impular constituency, explained that he voted for the 
Allowanoe, tecause if wo ^ve a Monarch, that Mona^ must be 
maintained in a position suitable to Iloyal rank; because the incomes 
of tho UUEEN and her family are small compared with great 
English inoomes: bat more than all, because an agreement was 
entered into at uie beginning of the reign that these aUowanoes 
should be given. 


tives of working-men spoke strongly, thowh sooerly, and voted, 
against the Allowanoe. It is evident that the present arrangements 
as to allowances to the Eoyal Family would he the better for ever- 
hauling, as soon as present understandings run out. ” ■ . 

^e Cattle Diseases Bill was passed through OommittM, A.fm 
riddance of a bad business. And the Bisheprice Bill was wked out, 
after a vehement “JVWo JSpmofmri” (tnuudation—“l don’t wunttohe 
bishoped ”), from Mr. Cowen end Mr. E. JsntNa, a protest from 
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Mr. Suu.iTAKand Hr. BicejlM) agamst legislatmir for the Church tn 
tho Houee of Commona, and a plea for the Bill from Mr. Caoss, 
showing a good ease in favour (n tallowing aelf-saori&oing bishops 
and devout Churohmen to reduce old ovffl-sees and provide for new 
overseers out of their euiieriloity’. 

Thursday (Xord»).*-I.ord CsOTAnvoir protested against Lord 
BEACONsmut's imi^tation on him of having stuck to the Cabinet 
till It came to a prospect of fijAthig, and th^ having bolted, Lord 
Beaoonsfizij) ounohed the ntaputation in an elab^ate statement. 
All depends on hew v«m look at things. Lord C^BNAnvox and 
Lord Bndrworkw lor Peace and h<^>ea for Peace. ^yThen, in spite 
of theii hones and their eiforte, they saw the counfry bronght to 
1he edge oi Wa^ tiiey protest, and parted company with Lord 
BEAOOi(Bnsi.i>. Lord B. pute this in the unplcasontest way. Lords 
C. and D. wont it put in tiie pleasantest way for {them. Naturally, the 
two views don't harmonise. Time mart determine whether B., or C. 
and deserve to stand A 1. For the moment, the turn of the 
jxilitiool wheel has distributed B. into the right bok, and C. and 1). 


C. and D. wontitputin tiie 
two views don't harmonise. 


and £., deserve to stand A 1. For the moment, the turn of the 
jxilitiool wheel has distributed B. into the right hok, and C. and 1). 
mtu the wrong. , 

(('ommoM.}—The eMofr of the battle to-night may ho classed 
as—Hiaji (Lord Joaw Maxnbbb): Lowe [in proprid pvrsonH); 
Jack (Mr. CHASinnnLAiXh and the Game (Sir J. May, Messrs. 
Hoohes and Btavwy Hu.n, Aldcximm Cottox, Major Noux, 
Mr. BAEFoni^ and Mr. Laixo, Mr. C. Lewis, and Sir J. LrXtwcK.) 






iTTiyTiMiS I fTTU 




vn S.SAW xys/na vvsst'svAS y VSAV a/unuv.ii a/s un . aistu Mts/DisA t-aavj x/a v— 

paring a defence against an impossible attackthe mural of Koine's 
decline and fall; and the straining of the Constitution and giving ^e 
go-by to the House of Commons. The Gnnux has tho prerogative 
of treaty-uiaking; no doubt, and so— 

'nu> (ivEHX bus the prerogative of mertiy, snd could let loose every felon 
now I'oiifiued in Kor gaols without nnybiriy having the right to say anything 
iigninstit; the duKBS has a right to make treiil ics, niid sho could make a 
timty reding tho lalo of Wight to Krtaicc without utiy oiio hoiiiigtlic right 
to object; the _Qu eeiv is tho fOuhtain of honour, and ahu eonld make gn earl of 
every cobbler in Lotidon if she thought fit, equally without any person having 
the right to object.” 

But wo are satisfied she won’t do anything of tho kind, and so wc 
sit at case with tho prerogative hanging over our heads. 

lord Jonx Maxxeiw, in reply to this rude shower of sliarii-poiutcd 
shafts, harped tunefully on tho Imperial string. The Britisli 
Lion was once more in his old form, and .loux Bi'i.r. rejoiced in him, 
and was willing to pay the bill. 

The Treaty has modo Turkey strong and England infliiontiul. Tho 
Convention has but given the Sultan n guamnSec conditional on im¬ 
provement. Improyeincntisiiossiblo; and wo can help it. Wohave 
done iiuiliing to strain the Constitution. 

“ When he says tho pivrngativo of tlie Crown in making treaties has 
hitherto been safeguarded by tbe ennduct and churacter of tbe Ministers who 
have advised it, and it has l>e«n so niaintainod heeuuse the Ministers of the 
Crown have hsid a knowledge of tho sentimeuls of tho people, 1 tell liim it 
is precisely because this Corerymeiit have hud knowdedge of the prevalent 
sentiment of the people of England that we are here (pointing to the Treasury 
Bench), and ho is thurc.” 

It is a collision, said Lord Johx, of Imperial policy and counter- 
policy, the latter 

“ —a policy which, if I understand it, is one of insular isulation and ealnulat- 
ing Belfl»lmes8--n poliey shrinking from all risks, refusing all rospoiisibilities for 
the future, and probably ending in failing to discharge those which are still 
admitted; and a policy which in the course of long years has mode England 
a great and glonous empire —b policy which in a iust cause and for noble 
objrots will not shrink from risk and will not avoid responsibility—a policy 
wnicb, as wo believo and hope, if carried out, will bestow on tho regions of 
Asiatie Tmkey some at loast of those blessings which America, Australasia, 
South Africa, and India luive loved to associate with western oivilisation and 
the glory of England.” 

Veiy well perorated, my Lord. That is very much how the 
British public w willing to have it put, just now—till the bill comes, 
and the balance has to be struck between anticipation and achieve¬ 
ment. 


ANGELINA’S VIEW OF IT. 

PeaeMe. Punch, 

■ ■ Whatevek 

sour critics 

f r* sarcastic 

- f , ■ , oarioaturista 

^ ' “®y “yi 

, ' ' ■ Beaconwieed 

i _■ i* u darliM! 

^ • %■ ; There! IfEB- 

■- liovo in tho 

'' 'Mi jxjiular^ idol. 

“B 'tho nico 

'iVA 

.. • y '<'ho ore under 

people,” anf 
that's exactly 

what I feel about himself. He is so interesting that 1 am sure ho 
must bo right. 

T have boon reading all his novels, and they are perfectly lovdy, 
though perhaps a little puzsling. Enwix sttys_ they are an amazing 
mixture of keen cleverness end tawdry rnbbiidij out at any rate 
they arc far more interesting than liorrid political pomphlote, all 
bad temper and big sentences. 1 don’t say tfey arc so nice as 
Omia's, or so easy ns Mix. IIexky WoonV but I’m suro it’s 
awfully condescending of a Slutusmnii and an Earl to bo intelligible 
at all. The romantic parts are simply ihlkinm, and when I am 
puzzled by tiie politics and the mysticism, I feel inclined to say with 
Tennyson, “ 1 cannot nndcrstanil; 1 love.” 

Indeed, it is this combiniition of mystery Md niconess which is so 
fascinating in an Earl. An alTablo Sphinx in a ball-room is bound 
to be a success, and when tho Asian Mystery curls his hair and talks 
pretty, who could resist him f And, dear Mr. Punch, since ho has 
proved himself to bo tho and must delightful of men, to/iy 

cannot those aggravating Liberals let him alone f I am siini if the 
(luEEX, and (he Court, and the Clubs,_and. oh 1 ererghudy agreeable 
or of any consequence, are quite sutisili'd, that gnm-lookmg Mr. 
Oeadstone might bo quiet.. 

Now tlicre is u man 1 never could like, though Eljwix considers 
him the sublimcstof heroes. He maybe awfully high-principled, 
and nil tliat; but a man with that mouth and nose tsiuld never lie 
nice. If ho would brush his hair, and not wear such enomous shirt-, 
collars, would talk iileasuntly, and not object to everybody and 
everything, well cvtoi (hen I don’t believe ho could ever lio really 
interesting, but ho might bo tolerable. As it is, 1 do not find that 
anybody in Society bus a word to say for him. But our Earl; oh I 
he is tho universal pet! Edwin says wc women are ruletl by per¬ 
sonal preiudicos, and have no grasp of political principles, lie also 


he is tho nnivc 


soQal prejudices, and have no grasp of political principles, lie also 
says that the feminine siiirit seems so (o have pormeattsl tho politics 


of the day, tWt partisanship and personalities have for the moment 
beaten principle out of tho field. I don’t quite know what ho 
means; but I do know that politics were never so interesting as 
now to Tour eld Admirer, 

Ax«Ei,rxA. 

P.S. If Mr. Oeaprtoxe had not been so very cantankerous, he 
might have had that other Garter, no doubt. Why doesn’t he.givo 
up .Radicals, .and Dissenters, .and princijiles, and wst-cards, and 
other unpleasant things, and go in for lieing nice ana papular, hko 
our Earl i 


length of yam. Lord Eixmo, Mr. Fobsteb, W. IlAitcoput, and 
Mr. Roebuok, protagonists, with Sir SiAEFOnD for a stopper over 
all. Divisian, in a crowded House, 338 to 195. 

So the ^vemment has its triumph, and Opposition has bad 
its stky. Events must and will deolme between the two parties and 
the two MUmes, 


A Pas ai ihsoai;—lie Fathw of Twins. 


Happy Thought. 

The Marquis of Loexb for Oovemor-Qenoral of the Dominion, 
and with more power to his elbow in the fair shape of the Prmoess 
Louise. A capital idea of Lord BEACOX»nEr.B’s. It shows he was 
determined not to put a duffer in to Dueeebix’s place. 


Doo (and Gun) Latin Non me Death on the StowioN. — 
Mo(o}rs! 
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IMPENITENT. 

Jack (who has hem put in Ihn eoTMT for niishehaviour), “Mamma!” Mamma. “Well, Sir, what is it?” 

Jnrk. “What iiEMAiiKAuLr Nice Cornuiis there are ix this IToi-se!” 


A BAD EXAMPLE. 

Head-Master Punch loquitur. 

What both of you at it P It’s really too bad! 

Of mud-throwing lately wo 'vo had far too much; 

But to see boys like you ninging filth makes me sad : 

Boughs Mjoy stoop to weapons that knights may not touch; 

A Uueen’s Prize may not shoot with a Blunderbuss, AYill : 

A rapier is better, my Bex, than a bludgeon. 

You have met in too many a classieol mill; 

For either to take to din-slinging in dudgeon. 

Faugh! Hobtesae oblige ! If a couple of caus, 
wlio fisticuffs funk, to tlie gutter descend. 

Who cares ? But a brace of high-spirited lads 
Should scorn to such ill-sraelTing missi|gs to beud. 

I don’t care a jot who began it, or which. 

Of your two odoriferous charges is worse; 

There’s certain defilement in touching of pitch--' 

You remember the proverb as pungent as terse? 

“ You aimed at his jacket and not at his face. 

Whilst Ben threw the nastiness right in your eyes ” ? 
Perhaps, but the plea, Sir, would come with more grace. 

If you hod steered clearer of personal shies. 

You, Ben. should know better: I thought you had broken 
Yourself of bad manners, and Billingsgate style; 

This outbreak of your self-command is no token: 

The smell of that last dirty handful was vile! 

Como, shako hands, when you ’ vo washed dirty fingers and faces; 

A gentleman temper and tongue should oommoud. 

The stateliest triumph foul language disgraces. 

And the man who shies mud dirties more than his hand. 

Fbom Our Irish Correspondent in Paris.— Seeking a breath of 
fioeh air between the acts in a Paris theatre tiiis hot weathw, is, 
literally, “ Out of the frying-pan into the ,/oyer.” 


ACROSS. THE* KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT; 

OH, HOW I FOUND STANLEY. 

(By the Author of " Ooomupassie,” and “ Holamagdollar,'’ “ Jfg t 
Bhillaloo t" de.) 

Part I.—Ceajter YU. 

Moasi — Ooxtinfi — Palace — Venlriloquial — Danger — Buaineaa — The 
Shovo—Dtaorderly Conduct—More Dunper—Rush for Seats — 
Arrangements—The Incurs — Indignation — Jiseape — Concilia¬ 
tion — All's Well—A Delicate Queslioit—An Offer—Momentous 

• — Dissembling — Meeting — Parting, 

On April 1st we reached Mossi, a soft, green sixit, the residence of 
Uuwn Uganda, whose sun. Prince Uuuse, received us with much 
civility. Ue insisted on my living in his own palace, and provided 
me with his royal canoe ns a nieaus of transit from one fertile spot 
to another, within the somewhat circumscribed limits of the Uuceii 
Mother’s dominions. The accompanying sketch will give a mure 
than curreot idea of what the palace wus Uke at this time of yeai*. 

McSmugoin^ tlie Ventriloquist, who was in excellent voice, 
interested the Guzlingi (the tribes reigned over by Uuecn Uganda 
and Prince Uouse) to such an extent, that it was as much as I could 
do to restrain the simple people from performing a scries of surgical 
operations on him with their knives, in order to find out where the 
other voices came from. It was, however, a big success; and the 
Royal Arkadia (drawn up on shore, and the compartments so ar¬ 
ranged, os to form a good orchestra, stails, pit, private boxes, &o., 
kolding about £150 when full) was crammed every night. 

M’tiortu also come out well, changing his dross behind a table, 
and amuranoiiw himself os somebody else each time he r^ppeared. 
If he had only kept sol^r, this entortunment would have been perfect, 
hut he would refresh himself whenever he disappeared under the table, 
and, at last, he oome up as two people at onoe, insulted the audience, 
fell over the taUe into the orohestra^hieh was well filled by myself, 
in a white tie, as Conductor, the Printer’s Devil, with truinpets, 



























































A BAD EXAMPLE. 


De. Pcnoh. "WHAT’S ALL THIS? YOU, THE TWO HEAD BOYS OF THE SCHOOL, TIIIIOWINO MUD! 
YOV OUGHT TO BE ASHAMED OF YOURSELVES!'’ 
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oymboln, and drums, and the rest oi our party with 
dummy instruments, whilS the musical box was turned 
01 undemea^ the st^, out oi sight, before appearing 
as inductor, I 'had taken ell the money myseu at the 
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If this wasn’t an atti'astion, nothing could be. I forgot to mention one 
interlndo~a pone p/arii'aite—representing 

The Beeison of the Duke of AnoTU, 
with Scotch airs on on improvised bag-pipe (made out of hollowed su^-oanes 
and a leather foot-boll), played, at first, with much taste and discrimination 
by McSuroaiNs; but unfortunately be oocamo so excited by the blasts of his 
national Highland air, that he shouted out something about “ Auld Hoekie ” 
and " his foot being on his native heath, and Ms name Maegregor” (which it 
wasn’t, being MciisiunoiNs), and then took to dancing what ho called a 
HcCancan, while blowing with oU his might and main, .until 1 contrived 
to stick a knife into tlie foot-ball, nud so to speak took tho wind out of 
Ms sails, when he calmed down, nud becoW rational, tint exhaustod. The 
entire show would have been a triumph if McBunuoiEs could only have been 
kept from tho whiskey-bottle, or the whiskey-bottle from him, or tho whiskey 
from the bottle, and it M’YioNvn had only known anything at all about tho 
people he pr^'ssed to be imitating. Even the Hozlingi stood it for some time 
eaimly, but when ITyionyu announced the twentieth Member of Parliament 
(Irish tloray-RMer this time), and 8|;M)ke in precisely the same tone and made 
the sumo speech (he has no sort of invention), and oamc up from \mdcr Ibe 
Inblu in the same white wig and whiskers in which they had already seen 
him do Mr. OtADSTONB, J.ord HE.icdX8WKUi, Sir SiTAFroEB NonrncoTK, lAud 
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doors. Subsequently I bud to e.vplain that M’yjonyi's 
citniordiuary condnet was simply an ebullition if 
Genius, wbn-li could not lie coiiirollcil in very hot 
weather. The Oozlingi were quite siitislieil; and the 
next night, being my benolil, and a “bespeak” by 
Queen Uoaniia, and f’riure llorst;, was a real bumper. 
The women gave their gold ear-rings for front seats, 
beautiful pieces of workmausliip, that bad beoti in their 
families for ears—1 mean for years. Meu gate wial- 
riugs, gold brooehea, jewelled pins, gold-headed walking- 
sticks, and anytlting else tlieyeould lay their hands on, 
in order to be iiresent on this the Lust and Greatest 
Night of the Present Season, alien in addition to a 
Concert {the musical-box, pi™>nully conducted by 
myself) there was to be an Exhibition of Paintings (by- 
mo), a Srene in the Circus l)y»the Boy from Fleet Sh-ect, 
tho Printer’s Devil, whom I aiiuuunced as— 

PUERILLf) IL BIAYOLO 
IN HIS Minvi:i,i,oi's TtucK Act on the 
BARE-BACKED STEED. 

Then a Speeial Entertainment, hy M’yionyi!, who (if 
quite sobert was_ to give imitations, in choraeter, of the 
various celebrities of the House of Commons, including 
the_ Member for Peterborough “with a Hong,” after 
which a Ventriloquial Fureo, interspersed with eftnjuring 
tricks, entitled— 

TOMMY AND HIS UNCLE; 

Or, Cox and Bur. in the Dentiet’s Cupboard ! 



I fireworks outside illustrating 
THE TAKING OF FORT OW’UNBAUWUN 
By THE OAJ.1.ANT Welshehs! !! 

AND 

THEIORAKD STAND 

• OF 

• The Bbitish 

ON 

EPSOM DOWNS!!I 


TNB aciutsis M OVIIF V^tAHFA— 

SaJ.isul'iiv, and thirteen other notabilities, even these mild lieople couldn’t 
control their rigliteons indignation, and Ibrott’ spears at him, whiem they had 
brought ifi contrary to iriv regulations written up, “ All spears, knives, arc., to 
be left with the t^nlooii-Kis-per fmysell'),’’ so that lie was glad to get under 
the table, and down Ihnmgu a trap, us quickly us jMissible. Luckily 1 had 
ordered a man to be n iidv for him wftli this trap, or be wouldn’t Imvo (pit 
olf so easily. .T [ippeaseu the infuriated people with the overture to tho 
Bronze Jlorse, and McSiiunaiNS (who was almost sober) made an omelette in 
the hat, which they devoured witli avidity—hat and all. All passed oif 
hapyiily. Cox and Jlox at the Dentist’s was good. W e had to pretend that 
M’yio.nyu had faiuted, and curried him home to his eonijiurtment. Inc 
Arhadia is a most useful boat. 

The next day wo wore preparing to go when the Queen came to me, and 
said that she had understood 1 was a Christum. 1 answered cuiitiouHly that 1 
tried my best, &o, _ 

“If llio White Colonel is a Christian, has Jic a wife ? asked Queen Ubaniu, 
looking down at her toe-rings bashfully. She was fifty, if a day, hut a fine 

woman, and, before our arrtral, very weU off. , . 

“ The White Colonel is a cbristian,” 1 replied, “ and never tells a ho when 
he is at home. Tho WMte Colonel con only nave one wife at a time. 

"Uganda will be the M^te Colonel’s oho wife,” she said, modestly enough, 
but with a great show of determination. . ,. ^ I 

“ tJoANDi docs the White Colonel proud,” I returned, making my TOUtest | 
bow, " but tho White Colonel is i^uid that the great and lovely Queen LaANHA 
is trifling vrith hisTaffections.” ^ a ^ ^ 

No she wasn’t: not a bit of it. Bhe had taken a fancy to me, and that wiOt 
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“I wiE find Stajiiet, too!” she odd, 
simplj. 

‘‘^u shaU!” I replied. “Ton shall 
take the route to the South, while I toke the 
route to the Korth. Then at a oertain pcwt 
we’U meet again. Farewell!” And, tipping 
the wink to my followers, who had oeen 
carefully patting toother the compartments 
of the Arkadia, and to which Ota Seratoh 
the Dark Horse hod b^n already trans¬ 
ferred, and was drawing it down to the sea, 
i raised ray handkerchief to my eyes, de¬ 
clared my heart was breaking; that porting 
was such sweet sorrow, that I would go 
away, and come to-moixow, — and then 
made for the boat like mod. In a second 
a something whizzed by my ear I 

A spear! It came from her son. the 
Prince ! It was the only weopon loft on 
the island. We hod taken all the rest, 
which wo had collared either as payment 
for the Show, or when left at the doors 
with the cloaks and umbrellas, including 
those thrown at M’YioNrr. As for as 
siiears could go—and they con go pretty for 
—we were safe. 

“ UoANDA ! ” he exclaimed. 

“ UorsK! ” she cried. 

And in another second tlicy were iveeping 
in each other’s arms. 

The Dozlingi, with tears in their eyes, 
mot to debate the exuestion of what should 
be done with the Great White Colonel, 
Avho hud spurned Uoakua’s oWer. 

Fortimately the Oozlingi never proceed 
to deeds without a regular debate, or, as 
they call it in their language, u kaJtkel. 

In the midst of the formal preliminaries 
wo silently rushed Old Heratch (as good a 
miire as ever drew bathing-maphino) down 
the shingle, Avith the Arkadia in tow, and 
in another second, without a word or a 
whisper, we had unharnessed and stabled 
the taithful animal, iiiy crew had taken 
their places at the oars, and, with a hearty 
cheer (not above our breaths), we dashed, 
with a Avill, into the Lake. 

We were all there; and with a grateful 
and a boating heart I lighted a cigar, and 
reolined on the cushions, while the Printer’s 
Hoy turned on a(8election fromOFFKNBAcn; 
and McSmuooins playfully threw his voice 
overboard as far as the shore, startling the 
Oozlingi, by making Uueen UoAsnA sud¬ 
denly sing, “ Ah, quefaiim ha Militairea** 
with admirable effect. 

[rhey all jumped to their feet; and as we 
sailed away almost out of sight, McSania- 
oj.vs brnceu up his voutrilotiuiol powers for 
one final effort, and sending his voice right 


M’yiONYU (whose business it is to know everyone’s private affairs), had informed her that I 
was a bachelor. 

“ Q.ueen Doanda loves the Great White Colonel, and wiU come with him to the end of 
the world! ” she exclaimed enthusiastically, at the same time throwing her dusky arms 
round my neck, and shaking her nose-ring in my face, to the in^tc amuamnent of the 
Printer’s Devil from Fleet Street. 

Now I said to myself, “ Now or never I 1 must dissemble! ” 

Unfortunately the Frjnco, her son, was ambitious, and encouraged his mother in this 


strange' nor unnsnol. In faot—^but wo are on a delicate subject—and all 1 have to say is, 
that I remembered the mission to which I had devoted myself. 

“iFordon me, Queen,” 1 said, quietly, *' but I miut find SiAin.KT I ” 


now we ou laugnea i And now nappy and 
merry we were us we sailed away from the 
simple, soft-headed people of Mossi 1 
(To be eonUnued.) 


Paying for a Pearl. 

Tub name of Margaret is generally known 
to signify Pearl. How comes it that Mr. 
Puiisoid.. or Mr. Bdk'L or some other oppo¬ 
nent of the Duke of Connauohi’b Estab¬ 
lishment. Bill, failed to observe that the 
Prinoess MAnauGaiTE of Germany would 
prove a pearl of great price to Mr. Josh 
BujiP 


Lxvsi, CnossiHO setweeh Dotes ahs 
Caiais.—F or further particulars, apply to 
Neptune end the Cakaa-Doworo, 


CtABsioAi Sea-sidb Xhip.—D anoe of 
Mermaids. 
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“Thby are pominff up, Master,” cried Tttl)y in .a fever of exeilo 
menlL “ tlio entire Eleven.” 

“ They arc heartily welnorac,” replied Mr. Punrh, wilh one of his 
most ffrocefiil hows as the Amhassudurs from the Antij)odes, wilh 
Spoffokth, Boyd, and the Baxnebman Brothers at their head, 
entered the sauetum. 

“ Be seated, my dear hoys,” exclaimed 3fr. Puncfi, eordinlly. 

The cloven sunDnmt heroes looked at one another and smiled. 

“We will sit doAvn with pleasure,” said the spokesman, “hut 
our favourite practice is to mako a stand. You should sec us at 
Lord’s.” 

“Ihnvc seen you hoth at Lords and Commons,” returned Mr. 
Punch, with enthusiasm. “ I have seen you Korth, South, East, 
and West; I have seen you all round. A splendid team! Australia 


^ n \\^v 


well. But there»arc lots as gpood or hettorwlua'o wo come from. 
Still, I think that wc have piven you a fair taste of the Cornstalk.” 

“ Before or behind the wickets, in tho field,—everywhere,—as the 
artfullest of bowlers or tho best of bats,—you are simply magnifl- 
eent 1 ” 

“Oh no* wc are not,” continued tho swkesraan, with modest 
pride. As you may have seen by reading the report of tho speeches 
at the dinner tho other night, wo don’t consider oursidves by any 
means tho top-twigs of the Australian willow. But, as I say, 
WBjare pretty well, and quite equal to teaching our grandmother— 
if not your own Alma Mater—a thing or two.” 

“ Ah 1 Cambridge teat rather too much for you, but think what an 


Eleven [it was! You shoidd have tackled them at tho lieginning 
instead of the end of your nami>aign. But never mind that Don’t 
bo put out,” said 3Ir. Punch, good-naturedly. 

“ Wc never are, except after a long innings,” i-etumcd the s|M)ko3- 
miin. “ Still, wo don’t think you qidte understand us. Wow, Sir, you 
arc certainly tho best informed man in tho Old Country.’’ 

“ Undoubtedly,” rciilicd Mr. Punch, who never llinohcs from tho 
truth. 

“Well, Sir, what do you know about AustraliaF How don’t 
look it out in tho EncycUmiCclia Jirilnnnica, hut tell us off-hand.” 

“ Australia is a magnificent country,’’ returned ilfr. Punch, with 
enthusiasm. Then ho added, with a little hesitation, “and it’s j 
famous for all sorts of tilings.” ' 

“ What things F ” 

“Oh, gold, and Australian beef, and kangaroos—and ’jiosmuns, 
wombats, and ornithorhj’ncusbes, black swans, blaek fellows, and I 
bush-rangers, and-” then Mr. Punch came to a full stop. 

“I thought so,” said the spokesman, with a smile, “your ideas 
alxmt Auustrnliu are of tho most ZoologicaKianlcnish clmraoter. 
Are you aware, Sir, that our e.ilies are full of inagnifieent buildingsF 
Are you aware, Sir, that trade and commoree are nowhere more pros¬ 
perous than they are in our quarter of the glolie F Are you aware, j 
Sir, that with ns all tho learned iirofessious are represented by the | 
ablest men, and that our Public Schools and Universities (are pat- 
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THE FAULT OF THE FOWL. 

9irv.KK—C'offer.-J{aoin., JhAd, Oueruaey. 

Viaitor {j/aximj at a (hdnca-Foni's egg). ‘‘'WAm'.ii I Uan tou TrxL Mil 'WHAT 
Efttt THIS IN * ” 

Waiter. "On, SiK, IT ’» A Gujsiinnkt Euii. TllJiV homkti.mms Lavs them 

IIKB THAT. It'h NOT lIONN IN THE BOILINO ! ” 


ON THE BOIL! 

{Betmen Cardiff and Newport. Proceedings w Parlia¬ 
mentary Committee Rooms this Sessioxi.) 

The biggest parliamentary railway tight that South 
Wales has known since coal was discovered thm, has 
just been concluded. The object was the establishment 
■■of a connecting link-line for the general benefit of the 
several Welsh towns with unpronounceable names by 
the ordinary Saxon, and for tiio spooial benefit of the 
Newport Alexandra Bocks. Of the importance of this 
tdace, the outsider can judge from o speeoh of the 
President of (he Newport Chamber of Commerce, Mr. 
J. C. Pahkinson, J.P., who is reported to have said, : 
“ Wo have at the Alexandra Bocks tho great advantage 
of practically boundless spare,” Not had that for 
Boefc. 

“ Open Bocks, 
tvliocvcr knocks! ” 

Iloora for the shipping of several worlds and manv 
undiscovered continents within this " boundless space! ” 
The President wi Acs, he observes, in tho preface to the 
report, " the two iiorts to bo allie^not opponents, in 
mmistering to the’trade of feuth Wales, and in m’o- 
motlng its development,” which are “ good worts,” fair 
and friendly to noth. And, w re Ports, both Ports 
ought to be inuflh obliged to him for Iheao re-ports^ as he 
wiisclearly on the right tack,- Avhich “Port it is, yer 
honour I” 

The advantages of the scheme were so evident as -to 
hai'e led one to suppose that tliero would bo no opposi¬ 
tion to “ getting up steam” from anyone, least of all from 
a gentleman rdoiemg in tho appropriate uarao of Bovle. 
Yet, to qiiote BtcKENs’s commencement of The Cricket 
on the Hearth, “ Kettle began it^” and Kettlo wont on 
with it, and Boyle d over, but ultunately Boyle’d down, 
simmered, and subsided. 

tTho result lias been most s.THsfactory for tho Alexandra 
riocks: henceforth proved to lie nut the “ ncmlless Alex¬ 
andrine” tliat "ends the Lino.” On the contrary, it 
can now boast that its affairs have assumed tho fairest 
and healthiest complexion, so that tho present state of 
the case may bo summarised in a couplet, which we pre¬ 
sent, with our compliments, to the successful New¬ 
porters— 

• “Tho angry boil, by means direct and simple, 

' Has vanished 1—what remains is scarco u pimple." 


toms which might bo imitated with advantage in every quarter of 
tho globe ? Are yon aware, Sir, that oar Press is as free, as eutor- 
prising, and as resiiectablo as the Press of Groat Britain ‘i Are you 
aware, Sir, that-” 

“ Stop! stop!” interrupted Mr. Punch, “you overwhelm me. Be¬ 
lieve mo, I am quite aware that Australia has taken gigantic strides 
in the march of civilisation, from tiie date of her first European 
settlement ”- 

“ You arc alluding to Botany Bay, Sir.” 

“ Not at all, not at all,” returned’ jUK Punch, quickly. 

“ But we accept even tho past of Botany Bay, Mr. 2‘iinch,” said 
the spokesman. “ it is our boast that w|b currency-folk have been so 
sound at the core that we hove been able to absorb your convict re¬ 
fuse without contamination from its criminal leaven. After all, 
it is only what our Old-Country ancestors did about a thousand yeara 
ago, when thew took to absorbing Banish pirates first, and Norman 
cut-tliroats afterwards.” 

“ Then you know something of cnrlv English History ? ” 

“ 1 should rather think ive did! Even liefore it had the Green 
light thrown upon it. What wo comyilaiu of in the Mother Country 
is—that it’s not nearly English enough to suit our tastes.” 

“ Come, come,” remonstrated Mr. Punch. “ Surely Eugland 
takes the limd in everything.” 

“ 1 like that! ” Tcplicd the snokosraan. “ Wliy, who taught you 
the blessings of the Ballot Act r Who taught you-? ” 

“Well, you may, perhaps, be a little ahead of us in politics,” 
interrupted Afr. Punch ; "but all soci'of reforms begin in England.” 

“ You dare say that, when you know that Spiehs a.vh Pond came 
from Australia! Oh, Mr. Punch ! wo blush for you! ” 

“ Well, your hearts are in tho right places, at any rate.” 

“ I should rather think they were! We love the Old Country. 
Wo know h 6 w to handle tiie oar—as Tbickett has tanght you—as 
well as tho bat; and as for the rifle— should the time come—We 
don't want to fight 5 but, by Jingo-’ ” 

"‘If wfe do,dear boys, Johh Brai, would rather, by a long 


chalk, rely on Australian Volunteer lliflomcn than Indian Sepoys. 
But a truce to all Jingoism; let us hope that is settled by the 
Berlin Treaty. Believe mo, ray dear boys, when I assure you ttat 
I love yon so that 1 have ball serious thoughts, on the invitation 
of a branch of my family settled in Melbourne, to pay you a visit.” 

“ You had belter not; for if you came, we should certainly keep 
you. And although your presenee in Austrolia would be the climax 
of our triumph, wo don’t want to ruin the Mother Country right 
out * 

' With this pretty compliment tho Australian Eleven after hearty 
handshakes all round, withdrew. , 

“Our oounterports, though our Antipodes; and no blmd side to 
them, higbats as they are,” said Mr. Punch. “ No doubt about their 
nationality. British Lions every one. Birds of a feather with the 
old cook, and no mistake! May they and their great conntiT, of a 
still greater future, prosper 1—and may ‘ Advance, Australia 1 ’ long 
be the best description of her career, as well as the device of her 
escutcheon 1 ” _ 

The Police in the Purlieus. 

The frequency of suburban robberies occasions the inhabitants of 
the suburbs to cry aloud “ "Where are the PolieqJ ” Eoho aUswen 
as usu^; but a more distinct reply is returnable by the peripatetio 
observer. The Police are mostly stationed about the pnWio-nouws 
to look out for inftingements 01 the Licensing Act. Wanted, in 
the neighbourhood of this Metropolis, a sufficiency of Policemen to 
attend not only to public, hut also to private, houses. 

Bivu Poteiu Oypri. 

(An AdaptatioH.) 

“ BsitA gerast alii, ia fslix Anglia amorea; 

Nam qnee Mars afiis, dat fibi repm Venus.” 


,—nstUUorSbssnelMHtimMlfttmHo mtii f umb it t, rtlsa-w. wy/»r QaatriAiilfesi. Is m cam can »c rrtnrncd witat oceempnaW Ijf • 

and dirtetm mmlopt, C^iim tidntid b§ kttpt. 
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LEGAL ROPE 




BROKENi 

■/// asGhittoiiiciniwmoni 

^er uu i«urli. 
the litteen’43eheh 
^bytwqJUttgeeto 
one—and the two 
- including Ohief* 
Juattoe Cocxnuw 
, —hM out taw 
trltn whion Lord 

J 't'KUvai. 08 Chief 
udge of toe Court 
of ArohoKj bod bus* 
pended the reonl- 
oitrant “priest” of 
St. Alban’s, Mr. 
Maokosochib, lot 
disobedience to the 
monition of the 
Privy CoimoU. , 

Ro new Mother 
Olinrch laughs. at 
old Father ^uo, 
theT.awj and Lush 
stands at jumcial 
daggers drawn 
with COCKBI'HK 
ondMKnwB; while 
(’liief Justice gives 
II slap in jthe face 
to Lord Cnancellqr 
and Privy Council. 

11 is a very pret 

koUlo of neh 
L«gal_ and Eccle¬ 
siastical — and 
Punch can only 
‘ point to it in blank 
bewilderment. 

Wlien doctors 
differ, who shall 
decide P A Chief 

Justice, and a Lord Chancellor “ shooting in ouch other’s mouth,” is 
a startling spectacle. Themis may well stand aghast at the cross- 
lights shown from tho twu highest peaks of her domain! 

What CocKBDBN thinks of Cairns’s law his judgment proclaims; 
what Caikns thinks of CocKBUiur’s, perhaps %■ will find an oppor- 
timity of letting us know even before the end of the Rbssion; what 
Mackonochik thinks of both we need not inquire. Punch can 
hardly doubt that his uppermost feeling must be that let the Law 
give him never so much rope, ho con’f hang himself; and so hejs 
free to snap his ilngcrs at Common Law, and Statute Hook, at Chief 
Justice, and Lord Chancellor,_ at Privy Cnuneil, Court of Aj-ehes, 
and QrUeen’sBench, with larger irapartialit y of contempt, andpriestlier 
pride of deiiance than ever. * 



BETSY PETO AND THE MUSE OF HISTORY. 


tained and hailed through tlie length end breadth of the land just in time to 

render the eivio banquet a commemoration ns well as a compliment .”—Paibi 

Telegraph. 

So I writ in my moment of joy, when my bu7.8um with wictory 
burned. 

And I thought, like my Be.vjt’s Philippic, ’twas pinted and pootily 
tumM. 

Then I nodded and napped o'er ray nip, and a sort of confugion 
come o’er me. 

And Clio ’erself—^that’s the Muse!—stood In prnpry pertnny 
afore me. 

She were much more aewere in ’er looks than I’d always been led 
to Buppim, 

A'triffe more tight in the lips, and a leetle more red in the nose, 

Bhe didn’t look werry elated, nor eager to bust into werse. 

And no more like the party /’d piotored than Mars to a old monthly 
nurse. 

“ ’Ow d ’ye do. Mum P ” I soz, “ which I’m proud to receive sooh a 
worry old friend 1 

Take a cheer! If so be you’re dispoged for.Adrop——” (here my 
’air stood on hend. 


For she garo me, oh. Lor! seek a look! ’tw'tis as sharp and as 
straight as an arror, 

Wioh it seemed to go in at my buzzom, and frizzle me slap to the 
morror.) 

"fiETsr pBifl,”she observes, orfnl’orty, “my name you’ve been 
tokin’ in wain ” 

(I can’t ketdi her style, not exactly),“ I beg you’ll not do it again. 

You ’re a fulsome and foolish old woman, which that I can freely 

, excuse, 

But you stick to your own gushing ooeklo, and don’t ihterfero with 
the Muse.” 

1 foit^self hilin’ with wrath, and a-sliivor with fear all at onoe. 

“ WbU, 1 sez, “ this ’ere’s ’ariHy perlite, Mura; you’re settin’ mo 
down 08 a dunce I 

Which the triumph of Ben and them big City feeds was ewents, 1 
iiA think. 

As was worthy your finest gold iwm and your werry best wlolent 
ink.” 

“ flirrsk Phjo.” she replies, “ you presoora! 1 prefer to choose 
themes tor myself. 

What yon fancy the chicost of chancy to me may seem commonest 
deif. 

If you think I shall follow your lead or consult your great City’s 
desire. 

You are awfully out in your views of what Clio’s high funotions 
require.” 

1 sez, “You’ll exengo me, 1 ’ope, bntniy HjlNcivnow! ain’t/le an 
'cro P 

Tlis fame is at glory-pint now, while his rival’s is right down to zero. 

(All along o’ not taking my tip! Wot a obstnit biniidge it is I) 

Now you don’t mean to say you ’ll begrudge a big page in your 
record to l)iz P ” 

“ Not at all, Betst Pniu,” she replies, “ but my wordiet may often 
rewerse 

The noisy awards of to-day, and applaud wliern the mob may 
asperse. 

The chords your Ben lonehed have responded, ihosi' struck by his 
rival seem mirte; 

But which would have made noblest musio is open ot least to 
dispute.” 

“ But,” I sez, “ ain’t, it lovely to seo ’ow BiutANNIA’s improved ’er 
position. 

Since Benjv ‘ picked up the dropt threads of Old England’s imperial 
tradition ’ P 

She ’ns wrote with Uie pint of ’er sw'ord on the bleak Balkan 
ranges—oli, Lor! " 

Here I stupiied, for she give mo a glanuo ns confuged me and filled 
me wHth hor. 

“ Pine phrases and flajailent figures,” sez she, “ are tlm charlatan’s 
teolg; 

But the wise are not duped by sham watchwords which rally the 
legions of fouls. 

Imperial P M any-sensed word that makes musio in many long cars! 

The Muse is not fired by ils sound. Better wait till its imnning 
appears!” 

She said it that scornful and cold, I was riled, and Mt game for a 

TOW, 

But sometfiink as quite shot me hup seemed to shine from 'er raginnl 
brow. 

Then she ivanlshed like smoke, and I woke—or leastways 1 suppogc 
Hicas a snooze. 

But if that there eool party was Clio, T do nut fJiink much of the 
Muse! 


Drummed Out. 


Mr. Teaman, who misrepresents Dundee, as Ginx'e Pahy repre¬ 
sents that Liberal borough, has been struuk off the Liberal List by 
the Opposition Whip. He Las ffono so often into the wrong lobby, 
that it is frit he had better stay there, in fact, his “ Vea” has 
been “ Nay,” and his “ Nay ” " Yea ” on so many cririonl divisions, 
that many think his name ought to be changed from Yeama.v to 
Natiun, as wcU as his party label from Liberal to Conservative. 


A I>AKAT.].EI.. 

(For the laet week of the fieeiion.) 

Why is the House of Commons unlike the Enrydicr, 
Because it will soon be pumped out. 
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TEMPLE BAR BEDIVIVUS. 

(l%r th« ItteejMon t^f Lords BsACOXsnxLS and Saus-^ 
vrmxby the CUy, Saturday, 

RirtMOV came along the Strand— 

Hoigh-ho, the flopiMge o’tj 
Where Temple Bar the way onoe snaimed— 
Heigh-ho, the stoppage o’t f 
When^ on cdther aide the street— * 

Reigh-ho, the undeanness o*t! 

A new-reaied aroh his gaze did greet— 

H^h-ho, the meanness o t ! 

Their p^W canvass still 'was 'wet— 

Heigh-ho, the ne-wness o’t! 

On either top a Griffin set— 

Heigh-ho, the blueness o t! 

Oi papier-m&ohe and tin-foil— 

Heigh-ho, the stagger o’t I 
With mouths that gape and tails that coil— 
Heigh-ho, the sivagger o’t! 

From forth their shaky claws did rise— 

Heigh-ho, the waggling o *t I 
A pair of poles, sustained by guys— 

Heigh-ho, the straggling o’t! 

And stretonod from pole to pole did go— 
Heigh-ho, the tying o’t 1 
A strip of white glazed calico— 

Heigh-ho, the buying o 't! 

Whereon, in six-inoh letters sewn,— 

Hoigh-ho, the ^ging o’t! 

The motto, “ Peace ■with Honour,’’ shone— 
Ueigh-ho, the bragging o’t! 

RnsKiM gazod, in wonder lost— 

Heigh-ho, the enjoying o’t! 

Then cried, “ I wonder what it cost !— 

Heigh-ho, the buying o’t! 

‘ Peate ■with Honour’ brings Lord B,— 

Heigh-ho, the puffing o’t! 

But ‘ Piece with Honour ’ here 1 see- 
Heigh-ho, the duffing o’t! 

This last piece of Temple liar— 

Heigh-ho, the do'wning o’t! 

O’er the old Gate has honour far— 

Hei^-ho, the crowning o’t! 

While the Bar the way did stop— 

Iloigh-h^ the pinning o t I 
Ne’er such Grime graced its top— 

Heigh-ho, the grinning o’t; • • 

Ne’er such wealth of Calico— 

Heigh-ho, the measure o’t I 
On its reverend front did show— 

Heigh-ho, the pleasure o’t! 

Ne’er such canvass clothed its bones— 

Heigh-ho, the figging o’t! 

Ne’er such bare ixilci crowed its stones— 
Heigh-ho, the rigging o’t! 

Only one thing works me woe— 

Hotoh-ho, the grievance o’t! 

The true Griffin would you know— 

Heigh-hcn the aohicvance o’t! 

In my Stimes of Venice look— 

Heigh-ho, the batohing o’t! 

There the beast 1 've brought to book— 

Heigh-ho, the catching o’t! 

If true Griiflln there you’ve got— 

Heigh-ho, the framing o’t! 

Then true Griffins these are not— 

Heigh-ho, the shamming o’t— 

Griffins these of propertii— 

Heigh-ho, the soumbling o’t! 

As in Pantomimes you see— 

Heigh-hm the tumbling o’t! 

Otiffins on the Coundl^a plan— 

Heigh-hm the baseness o’t I 
Griffins d la Alaraman— 

Heigh-ho, the orassness o’t! 

___ 


Oiiffinspunfulto my ^e»— 

Hagh-ho, the affliotion o’t! 
GrifBns that are more like Guvs— 
Heigh-ho, tiie fiction o H! ” 



■ RISKS.” 

Shreml Clerk {frilh an eye to his iier-eenttujc). “ Take am AroiPENT IssuiiAMOK 
Ticket, .Sin?” 

Passenger (nervously). “ Wua’ Kon ? I" 

Clerk. “ Well, Sin, NoniiNo hah hone ivkono 'twixt this ahb Lombok 

FOB THE LAST FOHUTEEM MONTIIH ; ANII, BY THE HAVEBAOEH, THE NEXT SMABK 

OK THE HUP Link is iioveiiduk exacti.v six Weeks anb thkek Days 11” 

[Old Cent forks out toUh alacrity. 


now TO SPENT) AN UNHAPPY BAY IN LONDON. 

7 A.M.—Awake to the rumblotof the vegetable carts and the cries of the 
milkman, the huarth-stono vendor, and the early coster-mongor. 


“ UvcH Wool AHD Little Ckx.”—M otto for the seat 
of the Speaker of the House of Lords. 


slush, the dead'lock of vehicles, the bad language of their drivers, and the 
genem air of dirt and confusion. Dodge the carts, cabs, and waggons. If you 
do not tfot run over, put your handkerchief to your nose, your fingers to your 
cars, and bless the Duke of Bebfouu. 

9 A.M. —Take u train from Portland Hoad to Moorgato Street in a carriage 
containing double its complement of passengers. iDliafe the sulphurous atmos¬ 
phere, and compose a letter of indignant remonstrance for to-morrow’s 
Times. 

10 A.M.— Spend nn hour in crossing from tho Bank to the Mansion House. 
Fill up your spare time in avoiding tho importunities of shoe-blacks, flower-girls, 
and perambulating petty tradesmen. 

11 A.M.— lietum to tlio West End by tho Thames Embankment, and study 

tho practical jokes of the London rough as exhibited between Somerset House 
and Charing (hxiss. , , ' 

12 Nook.— Walk in St. James’s Park, carefully dodging tho stones playfully 

thrown at each other by thousands of iduldren from Gio Westminster uums. 
Should your hat suffer, be thankful that it is not your head. _ , 

1 p.K.—Pay your second visit to Covent Garden Market, which you ■will find j 

dirtier, noisier, sndCmore unsavoury than ever. Spend your time as before, and | 
again bless tho Duke of Bedfobi), . . «I 

2 P.M.—Take a cab north or soutto and enjoy the perisfalGc motion of Vie 

lower viscera induced by the wheels of your conveyance catching in the groovea 
of the tramways. , „ „ , , . 

3 p.ii.—Go to Westminster Hall and enter one of the Courts, lint feeing 
the Usher to carry you out in the probable event of asphyxia. 

4E.M.— Pay your third visit to Covent Garden Market. Observe tbat^the 
dirt of the place is now increased by another day’s vegetable refuse. Fight 
for your life as before, and repeat your blessing of His Grace of Bedfoed. 
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5 v.'Sf.—Taku an excnrnon train on the London, Brighton, and 
South Ooast Railway, and look out for aocidonts. 

8 Dine on lukewarm viands in a fearfully overheated 
msiaurantAo the mudo ef an overpowering orchestra. 

7 P.M.— Push your way into the ofverorowded pit of a popular 
theatre, and sit out the fan of a ” nlayiag-in ” farce. 

8 r.M.—Pay your fourth visit to Govent Garden Market, which 
you will always find a safe draw for diwomfort. Bxercise your 
Christian charity in blessing the Dnko of Bedford for the fonrth 
time in twelve hours. 

9 p.sr.—Spend an )iout at Charing Cross dodging the omnibuses, 
cabs, and flro-engitles. If you have time, examine the character of 
the passengers lounging about the platfdnn of the Railway Station, 
and. its approaches. 

10 p.M.—On© more visit to Covent (lardon llerkct. Take stock of 
the dirt of the day, and then Iton^e, imBitrAl)lc, to bed. 


gladden the heart of many a noble Amphitrite, or Ainphi-tiy<on—I 
forget whioh~it may be the “try-on”—hut I mean a olassio 
Gentleman, who used to get up first-rate Entertainment Soenes,—in 
^e Social Circh, perhaps, as there was somethi^ of tile Amphi 
about him,—at all events, to sum up, I had finished my »tqu«ro, 
and, just to finish with, had taken my forty winks (picked out 
with a pin, an admirable digestive), when in the distemoe, about 
40“ N. by .50 S., I saw—a shadow 11! 

Only 0 sketch enn vivo niiv idea of the sitnntiim. 


ACROSS THE KEEp-IT-PARK CpNTINENTj 

OU, HOW I FOUIfD B'fANI.BY. 

{By the Author of “ Cuomupamfi," aiut "Notmnnydollar," 

"Myt Bkillaloo/" Ac.) 

Paiit I.- Chapi'eb VIII. 

Log — Entry — Bodega — Cttriotis— Very—Odd ~~ Bather — Aniphi- 
hilioiia — Shelliny—Shol ■— Betiith — By/emnm — Description — 
Danger—When — Why— What from—How — IVUo -Stanley — 
Sketch — Diagram — Theory—No Extra Charge, — Bemarks ■ 
Diamond Bings -Panes and Penalties—Jukla Island. 

Water- Log on hoard the Arkadia. —To-day, after a week of very dry 
weather, M’viONvt; mauitgod to eomo up wiuia maguiticeut specimen 
of the Bodega, just mthitt sieht of pon. 1 anuula much have iikeil 
to liavc brought over oho of tpeso curious urcaiures England. T’be 
Bodega, which, when on shore, has often been mistaheu in tlio dark 
for a mermaid, seehtod our approach,' and I was raising my glass (a 
very strong one, a kind at bihooulgr of dunhle strength, mulnplying 
the ordinary power of vision by twifi, when it came up out of the Lake, 
and made a tremendous change, for svliieh none of us were quite 
prepared. However, the 'Bodega didn't gel tins l<est of mi old 
sportsman like mvself, who soon gave the creature the benefit «f 
a couple of barrels, and, in less than it takes me to tell, the 


aiupluDilious brute was staggering on the plain. [Note. —I have | 
sab^uentiy discovered that a Cockle Shell fired right in among 
a numb^. of these ampbihiUoiis creatures, is the best rcmeily 
for gnfting ind of them. J Presently be dropped, then rose again, 
hut a few more drops finished him. ITie Bodega, being something 
between a whale and a hippopotamus, ulFords both meat and drink, 
but ohiefl; 
the Bodet 

On examining his bide, we came to tho eonelusion that he had been 
engaged in a terrific combat before oiir arrival, fram which he had 
come off the victor, us we found the distinct marks of two horns of 
a Dylemraa. T'his warned us of the probable proximity of a herd of 
these dangerous animals. The Bodega is of a tawny yellow colour, 
with a leatherj' hide, and a sort of casque over its head, with which, 
when on shore, it butts at you fiercely. It is also furnished with 
three sets of scales, major^ minor, and crow-matic—the latter being 
a protection against these turds (hence the name), ivhioh attack it when 
sleeping.^ It was imx>ossibIe to secure a live mecimen, as my men were 
all too tirc^ and footsore to move on; and so, after giving direc¬ 
tions as t.. ■ _ ' ■ ■ 

slept (for in these regions it does not do for everyone to sleep at the 
same time), I retired to my Arkadian Hut, and, as tho PrUiter’s Boy 
was working the punkah with one hand and turning the musical- 
box with the other, 1 sank into a profound and delieious slumber. 

Diaru (Extract ).—A memorable clay. I think I ’vc seen Stanust. 
It was blazing hot, tho sun at 160j'' (wliicb is about 90 premium, ex 
div.), and I nad^ust finished mf^staj/'ero^ as the natives eaU it, 
meaning a sort I ■ 
bro; 

cha. .. .*V uwnu W V..V WUMnB ... I/Ul... UM* V.., .U..WU .V. VUV 

piuqxisc, and caUcuI ehar-ar-hongs), somo buffalo beef, with mixed 
pickles, ohulnee, and an exccUont tomato salad, (for which I have 
a patent receipt, worth millions to a pubRo caterer, and whioh I 
oan part with for a moderate sum, giving private lessons into the 
bm^n, if the purchaser will ask me to dinner,) some prawns stewed, 
iora venison ontlots—venison far superior to anything in England, 
and as plontifnl as chops in the Southdown countiy—a tart, made of 
native berries, and some fresh undercurrants from a neighbouring 
stream (for I have a sweet tooth—in faot, several sweet teeth, I’m 
glad to say—and oan relish where others would etarve), whieh, 
sitixed with a desert-spoonful of a rioh cream (obtained tttm limps, 
and far snperior to anything a cow can give), makps aii entrmet 
fit for a LneuQns, and altogether represents a meBu that ttonld 


Beieription of Sketch.—l ihink I see Standby about 600 miles distant, 
longitude 60“, dad any uifiaunt at latitude allowed. From a drawing taken on 
the epevt. (N.I).—Fine opportunity oS'erod for advertising in niy book of 
travels. Terms easy.) 

Tho trees raprcsenl the marvellous distance, but tho two bloek spots disap¬ 
pearing over the oiiuatorial lino aro roprosented as they appeared to mo 
througn my binoeulors, and are, no doubt, the extreme paints of Mr. Standbv’b 
coat-tails ns he was running away down-hill. 

On second though! s, ho was not running awi^: but his rauishing points of 
cout-toils prove to me indisputably the globular shape of the earth. Had the 
earth been fiat, I eonld never, with my binoentars, have lost sight ef the 
object of my indcfutignblo search. A simple diagram will explain my 
theory:— 


IT, 


A, myself. 

B, Stanley walking against the wind. 
0, line of sight. 


weU forwora,« out ot tne une ol sight, 
shoulders, hut in its first direction is stopped'by the two nc^ts'of coat-tails. 
IM these not out the lino of sight, it is endeh^ that 1 ould bars seen 
SfaNtBY’s shoulders; and, had he stood eoeei^ ptobaMy I might have 
iroognised him by the back of his head. ’ 

— "__ » - _JJ_.1__.1 ■_1__ _...O 


and should be glad to receive a gold medal frm W MofU Oeognphioal 
Bemsty, which might combine with the Hiunane and other SocietiM to give 
me-ftre hundred a year tor life,af a valuable oonsidsration for Diwovariea 
BsMivad aa per invoiee. 

To tisfi from mv hamffiook. to Trava mv bamlbraonlrlAf. to raise my 
hab,' callput m a stentorian tDns,tiirou^'&|'iV<ii^iig-&ntitp«f 
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“ Mr. SrAiiiEir, 1 presume! ” was the work of a momout. But, alas! he had gone from my 
gaze—gone from my Gazk —like a CooUm Tourist [jeu de mot, made in diary, even under 
mo moat trying oiroumstancee): and once more 1 am all alone in the Great Desert. 

Moro ;from /Wary.—When I write “More from Diary," it oeours to me that this reverses 


(Song); but, perhaps, 1 don’t know him well enough, and he won’t return. 

Leaving this spot about ton T.U., we come m the cool of the evenly to Jokla Island. 
This I have reobristened Joe MtUer'a Men. On all the rooks I have insoribed my name with 


ship on the cutter. And can 11 ont with a diamond I On such occasions it is ot verv utue 
moment who cute after me. “ What shall he do who comes after the King f ’’ Catch him. 
if he can. They want to make me king of the Jokla Isles, with a salary of tw'o thousand 
puns’ per annum, f am considering the proposition. 1 should send over to Italy, and secure 
the services of one of the Grimaldi family for Prime Minister. ‘ I should take the title of 
King JoCoHTO IH* Fikst. If it comes on, I ’ll send you my Civil Service List. Talking of 
cuts, look at this one ;— 






■ JoMjJ'.'vr' 


~ ''' • ’•'xiy 


Tuk SxTHAonni.vAKY GaiNMi'E Bocks on Jokla Inlako. 

P’rom II photograph takon on tlio spot, and, with a view to n fiituro ailvorliHemont pirturc*, two 
wpir-droeacd gontlemen nro shown in tho foreground, ropresenting tho experienced iind well-informed' 
person in a tall hat always seen in this stylo of illustmtion kiudii' pointing nut to it weak hut deeply- 
interested friend (“ ChAmes— his friend ”) the wonders of tho newly-discoverefl island. On tho rigfit'iM 
the Arkailui, with a new weatbcrcoek. On tho loft are tho natives, just out of their bods. N.B. 1 think, 
on my return, I shsll start ii studio at South Kensington, open from 10 r.M. to 2 A.M., as ii Night Nursery 
of Art. Bust of liquors suppUod. tlood waiting, .^arniony^] 

J'hirther Extract from Diary,—(Jopy of Letter sent to Editor, v'hieh ought to hare been 
tycrired by him.* —“lain now on to linduig SlANLlir. I uni going for him, with all that 
inborn courage and latent energy, for which 1 nra remarkable. A friend will cull on you 
for cheque, and save you all trouDle and expense of sending it, as he knows where I am, and 
will come out direct to me. Send tin, or I might find SfrANLEY lieforo it arrivos.’’ 

12’30 {same day). —To the above letter 1 have as yet received no answer. I am sweeping 
the horizon with my glass. 

1'30.—I have swept the horizon for an hour. Capital exercise. The horizon, after si> 
much sweeping, is now quite clean—not a speck of dust to lie seen on it anyvrhero; intact, 
you might eat your dimer off it. 1 wonder how i should feel after dining off a horizon r 
New idea. Must try it. Forwards! to Stanley ! ^ 

• Bat wasn’t.—Eli. 

(To be mntinued.) 

SOMETHING LIKE A WELCOME ! 

Mb. PracH, SiK, lOfA August, 1878. 

I APPBAi. to yon. Have not the claims of tho oncient historical town with wbicdi I 
have ta<j hoticmr to be mimidpally oonnected been inexcusably ignorodP^ Do not tho two 
junior Knights of the Order oi the Garter owe their present proud position as muoli to the 
action of the Province* as to the influence of the Metropolis Y 

Sir, we expected Lords Beacohspteld and Sausbotit to visit as. We had made mami- 
fioent preparations, strictly governed by precedent. Those preparations are now useless. 
We have lavished our money niton oosuy signs of welcome, and the men who were to bo 
fftted have never turned up! But a time will come; and Lord* BBACoNsyiEnn and 
SALraBUBT may yet have reason to me the hour when they ignored tho claims of Little 
Peddlington! Sir, I will give you the programme we had arranged. 

Firs^ we had decorated onr town in the most magnifleent manner. Flags waved from our 


i But our happiest tlioiqfht was the deooru'- 
tion of the town>pamus. Last year they 
fell into decay, and the order was given 
that they should be removed. We deter¬ 
mined to restore lioth on this occasion to 
their original grandonr. We covered them 
with canvas, painted in imitation of stone, 
and tin-foiled their handlos. But 'this 
was not all. Taking our town architect 
into council, wo hod prepared and set up 
two models, in tin-foil and papier-mAohe, 
of our municipal crest, an owl. 

Need I say that we had a Guard of Honour 
of Vohmtcors Our citizen soldiers sug- 

S L'sted by their presence tho oriebrated 
lotto of uie great Jingo Party, “ Deflauoo, 
not Defence.’' 

But we kept our greatest coup for the 
bouquet—the speech of our Vestry Clerk. 
To this intelUgunt olHeor we entrusted tho 
duty of welooming tho two Pleuipotcn- 
tiancs on thuir appearance to receive the 
froedont of onr town. I have mnoh pleasure 
in Bonding you a ilraft of the sticech which 
cur Vestry Clerk had comiwsed, and got oif 
by heart, for this iutert'Stiug occasion. 

“ My Lord Bkacokspiei.p. 1 have much 
pleasure in welcoming you to Little Pod- 
dlington. Take it all in all, your loirdslup 
has not done badly. Born without any ad- 
vuntagmiB circiimstanoos, and having to 
battle against tho unrcnsoiiing prejudicos 
of rank and caste, yon have risen from the 
lowest stratum ot sooic^ to equality with 
the nobles of the land. Having commenced 
life as a clerk in an Attorney’s nfUce, you 
would doubtless (bad you stuck to tnat 
branch of the legal profession) have risen 
to the Dench. You have also 'written some 
higtily ancoossful novels, and have thus 
made tho trade of literature nearly re- 

..a -LI- 1 —•11 __ ... J_ 


placards informing the world 'that “ England rejoices in Peace with Honour," and that bread 
was “ Down aguin to Foorpenoe! ” In this ■way we symbolised the dose connection ot the 
etent ai 'the day and its heroes leith oommetroial and mercantile preqwrity, and while doing 
honour to onr expected gnests, did nut omit the tradesman’s duty— of advertising himself. 


tics, in particular. 1 thinku _ &o., £«,— 
(J/cre came the opinions )—I think tho pro- 
clauiation of 8ir Gaknet WoiteutT to the 
(■ypiiots very neat. Ami now, my laird, 
wo propose giving you a good dmnor at 
tho Mayor’s bouse. Bo honest and true 
to yourself and others, and you may rest 
assured that you will long retain your 
present very resiieotablo position. 

“My Lord Balisbdiiy.—W o havo hon¬ 
oured Lord Bbaconspi Ki.n; and, in common 
fairness, we will honour you—in ,a minor 
degree, of course, as your lairdship ;playcd 
only second fiddle at tho recent Congress. 
My laird, some of your ancestors wero 
Aldermen; and, douDtlcss, had you fol¬ 
lowed in tlicir footsteps, you'might have 
become (who knows?) a Mayor. But 
though this honour has not been brought 
within your reach, yon have done very 
fairly; and your present position reflects 
the highest credit upon yon. 1 can assure 
you, my Lord, that wo have no reason to j 
olush. for you; and you know, as_ tho old i 
proverb says, that when two men rido upon j 
a horse, one must ride behind. I 

“ And now to Isith of you, my Lords, I 1 
i offer the right hand of municipal follow- 1 
ship. Jtelicve me, my Lords, wo are not 
proud in Little roddhngton.’’ 

. There, Jlfr. Punch ! Now I put it to"you 
candidly—Do you not think that in out 
.decorations, and, still moro, in our Vestry 
Clerk’s speech. Little Peddlington would 
have run London hard in muoiripal wel¬ 
comes, had our ancient and worsbipfnl CoT'- 
poration had ^e chance of entortainisg 
the Hero of the Day and his subordinate, 
the Foreign Secretary. . 

If you do not think so. Sir, why then I 
am not Yours, respectfully, 

Boanbbobb Bitubus, Alderman. 

The Town HaU, Liith Peddlington. 
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PROFESSIONAL JEALOUSY. 

Mins Miililda {rr/m-iity to tier ima Lawn-Tennis Shoes, black, with india-rubber soles), “ The wokht of it is, they draw the Feet so ! ” 
Our Artist- {an ingenuous and eaplimting youth). “Ah, they Jfiir Draw the Feet ; Birr they ’ll irgyuR do jvstics to yours. Miss 
Matilba ! ” deeply. 


ARBANQEMENTS IN BLACK AND WHITE, EBOM 
A STATESMAN'S NOTE-BOOK. 

Used. 

W. E. 0. A sophistical rhetorician, inebriated with the exuberance 
of his own s’crbosity, and ififted with an egotistical imagination, 
that can at all times coimand an interminable and inconsistont 
series of arguments to malign his opponents, and glorify himself. 

Ready for Use. 

J — B —. A political nonconformist, puzzled by the responsi¬ 
bilities of Ids own incong^ous position, and diatractea by the devious 
demands of a paradoxical party, either feverish in factious opposition, 
or inebriated oy frantic anticipation of unattainable office. 

B-;— B-. A pedantic professor, imbued with the acrimony 

of his own cynical utterwees, impotently aimed at reputations 
beyond his reach, but judiciously reticent of all reminiscences of 
his own short-lived, though long-lamented official ca^r. 

8 ie C—- 1)——, A titled plebeian, swollen into imaginary 


«. CYPRUS BE-RHYMED. 

For a rhyme Punch has still held a butt reason good : 
And the best sort of butt's one of Wine in the Wood. 

Some Ninny has offered—at least so ’tis said— 

A cask of the sweet wine of Cyprus 
To whoe’er finds a rhyme with the Isle’s name to ohime 
Where Lord B. stole a march on the sly Pruss! 

Though RvrtAirnB may hoot, and Fawcett may shoot 
At the bargain with venom unite vip’rons. 

The Convention is made, and the Bill must be paid, 
And whoe’er the Turk buUies by Bull shall be stayed. 
So you’d better put that in yonr pipe, Russ. 

Then grin,'grumblers, grin, and dissentients conform, 
And no longer, indignant economists, storm 
O’er the costs of “ conveyance ” of Cyprus. 


titillaiion of hasting popularity, and suburban pot-house applause. 

Eaul 0-. A mercurial dawdler, idly consistent in de¬ 

fence of a desperate'eause, and consequential with a wrangling wit, 
which, when aimed at the shield of the Statesman, recoils, to ffiid 
its target in the motley of the fool whose bow launohed the bolt. 

Loan R—— M——. A shallow babbler, ever straggling between 
the remorse of the renegade, and the conceit of the semust. j 


wnioti IS tbe key to an inexhaustible armoury of wit, humour, and 
satire, whose shafts delight, instead of distressing, the fortnnate 
objects at whom they arc aimed, and who, while overwheln^ig his 
pppouents, immortalises himself. 

" Peace wite Hoiroiyi.”—" Si non i veto i Ben fropofa.” 


BaoipM from n Becomtioa Cookery-Book. 

^ How to Hake a C.B .—Mix up an equal amount of civilify and 
firmness, and allow the mixture to siinmer for ten ycare. Boil at 
Berlin, and garnish with newspaper trimmings. 8 erve hot at a 
National Banouet. 

Hoys to Maks a K.S.M, 4' 18 . 6 .—With some hnndreds of inspired 

g nestions mx a_few partisim personalities. When the questionB 
ave served thmr purpose in dearing the mess, draw them oSt. 
Serve up on a European Commission for the organisation «f an 
Eastern provinoe.. 

How to Make a K.Q .—See Afr, Punch's Pictorial Life of Lord 
Beacovsfixli). 

1 _ - • 

rr uxairc hats wBm wobse. 

The eoptry has been put to the expense £6,437,000 for the 
preiemtioo m peace. A high price; bnt hew many milUoni more 
wmud war lmtrb cost ns, by jingo! 
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MUCH PLEASANTER FOR ALFRED. 

C'inulance tlw hint stmui). “Thebic, D.iuusc? I iihi’r I’vr eubooiten Mitiiimi. 

A.VP OH, Ai-fbep 1 now Mroir, JUtvii pi.easa.sI'E it ro oumv nfn iniNcis ot iisuLvus, .a.vd he 
iLLOKE TOOETIIBU, THAN TO llWr. A lloKBUl SEUVANT IIHHTI.'.'U IIEIUKD l-H, A\D I.IMEVrSd 
TO EVEirSt WoUK TVr. tiW ! ’’ 


OUE \1:(;L'ST llEl’HESExNTA'riVE MAN. 

{la Town- Out of iSeaniia.) 

This is the time of year to ho ia Town. Wo arc cn fumi/le. People give just as good 
dinners as they did in tho Season, and there ’» no erush: it’s all «an» fu^-on, and a good 
diner-out just now confers a sx>ecial favour on a host. * 

Now one can wear anything in London, without inviting ohjectionahle remarks. I’ve a 
hat which only appears at this season of the year in London—my August hat. It has done 
so for years, and is uncommonly beoorainj^--l mean, “ hceoming uncommonly” old. I’ve 
also a coat, so worn out, that the only time 1 can wi-ar it out is in August. I think of getting 
up a subscription to revive it. If so, to insure suceess, 1 need only go round with the hat. 

Mr._lIoi.i,iN«8irEAD's electric light, bright us daylight, uutsido the flaiety JThcatre, is an 
attraction to thousands of day-ligbtcd siiectaturs. 'I’hc entertainment within is just as 
brilliant. Walk up! Walk up! Shall wo soon arrive at illuminating our streets with this 
Buwrb light, or is it to he only a question de Ltu.{e) f Your health, Mr. .Tonjf IloLLixusuEAit! 
“ I fK* towards you.” 

“ Batti! BaUiJ"-~l moan Gatti. Gatti— for whom Mr.’ABTHCR StruiVAU, M.D., docs tho 
batti-batti-ing—have started their Promenade Concerts at Covent Garden. With tho eminent 
MIB. (this is Doctor of Music—not Medicine, hin coinpisitions being the very reverso of 
nauseous) for Conductor, the ” hua ” ought to go on well, the Conductor singing out, ** FuU 
infidot All tight!” (N.B.—To outsiders; “b»«” in iirofossionul parlance is short for 
*' hufiness.*' No farther explanation of the joke will ho given.) 

“ Condudtor, Mr. Arthub Scxutah, assisted by Mr. Ai.mm C«mitR,” say* the advor- 
tuement. How does he assist him f Does he give him a pick-a-back up tho stairs f sue him 
oaxofuUy into hk chair f fan him when he ’a hot ? liquor him when ne’sdry f put eau eb 
Cobfpta on his pooket-handkerchief, and when drst part of tho concert is over, does ha 


again, and then turn on a lavender spray 
tul ho is qnito recovered f 1 must go aud 
judge for myself. But my night shw be a 
Classical N ight. In this ovorpoweringly hot 
weather give me a Classical Night, and the 
lightest possible drapery of a Grecian pat- 
tom. Expect me. Dr. 8du.iva.n, on one of 
your Classical Nights. I shall come, with a 
hoy carrying the latest edition of tho Clas¬ 
sics ; as, if in appropriate costume, 1 sha’u’t 
have any pockets. Yes, Ur, SDi.uvAN.yoii 
will “ meet mo once again,” and' 1 sliall 
catch your eyo when you’re “looking 
back,” 

At tho meeting of the Alhambra Com¬ 
pany {Limited)-—" limited,” you 'll observe, 




.4<.s« *•••- .aeuv auaavv vs-r saxes vv eg owiaxv *v ja\ a va a*xxs.s, | 

probably tho mombors of the corps de hallei 
are not included in the Alhambra f'ompgny 
when “Limited”-it was triumjihantly an- 
nouucod by the Chairman that this “ was 
the fiynt time in the hinturi/ of the Alham¬ 
bra when there was_ EI.OIKI profit on the 
operations of the musical and theatrical en¬ 
tertainments.” llitlierto “ the only profit 
had been on the liquor ” “ Drink, pretty 

creature, driuk! ” seems, up to now, tu 
have been the feature of tiie Alhambra’s 
success. But liow was this Xl.tKIO profit 
otilaincd ? Well, it appears freni tho jubi¬ 
lant Chairman’s speech, that, among various 
eeonumieul items, they hud saved £320 for 
Authors and Koyalties. Hang the AuUiors ! 
but who were tho Uoyalties!* Surely, 
11. U. II. or the Jioyal Dukes eun’t bo sup¬ 
posed to charge so tuueh ‘ ‘ for atUmdaiice ’’ ? 
If su, the Alhambra must havu saved con¬ 
siderably by tho continued ahseuee of these 
lioyulties. As to Authors and Composers, 


hanibra lately, as there is nothiug to pay 
for La t'il/e de Miidiime Aiigot. and this 
piet'e appears to he their staplu commo¬ 
dity. Why don’t they start something 
now!’ Or, if they waiit to ho still more 
oeonomiciil, why don’t the Shareholders, 
who jiay tlieie Directors handsomely enough 
—-“Itioir reiiiuneratioii aiuouiiliug to 
£2,200” (as Mr. Hoi,ru!v showed, and eom- 
idained) -wliy, I say, do not the 8}iarc- 
iiolders insist uimii the Directors writing 
an OiKsra among tliemselves, -the Viec- 
t^liuirmau could do something with The 
, Firiir of jrakeflehL—niu], if necessary, as 
a further economy, singing it IhcmHelves, 
finishing un witli a magnilieeut ballet 
danced by all the Directors, who would tlicn 
be really doing something for their money. 
The ballet should be called, out of compli¬ 
ment to one of tbeir most energetic Direo- 
tow, Zet/rt. “ An’ bedad, Sorr,” says an 
Irish friend, “ instead of a swan, ye might 
sulistitoot an tiijte.” 

Mr. Neville is a]ipearing as I’ie.rre 
Loruiwe in Proof at the Adeiplii; and ho 
ought always to have played it. There is 
something in the bills ulsjiit town (only [tis \ 
too hot to read detailip about tbe jiiece being 
“ ro-inomilcd.” Is there any iirraugemont 


ere any iirraugemont 
itb real horses t 


. , _ , 1 he’sdryf put eoueb 

Cobgn* On his pooket-handkerchief, and when the first part of the concert is over, does he 
with his friendly arm aid the exhausted Condueior-en-Uhef’t tottering steps down-stairs 


made for running it with 


SOLVITBR AMIIULA.NOO, 

It may be found difllcult to arljust the 
grievances of tho Parisian Cah-ilrivcrs now 
mi strike, for it is hardly iu the nature of 
Cabmen to be satisfied when ofi'ered what 
is onlyfarc. In this country, at least, they 
always want more than that. 

SxoLLEri’s CoiaitBNT.—“ Works of Irri¬ 
gation in India 1 Nonsense' Worka ef iM- j 
per-irrigation, 1 call ’em.” 
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(JtfonJai/, A»gu»t 5).—End of the Session in sight. Talk slacken¬ 
ing and shortening; work thickening and ^uiokening. 

'* We do not oare 'for the people of India. This is a heavy in- 
diotment, hut how else oocoant for the facts about to be given r Do 
we even oare mough.to know about their doily lives of lingering 
dea^, ktm causes whioh we could so well remove P We have 
taken their lands and their rulers into our charge, for State reasons 
of our own. Nay, the hour is ooming, and even now is', when for 
State reasons we are annexing, or preparing to annex, or to reor- 
gai^se, or to perfeot—by whatever name we call it—huge and im¬ 
measurable territories, because they lie between us and them. But 
for them, themselves—these patient, silent, toiling millions of India, 
who soorody but fiu* suffering, know their right hand from their 



left, imd yet who ore so teachable, so ready to abide by law instead 
of resisting their ‘ enemy the la^i ’—their daily lives and dea& 
we do not, m a nation, practically care. Or should we not, as a 
nation, praotioally rise en tnaue to see that the remediable things, 
to whioh good public servants have so vainly called attention, ■h«ll 
be remedied? Have we no voice for these voiceless ndmonsf What 
is the sadd^ sight to be seen in the East—nay, probably in 
world P The raddest sight to be seen is the peasant m‘ our own 
Eastern Empire. But we do not look at this sight—no, not even 
those few who travel in India." 

Them are not flight words lightly spoken in debate, not an ex¬ 
tract from the discussion raised in the horde on Monday, by Lord 
NoBSfiSHOOK on a Caloutta Petition, signed by some of the bitet to 
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into its gulf, under the least downward 
impetus: unable to save, or to do more than 
secure the barest subsistence in the best 
years, and with no marm of strength to I 
hold him up against the burden of the 
worst, till the end is written in the ap> ' 
palling fact of a famine-mortality in Madras 
of between live and six millions. If John 
B cLLhas to answer for tliis, and there seems 
too much ground for fear that be, or at least i 
the OoTcrnmeut, has to answer for it in a 
great degree, it ill becomes him to bo taking 
upon himself the reform of Turkish Oo- 
vemment in Asia Minor.' Who shall say 
that with all its sins of omission and oom- 
mission, itmaynoteauso loss human misery 
than our finely adjusted, and inexorably 
working Indian machinery, wMoh drives 
life down to starvation-point, and never re¬ 
laxes its pressure ^ the poor starved ryot 
drops dead out of its elaborate w-heel-work. 

{Commons.) —Mr. Oobst culled attention 
to the case of a native of Tonna hung 
aboard the Beagle, on very doubtful prom 
of complicity in the killing of a white man. 
He objects to the system by which naval 
ofiioers are turned into j udges of Assize, and 
Her Majesty’s ships into perambulating 
gallows. This brought down the Airos- 
i^ET-GRB'Eitai.'s bludgeon, clumsily rather 
than hMvily, over Mr. Gonsi's knuokles. 
After 8ir Joun’s usual stylo ho did his best 
to convert, defence into attack, and to 
maintain positions which have b(«n aban¬ 
doned by his ofiicial superiors. If Mr. 
8uiTn had got up at first, instead of at lost, 
to say that the Admiralty had sent out a 
despatch calculated to put a stop to the 
practice complained of by Mr. Gobst, the 


11 f nTToMTynTuTi 


formed and most highlr-placed natives of Bengal, on the subject of recent increase of taxation 
And expenditure on military charges and puhuc works—but the beginning of the saddest note 
ever uttered by NionTiirosin, an article by FiouKKCKof blessed memory on thePeople of India, 
in the Nineteenth Centurg for Aufnist. What weightier comment on her complaint could 
there well be than this, that the Indian Budget is postooned to the very faggest of the fag- 
end of the Session, and fixed for the day of the Naval Beview, when it will be listened to by 
A handful of weary Members, whom Punch could count on tho fingers of two hands—if 
not of one. 

We comlnend those who read Lord Northbbook’s Monday speech, and Lord Ciunbrook’s 
rmly—brook calling to brook, but with little refreshment for the poor parched Indian ryot 
between them—to turn to Flobbkcx NienTiwaxui’a sad song in the Nineteenth CetUurg, 
H they wish to see what ia the normal state of ^e ryot of Madras and tho Bombay Deccan 
between money-lender and drought, and the pitiless grind of the Government tax-gatherer 
and the Local Law Court—how he hangs habitually on tho edge of famine, to fall helplessly 


and tho ArroHNRT-GKNEiui, would have 
escaped another bad mark. 

_ l.erd G. Hamilton, in moving the Eduoa- j 
tion Estimates, gave a highly satisfactory 
Report of Education progress since Mr. 
Fobsteb’s Act was passed in 1870, as 
measured by all its landmarks, money 
spent, numbers of pupils, schools, and 
teachers. If only one could gauge the 
effects of tho education as well as the 
tigures! 

Tuesday (/.ori/s).—All tho steam powers 
in Tramway Orders Confirmation Bills were 
knocked on tho head by Ijord Henniker, 
d,or<l Nobton chief mourner over them. 
My Lords, who drive their own carriages, 
don’t love trams—stcara-trams, least of all. 

Tho Earl of Campebbown asked for re¬ 
turns of the Reservo Men who. had been 
turned out of civil employments, through 
tuming-out in obedience to Royal summons. 
Ixird (luHT hoped there were none. So does 
Punch. If the return of Reservists to the 
ronks is to mean starvation of wives and 
children first, and loss of employment after¬ 
wards, Lord Cardwell’s ho]>es_ of the 
System would seem cmdeur de rose indeed. 

{Commans.)—After tjuestions, tho House 
resolved itself into Committco of Ways and 
Means. 

Sir Stappobd Nobtucote presented his 
little Bill—tho first instalment of the cost 
of peace with honour. Tho Government 
has spent some £400,000 over the Six 
Millions. There is a deficiency of £4,.706,000 
to bo mot, of which rather more than half 
will have to bo roised, the other holf being 
already provided for. But Sir Stawohd 
does not mean to come npon John Boll for 
the money. The little Bill can stand over. 
Tho Two Millions will be provided by 
Exchequer Bills. Something will turn up 
in Ae course of the next two years to wipe 
’em out without our feelinff the operation. 
Everything is for tho best in the arrange- 
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meuts ol this best of all possible Oovemments. 8o, in spite of a 
man from Mr. Oladstonk, and a mwl, aocompanied with a good 
show of damaging precedents, from Mr. CBn,i>KRS, the House ^nmped 
to Sir Staffokd’s proposal to renew the little Bill instead of papng 
it. Of course Mr. KrtAiiPS doesn’t like it, But what does he like— 
a nasty cantankerous person f And Mr. R. Jknxins wanted fiuther 
explanations; and Sir d. CAMrsBUt and Sir 0-. Baijovb were dis¬ 
agreeable as usual. 

Major _Nor. AS called attention to the insufficiency of the allowonce 
to the wires and children of Reserve Men. He pointed out that while 
sixpence a day to the wife, and twopeneo a day to each child, is the 
sum now allowed wives and families of men serving in India, they 
have rations and quarters besides. 

While Colonol tSiAifiEr was speaking in reply, the deep voice of 
tho Major was heard chorussing each sentence wiUi a “ hear, hear ” 
so sonorous that nobody could heor nnytliing else, (.'ailed to 
“Order” by tho_ House, and bade to desist by the Sprasku, tho 
Major reftts^ point-blank, alleging his right to call “ ‘ In ur, hear,’ 
after every comma, if T choose, and every semi-colon.” Pressed to 
give way, he hardened his heart, and re-asaorted his right in still 
stronger terms. Ajax defying the Brand of .love, is tho only 
pu'allel that occurs to us of the Major braving tho Brand of the 
House—tho awful and omnipotent fipKAKKii, who in vain called on 
him for an apology. 

In tho end, the last reseive of the Sprakke’s t)ower was culled into 
ay—the reluctant bolt was hurled--tho Major was ” AVmicd.” 

his awful exercise of authority is so rare that the memory of it is 
confined to a few of the oldest inhabitants of the House. 

This “ solemn duly,” ns Sir Stakfoki) Noai'HCO'rE very properly 
called it, having been discharged, it devolved on him, iis l,ender of 
the House, to move that the flonoiu-able and gallant Member, for 
his disorderly interruption and disresiiectful conduct to the Chair, 
bo directed to withdraw. 

In vain the chivalrous O’CoNNon Power, and the self-snnrifieing 
Sir P. O’BlUEff strove to induce, the mighty O’Goiim.vn to chaugc the 
Major key for tho Minor; in plain Hnglish, to apologi8<-. He pre¬ 
ferred to withdraw, and take the as yet unimngiued coiisenuenc*’.'*. 

Dr. O’Leart pleaded that the Major w'as labouring under strung 
excitement “ by considerations of pi-ofessional wrong,” as Sir P, 
CBmem was careful to explain, “lest Die extsiteraent should he 
attributed to any other cause.” In spite of an effort to get tho words 
“ disrespectful’’and “disorderly ” struck out of tho Motion, it was 
carri^, with another, that the miilfer he considered to-morrow, 
when the Major shuuhl be summoned to attend. Tlien the House 
calmed down suffleiently to return to business. 

Mr. Matter hoped the (Jovommeut did not mean to adopt the 
recommendation of the Joint Committee of tho War Olliee and Civil 
Servioo Commissioners to give marks for athletics in exaininalions for 
Commissions. Major Abiiptiinot tliought a eombinalion of phy¬ 
sical and inlcUoetual examinations woidd work well. Mr. CmriiEij, 
Bannkiijian thought otherwise. 

(^lonel Stanley would give the matter his best consideration, 
which hitherto he had nut been able to do. But be thought the ottus 
pr^andi lay on tho Committee. There Lad been no complaint of want 
of stamina, activity, or a)»titude for athletics on the part of the 
ooiMctition officers. 

(Surely, e.volusion for physical incapacity would secure all the 
atblerios necessary, without giving thews and rinew.s undue pull 
over brains.) 

TFedatsdau, —Plank-beds in Irish prisons again on tiio fapis. Mr. 
Mitcbell Henry wislied to know irirethcr tho Irish Prison Board- 
bed was going by the Board.'’ Mr. Lowtiikr holds on to the 
Board, but would lie willing to allow an indentation in it in tho ease 
of female prisoners. But bed-elothes and a night-dress «;v per¬ 
mitted. 1; 

(The sooner the Government gives up this stupid piece of severity 
the bettor.) 

. Then followed a touching scene. The Major apologised, and was 
restored to the bosom of his afflicted family. 

What a sqbjcct for the Artist who in the Commons House of the 
Future Is charged to paint the most momoroble incidents that have 
transpired in the Commons House of the Post! 

Mr. Dri/iWYN asked for a Select. Committee to winnow the K.sti- 
mates. The House said No, by C-1 to 40. 

Mr. HArxER moved to reauce the Supplementary Army Estimates 
W £a5,(K)0, the oharge for huts at Cyprus, by way of drawing tho 
Government of any information in its possession about that highly 
interesting island. The Marquis of Hartinoton follow'cd suit, lie 
wasted to Know what was the meaning of sending the Indian force 
to Cyprus F The Chancelisr of the ExcHEquEn says the garrison 
will be 2,(K)0. Why send 10,(XK) ? How about tho healtli of the force 
—their accommodation f “ He would not be suTprisod to hear that 
neither the Admiralty nor the War Office could give any detailed in-: 
formation. ’ ’ tills Staniey proceeded to' prove, by admitting 

AtuKIty 


OA jmioh. OenarRl choims of Qtte duAh fah'e dam cett^ 

itlt de Cpthere t " Nobody seems to know, Perhaps, as the oocu- 


pation goes on, the Government may find out. Occupation by the 
troops will breed occupation for them. 

Fur the present, all is in the dark, beyond Gie fact that there the 
troops arc, and very hot they find it, and that a good many of them 
are down with fever. 

Thurtdnp (Xords).—Several Bills advanced a stage towards the 
happy dispatch of Royal Assent. 

(C'o)»»?o««.)--Captain I’jM, that “ simple sailor,” on Novel Re¬ 
serves. Mussrs. MAcnoNALD, Burt, and the Uoue Secbetaby on 
the very umsatisfactory subject of Colliery Explosions—for which 
somehow nobody over seems to got punished—the poor ignorant reck¬ 
less miners, who aru to blame for so many of these catastrophes, 
because 1 hey are generally the first stttterors; and the careless pro¬ 
prietors ur managers, who are iiifinitmy less exousablo, because of 
the.difficulty of getting tho deaths laid at the right door. 

Mr. Fawcett wanted more light on tho principles that would 
giude the Government in carrying out the Anglo-lWkiah, Ckuiyeu- 
tion, and tho guarantees for the needed reforms. So did Mr. E. 
Jenkins. 

Tho Cjianokllor of tho ExcHRurER replied that 

“ What the Government hoped was to bring about an B|raemeiit with the 
Porto by which certain specific reforms would be introduced into the jameisl 
iTvcnue, and police sysleiiis, which, it was believed, would give a pempeotof 
utipiovemeiil to tlio eounliy.’’ 

Brave hopes! But how about giiariiniecs ? 

Friihiy (Zorr/s).—(.'iil.tlo Diseases Dill back, as amended. Ihe 
Duke of RicniiiiMi could hardly have known his child, yet Miirel- 
cotned it with ev<-r,y sign of affection, notwdthstandiug that the 
“ slain of the (Virniiions is over it all.” 

{Commons.) Bi.sho]>rics liill piishial merrily through Committee— 
imdamagod by the assault of the Xohi-epiitcoparis, (lorRTJnsY and 
C'ampiiri.i., anrl Cowen and Jenkins. 

EiuiJ Vole in Supply taken, and - 

“ Last stage of all, 

'I'bat ojid»tliisuni'venlfulhistory” 

Aiipropriation Bill brought in. The Ministerial Fish Dinner 
stunds for Wednesday next. 

Finin Session!^ elcar in view, after eight months of more ory 
and les-s word than in tlie memory of tho oldest inhabitant of St. 
Slejihcn’s.__ 

HOW TO ENJOY A HAPPY DOG-DAY. 

(i A.M. — Rise 
and lake a well- 
ieed tub. 

7 A. a.—Dress 
leisurely in white 
linen. 

8 a.m.—B reak¬ 
fast off a oup of 
iced eoffee and a 
wafer. 

9 A.M.—Read 
the first line of 
the first Leader 
of the Tim»*. 

10 A.M.-^Read 
tho lost line of 
the last Leader 
of the Times. 

11 A.M.—Calm¬ 
ly think over 
what you have 
read. 

12 A.M.— Go to 
sloep in a refri¬ 
gerator. 

1 r.M.—Go to 
sleep agam. 

2 i-.M.—^Moro ioc in the refrigerator, and more sleep. 

3 1*.M,—IMno off a cut from on iecd quail and a couiue of noo- 
tarincs. 

4 P.M.—Unlimited «larot-enp. 

5 p.M.—Lie on a sofa and look at another man smoking. 

6 P.M.—Get into an iee-tub and doze, 

7 r.Ji.—Oet out of your ice-tub and rest. . , 

8 p.M.—Go to bed in a hammock slung between two ouaby ttees, 
and deep, if yon can, till next morning. 





CahaHa {ajter the depar^re qf Deijferwi)..—For-lOBH. 


’ To aosSMKWDtSia.—n< JRWar dta oM AoM Ai-antf towul la wlnunittilgt. nlaru, w roa/or OonfrKiulioiu. 

itomfigd and UinctM ntvelopc. CSpiu tkoutU be kept. 


he M etui tan (AtK St runmid mltti aampaoM tf m 











PUNCH, OR THB!^ONDON CHARIVARI. 


“ prooadurel by practical joking P’’ It was too bad. He and hia 
learned ooUeaguea regarded the late aotion of tAvo of the Justicea 
of the dueen’a Bonoh Diviaiou aa nothing abort, at leoat, of thia. 
He co^d only aay, on behalf of the Judioiu Committee of the Privy 
Council, that if the Court to which they now appealed could give 
them no remedy, and they were to Iw hold up bh a laiighing-atook 
without B^ Bort of redrosa, they should know how to take llioir 
revenge. The Exchequer Division had had far too quiet a time of 


it latdy: and ho would like to know, for one, what was the present 
market value of a deoision of the Lord Chief Baron. 

The Lord Chief Justioe objected. If this sort of sifting wore to go 
uu, they should soon get a dednite view of their respective jurisdio* 
tiona, and he apmald to the Conrt to say whether this would he 
likely to add to the solemn mystery of justice, or to exalt the puhlio 
respect for that ooroplioated procedure which was, if not its brightest, 
at least its most oostly jewel. 

The Lord Supreme Baron here interrupted. Ho said; I think 
It right, upon hearing that stutoment, to mention that I have, during 
the progress of this oase^ been indulging in some considerablo scruples 
as to my own position in this Court. 1 sholl, therefore, now refnso 
to grant any application until 1 am assured as to the nature of ray 
jurisdiotion. The rule must bo refused. 

'rhe Lord Ultimate .lustiee.--Nonsense. T don’t concur for an 
instant. I am only too happy to add to tho confusion of this nanse. 
You miw take a rule—or two, if you like. 

The Lord President. — Yes, my Lord, if wo can iind them. 
(Gmat Uiughtfr.) 

The proceedings then terminated. 


My heart sinks low, cooled down from glow 
Of BEACONSFiEr.n’s big words. 

“Oh, Bex,” J sigh, “cansttell me why 
' I’m bled of alf this tin ? ” 

“The ‘why’ you’ll know, and tho ‘wherefore,’ too, 
By tho time the Bill comes in.” 

Bex winks so sly, while piling high 
New burdens on my hack, 

With that tine smile of winning guile 
Of which he has the knack, ‘ 

I searoo dare groan, so bland his tone. 

Yet midst the .Tinges’ din, 

1 fool each cheer will have, cost me deaf— 

By the time the Bill comes in! 


BEOINA llEdlNA. 

(Ertryhody interKfnmg ; or, the next Cate dh the LM.) 

This was a case of some interest arising out of an application on 
the port of tho Judicial Committee of the Privy^Counaf to the final 
Court of Appeal, to restrain the Queen’s Bench Division of the High 
Court from issuing prohibitions against their monitions. The Parties 
appeared in person. 

The lord President commenced his opening stat^ent by saying he 
knew a prejudice existed againdt aplaintiif who insinted on conducting 
his own case; but os be wished iiartioulerly to tost his own judicial 
statue, about which so many highly unpirasant things had been 
already saidj[>e was determined at least to find out “ who he was.” 

The Lord Ultimate Justice interposing, said ho hoped there would 
not be any attempt at elucidation of any indivividual Judge’s status 
introduced into the argument. The question before the Court was, 
“ Who on earth are the Judicial Committee of the Privy Council V 
That at least wos the only issue to wldoh he could direct his attention. 

The Lord Fremdont.—I think, my Lord, it would ho just as well 
if you were to direct your attention to tiie limits of your own juris¬ 
diction. Woshall certainly raise that question at alatcr stage. 

The Lord Ultimate Justioe.—That is a very candid onnuimecment. 


THE AllMS OF CYPRUS. 

" It is intomtlng tn note that the arms of Cyprus are homo on one of 
the ihiolds on Qnorn Klizahstu’s tomb in Westminster Abbey, vis., 
hurry ef tm nrg. and as., oiw all a lien rampant gii., erowmd or."— 
A(he»<tum. 

Whkiie good Queen Bess’s honoured liones 
Sleep in tho Abbey’s gloom. 

The Arms of Cyprus grace tho stones 
Of her emhlazonod tomb. 

In argent fair and azure bright 
Barry of tim bcliold; 

O’er all. a lion rampant, dight 
In gules, and crowned with gold. 

Fair emblem of the happy fate 
That now on Cyprus shines, 

And in our rich Protootornto) 
lle-opes her long-closed mines. 

And what if British lion’s gules 
fl_e toned to a dun-brownf 
liesidoH the crown upon his head. 

His purse holds many a crown. 

Sharp Cypriotes, who Jews eon squeeze, 

Arraiuiians confound, 

That Lion of bis crowns to ease, 

And eke half-crowns, arc bound. 

\V ith cunning thus in coat wmfest, 

Punch Heralds’ pardon hegs, 

If he wit.li doforeiiec suggest 
The Isle’s Arms ahiniMho I.egs. 


A Uisaing Link. 

JoHX Evaxs, D.C.L., &c., &n., in his Address, as President of 
tho Geological taction ot the British Association at Dublin, rsfers to 
one mcmhor of the group of qnatemniy as‘‘far more 

abundant in Ireland, than in England or Euxojie—tho Megaeeros 
—which has rightly received the imyielktion of llihernkvsP ft 

have omitti ’ 


ration in saying tnat J. am disposed to jmii istne with him on every 
posable aspect of this amusing and confusing case. What, I should 
like to know, is the value of a judgment passra by such a tnhunal as 
what Used to he called the Court of Queen’s Bcncn f 

The Lord Chief Justice submitted that that was not the question 
before the Court. Tho Court of Queen’s Bench had rather a 
more respectable foundation, he hop^, than the Court of Arches. 
(XffMgUw.) 

. The Lnrd Ultimate Justioe.—Or, os no doubt the defendants in 
this cause would add, the Honse of Lords. (Seneteed laughter.) 

IJie Inrd President then proceeded with hia case. He said that, 
after all, the question subnutted to the Court was a very simple one. 
It nught be broadly stat^ as follows: Ou^ttasetof Judges, who are 
hanmionuily paid in order fihat by thidr precept and example they 
may exalt tiie dignity of JnstlfiOf to deUeend to what he must term 


one member of the group of qnatemniy as‘‘far room 

abundant in Ireland, Ilian in England or Eurojie—tho Megaeeros 
—which has rightly received the imyielktion of llihernkvs.” ft 
is stoango that Mr. Evaxs should have omitted to notice another 
distingnishod member of the same group, which ought to bo far 
more abundant in Ireland than in any other port of the world, the 
ueculisr family of the Poe I'aitrm wmch has also won world-wide 
Eame under the withet Hihernicus. 

If tho Irish Elk he so common in a fossil stale, surely fossil speci¬ 
mens of the Irish Bull ought to bo forthcoming, if sutfiejontly 
looked for. _ 

GTreeee Asking for ICore. 

Gueece has a past; who denies or defunics it ? 

Greece has a future, ’tis Lord B. proclainw it.' 

But besides past and futur^ Greece asks for a presimt, 

Epirus, Crete, Thessaly! Isn’t she unpleasant ‘f 


TOE. xerr. 


K 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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8 ATUKi)Ar, August 10. —Knre day for rarw 
* w deed. _ At an uncommon sitting of the Commmt 

' the Iridi Sunday dosing Bill wa\oarried W 6S 

to 23, with the live pnnoipal cibea of Ireland 
exempted from its operation: about the biggest 
Irish boll of the Xegidativo breed tiiat was ever 

g ot through the House of Commons. The Xorefo 
are since papd it, too, under the leading of 
LordO’HASAS? i 
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Monday, AiiguH 12.—St. Gpouse’d Day, n«d Pivlwmcnt otill 
rittinR! No wonder the birds are buoyant under their brief respite 
from rae Parliamentary greatgpins. Alas, “I'eine ,"—like “ Plaisir ” 
—“ diffMe n'eil pas perdue," as the poot, grouse will find next 
week. 

(Xonfc.)—Lord Tepbo on the Police Force. A quelque chose 
malheur est hon. Frequent biu’glaries on his mansion at Blacklifeuth 
have given Lord Trcko an i^teOigcnt interest in the Force, that so 
lamentably fads him. He now comes forward as the friendly critic 
of the Booby, and as the “Parent, Guide, Philosopher and Friend” 
<rf the Commission which is about to sit on him. He sugeests intei- 
aUa that Model Lod^ngs should be provided for the Police, when 
Metropolitan street improvements are a-making. At present oua 
view of the Bobby at home is ohieJly in the character of warming-pan 
of the “House to Let,” or locum tenens for the family out of town. 
It would be much if the public oould see the Force as the model 
Lodgers of Model Lodging-Houses, A-l’s in their interiors, and never 
on the beat at home, as but too many males of the married masses 
are apt to be. 

The Duke of BiCHHonn said the Commissioners should have the 
benefit of Lord Tbvso’s wise warnings and sagacious suggestions. 

{Commons.) — “ Have the Busaians crossed the Oxus, on their way 
to Merr, in dawerons proximity to our North-tVest Indian fron- 
tierP^’ aue Sir C. Dilkic. “ Bos a Enesion llesident been received 
at Cabid f ” asks Mr. C. B. Dkiitson. “ Not knowing, cannot say,” 
anaweni Mr. BoUBKK, for the Foreign Office. “But if thw are up 
to any little game on the Oxus, or m Cabal, tho Foreign Office has 
its Bootem eye <ia them, and will, no doubt, in due time know all 


tho FxcnEauKB, “when Russia colls off her bears’’--which he 
hopes—and so do the Turks, and so does Mr. Punrh- will lie soon. 
As yet chickens ami Bears oonfront each other. 

Mr. FonsTEK procured the House the painful plcusiin* of hearing 


inons. • The tragic tale is b^ond the grasp of proi^e —Facet indignatui 
vrrsuni. 

Thb Thaoedv op the Pooh Law Amendment Act (1876) 
Amendment Bn,t.. ‘ 

Mr. C. iMvis. Twice the Loids, too proud to bond 

“ UEUua had a little Bill; fb®}'' Amendments to . 

Tf not dead, 'tis living still. 1“ B‘o Commons’ face, f«ll , 

wtn.™ i. littl,. Hill f T loir Amendments flung them back, 


knowing, cannot say. Further questioned, through said B^onrable 
Mr. Bovbxx, F. 0. declares that it has not hearu that the Porto has 
nfoied, or means to refuse, Greece any rectification of frontier, hir 
all the recommendations of Congress. Bir Citables means to go on 


oAlng anestinns, tiU he arrives at mote latiafaotory answers. 

Mr. d fotraiin, thus enoonrag^i^ has oIm taken to ask qnestions, 
about the departure of the Brituh Fleet from Turkish waters. 
*>BaiXAinru will withdraw hig ehidtens,” says the Chascexloh of 


Mr. C. Lewis. Twico the Loids, too proud to bond 

“ UEUua had a Utile Bill; fb®}'' Amendments to . 

Tf not dead, ’tis living still. 1 “ G‘o Commons’ fnoo, f«ll , 

Where is »{ei.ior’h little Bill 1- Tboir Amendments flung them back, 

Till, a« Lords and Commons cr<wt, 
Chancellor of the hxchequer. Mm.t.oB’B JJiU, betwixt tliom tost, 

“ Twiflo tho House has talked its flll Caught in Lords and Commons strife, 
Over Meleou's little Bill. Yielded up its little life. 

Twico tho Lords that BUI amended; New life for it none may 8C0-;_ 

Twico tho Coramons-IIause, oflbntlcd Dead it is, and dead must be! ” 

Isjrds should so their work undo, 

In their face the Amendments threw . 

Intenneiliato Irish f’Muoation Commissioners named. A happy 
family • -throe Catholics, three Kpiscqpaiians, and one Presbytonun. 
(“ 'They don’t want to fight, but. by Jingo, if they do! 

Mr. C. Lkwih for the hoys of Ismdondeiry, Mr. Newpjmmtk for 
the High and Dry Protestants of Warwickshire, Mr. Coubtnky for 
the Doctrinaires of Devon, «oh ohstanlibus, the Bill passed 
triumphantly through Comimltce —tho one “ rapid KtA ’ of the 
Session, and that an Irish Act I-TOmid an imprecouonted chorus of 
discordant voices for ouoo harmohious. Well may tho poet say, 

“ The awCotost music is from discord bred.” 

Tho Bill is to secure payment by residts. If its result be to slww 
us for once Roman («tnolics and English Protestants wwlang 
together in harmony for the promotion of hotter Eduoanon—m 
schools of both—^wlio shall say that any payment can he too hm 
for aubh a result, though it took two millions instead of one of the 
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Imh Protestant Chnrch surplus. But wlmt a Nemesis! The proceeds of that 
^uroh employed to pay the exiumses of an IDduoation seheme hy which Irish Roman 
Cathohos will chiefly Donoftt, and that hy tho Act of a Conservative Oovemment! 

!7W«f«y.—liords and Commons at sea—dancintr attendance, to the music of waves 
more rough than was agreeable, on IJamirifrA’s Naval Review of Her Coast-Guani 
3 onickans, the “Particular Service” Squadron, under Admiral Kkt, at 
Bplthead. It was very spiteful of Britannia not to rule Oie waves otraightor for tho 
oooMion. She and Nrptbne and rude Bohkas spoilt the show between them. 

Whilo i&e Conunonfl wore stsaming baok biok and tired frota Portsmouthy a Houne 
had bew kept, by Block Rod’s of o handful of the Commons to the Houee of 

Lords to hear the Itoyul Aesunt given to a batch of belated Bills. And Aeu, to a 
Wgarly account of empty benches, Mr, Stanhopk rose to disburden him of his 
Indian Iradget—^tho oonoluaii^ farce of a played-out House and an expiring tk^ssion* 

Mr. FAWisarr oriticijied Mr. Simnuope’s figures, and protested, m the name of 


ends well,” add Mr. Fawcbix and Mr. Punch. 

The thin l^use, san Sir Siaffoud, is no proof of languid interest in the entertain¬ 
ment of the ‘ Indian Balanoe-I^eet,” so long as the few whe come undemtond what 
Aey arc Ustenmg to. India is not to bo governed in Engloj^. The thinner the 
House when the Indian Budget is up—or down—^e more proof that Uln glanH ^ E she 
wderstands nothiw else about Indio, understands what is best for her mwt depen-, 
denoy—to bo left, unhampered by House of Commons oritios, to tiie Vioeroy and 
Indian Secretary of State, and their respective Councils. ' 

As to eoonomies in Army and Public Worits, and provision f<rf Famines, past 
and future, let the B^se of Copimons leave such matters to those whom they oonoem. • 


JVedrwtday (Zortb). —A Sign of tho Time. My 
Lords sat at wiee o’olQok,hma, after a few minutes* 
work, “ adjouTud during^easuie.” Met again at 
six, and^tfiounud again (during pleasuxe'.'vm gre- 
smne), at five minutes pan. Tet in this brief time 
they knocked off a Second and a Third Beading 
and three Committees. Only let the Commons go 
and do likewise two or thfee*nights a week, and 
they might’“^onm during pleasure” foe the 
rest of the Session. 

(Commnm.) —How about sickness among our 
soldiers 'at Cyprus? It is hard to reoonoile 
Colonel STANnEOtuports, and 2)a% Neuaf Corre¬ 
spondent’s. Here is the latter’s hospital rstnm:— 

‘‘Ths 42ad Begimont has 170 on the slok list: the 
101st hw 130. Six artillery officers ore down. Ox 136 
sailors sad morinos wnt to Hisosla 84 are fersr-strioken. 
One officer and 19 murines teat to Baftb were there for 
three weeks, end are now sU in hoqdt^. A detachment 
of Mppers sent into the interior wee ioand hdslsw in a 
I'arm-nouse, every man being delirious with »var. In 
all about 2d per cent, of the white troops ore fe ver-stflekpn. 
About two-thirds of the medical force are aUo down, 
’fhe fever is not deadly, but those attacked cannot quite 
recover while they remain hi the island,” 

How the iSEcnETAEY for Wak can say, in the 
face of these figures, that he cannot say there is 
any cause for anxiety, it is hard to understand 
for those outside " the Office,” who do not jtnow 
the difficulty of distiu-bing the normal serenity of 
the offioiol mind. Tho poor soldier in Cyprus may 
sing—“ In me tvta rmt Venus" —at lever-heat, 
too: and allthocalmoonfldcnoeofColonelBlAinucY, 
and the cuuhur-de-rose reports of Sir OAUincf wiu 
neither cool his burning brow, nor moisten his 
parehed lips, still less give comfort to his anxious 
friends at home. Kt Punch eaifi lost week,” Que 
dialle ullatent-ils fairs dans e'eU* fis do Cohere f" \ 

F. 0. knows nothing yet about the dispatching 
of a Russian Resident toCahul. It seems likely 
enough that the reports of Russian movements, 
both Diplomatic and Military, in Central Asia, 
refers to tho pro-Peaee Congress period. None the 
less our Jingo journals are keen in working them 
up into war-material. 

Mr- Sauuklson called attention to a painful snh- 
jeot, which demands more notice both from the 
Govommont and the Public, Jhan it has yet re¬ 
ceived, tho murder and mutilation of Mr. Oei.E,the 
Times Corresj^dent, in Thessaly. _ Our Govern¬ 
ment have oireoted and held an inquiry, but as 
they could not, or, at least, would not guarantee 
impunity to the witnesses, it seems very donbtful 
if their inquirers have got, or could have got, 
at the truth. They have promised to direct msh 
inquiry, with powers, it is to be hoped, to ensure 
due protooGon to uptnesses. The mends of Mr. 
OoLE have pod reason to be grateful to Mr. 
Hahuelson for bringing the Government to tins 
point. So have all llntish subjects who feel it 
of moment that foreign, and, above all, barbarous 
Governments, should be taught Giat tho life of 
a British snbjeot is a saored thing. When that 
British Bubjeet happens to ho a man disohfwgi^ 




disposition visiUe to impute blame to Mr. Oqlb fm 
his very eourage and humanity, and to add some¬ 
thing very uglily like, “Sarve him 
the vogue omoiel verdict of 
hut how, when, or hy whom, no evidenoe a 
ming.” 

Bishomos BUI read a Third Time hy 








hUasiU, or I^] 









































































(Mr. IIawkinch warbles.) 

1 RCMKMHKiRS the Gleaners when I miz n Imoy, 

In a smock-frock and troiiscre o’ stripod corduroy ; 

AVhat the riijpcrs had loft, then tho formers could spare; 

And the poor and the needy wont in for their share. 

1 thinks I can zee 'urn, when harvest wuz doni>, 

Ailvld inouffst the stubble in cvenun’s slant sun, 

The women and cliildren in countree array, 

Or to whoam n'i’ their bundles o’ grist on their way. 

'fhe moor months by the projiiicc oNgleauun wuz fed, 

The less rates wuz required to supply ’urn wi’ bread. 

0, fitmni.G, friend Jlii.Mn(.K, hear that in thy mind; 

'fhe moor gleannns, the fewer the paupers to grind. 

'Thon the words wrote by Mo/t's wnz took for pluain triiUi, 
Likewise all as we radcs on 'bout Bhwooaz and lluTir, 

And to strip the iiclds Imre w'hen the harvest was o’er, 

Wuz condemned ns no better nor plouderun’ tho poor. 

Hut the times for tho Fanner wnz ditfer’nt from now 
In the days o’ my yonth, when I foller’d tho plough. 
(Competition ’a then hadn’t none for’n to fear, 

And to voorco ’un to rake up and scrape up uilch ear. 

’Twuz by hand that they farraerly out all the sheaves, 

Too much ooi-n, arter gath’run, machinery leaves. 

All as wont to the gleaners, now, therefore, by means 
Of the hosB-rake, their own selves now the hnsbnnmon gleans. 

’Twixt the fields the old hedgerows wi’ flowers once so gay 
High famun has jmrty nigh swep all away. 

To impoveridge his ground a ohap can’t let ’urn stand; 

As a needs for to till every strip of his land. 1 . 


’Twuss a fur dift'er’nt talo us we used to he told; 

But (his hero is tho new world, and that wuz the old. 
And the gleaners be gone, and their gospel as well; 


NKWS FROM CYPRUS, 

Thk Daily yews Correspondent in Cyprus states that in two days 
nearly ten per cent, of a certain detachment of troops were struck 
down with lever. If that rate of sickness continues, it is to be hoped 
that the retreat of the Ten Thousand may not be long delayed. 
Mr. Fobkes goes on to say, “ General Watson is efleoting a sweeping 
reformation in the sanitary state of Laruaca.” But surely some¬ 
thing deeper than a mere sweeping reform is necessaiy. I'hero must ' 
at least he a thorough draining reform before the risk of fever can 
be lessened. Unfortunately, this Reform Bill will have to be settled 
by British taxpayers. But if Great Britain is to be allowed the 


return the compliment by draining Rngli 
advantages of a spirited foreign piUcy. 


Bnoh are some of the 


A Tale aad ita Boot. 

Tsx Times U authorised to give on ‘^unqualified contradiction” 
to the report that Mr. kLEtixme . I^MIVobu Hopx is about to be 
raiiod to the Peerage. add that it was net Hops 

trite ‘‘t^d the flattering r 
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HAPPY CYPRUS I 



fr*. PuRcApttbmbeBUiem 
vitb hill iqinutM for u* 
swsr, 

7, Broapeet Ptoc«, Sttk- 
MlOrttn, nut. 

My Dsu PnroH, 

Tov w« a lneo4 to 
all good tdlowi. ana I 
am cure Ton niU oa a 
{riend to ma. I fed 
I am a nun after jronr 
own heart. I am alvagl 
ready for a lark or a liquor 
up. Juiit now I am hipped 
-^own on my book, den’t 
you know—and I want 
you to let me up again. 

hirer linoe I ipent what 
my father left me, and 
determined not to be a 
burden on my mother and 
eieten, I have been trying 
ell aorU of tbinge. 

A friend bought me a 
oommiieion in the Army, 
but 1 found Boldioriug an 
awful bore. Deeideii it was expemtiro, and eo 1 had to eell out 
to nettle with the more preaeing of my duns. Then one of my 
uncles put me into a Qovemmont Office. But I got aiok of that 
in a week. Fancy being tied to one room andi one desk from 
ten to four I So 1 threw it up, and somebody did somethin for me 
in we City. Need 1 say that T hate the City P Ton wiU not be 
suriwised to hear that I soon oame West again, <aad with the asust- 
ai^ of a friend had a go-in at the wrine trade. The wine trade U a 
mistake from a commercial iwint of view. How can vou make oi^- 
thing when all your old pals keep dropping in, alt day long, for 
nf^ P To make a long story short, I have hod my passage paid to 
Australia, and have oome mMik by the next return boat nut twp. 
I hm been ofiered a share ha a soienti&s farm,, and onoe helped the 
sub-editor of a weekly paper for nearly a fortoight. In foot I ^aye 
had all sorts of openings, but somehow or other ell we openmgs 
Irnye closed again beforo 1 eould make my way tiuough tbmn. 

And now, my dear Punch, oomes the pith of my letter. I know 
you have any amount of interest. I want you to get me an eaav 
and luoraUye post at Cyprus. Yon can if you like, so be a good 
chap and do, and ever oD%e, Yours oordially, 

(Stgned) A. Boixurcsioxs. 

itfr. i’.’s Jfmuto.—Bod shillings are not in demand in Cyprus. 
Tho export trade in ue’eik-do-weels may bo sofffiy left in the hands 
of the native and neighbouring Greeks, Hequest refused. 


Si«, 


246, Xcnml Oreen Villa*, North, North KmiittgUm, 

Doir’r you think that the Antiquities of Cyprui riwuld be 
looked up, somwow or other P I am rather hazy about the oharaeter 
of these Antiquitief, and I don’t quite see what is to be done with 
them whw found, beyond making a note of. But I shall he happy 
to serve on a Commiwion or a Commit^, or anything of that sort. 
I don’t quite know what the duties of we Commissioners would be, 
except-1 am toierahly dear oa < this point—to receive their sslariea; 
h^ 1 f^ something ought to be done. At least, don’t ypu 
Cyprus must be thoroughly gone into—prdiistoiieallv 
08 well as biitooally, classioally, meditmlly, and moderaly, don^ 
you agree with me? If so, do ldu4y say a word for 
Yours amcerely, 

(fiiyfwd) Pgm ymnt. 

Mr. J*.'sAfM^.--Indging from aoma Mueat osmointinents, Mr. 
Yxuuuaeenutobethevety nunfurtheposthesugf^. If Cyprus 
has noopeo^^hisiernoa, his name wight added to Gto B*t 
of ulo Cit^ OiEnties Commiwdflpert; qTs fWs Ee i&lght bo pui 

oniumoftimaewEasteiwBoBitdarifts’Ciwimisaimts. 

.. ^ wMbii, IW Masisgkafl 4^ 

lln. PraoK, Bin, » 

Duanx we not work toge&er P Cyprus, that frediest, if not 
finest gem of the Britidt diadem, la quits ready for operations of a 
philanthropio character. We really muit do something for our new 


dependency. So to speak, the Cypriotes are waiting to be done. 
Let os be UP aqd doing at onoe. Hnolosed you will find a few 


pipq^UBes oi a ] 


tttwtion to We ( 

i^'^littleaB*’' 


I would call your 


mk, lAtMsded for the wvings 

-_^^aad«^a ‘ 

Glow Oompuy, & Ot^tasaaomg, 

white and lavmiWHKUQur^ Idds; the (q^sus _„ 

Mince Pie, and Hot Cross Bun Assoiiiatiw, for extending to our 
swarthy fellow-itth}eots the blessiim of Eaguah Civilisation; and 
the Cyprus Anti-Prodigal and Qood Somaritm Hisoount Corporation, 
for lending wealthy C^riotM (on really good security) luudl sunn 
of money, at the rate of, say, two-hundred and twenty-five per cent. 

The capital for workiii g th ese excellent institutions will have to 
be raisea in England, will you join me in these and kindred 
plans P We would halva the proceeds. As to the work, you might 
represent the Companies in London, while I urooeod to survey our 
field, of enterprise w Cyprus. Is it a bargain r 

(Signed) Yours, respeotfully, 

JSIUCUIAE DiPDI.£B. 

Mr. P.’*. Minute.—Proposal declined. Perhaps it Mr. Didulkk 
refers to recent advertisements, he will find that some of his bem>- 
vedwt leliemes luire been antioipated by equally dbintoreeted 
philanthropists. __ 

THE COVENT GABDEN OBSTUUCTIOmSIfl. 

Thb Daily Tokgrayh lately gave us this informatiim ;-«• 

"OovBUT OxoDair Uabxst.—Id ecrordanoe with an order isiasd by tho 
StWe of Bbusoho s fortnight ago, all Sunday trading it henoeterlh to be 
ptohibited at tbU market.” 

If the Duke of Buovobd con issue suoh on order—whioh sounds 
uncommonly hard for those whose work only permits them the oon- 
venlenco of an early Sunday laorniug for their inarketirig-^let him 
go a stop farther, not out of C!oveot Garden, but in it, and round it, 
and round about it. Covent Garden is an luisavoury obstruction, 
the roadway round it is almost impassable, and the “ Odour Co vent 
Garden ” is worse than the “ Odour Cologne ” itsolf in its own native 
pfow. I.iet his Grace of Bedford determine to deal with this Dis-graoe 
of London, and until we can have an entirely new Market (the great 
Hebrew Baoe will go in for plonty of entries for such a New Market), 
let him get a new oroura and swoop it clean, us also tho streets roimd 
about, which are the Market’s tributuries. Huch a stoto of Blinkp- 
males as Covent Garden now represents ought be an impossibility in 
our Nineteenth Century London. 


Order is the East. 


Is hia been truly said that ” one of the difficulties in Eastern 
Eoumelia will be to prevent the rival zealots from attacking ono 
another.” The measures about to bo takuu for that puiiMise suum 
tim reYWiio of promising. The Europe^ Conuiiissiou is to provide 
a meal militia and a puhee force of (^etians and Mussulmans in 
proportion to the number of tho sects in the several districts. Let 
us pope that miUtia will not fire on militia, nur puUcomen run in 
polioemen. 

High and X<ow Vratar. 

“ Ausaddkia, Aug. 16,—Mr. Rtvins Wilhox will to-niOTow present 
to the Kbbpivr o preUmiusry statement ooheeming the labours of the Com* 
mittM of loquiry into the Egyptfam rarenues. It refrnins ftom onteriiig into 
any idministrutive details.” 

Eovrt’s financial prospects arc spry, 

^ough the Nile lio low, while Uivdbb etunds high, 


Hora Power to Him. 

Wby is Mr. Foustxb like the Czad f 

Booauiie he dedines to be stopped by tlie CaucusHes. 

toe late Coriespondenee betweeu the Itight Hon. W. J-I. f. mid Mr. A. 
Isa.lDaWQDTH—may be bad for s penny, hut is really a hliillbiKworth. J 


ABBOhirriiXT KECDSBAXr. 

EBSxnri! May—Snt Ejuuxidd mutt get better. Neither the 
ifottiie of Commons nmt the Country can afiued to lose mm. 


OV zo wsam zsi Wouv ntOH xiTii Booit. Make him a 
.]f.G., and lend h^ to organiie Eqitem Boumelia. 

BossiAjrs ABD Tubks.—B egs and Beggars. 
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A'MTA/t 

—s 


ACROSS THE KEEP-iT-OARK CONTINENT. 

OB, HOir I FOUND BTANJ3T. 

(By th« Author of “ Coomupaask,** and “ Boiamagdodar,” “ MyPMttaloo ! ” ij-c.) 

Past II.—Chaptek IX. 

Summit up— Champagne—Einga—Mum—Bativea—Leaving— Cake—Bate—Heada—Too 
Many-^Qff-Beaerijdion—McSmugginda Wit^Bowing — Heat — Haven—OM Joke — 
American Viaitora—Chkf of the Tribe — Jf^’ho f—Brtgand — Dumrrambo — Terror — 
HeaUation—OUendorjian—Ontcarda—Bow, Srothera, Bow—The Meeting—End^tf 
Act—Curtain. 

Fsok the 
sammit of the 
hilhwehsdnow 
before n», for ' 
thousands of 
nuleaandnulee, 
a magruiiioont 
champagne 
country, wmoh. 
in aocordanvo 
■with my own 
feelinir at the 
moment,_ I at 
onceohristcnod 
Trayseck. 

The Kinir of 
this country, 
who bears the 
name of. Hkeo 
B oOsr, came out 
to meet us with 
his brother, 

JKanr BoOm— 

no relations, os I subseiiuontly ascer¬ 
tained, to the gentlumau who used to 
hove the Crcmorno Gordons — and ac¬ 
companied by the two Prime Ministers 
I’ctAiHEBi and Oratwo, and all the Maci- 
NUM8 of the place, as well as hy an 
elderly lady, the Queen Mother, whom 
both the Royal Brothers respectfully 
addressed as “Mum.” 

They seemed a very uppish wt, with a stronjf family reseniblonee among 
as the Printer’s.boy remarked, in his own gi’aphic way, “there seemed (o be 
* phiz ’ among the lot.” 

At ftrst I thought we had met with a most intelligent speoimon of the savage; but, 
though they mode a great noise at first, they wer# very soon drunk, and then J discovered 
them to be the emptiest set I had ever come across. 

Wo came_ away with a few dozen of the wine of tho country, and as much more as wo 
could conveniently carry. 

Before leaving, I raoao a sketch of these extraordinary people. 

, It was necessary to press forward, as, up to this time, 1 had not yet found Stani-kt. 

At this point we came upon the extraordinary Tapcock Falls, aoovo the lower basin. . '■ 

Here the natives, a yery cleanly race, come out to meet us, and offer us refreshments, of 
which we stood much in need. After helping ourselves freely from tho exquisitely scented 
contents of tho svpe-dishcs (the apScialiU among this people, who ore amply provided with the 
material in question), and having regtded ourselves with a few bartkbuns (a sort of rich cake), 
•we ■witnessed a race between three of the native Tow'lmaca, who ran a course without any 
jockeys. Tho first Tow'hm was much cheered as he passed <hc Grand Wash-stand, where 
we wore scaM, but tho race being a flat onc^-more than usually flat—did not interest me 
much. Besides, I wanted to get on. When I intimated tllis, the simple pe<mlo replied that 
I couldn’t “get on,” except at a hundred to one. 'I'his I ismrteously, hut firiulv,dcclinoil, 
adding, with unmistakable irony, ns I politely Ixiwed myself out, “Mr. Wai.kkr, 1 
presume! ” 

They were a small, but sharp, tribe; and, after counting heads, I found that they just 
exceeded my own party by one., This decided me. 'ITiey were one too many for us; and so 
I determmea on leaving os quickly as possible. 

1 heir costumes were indescribable. One line will, syiortingly, sum up this curious tribe— 

- A arnaU race, with nothing on. 

-liter dipi' 

McSmpqgins 

first, and our dip-arter,” _nhd_ congratulated ourselves on getting clean away 

After a few days’ rowing in tbe Arkadia —with myselt seared under the awning, cheering 
hay men, and keeping them up to their work, which I must say was none of tho lightest, 
eonsidonng that the thermometer stood at 120“ in tho shade (*. e,, under the awning)—^wo 
paosed one of the pleasantest-looking islands 1 have ever seen, offering a vast haven of rest to 
uie wouT- and sun-burnt traveller. 

:*‘Now who ■will o’er the downs so free?” I sang out cheerily to my men, who really 
wanM enoour^ement—“ I mean, who’s for shore ? ” 

^ejr all held up their lhands, except Tinu Wntxi, the native Guide, who implored ns 
not to attempt a landing on this spot. 

“ Why not P " I askoa, outing a Ibn^g glance toward* tiie cool inlets of water, sheltered 
by umbrageous overhanginlfttees. 


them; in fact, 
only one sort of 


“Because!” the replied, as though he 
were answering at riddle—“because, Mas¬ 
ter, that plnoe has a Very bad reputation! 
It ts fnU of shady coves.’' 

Itl^was with great difflonlty ■that I 
managed to save WnrKi hrom the ven¬ 
geance of the orew, who, having all heard 
tho joke years before, in their early child¬ 
hood, would have toni him to pieces for 
oruoUy reminding them of home and oom- 
fort, by his ill-timed levit]^ MeSutroanre, 
the Vctttriloqiust and Entertainer, wu 
specially indignant, as he hod used the joke 
so often in his entertainments, that he nad 
come to look upon it, quite affeotionately, 
as his own. 

Tint.i WiNKi^tested that ho hod meant 
what ho had said, but promised, at an inti¬ 
mation from mo, not to do so again. 

“ Yog! ” I murraurod, half-unconscionsly 
to HM’self, “ 1 should Uko to do the island 1 ” 
“ You must get up very early in the morn¬ 
ing, Master,” answered the snubbed Tintj, 
“ if that is your intention I ” 

“1 have Deen there and still wonld not 

8 0 ,” ho presently added, with a sigh, “for 
ley know, only too well, under which thim¬ 
ble is conceoloathe little pea; they ore per¬ 
fectly up to the tight Cora to .ohoose oiit of 
tho three; and they are old hands at the 
Confidence Trick.” 

’ Tbe fact was that some AmeitfMa-'MisaioB- 
aties had been there, and judging from onr 
thermometer, had found the pjaoe too hot. 
They left, early. 

“Who is their Chief ? ” I inquired; for 
his mxiount of the place awakened my in¬ 
terest. 

M’yionvu smiled. 

“Who is it?” 1 repeated, sternly, for, 
when I am in my imperative mood, 1 am not 
to be trifled witn. 

‘ ‘ V'ou do not know, Master ? ” asked Tinu, 
in utter astonishment 
“ I do not,” I replied, sternly, from the 
steerage. 

“ I will toll you,” said M’noNrn, ■with 
an air of impnrtauoe. “ ft is DoiiCKAAtno 
the Brigand!'’ 

At tho mention of this redoubtable name, 
tho Printer’s Boy gnve a ■whack on the drum, 
Tinu dashed the cymbals, and McBMtie- 
0 INN imitated a ohoni on the violimoello. All 
the others throw themselves into ■varions 
poses indicating intense terror. It was a 
tableau calculated to strike with awe natures 
less impressionable than my own. 

When they had recovered, I asked, 

“ Who will go with me ? " 

A dogged silence was tho only answer. 

On repenting my question, and obtaining 
no rojply, I said aloud, as if to myself, in 
ray bitingly sorcastio Ollendorflon style. 

‘ Good. Tho Bailors ■will not go with the 
(!aptain. Tho Captain wUl go without 
(sans) iho Bailors. Tho good Captain will 
have all tho gold, and the silver, and the 
diamonds, and the jewels, and the beauti¬ 
ful treasures in the mines of this island. 
But tho Explorer’s companions _(i'.«. the 
eompaniuns of the Explon>r) will have 
nothing. Ix-t the bad Bailors row to the 
shore. The gixid Captain commands the 
bad Sailors to row to the shore.” 

They obeyed my order ■with alaori^. 
“Master,” exclaimed Tinni, suddenly, 
“I will go with you. Wo ore liore to-day 
and gone to-morrow; and what was to be, 
and what isn’t to be, won’t be,” he added, 
with true Mahommedan fatalism. “ If we 
lose you, Master, wo lose everything,” said 
the grateful fellow, as spokesman for the 
rest. He acted as BjKikesman, on aoootmt 
of his now licing the man at the wheel. 

After half an hour’s bard pulling, I 
leapt ashore, and, my men being exliansted, 
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THE NEXT NAVAL REVIEW. 

{Sy TtUp^ih.) 


FoKWirODTH, 8 A.1I. 
Tile morni^ is fine, the sea calm, and the leaves are per¬ 
fectly still. Kot a breath of wind, fortnnately. The Authorities, 

• ^ _a_’ ,fl Ai_ nJL _i! _• _1 


the rndder vrith them, and, as 1 had got all the bolts with me, 1 
know they couldn’t make a holt without me,.and so felt satisfied. 

Rising’eariy, I went to the top of the Kill, and saw a man striking 
sn attitude. Having always a sympathy for the weak, and noticing 

that the man was 
about to strike it again, 
and this without the 
smallest nrorooation, I 
interfered. 

Tlie iiorson, thus in- 
^ . /f". JJiB temipted, in his cruel 

1 ^- sport—for every savage 

rjfJjBL thinks he has a natural 

.safl V ll * f strike his own 

•ijy* U attitude ns much as he 

likes—was in evening 
^ess, and began^ forth' 
'with, making signs of 
' ami^ to us. 

KM “Ho has been out all 

night,” said kfcSlino- 
OIN^ suspiriously. 

— B ^ viSr*’ “1 know him,cried 

■ XSk M’YioKTr, tho Hetec- 

^ '■Cja tiw, “from informa- 

jrs*’ SlA I’vo received, it 

"f ^ is_’’ 

^ _ V > “Wiio?” I asked, 

'*■ • — breathlessly. 

/' Herepliedinathril- 

o e ■, ' whisper, 

'»<r. ''iir “Dumcbambo the 

Brigand! ” 

Donenurso, ran Nartva Bmoand, 

/« JBvtnitiff Dreu, maA-ihg fiifftu t>f Amity u m. 

(From a sketoli taken on the spot. H.B—Notice the eye, which is w^ 
dotted, end gives a double or toeaoheroui expression to tho Btiganoll 


dotted, end gii 
coimteeanoe.) 


they may cause that powerful Ironolad to lose its fin^ adjusted 
balanoe and caplise in eonscqucnoe. 

10 A.M. 

The Authorities are in high spirits. The whole of the Inmolad 
ncot has moved nearly a dozen yards without serious rnkhop. The 
ThunderhoU, however, very narrowly escaped a terrible aoddfnt. 
Some careless Seaman allowed a heavy shot to roll on one ude, 
causing the vessel to heel over in a most alarming and dangoroue 
manner. A light-weight Midshipman, -with tho amistanoe of a shiall 
balloon, was, however, able to repair the mischief before the ship 
turned turtle. 

12 wooir. 

Another mishap! Some silly Artill^ Volunteers have just fired 
a gun. The concussion has caused a dlstinot breath of wind. The 
Ironclads ore rooking and rolling in the most violent and jperilous 
style. They have had to be anchored; and now tho Authorities are 
talking about using Russian air-hags as a further precaution. 

a p.M. 

A great diappointment I Tho Naval Keviow has had to he 

S ostpon^! Soinoiont wind has sprung up to blow out some of the 
ags. Besides, it is beginning to rain. 


FAIR GAME. 

Aciyms Aninons was played at Lord’s last week. We believe 
there is to be a ndurn lantcli. The following is our list of the two 
Elevens, open to correction 

Artom, 

Mr. Beh/amin Wkiisteii (with a very long innings, und “ notout”), 
Mr. J. B. Bttckstone (also a long innings—stumpod). 

Mr. .Toitn Make (“caught’’-Theatre). 

M. II. IniTNo (long leg). 

Mr. S. Bancuoft (who will sooro some splendid runs). 

Mr. J. L. Toole (in two pieces—one being '/%<• Cricket on the Jdeiirih), 
Messrs. .T.vdks and Thoune (one run between them). 

Mr. Phelps (long stop). 

Mr. Henhi Neville (point), 

Mr. Aethuk Cecil (Captain). 

Mr. Dioir Bopcioaclt (will appear ns The Vampire, a new version 
of The Umpire). • 

For the Authors, Messsrs. Bolton and Sath.le Rowe will go in 
together, and obtain two runs. Mr. PiANcnk will bo Captain and 
long stop. Mr. Wills will exhibit his well-known play, Mr. 
ALliEHt will also give ns a notion of his pl^, “not out.” Mr. 
Patxjuavb Stsipson will “adapt” himself to eiroumstances. 
Mr. n. J. BtnoN will make a Wg hit, endMr. W. S, OilIieut several 
vdth his Harlequin “bat.” Mr. E. In Blanchaho, Umpire. 
Messrs. Faknie and Reece will stand in and make some good 
catches. And should any assistance he wanted, n messenger wiU 
ftt once he sent to fetch the Editor of Vanity Fair, T. G. Sowlks, 
or liL. Mdetiuer of the Tirnro, who would provide the players with 
stngc-dircotions for his Lime Cricket, 

Bole, Britannia! 

UmiE is the latest assertion of our naval supremacy:— 

“ A Yacht hun uowh.—T he Lively, one of Iler Majesty’s despatch- 
boats, had landed a party at £tat Covea yostorday aftomoon, and as she was 

* slewing ’ round to go awajjiiho carried away tho cutwater and other parts of 
tho Royal yacht AlSerta.^ The Lively preceded on her course, and had not 
gone far when she came into colliaion vHth a yacht that was * for hire or sole,’ 
and immediately sank her, a portion of her most only remaining above water. 
This occurred in broad daylight. Porbmatoly no person was oo board at the 
time. The Lively then tan aground.” 

After showing such deadly livoliness, suicide seems quite the 
cortoet thing. But should not sueh despatch-boats be called 

* ‘ H^ppy He^toh ” boats f 

Branding a Back. 

Mr. a. S. Rosbdox hu been nsde a Frivv CcmneOloar, and*in thdl 
character may write “Right Honourable’’ before his nsiQO. But 
both os to fhe “ right ” and the “ honour,” xmihw Uie oirienmetanees, 
opinum are likdy to differ.The QcxeN is, bvnpBy, net the loun- 
tain of trhatever me may be “ bonour," in otmven- 


i tionel sense <^tho word. 


” TKt JMilAT ftMSiuH A«lrf lo rffttrn* 0rpay/tr Cbn^rfbtilfant. fcn# i 

MAtrifNfti SNI^ ^pitM bi hpt 


I eiijtMw A# rthnmM ftntuu «mompwiki if m 
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ST. PARTRIDGE’S DAY IN OUR PARISH. 

Sporting Jbirlnr. “Satubdav iikwo tiir Frast of St. Evi'iifilius, 

'niERE’i.1. UR MoRNINO SeBVICF. AT Kl.RVRJf. To-MOBKOW, TIIKltE *JX 
BE THE UHtrAL BlUER MeF.T-” 

JHtto clerk (in a loud IVliitpar), “Tlori) i)N, Paiuhon I TiliJ’u 
rOBOETTEJt t’ PAir.TniWiES ! ” 

liector (hurriedly). “ Uem !—The iisitai. Biih.e Meetiko wii.l not 
TAKE PLACE.—Let UH SlNii," fto. 


DARWINISM AND DOGMA. 

(Song for the " Anthropological Section.") 

’Twas the Sun that stood still, Galileo declared, 

And the Earth that around him was moving; 

And wo know how at Rome the PhUoaopher fared. 

Fact, but heresy li|(ewise, for proving. 

Astronomy threw Mother Church into lils 
By what seemetl to her lore contradiction. 

Now it chimes so with chapter and verse, she admits. 
That ’tis taught free from priestly restriction. 

Then Geology made out this Earth’s ago more vast 
Than a Sunday Sohool Teacher supposes; 

And divines, for the most part, awhile stood aghast 
At apparent discordance ivitn Moses. 

But when Baurians extinct could no more be denied, 

Nor the ** ilint in the drift"’s proof confuted. 

They found truth scientiflo and text coincide 
Both chionologios rightly computed. 

By-ond-by, if we find our first parents u'cro apes 
That ’tis proved to each soul’s satisfaction, 

Words received in now sensea, things taking new shapes, 
Will ho si^uared with man’s simious extraction. 

And ’twiU then he thought only a bit of bad taste 
To inquire if as apes die so men die F 

Faith and Science, at odds howsoe’er they seem placed, 
Will aye find out a modm vitmdi. 


on HEB uAmferr’a sebtice. 

Q. WsT is the Q.aeen’6 livery scarlet F 

A. Baoanse it has nudkfrequcBt cause to blush at its treatment. 


BULL AND THE SCARLET CLOTH; 

OB, THE BADOE OF DISOBACB. 

(An anything-rulhcr-than-laughable Jihret in nuvtberliat Acte.) 

BPEcniEK ScasNE —The Coffee-Room qf a Comtru Inn, Cloaked 
Btranger aurrounded hy delighted Dinei's (u'Ao have left their 
own Tabtee to listen to hie mnueing eonvoreatiun) dkeocered i 
diecueeiiig a tnodeet meal. 

First Diner. Ha, ha! A very capital story, Sir! You must have 
trav^ed much F 

zCloaked Straumr. Ay, Sir, indeed have I. I know India hy 
heart, the Cape m Good Hope is as familiar to mo as the platform of 
Ciapham Junction is to h\m y-clcpt its Station Master; and as for 
Gibraltar, Malta, Canada, or Aden, why 1 know them all os well os 
I do mine own shadow. Yes, I have been somotliing of a traveller. 

Second Diner. And have read deeply F 

Cloaked Stranger. Well—yes—a little. Tho fact is, I am fond of 
books and pai»rs. Wherever my wanderings may have led me, I 
have always found a library ready to my hand—it has formed a part 
of my dwelling-place. But do not put me down as a dreamer. In 
my leisure I have learned a trade. 

Third Diner. Be accomplished a man must have dene tho State 
some service F 

Cloaked Stranger (modestly). They have told mo so. When dark 
clouds obscured tlie sun of my country’s future, when the echo of 
the storm came from abroad, when ouinmoroo was paralysed, and 
labour found itself a drug in its own market—then men have looked 
to me for help, and 1 have helped them. 

Third Diner. And your reward for this signal service F 

Cloaked Stranger (with a smile). Chiefly the aimrobation of nvy 
own (mnscicnoe. Nay, do not let me be ungrateful. In my publio 
enpauity 1 have been treated well. My health, as the first of toasts, 
has been drunk with enthusiasm at every subscription dinner,-and 
the (lusEN herself has nraoefullv and sraclnuslv acknowledired what 


Her Majkstt has been pleased to call my patriotism. 

First Diner (with awe). Pray pardon any undue familiarity, Sir. 
Wo had no idea we were honoured with tho presence of one with so 
great a claim upon our gratitude—our respect. 

Cloaked Stranger. Nay, say not so. There are thousands and 
thousands who have done wbnt I have done. T only ask for kind¬ 
ness-toleration. 

Chorus of Diners. Indeed, you are too modest—yon are, indeed. 

Off cions Waiter. Sir, let mo remove your cloak—tho room ie hot. 

Cloaked Stranger (with hesitation). Nay, let it bo. I prefer to 
wear it. (Aside.) Dare I trust them! 

Offrious Waiter. You must permit me. I will take no refusal, 
^lleinoves cloak, and starts bark horrified. 

Chortle of Diners. Atrocious! Bbamcfnl! Disgmoeful! 

[Elx-Cloaked Btranger cowers before the general indignation. 

Officious Waiter (taming to Diners). It has never occurred before. 
Gentlemen. 

First Diner (indignanlly). As I am a tailor in a smaU way of 
business, this is too had! 

Second Diner Ignore, incf^nantly). As I am a potty farmer, who 
can scarcely spell my own name. 1 was never so insulted before I 

Third Diner (most indignantly). As I am a quasi bagman, dis¬ 
missed for dishonesty, things are coming to a pretty pass! 

Ex-Chaked Stranger. Nay, hear me. Look at these medals, 
these wounds. I have a wife at home, and children, too. Tliey love 
and resiiect me. Wliy should you— 

[YAe Diners turn their backs upon him, 

Qfileious Waiter. Now,thon, you be off! 

Ex-Cloaked Stranger. Why should I he treated thusF If f walk 
into a place of entertainment I am told to leave; if I ask for a berth 
in a steamer I am refused the boon 1 crave j if I enter a church to 
pray, before 1 have time to kneel 1 am hunted from the pew. In 
other countries the garb 1 wear seourcs fur its owner hearty welcome 
and sinoero respect. But hero I am driven, insiilted—I know not 
what —^ (excitedly), 'Tell me why 1 am treated thus F 

Officious Waiter (pointing contemptuously to Ex-Cloaked Stran¬ 
ger’s «n(fbm). Because you arc a Common Soldier! NowbcoilT I 
[Diners shake their fists at Ex-Cloaked Stranger, and ask to see 
the Landlord; and a licciuiting Sergeant, who has watched j 
the scene through the window, 'gires up his business as a ' 
hopeless task as the Curtam falls. 


ON A FAin TABABIBBLEK. 

Yo 0 swear your tresses are home-grown! What good 
To cover youv false-AotV with e fnlscAworf f 

Txe Latsst fbou AjraHA7i8TAK.— Tho British Government will 
not stand any Shere (Ali) nonsense! 












cVTapoorpdiwBiaii! to a newl)^t, ’Twas thonghtUs treaip and tmiichecHiironldhareonelled then}dmtUe qniok, 

Conaiaeiw qoiU an eas]^ onSi and ri<di in tips and xierkS) j But that awfnl pickle Hxbzt is as slippery as an ed, 

he Anstni^Bobh]' finds his task by no measoLS soeh a treat, i And young Bozzi’s £ar too handy with naexpectod bride, 

TtaSwjra iff ^0 new'neiiHrboiirhood seem most tremmdooa Turks. I For a Bobby so bewildered eivery kindly sonl mnst fed. 
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Fino to tolk of ooenpetioii and wrene adnunio* 
tration, 

But the oetQen Bare been leokoning without 
a stiA-neok’d host, 

6 o tiiiaki the would>oa gmatdian of the peace, 
in trepidation. 

Remembering: Bizkt's benieon and BizKi’s 
little boast. 

Peace with Hoonor I Taatly fine, but this sort 
of all-round ehine. 

Seems a rery ourioua eonunent on that <^ti- 
miatio phrase, 

Peace our pressing: invitation appears lifcelv 
todeolinei. 

And Honour lags oonfonndedly in bringing 
up the bays. 


POETE-MONNAIE AND PISTOL. 

Arraimoir has been attracted by the many 
ingemous Yankee “notions’* on view in the 
Exhibition at Paris, especially in the depart¬ 
ment of firearms, which contains divers highly- 
improved rifles; contrivances for enabUng 


Jonaf aenaea by a ihirman mecnanin, is on 
sole at an estabushment in Ludgate Circus, li 
might well be called a sweet thing in firearms, 
if It were not equally well describable as a 
sweet thing in purses. It is, in fact, a com¬ 
bination of purse and pistol, denominated, in 
a Circular accompanied with illustrative din- 
grams— 

T he REVOIA^EU-PUBSE, patented in the 
prinoipal European Countries uud the United 
States of Ainericu. 

This truly remarkable “ notion ” may or 
may not have been dorivod from the original 
of Rob Rot’s purse, which also concealed a 

S istol, except that the pistol was not used for 
ie purpose of self-defence or assassination by 
Rob Rot, but only caused anybody else than 
Rob Rot who might open the purse, to shoot 
himself. However, as to the “ Revolver- 
Purse,” we ore assured that, whether strictly 
original or not— 

“ Tht Article U guile unique. X nurso to afi 
uppesrunces in size uud manufaoture (bandy oven 
for ladies^ oontaina hidden within its t'rsine a fire- 
barrelled Kerolrer, which cun be loaded with a fire- 
milimeter cartridge (Eley). In daily use, ns a purse, 
it limply aaswers that purpose; if, however, to be 
employed for shooting, a pressoro with the finger 
upon s certain part of the frame opens a valve. A 
passage is thus prepared 1% the bullet, and the 
trigger is also ready for action. The Pistol sends a 
buUst a distance of about sixty yards. It thus be- 
comes an excellent weapon of seii-defenco." ^ ~ ~ 

In the days when Hounslow Heath -was in- ^ 

feated by Tubpiw, and other villains of the 
some turpitade, this “article” might have 
been advantageous to travellers. The sum- 




hecn advantageous to travellers. The sum- 
nunu “ Stand and deliver I *' might have had a 
twufud and effectual reply. The hand ex¬ 
tending a pnrse to the hi^wayman could have 
olfio extended a pistol; action perhaps accom- 
Mmied by appropriate words; — “ Here, take 
this pnrse. Rnt first receive this shot.” Now, 
however, improved poHoe Birangements, in 
this country at least, nave snpersded pooket- 


SECURITY IN SLUMBER. 


this ooontiy at least, nave snpersded pooket- 
piltols, insmuoh that another sort of gentle- 
mank merving in another kind of society than 
the British, most be taken to he referred to in 
Ihs antieipation that— 

“The Bevoiver-Pmis being of solid meko and 
elsgsnt finish, losrcely any gentloman, after becom¬ 
ing fiunillsr with the novdly and its usefulness, will 
be wiffunit it.” 

'* Solid.moke sndTelegant finish,” however 
tdmiraUe, may not alone, perhaps, snffioeto 
haduee the muority of gentlemen to provide 
themselves wiu Bcvtdver-Purtes. Nor, to be 


Defeiuxless Oitizen {afraid of Burglars, to his Housekeeper, on reliring for the Nigld). 
“Tubbe, Mrs. Binxs, if .thkt att'emi*t to come in hbre, you see, the Bblu will 

BINO, THE DihII-COVBR WILL BK THROWN DOWN, AND THK OoAL-SoUTTI.K WIUI/ DB URSHT ’, 

SO 1 'VE NO Doubt w* bbau. mbau them, at ant rate I And tub Man-Trap I ’VB 
SKT JUST INSIDB THE DrAWINO-RoOM DOOB ! I ” 


ante, oonld a gentleman in a drawing-room, at a theatre, at a ball, or anywhere else m 
England, ordinarily have ocoasion to use a pistol of any description, and, in particular, a 
Remlver-Purse. HtiU less could a lady need a purse wmch would be also such a protector. 
But the novelty of this ingenious “ notion,” if not its utility, may recommend it, as a 
plaything, to not a few gentlemen and ladies. Porto-munnaies inolosing pistols for the 
use of ladies and gentlemen, have hitherto been generally unknown in any community m 
Europe, notwithstanding that there may bo cieatures capable of saying that the purses 
of mai^ people (»mmoi;Iy contain pistoles; which the bearers of them make use of to pay 
their shot with. 

MDasTBBTAi. Meuxnto.—C^ htholmia, it seems, is prevalent in our new Protwotorate. 
So now, you who intend going to Cyprus, mind your eye! 
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ACROSS THE KEEP-IT-OARK CONTINENT; 

OR, HOW I FOTOD BTANLET. 

(Ajf ik$ Autk&r nf '* Ooomupaa.iu,'' and *' Ifolamagdollar," ** Afy / 
PMllalaof Ac.) 

pAEt II.—CkAPTBE X. AED LA8T, 

Oid Qtddt—Nnu) One — Kumkum—Q^o—TUU—Wmki—Onj^iu 
— Map»~Difflcultie»—Namee —JEladieily — Marvelhtu— fyon- 


Stanleyf—The Mote—The New Tribe—Black Mail—Mislaid 
Letter—Book Again — Aoouunts—Retrospect —Dispersion — As¬ 
persion—Di^ieullies to the last—Final Tableau—End of the 
Expedition, 

^Oua Guido up to time had been the honest and worthy native 
WiEKi. He had joined us at Enmkum, but left us at Gogo. Here 


the supernatural I—not the bod in the superantund world, but £he 
Gtnd Spirits, the pure ^rits, whioh will do no mortal any bom t 

“ But," I went on, “ do you absolutely disbelieve in the existenoe 
of (pMts in this oountry." 

“There are none,” he replied. 

“ Then,” I remarked slily, “ some one ‘ does ’ your dntiei." 

“No,” he replied simply, “what duties there are for me to do, I 
do mysolf. As a matter of fact there are none to do.” 

I didn’t believe him, the old rasool, for his nose was as red M a 
glowing oottl. .However, I was in a hurw to bo off out of sn<m an 
anomalous oountry—a dry country full ox water—and so 1 said, 

“Well, your Kovoronco, you’ll just square iro for that lost 
rubber it had been doable dummy—“ ana I’m on.” 

He couldn’t. He oup'htn’t to have plaved. I knew it, and 
threatened to expose him. He ii^lored fur meroy, as exposure 
would ruin himself and family. “Would 1,” he asked, “tike it 
out in water P ” 1 reflected. I fancied I saw what he meant by &e 
twinkle of his old eye. I looked him full in the face, and said with 
intention, 

“ I will take it out in water, and I will take it in in water, and if 


he introduced his young brother, Tidli Wiski. who; ho informed “ I will take it out in water, and I will take it in in water, and if 
us, would supply hts placu. At first I thought they must be twins, you ’ll only give me sufficient, I will promise to leave the oountry at 
as Ttpu was so like WiKKi. once, end not say a word to a soul on tlie subject.” 


_ This morning wo arrived at the Great Rukiattur Country. The 
rivers here arc wonderful. The district is mainly inhabited by the 
various Tketo Taua tribes, who live entirely on the water. 

The llaiSATTtrBS include oil the different races on the numerous 
water-courses. Tlio sunrees of the rivers can be soon from the 
mountains; and though, boing as they are, so beautiful, J bad 
soaroaly the heart to call them uamos, yet 1 felt bound to include 
them on my new maps (si.xpenoe,_ plain; and a shilling, colour^; 
and eighteenpenoe for the larger size, with more places in it), under 
inoh titles as would at once remind the future traveller of the old 
home, and the new Coutiuont, while giving him an extra relish for Ms 
^oyment, vis,, the source on my left, I callod The Fresh Elisabeth 


moyment, vu,, tne source on my lert, 1 callod The Tresh Elisabeth 
Lixinbu; the one before mo. The New Reading! the one on my 
i^ht. The New Club ; a grand source, to the south, I ohristenw 
The Improved Worcester, and so on. 1 made McStraaoiNs undo the 
labels i while the Printer’s Boy, who had wanted to desert, and 
sa^ off, but had boon watoliod by M’yiowro the Detective, was 
oiMTed to out a few sticks—Ms own not included—to bo placed at 
different points, with the labels affixed. 

tooroes and re-souroes of this Dark Continent are, I have 
no haiitatloa in saying it, eomething fahuUms! W^here are the 
enterprising pewle, who will at onoe start a Dark Continent Com¬ 
pany, with me for the Honaget F Here as 1 sit on the top of one 
of the Mghest mountains, 1 meditate on the elasticity of tho country, 
wMoh I see actually stretching away before me for hundreds of 
nuke. There it Is, stretoMng and growing, like a young baby of a 
oountry, as it is. 

^ to the mines—close to the rivers—Ahey are absolutely over- 
loded; and In the streams themselves yon absolutely seethe sMning 
ore OB the surface. But I must be silent. Be still, my heart, untu 
I ^ form a Company. 

These simple people have, at some time or other, imbibed a sort 
m notion of Christianity: that is, from what I can gather, Chris¬ 
tianity as ocmnected with the division of tribes into parishes. I 
fancy that in very early days,—the days of fhe very early bird, I 
maan,—a Dutch missionary trader wont astray horo, lost on the 
ooast, with^a cargo of Dutch metal. He was, 1 imagine, from their 
h«y traditions, a Jtaptist, acoompauiod by his wife, Avea, Baptist. 
Tho tribes are divided by the nvers into parishes, oallea Jraier- 
ky w, under charge of a sort of Reverend Overseer, called a 
Ppiterkurit, The one thing remarkable in their legends is the 
absence of all that is beneficent in the subernatural. 

The Teeto_ Totalla tribes do not believe in the existence of any 


but bad spirits, let they aro superstitious, and believe iirmlyin 
the effioaoy of pMltres—but they are all water pMltres—and each 
stream has its own charms for those who visit it. 

The men of tho Rhigattnr tribe—including their Reverend Water- 
kurite—ate much addicted to spells on the river. 

“ And,” I asked of their Chief Splashur—a sort of Episeopits in 
partibus aguarum, or ‘Bishop of Bath and Wells,’ wMch is much 
the same thing—as we sat after our quiet rubber, whioh sticooeded 
an evening bathe, aud^ as ho was always losing, considerably, re- 
stwed my oiroMation, just thou getting rather low, “ do you not 
believe in The Immeasurable Good F ” 


aoanOB Cap. ranlied, 

“ No i not in The Immeasurable Good: but we fully believe in the 
Immense WeU.” 


him. How much this poor man lost through Ms utter iguoranoe ol 


Ho put Ms fiugor to Ms nose. 

“ I Dolleve,” ho said, “ in the oxistenoo of bad spirits; but there is 
also the Great Water Spirit, who is good and generous, and who is 
only known to a very few hero; yon understand, jolly oompanions, 
cvciT one I ” 

“ Exactly so,” I returned, capping Ms quotation, “ and we won’t 
go home till morning. 1 ’m fly." 

He took mo to Ms Wnter-Knrasee, and showed me in a secret cave 
some watcr-kuraso, tho knowledge of whose existenoe is ooniinod 
entirely to the superior clergy. After bargaining with Mm_ for a 
I couple of botties, no then showed me into another cellar wMoh be 
said was the abode of tho Good Water Spirit, Oderee, 

\ “ Good, ain’t itF ” be asked, us i sipiiod it. 

“ Superb,” I replied, handing my glass to be rcfllled. “Odevee 
for ever 1 ” 

We drank eaob other’s health, AVo toasted “ absent friends, and 
long might they bo so! ” 

i ‘‘Tills is jolly,” said the Arch-AVaterkurit, tossing off bis fifth 
glass. 

“ Vory,” I replied, keeping pace with his movomeuts, “ and so 
quiet! "Not a soul to disturb us.” 

I had just gone on to a fresh tap, when (from beMnd arask^ stopped 
forward a figure, bottle in hand, and at first quite unrecognisable by 
Ms best friers, being so completely disguised in liquor. 

Beoovering my seli-possession, and uncovering in the presence of 
a visitor, I took off my hat and said as distinctly as I could, my 
accent having become affected by the constant use of outlandish 
la^nages, “ Miditer SntAinuiY, I pr’shamo.” 

The man staggered forward. It was M’tionyd the De teotiv e. 
{Private Diary, I have made up my mind to get rid of M'vioinrir on 
the first opportunity. I took him os a detective on purpose to find 
out STANtBY or anybody else, and he is always detecting me, I re¬ 
monstrated with Mm tMs morning, but he says ^ oau’t help it; it’s 
in him, and that ’e how he mokes Ms money. He got a good round 
sum out of tiie Arch-Waterkurit, of whom ho threatened to t^, 
oalling as witnesses myself and McoMUoaiNs, who, as a Afentriloquist, 
can uways oommaud several voices, and we, in the interest! of 
morality, oacked him up, and then when the Arch-Waterkurit paid 
ovqr the coin, and surrendered several buttles of Odevee on con¬ 
dition of our seeresy and leaving the country at onoc. Old M’yiontv 
wouldn’t divide until he said “ we had got well away.” Now he has 
got well away, and I can’t find him anywhere. The Tentriloquist 
IS still with me. Also the Printer’s Boy. Wo daren’t go baok to the 
Rhigattur Country as the Arch-Waterkurit, and alT hia offlqiaU 
have boen preaching against us, and tho people aro tremenc^sly 
incensed—though this, I believe, is on ordinary portion of the 
religiouB rites.) 

I naven’t made much by this journey. Wish I could como up 
with STAni-EY. 

I should have gone on with it myself, but that I was prwarlw « 
paper for the British Asg-Sociation, to be read when called fir. It u 
“ A Note on a Porspiring Tribe slowly mdting away under a Tropical 
Sun on tile SxbeioBeofbico frontier.” The people of this tribe are 
known as Fotos. Tboro are bod Fotos, good Fotoa, and indiSt^t 
Fotos—human nature being pretty muon alike eveiTwhere. Thw 
creed is divided into Positivism and Negativism. I am generaBy 
opposed to anything resembling the Slave Trade, bnt aa Iwas am 
allowad to taka a koto, without paying for the i^vuege, I hoogMi 
one. Life is valneless amongtheie strange peoM^ and (ffleii in a. 
morning’s walk hava 1 seen as many oa a humlxea Fotoa hung toF to 
a ^blio place. 

1 em ufnrmed tiiat thwr viewa of mani^ are snpantitioiw to i 
tike extreme: one M toe punnts giving hmomiie&t with ielnetaxiee,M j 
toe saorifloe of a mother-in-law u oouddersd an act of heraio virtue. 



JExtraetfivm Biart/t—Tbit evemng sent letter to England by Black Mail, aekuig for cueqne on 
account. Exploration mnet come to an end, if obegue doecn't airivo. Mine ie an un-cncquered exist¬ 
ence at present, 1 have drawn for the Editor a touching pioturo of our wretehed state; 1 wish the 
Editor would draw something that would touch me. Then how about the Proprict ors ? 1 ’ve got reams 
of thar advertisements to stick all oyer the Keep-it-Dark Continent—just to enlighten them—but 1 
can’t use them W<Ao«< paste. How to make paste without the tin t Imijossihle. If they only knew 
what they ore loong. And how about that friend in the North to whom they telegraphed and who 
^red bawc “ Yes ” i 

There are seyerai political water-parties in the Bhigattur country, hut they aro included under two 
heads, the Torpids and the JRapids. . „ , „ , „ • - 

The only enmos ever committed here are known 8s “ Aquanon Outrages,” and generally arise from 
nvy of a Torpid, in consequence of some moro than usually dashing action of the Rapids, when ho will 
0 ont in a boat at night with a gun for the purpose of shooting one of tho Rapids, in which nefarious 
ign he generally succeeds, hut not without considerable personal risk. 

Ifiit T am expecting some'jetnrn, per Iho Black Mail, who has left this evening for England.* 
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The lli.ACK Mail (SrAaTixo). 


4 - % 

" - 

r 

^ffsnWBaSPPmwTOi^v- * 


I.EVVISO TMK llLACK MaIL. 

This exfilsins irA// he nerer arrivcil. From a drawing 
taken on llic spot. Thn l«o villains are pnhably 
M'yioKYV and MriSMcuoiNs in diaguise. 


We returned to Jamziribar.^ Then cun^ the moment of settling up with mv merry men. This 
laated some time, as I had to go into oil the accounts fery carefully before 1 could aeclare a dividend. 

On tile afternoon of the fifth day I published a report, showing n clear profit to everybody at the niU- 
of 12 i per cent, per annum ou the takings throughout the tour, including tlie race with Old Scratch, the 
Bark Horse, and the entertainment at Mossi. 

The lotol amount I proptiscd to carry forwird as far as Elngland, where, being properly invested, 
tho dividend would he oonsidcrahly increased. 

In order to put this plan into inopessful operation as speedily as possible I set to work to pack 
up all the coin in bags peevions to setting sail. Bad and subdued were the faces of those I saw looking 
in and flattening thoir noses agoiust the panes of the windows, which wercTas firmly closed as tho doors. 
How could I satisfy all the olauns f Except in one way, and on this 1 deoided. 

The Printer's Boy, who was as amenable to kicks as to halfpenoa, assisted me in my numetruvro, and 
M’ viOHVP. the Detective, also gave me the greatest jpossible help, though unconsciously. 

1 oaltcd M’tiohto to me, and having thanked him in |a set speech, and oumplimented lum on his 
pwBOnal nppearanoo and his generally meritorious conduct, 1 presented him willi a rhequo on the 
Dnited jVUianoe (jreenlond Bank Company for double the amount claimed, begging him to get it cashed 
esirly next mbrning, so as to be beforehand with McBmuouinh. Then I summoned the latter gentle- 

E and exdaining to him that he had merited well of his country, I wrote him a draft on the 
Bmk (Regent’s Pork Branch), and requesting him not to mention the cirnnmstanco to M’noKTD, 
» him, as an extra douceur, my best suit ot reversible travelling clothes, my expanding hat, 
patent umbrella, and all oomplete. 

As I hod expected, he at once sot out to sec what could he done with tho draff, but, it being late ot 
night, there was no chance of hiscasliing it iu Jamziribar; so lie immediately started to make the 
bget of hi( way bock to Mossi, where he thought the soft-headed tribes would cash his ehL.quc, or 
givehim beadi, gold, a farm and cattle, in exchange. 

Xhm foUowea exactly what I had antioipatea. All the people who had been bothering me with 


As we were launching it into 
the deep, a small crowd of brave 
fellows rushed down to render 
some aisistanoe. Ikey pushed ns 
off, and we pushed titem off. 
Then, as they olnDf on to tiie boat 
affiHitiuniitely, wh shook their 
hands heartily, dotaohing them 
from tho lioat's tides with a 
walking-stick and a boat-hook 
us quietly os possible, or, as our 
sail was hoisted, and the lircese 
was already propelling us at the 
rate of twenty knots an hour, the 
poor fellows might have been 
carried aivay miles to seaward, 
aud Ueaven knows what mighc 
have hapiiencd to them—ond, by 
the way. Heaven only _ knows 
what did, as, porlmps, liku my 
Costa Iticn Block, they nioy have 
gone down to rise no moro. They 
deserved a better fnto: I wish 
Ihoy may get it. 

But regrets are useless. Wk 
were aivay, at Inst, on the bound¬ 
ing and boundless ocean, and as 
with swelling sails, and bursting 
henrfs, wo went with tiie gale for 
tho Buy of Bison y oh (or sumo- 
where else), we waved a long 
farewell to Janiziribur, and at 
ono A.SI., with a southorly wind, 
and n dourly skv prncluiming a 
soiling morning, tho wind blowing 
well from tho (.'oust and out to 
stiU, wo felt all the joy of a moon - 
light trip without auy ot thi' ex- 
peusi', and ut one A.M. The Off- 
lo-fiml-iSlanki/ Efj^dititm was 
no moro. The rest is sileiico; I 
have no one for going on, aud so, 
as I want tho rest, 1 take it. 

L’ Envoi. 

Where is Stanley P where is 
he P Good title for comic song, 
“ 3futer Staulep. I presume V' 
and if nothing else comes of my 
travels, at least this soiiroe of 
income is open to roe. I think 
1 ’vo got a tune ; something be- 
twwn “ In wiy fullngs near a 
H'iirid." and «nother,-^as yet iin- 
Heltleu. No good trying to flnii 
him here, i shall ooiho across 
him in Paris. 

Grand opening for me in CJy- 


aad fava ohata. Away went McSuiraGlKi), liae Johnny OUpin^ and away went ereryonc in sTaiiiziribar 
(irlio liad pretandad dainu on me) after him. M’tionyg was employed to pursue the fugitive, and 
M wjoh wu n^e worth hie whU^ he wmt foi him. 

Hi tilb iDMmtiine, I nu the Pnntor’s Soy put the Arkadta togtiher, and in the silent night, 
hM^ full of gratitude, we enterea the rowing compartment boat of mir tight and trim 

* Jfots by JBfiter.—This UeMmgw never arrived. We wish he had, as we ihould then have known what to do. 
ray aeoept apologtss; bat this will exputn apparent neglect. 


find him very well. 

* to • • • 

Ah, Sir! had you but sliown 
a littlomon) trust end coiiddeiii'o, 


more for the money. 

Adieu I Adieu 1 

Rlitor'a A'oto.- Our intrepid con¬ 
tributor lies not yet reappenred. Ths 
Hoy has I iirned up ugHin, loekiiig the 
pioturo of misery, Slid tho victim ot s 
sstlled gloom. Bo has never been 
repaid far the oolfce which he itood 
ns a treat to tho Explorer, who said bs 
was going to find Stanley. Whoa 
oross-exnminod no to where ho had 
boeii, he ooiiimeuced a long story about 
mru with black faciM and awful-look¬ 
ing instruments, and of strange sights 
and sounds, and wild sands and rocks. 
He has not yet reouroted from ths 
egects of fravsliing, and Is stiU wtn- 
dcring in bis mind. Ris mother is of 

inion that he has not been fartWs 


liefore him. 






PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
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CRIME AND CACKLE orimo; th^ejimea of diROOiafort and aliort, ooimnont was as fame 

A Deptoation of a somewhat nuxed character lately waited upon Mr. WrtWAM Sikes ’ad the ’ononr of agmin’ with the party os 
Mr, Punch, ostensibly to seek his opinion, but more manifestly to last spoke. He, himself, never' felt so inclined to be v^uous os 
state their own, upon criminal discipline in general, and the new when ne'was comfortable. Skilly and toke always put his back up, 
Prison Rules in par- _ _ and n ’ard pillow 

sent him on the ram¬ 
page sooner than 
anjHihink, ’cept a 
nagging woman. A 
jKwr cove wanted 
leisure and rest to 
repent, work and 
worry only spiled 
his chance of eon- 
wersion. 

Mr. Timon Swap 
said that the cordial 
agreementof the last 
two speakers was os 
natural in itself as 
conelusive against 
their view of tiie 
case. When a fool 
and a scoundrel 
joined [in commend¬ 
ing the same thing, 
it was clear that 
things must bo un- 
mitigatedly bad. 
Humanitarian deal¬ 
ing with the criminal 
classes was pomi- 
oioos rot. (Orcans 
from Mr. Sikes.) 
Mako it hot for 
theml That was tho 
only way. (Snorts 
from Mr. GtsaiNO- 
TOK Kudoe.) Pine 
cookorv and cosset- 


Prison Rules in par¬ 
ticular. Thedeputa- ■. 
tion was introduced, | 
inalengthyandmag' ; 
niloquent speech, by i 
Hr. Commissioner I 
Cackpe. I 

This gentleman { 
took occasion—and 
about half-an-honr 
—to say that having 
(onsidered the ques- 
lion from tho psy- 
(hologicul, physio- 
logioal, and mstnetio 
points of view, he , 
had _ embodied his : 
opinion in a brief 
essay of forty pages 
or so, which, with 
Mr. Punch’s per¬ 
mission, he would 
proceed to read. iRr. j 
Punch hinting that i 
precis might be pre- I 
lerable to full peru- , 
sal, Mr. Cackee ; 
became learnedly oh- j 
soure upon ‘‘physio- 
logioal resv’ tho 
“ straggle for survi¬ 
val,” the ” golden [ 
mean,’’ and the | 
oomi>arative efleets | 
of work and worry i 
upon the criminal I 
mind| his eonolu- | 
sions being eonveyed > 
in language almost 
dithyrambio, and il¬ 
lustrated with nu¬ 
merous quotations 
from tho Latin 
Grammar and tho 
Imperial Speaker. 
His opinion, so far 
as it could be 
gathered from a 
rambling rhapsody. 
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were an insult to 
common sense and 
a premium upon 
crime. The only 
fault of the New 
Prison Rules was 
that they were not 
half severe enough. 

Mr, Commissioner 
Cackle was about 
to reply, when Mr. 
Punch peremptorily 

___ cut him short by 

oriminol’s chronic 'HUffitlT' i’ I "" ? ‘ i vlill B remarking that 

maJady of *'physio- filtjil , ■< 1 W*'' cijil ■ bunkum verbosity 

logioed rest” should .LIS W ^ ‘ I style of an 

be treated with a 1 ' I ■?'/*• I I H amateur essayist, 

sparse diet of beans mjH , I ' . I-ja A' || mightdoforaPar- 

and fat bacon; end ^ ~ I ^I liamontary Blue 

that the best euro ^ ^ ■ Book, but not for 

for a too easy eon- ■■ , * , , i I *«» pages. He (ilfr. 

sdonoe was on nu- I Punch) had pa- 

oomfortable couch. I tiently heard them, 

Mr. Gpshikqtok i IHB - - W and ^e had the 

Ftmos considered ... 1 ,, \v I honour to disagree 

that a pharisoiool iMBP;’.;'''L. . . ^ ■ 17A>/n 1 with them all rowd. 

brute like tho last ^ '• ^ Doctrinaire fustian, 

speaker was more maudUn mnddle- 

deserving of bare \ ^ headedness, cynic 

plonk and wooden- shallowness, and 

pillowdisoipline CHERUBIC. oriminal cant hod 

“Is THAI’ Oukat-Gkamdpapa, Auntie DEAnt”—" Yes. S'xmt’s Orkat-Ghandpapa 1 ” but common smw 
Qriminols were the “And was Oreat-Ghanopapa Clever f”—“V kbt Olsvbr, inobed I ” seenined not yet to 

oreaturee of oiroum- "And was Oreat-Gkandpapa vkky Soon f”—“ Vert, rKErGoonl” have found voice on 

s^ces and the-no- «Ano is that all there was or Great-Grandpapa 1" question. Ifc 

time of Society.__ Cackle had talked 

Society, like another ~ of the “golden 

FrankMsteinf was driven by fear and disgust into taking harsh mean,” but he had certainly not hit it. It lay Bomewh»$ between 
measures against tho monster itself had brought into being. Society plank :^liows. which savoured of brutality, and pione petting, 
owed a duty of ears, and kindness, and d^cate oousideratiun to whioh 'was full-blown foUy. If Home SeoNtaries and Commis- 
the, oriminal dasses, but Mr. Cuoes and his myrmidons were re- sionert could not disoover it, and that without high fainting 
viving tho traditions- of Tobquxhada’s torture ohambor. Moral rhstorio and Latin quotations, they had hotter give what they 
suasion was the only panaoea for the spiritual ecoentrioity called considered tiieir ndsae to prize essays, or poany readings, and 
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leave criminal legielature alone. If he {Mr. Punch) took 
matter in hand—which it seemed likely ho would 
have to do—they might depend umu it that the results 
Would he in accordanoe with we carefully-l^noed 
olaiins of oommon emue and enlightened humanity, and 
therefore profoundly unsatisfactory to the persons com¬ 
posing the dwutation, as egregious types of the olasses 
of plmsers, fonatica, criminals, and cynics. 

The deputation then withdrew somewhat hurriedly, 
Toby sha^y cutting short a feeble attempt on theig 
part to formmate thetr thanks in the conventional way. 


INTERNATIONAL ORDER. 

“Osneml OAUiaanni has written to say that he sees nothing 
in the least alarming in the German Booialistio movement, and 
that he recommends, by way of protest against the reoent action 
at Berlin, the immsiltate holding of an * Auti-l)iplomatia Con- 
mss ’ at Paris, nndoT the Prosidonojr of Vreron Hpoo.”— 
Morning Pap*r. 

In the event of the above emning off, it is understood— 

That, on assombling for the transaction of business, 
the President will bo expeoted to light the Members of 
the Standing Committee, one by one, fur the jmssession 
of the chair; _ 

That the said Committee will be elected by revolver at 
a general meeting of the entire Congress, n’t which one 
block or white ball, well delivered, will be considered ns 
excluding; 

That everybody who does not insult the Chair on rising, 
will be regarded as “ out of order,” und iroinediately 
thrown out of window. 

That as a protest ugaitist tlio “ diploranlic ” proeoed- 
ings of a recent assembly, all the debates slialf bo con- 
du’oted in n tongue tliat the whole body of Delogales ran 
understand; 

That no resolution shall Ijo regarded as worth anything 
that is not carried at the point of the bayonet; 

That on the motion being put that,’“ The ('hair do 
leave the Speaker,” it he suddenly, but adroitly, drawn 
from under him, any appeal on the matter being settled 
forthwith by a decisive show of elenelied bauds; and 

That, after the American fashion, all decisions of the 
Congress be ‘ ‘ tabled ” by a general division of that article 
of furniture on the floor of the House. Svieh Members as 
ore able toscoure the legs, being expected, in the absence 
of sneh officers, to deliver effective tellers ” all round ! 



INS AND OUTS. 

TrMi liiiil-er/ifr {1-0 “ Poot-a,’’Av.). ” II’Whkkb’s BitiPUK ? Out, is HUR 1 Bad 
l.ri'K TO THK IIlTSSY ! Bill'. 'LL IIO Ol'T TwIXTV ToIMKS FOR WoNOB SUB'LL 
COMB IN !” 


Tilt) SPHINX AND THE OBELISK. 

“Lord BRACoNsriELP liib'Iypsid a visit to Clcopatro’s Noedle.”— 
paper Announcement. 


Lord B. {soliloquising). 
its way.” 


‘Westward the course of empire takes 


Bo Bkrkklkt sang, wight, doubtless, in his day. 
But now ? Well history has its ebbs and flows; 
The East may take its turn again, who knows f 
Land of the Rising Sun, my fancy still 
Yearns to thee, and if Time to patient Will 
Lent lengthier tether, I might prove, pei-chanee, 
Tancred not all a dream of mart romance. 

This obelisk, fore-doomed to know no rest. 
Comes as a tribute paid by East to West, 

While 1, the OrienPs inoarnate soul, 

Win J. B.’s worship—many-headed mole !— 
Dull accident on Occident more dull. 



Unscconded, unfollowed, I might make 
Thine advent hero an augury to shake 
The stolid West’s fat self-suffloient fool 
Out of hit dreamt of sempiternal rule, 

And guardian silver streak—Ha I who is this f 

Enter Shades o/ASTONT and CnnoBATBA. 
A.nlony. The tool who bartered empire tor » hiu, 

gwstor fool, wl» stoop^ to give 
Th&t kiss to such an ingrate. 

Lord B. , As I live,— 

Though to offend such shades I riiould m loth,— 

It seems to me yon might have eompas^ bou— 
Em]^ and Idas—with mutagnnsat. 0^' 

AnUmy. 


I own you beat mo. low can greatly dare 
Yet keep cool head. 

(.'Iropiilra. To sway and manage men, 

Is your prime skill. 

Lord B. ' 'Twas Ci.Eoi'ATaA’H, when 

Her living eyes looked out on life, and 1 
Yield her the subtlest form of flattery, 

In imitation. 

VU'opatra. With one man I foiled. 

But your superior glamour hath prevailed 
With the long stubburu Briton, stolid elf. 

Dull and cold-blooded as the CuiSAit’s self. 

He’s at your feet at last. 

Lord B. {dubiously). Well, yea,—but still 

I find my Cicsars loo, whose rigid will 
Bows not before the idol of the day— 

Confound thorn! Creatures whom I cannot sway— 
Pachyderms proof to pose, and cpinam, 

Who'hold me still a freut successful sham. 

And whilst the astonished herd arc all at gaze 
Btand coldly by, and jiraise not, but appraise. . 

Cleopatra. How wolf I know the feeling! 

Antony, But you ’ll own 

Voitr Cwsar cannot push you from your throne. 

Cleopatra. No 1 “ All for power! ” or ” I'he world well won I ” 
Should lie your epigraph. To Cpiria’s son. 

The other world-|^, you ’vo roiiised to how. 

Lord B. Great Queen, uiero are no Cleopatras now. 

Or I. perchance, had been an Antony, 

■Cleopatra {triumphantly). There, Mark! 

Anting {moodily). 0 vastly flattering! Yet, hyTboth, 

He said, out now, a man might win them both— 

Power and Love. 

Lord B. Ay, if, as in your ease, 

There lived a love worth, winning. 

Cleopatra. Turned with graoe! 

Ah me! Would I were but on earth again 1 
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A COMMON INTEREST. 

Rector's VauyJUcr {invited to Tenants ’ Ball id Big Umise ). •< I .say, Mihh Tl'okkk, whkn' are Vor roMis-n to tiiV on oL’H Drbssim ? 
1 NxrrpOSE Toir auk vwit iii'st ? ” 

Miss Tucke.r. " Yes, Miss, so bi'st I havk not hab Timk tkt rten to think of mv own Dress ! ” 


Antony. Wlut think you of this stone P 
Lord B. (meditatively). _ A -wondrous cliain 

To link for generations. Onoo in On 
Our peat lawgiver looked this spire upon; 

Now 1, another alien of his stock. 

In a new Goshen read the lettered block. 

JoSErn the dreamer saw it: I have dreamed, 

A Zapbnath-paan6ah, whom men deemed 
Like him a madman; but my dreams take shape. 

1 ’m dreaming still, and did I dare to drape 
My thoughts in speech,—well, if in future days 

An obelisk to my memory men should raise- 

Antony. By Thoth, no unlit fancy! 

Cleopatra. Ah I methinks 

An obelisk to the memory of the Sphinx 
Savours of Asian Mystery to your mind— 

And the inscriptions P 

Lord B. (gazing at the hieroglyphs). men still might find 
“ Tne strong Bull crowned in Tnetes” • as “ Egypt’s king,” • 
Though John to-day might shrink at such a thing 
Have 1 not made him ” greatness” and a name, 

“In Boyalty expanded r” * Ewland’s fame 
Is” imwer with moderation.” t To become 
Inheritor at once of Ha and Turn,— 

Son of the risiiw and the setting sun— 

Should tempt the British Horus. 1 have done 
What one may do. Now like “ the Golden Hawk,” • 

Of which these signs in mystio language talk, 

1 ’m “ of abundant years,” • and is I add 
" Very viotorious,” • yet it makes one sad 
To know man’s empire of so brief u date. 

And -viotory, for its farthest ends, too late. 

Antony. Great workers in their work’s for ends have faith. 
LordB. My faith b in myself! 

Antony (gravely). So evor soith 

The triokster-leader, whose supreme desire 
Is not so much to enlighten, guide,.inspire, 

* Phrssai from the transUtian of the Ueroglyphs on the Needle. 

\ t The bull la hieroglyphie language slgnides ” power with modsratihn." 

‘- '■ - . ■ ■ 


As to nose-lead, and hood'-wink, dnpe, control, 

And lead men hlindfold to an unguessud goal. 

Such work abides not long, nor blesses much, 

Wl.cn timd and truth have put it to the touch,. 

It fails, like fable’s towers which ever fell 
With the withdrawal of the sorcerer’s spell. 

Cleopatra (impatiently). Pooh! pooh! you’re jealous, Maek, and 
jealousy 
Prophesies evil. 

TtOrd B. grimly). Teste W. G. 1 
Cleopatra. Sophist, than Pulvia’s self more shrill and sour! 
Antony. We must bo getting back; ’ tis past our hour. 

Glad to have seen you. 

Cleopatra (sighing). Ah! such treats are few. 

Antony. Good-bye! 

Cleopatra, Farewell! 

Lord B. Imperial Shades, adieu! 


UNFEMININE INTELLIGENCE. 

WonniY Mr. Pcttcb, 

1 AH an old sportsman and old bachelor to hoot, and perhaps 
some people think mo a bit of an old fogy. Anyhow, I o-wn that I 
hate new-fangled ways, and even now indulge myself at times in 
shooting -with a muzzle-loader. You may mnoy then my feelings 
when I found this in my newspaper 

“In the neighbourhood of Roeth, in Swaiedale, several young Ladies have 
been out shootmg, which is rather a novelty in grouseland.” 

A novelty, indeed: and, to my mind, not a pleasant one. What 
bnsinese, 1 wonder, have girls to go a-gronsing'P There are qmte 
enough bad shots already on the Moors, and there is no need to 
inoreose the plenitude of Misses there. 

Tonrs, indignantly, BEKJAxnr Olsbvcx. 

P.S.—In my eyes a young Lady could never look less killing than 
when armed with a breeoh-loader. 


Hyj» nr Hot Wxatbsb.— loed Lemonade. 
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nature to embarrass senonuv Her Britanmo 
Majesty’s Oovenunent sboula its real nature 
booume known, it is oftreed between the biab 
oontracting parties that His Imuerial Majesty 
consents to a Treaty being concluded between 
Her Britannio Majesty and the SuiTav, by 
whioh the former shall guarantee to the latter 
the TOseession of all that part of Asia Minor 
whiw His Imperial Majesty the EMrnnoBof 
all the Kushias has no desire to inoorporate ' 
in his dominions; it being understood— 

Firstly, that Her M^esty’s Government 
shall not oppose the taking of Batonm, Kars, 
and the country intervening.' 

Beoondly, that Her Majesty’s Govemment 
shall neither give itself nor His Imperial Ma> 
jesty’s Govemment aOT further trouble about 
that portion of the Turkish Empire which j 
lies north of the Bosphorus. i 

Thirdly, that Her Majesty’s Government 
shall take possession, with or without the oon> 
sent of the 8oj.TArr, of any or all the islands in 
the Eastern Mediterranean, 'and, if neoessanr, 
any lands in Asia Minor bordering on the 
Mmiterranoan, and extending inland as far 
as may bo requisite. Her Majesty’s Govemment 
being invitod to come to on understanding 
with the various indepondont tribes who may 
become involved in the operations arising out 
of the validation of said guarantees. 

Fourthly, that in ease the annexation of 
Asia Minor should become in the opinion of 
Her Majesty’s Government neoessary or do* 
sirablc, Ilis Imperial Majesty doelates in ad¬ 
vance that Buoh step is not in the least o^sed 
to any llttssian interests or plans, and that 
Ilis Imperial Majesty will in no manner, 
secretly or openly, exert any influence in oppo¬ 
sition to Htion annexation. And— 


Fifthly, as the knowledge of the existence of 
the foregoing agreement may be dongeroua to 
the stability of Her Majesty’s present Govern¬ 
ment, and prejudicial to the sneoess of the 
C^jnservativo jiartv at the next General Elec¬ 
tion, His Imt>erial Majesty pledges himself to 
take every step oustomiuy in ins dominions to 
seenro absolute sccrusy as to thew negotia¬ 
tions; and both the high contracting parties 
promise to cause the niflcial papers of both 
realms to profess^ witiiin moderate limits, a 
' terminud hostility to the plans of the res- 
ctively op|)o8ing Oovoraments.* And His 
loj Mttjes' 
to his j 

egreo 01 innignauon ai me c 
es of Her Maiestv’s Govcnimei 
, it lieing n 

per rontra that the tone of the 
Government journals shall Isj kept within 
certain respectful limits, and moderated at the 
ilemand or His Imperial Majesty’s Govern¬ 
ment^ should their remarks cause any agita¬ 
tion m the Governments of Moskow or Vilna. 

Finally, Ilis Imperial Miqesty solemnly 
agrees to withdraw all subsidy from Mr. 
Olabstoni!, Mr. K. A. Fukemak, the Northern 
Echo, and the Daily Netce^ and to exert no 
influence on behalf of the Lilicral party at the 
next General Election, it being agrcM that 
Her Majesty’s prcsi-nt Govemment shall oon- 
sult the interests of Ills Imis'riol Mucsty os 
fully as a Liberal Government could in any 
case. j 

(Signed) * s * . i 

* Translation seems to mo a little obscure hers, 
tbouxb of coiine evorytliinf; must bare been clear as 
day ia the original. 


tne papers reianng to me j 

that he might disdoso the contents of that interesting document if he were left at libert 
It never seems to have occurred to the Muscovite authorities that there were 
even from Siberia, at the command of ^ 






Fam THU HORTir. 

even from Siberia, at the command of Yours truly. A Lutbe Bibb. Q. Whkr did both the eandidatos for 

Cbdioil.* Tho conclusion of the foregoing agreement (Anglo-llnssian) being of a **’'’*^ insular canvas a 

* Tho trsoalator (an English Foreign Offloo writer at tonpenoo an hour) who has put tbo above A. when they found the island a 

mto tho vomacuUr,bas probably had some diffieolty-abonttho terms hen usodin tbs oripnal protocol. Mull, to tic sure. 
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OUR AUGUST REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

(/» Ihwn—Out qf Seaton.) 

D trama the prooeedinf^s 
at the Mansion House 
in the Lakubi o, 
Truth ease, d provot oi 
certain West Ena Clubs— 
where play, depending’ on 
temperature, rises from £2 
to £1000, -when somebody 
“ gets it hot,” and where, 
it apx> 08 rs, a dishonoured 
cheque in quittance of a loss 
is not Dositwly unknoivn— 


tho genuine air-tiokle, 1 recommend the foUo'wing process: Steep a 
pool^handkerohief m Solution of JBtttnee qf lUarina Brinina; 


and apply the handkarohief w the nose,—yonr own, eonrse. You 
will thus obtain all the exhilarating advantages, without any of the 
attendant expense, In anticipation of all ^lous inquiries as to 
where the Solution oj^ Ettence of Marina Brinina can be obti^ed, I 
can (ndy nmly that it is my oum Invention, and that none 'will he 
genuine mmss signed by the Inventor, The solution of the problem 





genuine unless signed by the Inventor, Xne solution or the problem 
" where to get it ” is fust the solution I cannot provide you with. 
But aftor this advice all I can say to my readers is, that I recommend 
them to try and get it, and I with they may. 

The Adelphi “Proo/” has been “corrected "to advantage. Imen- 
tioned the advertisement last week as to the “ remount^ ” and 
Mb, B’eville’s iierfoi-mance of Pierre Zoranee, which is, ha my 
opinion, even better than Dttuaike's rendering of the original at 
the Porte 8t. Martin. Mr. Nevii.le is certainly ^e right man in tho 
right plaoe. Miss Beu.! PAXEuaN is ns excellent os she was on 
the Arst night, and Mrs. Basumank is far better, brinnto do wn the 
house with the curtain, at the end of the Fifth Act. sirs. Anxirtrs 
SxiBLiNS, as the Directress of the College, denounees the impostor 
with edeotrioal effect; and so thoroughly villauoua is her husband, 
Mr. Abthuh Sttbuno, ns Laxare, that when ho appean before the 
curtain, the audience is divided between cheering and hooting the 
sham Count, whose ultimate destination is to share the fate of the 
“ unfortunate nobleman now languishing,” Ac.—whioh eaut ^eSleb re 
in England probably suggested to the Authors, Messrs. D'EimxKT 
and Convoy the idea of routing ont and dramatising some similar 
ease in the French Newgate Calendar. This is Mr. Hetili^’b second 
Ticket of Leave Man, Good omen. * 

Mr. WnEN, the well-known private Coach for the Civil Service 
Examination has lately shown us in the papers what a good propor¬ 
tion of his pupils have passed tho winning-post, and won the Com¬ 
petitive Stakes. Let them be henceforth known as “ The Wren 
Boyt” —and'with a far more satisfactory olaira to the title. His 
Boys -will look back on their “ Wb.ee ” cs the arohlteot of their 
fortunes. Ho charges Mr. Pkboivai, Head Master of Clifton, vrith 
playing “ Cuokoo ” to the fledglings of the Wren’t nest. 

There is some excellent acting by MrxK. Beatbice’s Company 
(Limited) at the Olympic Theatre, in A Woman of the People, spe- 
cioHy on the part, or rather in tho jiarts of Dr. Leblanc (Mr. Georox 
Wabde) and Signor Appiani (Mr. J. Carter Edwards), who, like 
Mr. Stirliito above mentioned, is nightly called before the curtain 

hoot, me non. mr. i^orkoii. ana uoionex noonnAK, suosuiuw rac A ® 

Borkiley Club for Bermondsey, and would there Uve been any T 

intertfiponott on tho part of the police ? with Seneduik I sayi, Fair Bb atbice , I thank yon for your pains. 

We haven’t many fine summor“^ninga in the year for alfresco ^ Cro^ (M^ Batemait) ^een rfrawrag 
entortainments, but wre might muko the host use of them when they ^ 

do oome. I was at Antwerp tho other evening, and from seven to teh “^eep “t*® /t^s at the (^urt Theatre, whj^.HkbAe 

(they ’r© an early i>eoplo le» braves Belffcs) the Zoologioal Gardens were l^troj^bs itself, Goldsmith s Deat/rted 

throngod bv tout ce qu’il y a de pine beau in Anvers, promenading, Village than hlS Vtear of Wt kefleld. 

SiSl*£&±‘bV''iiSSSSt«'Si^^^ Y». Th. 

SSw," «'"•‘I'” 

when at 8*30 they oomraonoed lighting up. Why can’t our Zoological devoutly to he v^» hed. 

Gardens, Regent s Pwk, step put and dp likewise f The old Sun-ey ■c,, ' a friend of the PiraAnira’s. 


kind permission of Mr. 
George Lewis, made the 
following observation: — 
“It is my opinion that tho 
polico ought to make soma in* 
quiries ruspcotiiig these pro¬ 
prietary Clubs, wliioh appear to 
mu to be nothing else than 
hell.—hells of tho worst des¬ 
cription—in which all sorts of 
gambling ore carried on. The 
police ore supposed to protect 
us against such things; end 
I 1 certainly it seems to me that 

I , - I such plaors ought no| to bo 

'■■ ■ -allowed to exist in this metro¬ 

polis." 

Sir WiELiAM asked, in effect, “ What are the police about P How 
ia it they allow Noblemen and Gentlemen to gamble in ‘ hells of the 
worst description’ -without interfering and taking the whole lot of 
them into unstody P ” Ah, Sir William, do not be too hard on the 
police! You must already have noticed, that, if a triSe ramiss in a 
fashionable quarter of the .town, they can bo most rigid in tho exe- 
oution of their duty in a less oristooratio neighbourhood, for in the 
very next column of the Daily Telegraph, parallel -with the raport 
from whieh the above quotation has been made, 1 find :— 

“ SooTKWARX. — (Iamiilimo. —Three youths, named Simmons, Connor, 
rad OooDiCAN, living ut Eurmandsuy, wore convicted of gambling with estds 
in Cross Htruot, on Sunday. (Ioodman and Connor were sentenced to six 
days' end Simmons to three days’ hard labour." 

Now, Sir William, let ns sappo.Ho those names to bo Lord Sim¬ 
mons, the Hon. Mr. Connor, and Colonel Goodman, substitute the 
Berkeley Club for Bermondsey, and would there have been any 
interference on tho jiart of the police P 


SSw." «'"•‘I'” 

when at S’30 they commenced lighting up. Why can’t our Eoologicni tammatton devoutly to be wis hed. 

Gardens, Regent s Park, stop out and do likewise P The old Siirrey ■,, -m—i» .u. i_. :_—.—.....to 

Zoological used to. But that’s iiast and gone ; and they never had , 
such a prestige to go on with os thf Zoo. In tropical weather 

tiieab»8_ are hothouses^where you don’t go without being forced : Beaconbfield replied. The best jnvestmont is the Garter. 

and besides, in the.so days of long runs, the man about town who .r.sgr-a.'i-jrTT—Tra-rTr sa 

oan’t get into tho country has “ done ’em all ” long ago. Light up iir. rrTfi> 

the Zoo from 8‘30 till 11'30. No fireworks: smw tables; good BORING FOR WATLR. 

attendanoe: cooling drinks, ^so coffee. Good music, such as is Twe Municipal Authorities of Manchester are respeotfidly invited 

nUyod at feeduw time at the Holbora Itostaurant, by Mr. Riplev’s ^o take notice that Messrs. Doowha and Sons, commUsioned by the 

OrAestra: tu> dancing: only promenading. Who’ll object P Tiie Admiralty and instructed bv Professor Ramsav, have bored a well 

Sloth r - at Chatham, down through the ganlt to the lo wer green sand, at a 

■ Hero is a lino, from a oouplet, which is frequently quoted:— depth of 90S feA ; -whence the purest of drinking water asoen^ to 

„ tho surface and bubbles over- Also that a sundar well, sunk at 

Qtt importe la flnoon, pourrii qii on ait 1 ivresao. Ixiughton, Eppiug Forest, to the lower green sand likewise, 1093 feet 

The Author is Alkueu de Mdbset: but it strikos me the senti- deep, yiidda im ample -water-supply. Of course the mdy reason wto 
ment is more like what might be expected from an Alfred de Manohester ia not supplied vrith water too from an Artosiu well« uh 
MuiiZT. Under this nom de plume I shall take to writing Baoebana- that Geology does not allow it. There we mv^ presnme -umt wate 
lian Honvs. cannot be oot at by boring to any possible depthi for what wonld 

Q —■ —n.-. TT , W_j j - _^ 0 . 0 . Au.. A<fi 


Huzzt. Under this nom de p/umv I Bball take to writing BaooUann- that (Swlogy doe© not allow it* There w© mi;^ proimne tiiat w©te 
lian songs. _ oapnot be got at by boring to any possible depth) for what wonld 

Tho eminent Comedian, Mr. Toole, has lately visited Paris. The Lak^bv'tuStortt & a 

first plaoe he -wonted to see was tho Tooley-rces, “ where,” he was **’*"^^1 p ^ abolishing, Thirlmere Lake, by tunings It Into a 

informed, “ Too’ fo monde goes.” Ne more jeua de mote on this f «s=sae^M»«=aB=s=ae 

subject: this being the ultima Tooley. - , 

— — A Idoar SHixfiTanmirT-—Tba Uaotoio Hltomnatioa at tia* 

To those who are pining for Ma-aif, and who are nnshU to bhtaiit ^ __ 


IV UtoOearawra raCT .—HU WEerBraiMlItomMissiyea s iM U sitawiI ris a neiirm erpet/trContrlMfeei, tpneeernetnltmte nlm iu Omlme t ie m f m U tfa 

aemytt onU U^tetta miilept ajha iteoU it toit 
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1?^ r^'-.u/^;!:-, ,;«■;-=.;,j. 

rAKi 1. Jack Spiuix also gloried in the mssession of_ 

antiful old suburb of London, undesocmtcd, as yet, by costlylayfigiu'es, representing a notlier and a ohi] 
tclegraph-wiros, and surrounded by low-lying jliowery objects in tho house, whose open eountenonces and 
niivli wninb tlin Tiiiimes wniilil still oienoder oeeasinniLlIe. limbs, dolv dratusi. ho would nei'cr lire of oaintin 


P.vni I. 

ly a beautiful old suburb of London, undesoemted, as yet, by 
steam or telegraph-wiros, and surrounded by low-lying flowery 
meads, through which tho Thames would still meander occasionally, 
as it hud been wont to do in days long gono by, dw'clt Jack Si'uatt, 
a huudsoinoj genial, and simple-minded young pointer. He had a 
girl-wife ol lofty stature, and truly truuseendiug loveliness, a gift 
of which she seemed as 5 'et nneonseiuus. 

They tvero unknown to fame, and not of exalted birth;, but they 
hod refined tastes, pretty manners, and alfeotionnto dispositions, and 
were unto each other even as (he apple of the eye. Their united 
ages amounted to thirty-nine brief summers. They had twins (a 
boy and a girl), ns beautiful as tho day, whom they loved with 
an exceeding love, and_ who loved them hack again with all the 
singleness of their two little eliild hearts, that beat as one. 

*' Oh, really quite (oo fortunate! . Imd they hut known ” (ns ViKoii. 
would no doubt have I'xelnimed, bad he but been an Englishman, 
and lived to make the aenuaiutunee of Mr. and Mrs. J. Spratt) ! 

Their house was of red brick, smotherodJn ivy, and had been built 
about Queen Akne’s time, or before, nnd”nevcr repaired since, nor 
meddled with in any way whatcA'cr. It stood by itself in a small 
old-fashioned garden, surrounded by once peacn-laden walls that 
ormnblod to the touch, and overrun with netuos, thistles, marigolds, 
sunflowers, and poppies; a trcllisod a rhour of sweet pea half buried a 
sun-dial in its fragrant gloom; and tliore was a nice little green pond. 
Apple-trees and pear-trees, leafless and long past fruit-hearing, but 
beautifully gnarled, i?row rank as in an orchard, and on to a luxu¬ 
riant lawn that had never known the scythe, oiwned tho pretty 
studio, which was full of blue china, round mirrors, faded tapestry, 
carved ook-ehests, high-hacked chairs, brazen sconce.s, mcdieeval 
arms and armour, an orgw with beautifully painted pipes but no 
bellows, and other musical instruments, such as saokbuts and 
psalteries, a harpsichord without any stnngs, and a dulcimer that 


JA.eK Spiuix also gloried in the possession of_ two beautiful and 
costly lay figiu'es, representing a mother and a child, the only modern 
objects in tho house, whose open countenances and ouriously-wrought 
limbs, duly drap^. ho would never tire of painting, while his lovely 
wife sat by*, darning his socks, may be, or embroidering some ^uaiiit 
device, as uo read to him aloud old tales of ohivalry, to which he 
was extremely partial, while the twins frolicked at her pretty feet. 
This work done, after a frugal meal of bread and honey in the 
imrlour, they would hie them to tho ^wery mead; and there, in 
the golden sunset, she would ply her spinning-wheel, and softly sing 
some ancient ballad in a foreign tongue, while the twins gambolled 
in lamh-like innocence arouna. , 

They made a pretty picture, these happy children, and their beau¬ 
tiful young mother, and the trees, and the grass, and the windiim 
river, bathed in the glories of eventide; and in the midst of it all, 

I Jack Spratt would be inspired to close his eyes, and reverently, 

I regretfully, recall to mind the grand old sunsets, by the eprand OM 
Masters, in the National Gallery, and tho quaint old children and 
mothers by Booorooo, Aktima Cassaho, Tecchio Coccoiobo, Fea 
Stogoiato di Vermicelli, Sabsapabillo hello Stbabdo, and other 
painters of that ante-prm-llaphaelite school: and, in the depths of 
his bliss, a feeling of discouragement would steal over him as he 
thought of those immortal works, showing thereby that he was a 
true artisL ever striving after the light. Ho little dreamt in his 
modesty, that, young and inexperienced though he might be, his 
pictures were oven quainter than theirs; for not only could he 
already draw, colour, compose, and put into perspective quite as 
badly as they did, but he had over them the advant^ of a real lay 
flgure to copy, whereas they hod to content them^ves with the 
hving model. 

The amusements of this happy pair were of the simpleat, heoltfaieet, 
and most delightful kind; they never went to the play, nor to ballt 


itllttFumWi ilui U’n 


go. The dust lay thick on all these pretty things, and toned them 
into harmony. Studio, house, and garden were pervaded with a 
subtle fragrance, signiboaut of old assooiationB, whioh arose in the 
soft summer twilight from time-honoured, ruined, and all but for¬ 
gotten drains. 


asked)—nor read suen tilings as novels, magazmes, or tbe newq>ap«g ( 
nor visited exhibitious of modem art, which they held in oontempLat 
they did all things modem; but they skipped, wiQi sinfln and donnli 
rope, and played battledore and riiuttleoock, and hunt the dtepw, 
and puss in the comer, and hide-and-seek, and snob like little mo- 
oent old gamea; and they were devoted to musie, not that of Hie 
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present day, which they despised, nor that of the future, of which 
they had never heard; nor English music, which was not old enough ; 
but music of the early coutineutal school, with nice easy tunes, wMcu 
they could learn to sing in unison, and early French and Italian 
woras, which appealed to their fond hearts with all the liiddeu 
power of a language they loved but did nut understand. 'I'hcir 
voices were musical and lo\g. They sung even the liveliest ditties 
to a slow sad measure of their own, and in the sweet but homely 
acoent of their native London. _ The reader con budly reoliac the 
effects that early French or Italian strains of a festive nature, with 
festive words to match, can produce on a musical Frenchman or 
Itoliaa of the present day, when rendered in this unsuphisticate* 
manner by such performers as Mr. and Mrs. Jack Si'KATT. 

^ey were not without friends, carefully chosen on the combined 
princ^ilea of natural and Hobsonian selection. They wviv few, but 
true and teusty, with remarkably tine heads for a painter; their 
mt, gestures, grammar, and personal habits were mcdiieval; their 
deportment grave, sad, and very strange: for the death of the early 
Italian Masters still weighed on their souls with all the force of some 
recent domestic bereavement, and they always behaved with the 
solemnity that befitted them as chief mourners, speaking of the dead 
in hushra and reverential whispers; not that they conversed very 
freely or ve^ often; they were much given to long periods of 
thoughtful ^silence, whieh were held saored by each other, and only 
broken now and then by flashes of a sad strange merriment, that 
would have puzzled an outsider immensely... But, buoved up as they 
were by brave hopes of the past and a firm faith m better days 
fone by, they were not unhappy. They looked on themselves, and 
'«aoh other, and Uie Jack Sfbatis, and were looked upon by the 
Jack Sp&axis in return, as the sole inoamation on this degenerate 
earth of aIl«8noh good as hod still managed to survive there; and so 
they were always telling eaoh other, and everyone else they met. 
Ana no wonder, for they were marveUonsly aeoomplished; being 
eaoh of them j^ter, soulptor, arohiteot, port, oritio, and engraver, 
•U in one; ana all titis without ever havmg learnt, but through a 


mere effort of the will, and by mutual consent, ns it were; and if 
you were to mention to them the name of any world-renowned fol¬ 
lower of any of those arts in the present day, tliev would coldly 
reply:—“ Wv don’t know any painters! ” or, ‘‘ We don’t know any 
poets! ” ns the case migbirbo, and walk off in on opposite direction; 
and after that you would tlnd it very dillicult bi euntinuu the con¬ 
versation. 

As for the Royal Academy, they held it in merely passive contempt, 
and were satislied witli never having heard the names of'its most 
celebrated members. I’hcir especial scora was reserved for that school 
of Art which finds its home ou tlu! walls of the (Jrosvonor Uallery j 
they regarded its disciples us renegudes, and its gifted loader as a 
base apostate, who, having once known (hi- betU-r way, hud chosen 
to depart from it, and luul been branded in consi-qiienco with the 
iudcliblu Uall Mark of ineffaceable jMipular renown. Ju extenuation 
of such extreme views, it must Ihi admitted that the authorities of 
the (irosvenor Uallery had not invited Jack (jpKArr and his trusty 
friends to exhibit there; not through any ill-will, but because they 
had never heard of them. 

'Their apticuruneu in the streets of busy Isindoii was in no way 
remarkable, for they walked abroad in shapeless hats, long cloaks, 
and chew garments of an ordinary reach-me-down description; but 
often, when they met at the Jack Ei-UArrs’ in the gloaming, or at 
evensong, or Curfew time, os they would alternately call it, they 
would duff their ponchos, slip their ready-made trousers, and dis¬ 
play themselves, regardless of expense, in tho outward bravery of 
that early Italian time they held so dour; and all this without ever 
de^rting from tho grave and impressivu demeanour that was 
habitual to them. 

Far be it from Mr. Punch, who has a young and mirthful heart, 
to nutko his mock of such masquerading; indeed, he is not almve 
such masqnetuding himself, although in a somewhat mure frolicsome 
and facetious qiirit. It is his pleasure to know a certain Artistic 
set (not a mutual admiration society, by any means) who have a 
fondness for the early Georgian periua, and live near to each other j 
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in mautdons built about that time, and fumialied accordingly; they 
arc young and prosperous, and without oare; and it sbihetimea auita 
their mood, of a winter’s evening, to meet at each other’s houses in 
the ruffles and knee-breeches, the powder and patohes, of that 
frivolous but graceful time, ^o Ladies of this sooiety happen to 
bo fair to the eye, and, like the Gentlemen, aooomplishea musicians, 
and persons of a lively wit; and ilfr. Punch has occasionally graced 
theae parties in his own person, duly arrayed in a plum-ooloured 
suit that belonged to his stop-great-mbdfuther-in-law. with knee- 
broechos, blauk silk stockings, and buckled shoes (he nos a well- 
turned leg and ankle, has Mr. P.i %Juit the French call “ lajamhe 
de eotir ”); and he vows and proteira IJ«|)t he has never Seen or heard 
anything prettier than a struag^ dttkrtfett of «ArB»’s or Mozast's 
tastefully perfortned by these mmOd atttatenra, while their patched i 
ond nowrortid Ladies sat by. looked tai and listened; after which! 
3fr. Punchy drao can sing “ JPWUftlftt Pintta Me” with genuine taste, 


, MiS tmntributcd his w 
have all joined in a, 
(bilMtes, and el’^nn 


turned leg and ankle, has Mr. P.\ %Juit the French enU “ lajambe 
de eotir ”); and he vows and proteira tirAt ho has never Seen or heard 
anything prettier than a strmr^ dnkrtfett of fiATOlt’s or Mozast's 
tastefully perfortned by these mmOd Mnatenrt, while their patched 
and nowrortid Ladies sat by. looked and listened; after which 
3fr. Punchy Srho can sing “ JpWUftlftt Pintta Me” with genuine taste 
and feeliirfc hat limntributcd his shtoB to the evening’s unnkentent; 
and then mef have all joined in 4 gay minuet, and c-vchaaged sngjS- 
boxM um tU|wmR, and el’^nny worded compliments 1, and Mr. 
pHnek, Uponju also graced we mIs coetum^e at aU the Comets in 
Europe, IhmtmiSag our own, has never beheld anything half so m«ry 
or ohonmlffiMi theke |iowder parties. 

But to return to the SrnAi'to. Sorrow and sickness seldom visit 
those who leoid such pure, simple and innoeent lives. In their hours 
of sorrow, the SphArrs and their mends would iiud comfort in gazing 
at some pretty oombinatioh of ferm and colour; such as a dead frog 
lying on a blue china plate in the sun, or a cracked saokbut with a 
pe^ok's fMj&er sticking ont of its bung-bole. Their only abiding 
grief was a hideous red pillar-post which stood outlAde the gates of 


I the friends are fondly lnto-pkyk«, or poring over old drtrths, and 
musing sadly on the Itoht of olaer dam wbA titos mut the 
Cook is dishing up a cola roast capon (wMon, in hm kssto, Mto has ' 
nnfortililsth^ peacocked the wrong way), and hts distant Bmne; 
man IbokS OWr the wall, with one eye fw ^^imd one fortneom 
roast comA, 8 »r, reader, is not it a fshit .fwa, grtudons lAitnnT ; 
How dffl^t, dfas! from those (D. Y.} I» 1 i 
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their pretty dwelling; and so much did they loathe this un^oratove 
object, that they never nswl it, on prineiplo, but even in bad weather 
would walk half a mile to post such few letters as wey ever had 
occasion to Write. Indeed, most of these had been written to the 
Vestry, demanding that the piUar-post should be tmnoved, on the 
score of its vnsignlliness, ana offering to Veidace it by a new sun- 


score or ITS vnsigntimess, ana oHormg to reidace ft by a new sun¬ 
dial, designed, free of charge, by Jack SrEAVr, from the old ouo iu 
his nrbonr, on condition that the parish should bear the expense of 
the original material, its caiwing according to Jack Scbati’s design, 
and its suhscriuent erection, nut the Vestry had taken no notice of 
these appeals. 

In their hours of sickness alone the Sncirrswerc as other people, 
and sent immodintely for the nearest medical practitioner (or leech, 
as they preferred to call him); their only sickness to speak of had 
arisen from ouoe feasting mediievnlly on’ an old roust peacock, in 
company with the trusty friends, who had also liecn taken very bad 
on that occasion; and they ever aftei'wards avoided that dish, but at 
their banquets would have the peacock’s head and what was left 
of its tail tacked oil to sumo more digestible bird, which, duly 
roosted boforohand, and nllowi’d to cool, would thus adorn their 
board with liorrowod plumes before it was carved and oaten, and so 
please their msthetic sense Avithout making them sick afterwards; 
a very svise precaution; for they wore very much given to snoh old- 
fashioned hospitality, these Sphatib : nltnough tneir acquaintance 
was by their own choice (so they said) rather limited; for as staiPich 
Kadicals, they hated the aristocracy, whose very existence they 
ignored; shunned the professional class, which they scorned, on 
account of its scientific and utilitarian tendency ; and loathed the 
middle class, from which they had sprung, because .it was Philistine; 
and although they professed to deeply noiionr the working man, 
they very wisely managed to see ns little of him as they possiMy 
oonld: and thus, living for ea'oh other, and their chosen frienda, 
they naughtily held aloof from the outer world, which, it must 
bo owned, betrayed no wish whatever to 1111*0 them tnun their 
eoelnsioii. 

Although the kind of felicity wc have' tried to depict may not 
commend itself to tho taste of tne general reader, he cannot fail to 
see that for such unworldly people as the Spkattb, it leaves nothing 


- \,v- V 


r; F ^ 
,1 7 

hv ^ /- A . 

_"5: 


Mt name it is Jim Baostke, which I’m Keeper to the Squire— 
(And which the young ’un sartinly a “ Keeper ” do reqmre)— 

And if that there Inwentor, as the Yankee called hiss^. 

Hod corned to me he’d gotten what ’ud laid him on the shelf! 

He comes, that Yankee, and he says, says he unto the Squire. 

“ I guess you Britishers are green! Ifow, Mister, jest lewk jtowr! 
Yew pick yewer birds off one by one, and take a heap w trouble. 

1 ’ve got a kind o’ notion as ’ll make yewer bags just double. 

Tho name ” (says he) “ I calls it by’s ‘ I owe a knock to none.’ ” 
Leastways, that’s what it soumlea like—a queer nanae for a gun! 


L queer name for a gun! 


And what it moans is Greek to me—never was a scoBoid— 
^t when 1 seed the thii^ itself, by gum! I a’moat hollered. 
Which in he wheels a thing jnst like a trumpet on a barrer, 


Hows’ever, my young Master took a fancy to the 
And made mo whqd it down the moor, to try it o 


An g made mo wnoei it down the moor, to try it on ^ Ji 
Whieh then they dmv a lot 0 ’ grouse aoroBs the line 0 ’ b 
T o ivhere, iust like a hoigan-man, sits grinaing my you: 
I felt that bad yon might ha’ brained me wi’ a tollor-eB] 


Squire. 

■»i . I 

at busetd 


seems combined to make their existence happy and blessed; not to 
mention that belief in themselves and each other and all timt 

uifknnni, ,,. 0.1 j A few Odd elaws and masnea-up bits lay were umm the healwhv. 


As that there yoimgster blew his smoke and tuniedwat blesMiEl 
handle. 

Jnst then the grouse wont whirring by, and a roar eome wtirM Alto 
, thunder. ... ....... 


know by tins tune, and believes Judi/ to be quite the nm among: 
wives, although he has been used to beat her now and then; End thinks 
Ptbf/ the finest d^ in the wodd. He has dwelt at length, and with E' 
lingering fondness, on this idyllic picture of the Speaits' bomb, ahd 
the gentle life they led there. Grave it in your miad, good r«Mer, 
for thero are few such homes in England; ^my, that yon may grove 
it in your mind the better, Mr. Punch has snbtilely nniEed for j^u' 
a oartoou showing the Spbatts at home, in tneir pretty garden, imt' 
the twins end the trnsty friends, all mediSBvaHyAttrayed, around 
them. Jack Spratt and his wife are plnyiag “ eaf* erodle,” thb 
twins are revolving quaint oonoeits in Adr sstiieMo litt^ ndhdi; 


The birds Aey wasn’t there, that *s fiati hat jns 
A few odd elaws and mosl^-up bits lay were i 
The young Squire taughw asl wheded book 


i ihiiik,” Mys he, ’* Jot ^AdffirxB, westiA to Mrt 


oriFSMVf • sanOap •< 


too itou) A dBEnurmr. 
WlYdbeilliie Friendly ffoetottek Act limit ’Ae 
imtoritoto for (hildriEta nhder 1^ |rtiato iff to 
ititnraato Aould too certainly iastire bnriel. 
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ANNUAL FELINE FAMINE. 


7b. 




n ple« fMr «temd oftta 
l»s BeatonUy rs^^ewed 
on tlie piorogaUon of Far- 
liiunent. l^ere existe an 
asylum for destatuto doga, 
but the feline moo nas 
bKherto failed to enlist the 
feelings of anysof those, if 
there are any, who in these 
days "die and endow a 
coUoge or a cat.” The oats 
are not endowed with ai^ 
kind of eoUege, hoafangd, 
orrefnge. IthasbeenSsgt' 
mated that to hand over 
die starving oats to phy- 
stolwsts for tiviseotion 
would be humane com¬ 
paratively to leaving them 
todieintho “noWagonies” 
of hunger ondtunt: and 

JrWTiBii- 

. Asimals 
uadeitake 
them 
misery. Bat 
would not any pmormer 
of that duty have to take, 
good care how he did itf] 
Or else, might not one of the Society’s own agents vety likdy 
find himself pulled up before a Foliee-Magistrate on m onaige of 
“Cruelty to a Cat” 

It is sad to tmnk that inhabitants of Belgravia should be so incon¬ 
siderate as to go out of town without leaving some ptoviaion for 
their oats eenivident to board-wages: and therefore that many cats 
are pining m a state of starvalion. We may, however, console our¬ 
selves a little by reflecting, firstly, diet in a district within wid^ 
the cats are mostly starving, all the rats and mice must have been 
devoured; and, secondly, that cats dying of hunger in a state of 
emaciation, are hardly capable of being utilised by even the most 
unprincipled victuallers j so that the more of them we know to be 
perishing in that state, tlio more confidently can we dine at neigh- 
Douring, restaiurents; seeing there is all the less cause to give us 
qualms in partaking of made dishes, particularly of jugged Imre. 



HOW TO MAKE THINGS PLEASANT ABROAD; 

Or, the Travelling Sai^'t yade Meemn. 

Ojt entering a Railway-Carriage, kick -any parcels you may And 
in your way, and, if possible, seat yourself upon ahonnet-box. 

If Ladies are present, insist upon lighting a short pipe, and close 
or open the windows at your own sweet will, and with regard to no 
one’s comfort but your own. 

On board the Steamboat make yourself a nuisance to your fellow- 
travellers by indulging in silly practical jokes and smoking bad 
tobaoco, _ 

On arrival at a Hotel, force your way out of the omnibus before 
any one else, and in your selection of a room be as unobliging to 
your foUow-travellurs as possible. 

Lounge about the hall, smoking your favourite pipe, and stare at 
every Low who enters or leaves the place. If you find a Lady away 
from her father, husband, or brother, grin at her. 

jBnllythe Waiters at the table d'hote, and if you can find a kindred 
roirit, indulge freely in a conversation of a strongly - seasoned 
onaracter. 

On your return to the Hotel late at night, shout at the top of your 
voioo to your companions, to the great disturbance of those who have 
retired to rest before vou. 

If you are fond of fun, alter all the boots at the doors, and change 
the numbers and home on the " wakinj[-up date.” 

If you have to oatoh on early train m ue morning, be careM to 
arouM by your noiiiy oonduot aU the other inpiates of the hotel. 

U you enter a Church to “ do ” it, put your hands in your pockets 
and .whistie. Pudi any one praying roughly out of your way, 
and if service is being penotmed. go up to the adtar-rails and mock- 
u^ly iupeot it. To avmd unpleaeantness, only do this when the 
"usse is awajr. 

Teueh everting to the Hnsetems imd Piotnxe Galleriee, and 
doolare to broken Erenoh, bad German, or imitation Italian (accord- 
tog to the country), toat Ibe South Kendagton tnararraWt aU the 
foreifm ooUeotione hdlow. 

In fact behave like a selfieh, underbred, ill-conditioned Cad for a 


month or eix wedca, and then return to England to lose your indi¬ 
viduality to some small City offiue, or post of a kindred uharaoter, 
until the time arrives for your annual outing next year, when com¬ 
mence di nwo. _ 

ON A MATTEE OF TASTE. 

As, to judm from the very spirited oorrospondenoe that has 
appeared on the subject, there seems now to be not a shadow of 
wmbt but that, in the matter of proper Sunday observance, Great 
Britain leads triumphantly in the van ahead of ^ rivola, Xr. 
Punch is, of oourse, nappy to throw his voioe in with the ohonu d 
uiuversal j,ubilatioa. At the same time, sinoe, though no friend to 
ubneoesBary labour, Mr, Punch ia by no means oppoaed to tonooant 
Sttikday recreation, ahcL therefore, anxious to shod what Ught he can 
Uhm the better underatanding of the subject, he sets aride a comor 
or ma siiace for the foUowing little twin documents, yrhioh stofito 
him as perhaps not altogether inappropriate reading for thMWho 
have lately found themselves verv much shocked at whait^MlM tot 
weekly in and about the Paris Exhibition. 

Journal dtm Dimanef^) 


Stindajf Diury of Mr. WitUAU 
Stubbs, Bricklayer, of Seven 
Didlb, iMndon, 


M. Jules Potik, oit 
retiding at Belleville,. 


Six A.M. to Twbivs Nooir, 


In bed, altoeping oi! last night’s 

drink. 


Up early, putting on best 
thinga taking bath in Seine, 
breakinsting, chatting, and mak¬ 
ing a promenade to tlio Jardin 
dee Tmlerice, 


Half-past Twelve. 


Wait outride a public, and 
chew a straw till it opens. 


Reoroate Eueiunn, the little 
ones, and myoelf by surveying 
the gold-fish for a Bttle quarter 
of an hour. 

One. 

Go ia trith the rusli, and i Refresh onrseltes with Uqnor- 
ortok. I ice water under the trees. 

Two. 

Drinking hard, and getting | Enjoying tho coutinuance of 
through us much as I cau finish uur promenade, and disoussiug 
beforo three. the programme for our amuse- 

I ments. 

Thiikk to Six. 


Turned out with a row. Go in 
for a smoke, and bowl along any¬ 
wheres to get through tho blessra 
time tiU six. Looks at tho out¬ 
side of the front door of tho 
British Museum, and wonders 
when I shall ever get a clianeu of 
seeing what’s at tho back,of it. 
Slops a bit, and enrses the nobs 
coming out of Church. Bowls 
back again to the Dials. 


Enter tho Galleries of the 
Louvre, and survey the various 
objects of Art and other interest¬ 
ing treasures, feeling pi-oiid of 
our graat Kruuce, whirii makes 
such enjoyment tho common pro- 

e uf the universal iteople. 

our steps tewiirus tho 
Champs ElysdeM, and watch the 
brilliant equipages with satisfac¬ 
tion. Continue our enjoyable 
promenade towards the Bois. 

Six. 

, Go in again with a rush, and | llefoesh ourselves furtlicr with 
set to at the liquor steady. I plaieire and syrup of currants. 

Seven to Eionr. 

Como across Jim BlEWItt, and I Met EnuirABD Brisciie, and 
wager him to get through two arrange a parfie with him at 
quarterns hot before he finishes a shootiim with the crossbow for 
gallon of four, drinking fair, with sugared buttons, 
a start of a pint and a half. | 

Eight to Nine. 


Keep up the drink against .Tim, 
talking mlitics and tossing him 
for the lush till he calls me a 
"bloomin’ Sarcophagus.” Make 
him take his measure against the 
joists. Give lively Cbarlie and 
the Barman one each for inter¬ 
fering. Smash a gaselier as a 
“ parting farewell,’^and run for 
it towarda the Lane, chivied by 
bobbies. 


Amuse ourselves in various 
ways in tho pleasant evening 
twilight, eventually Inviting 
Edovaed and his maternal Aunt 
to partake of cofieo and iced 
water mixed with biscuits of rice 
in the neighbourhood of a concert 
to the open air. Watch tho stars, 
and tho illumination of the thou¬ 
sand street lamps; and so, home 
Iris^y with £co^.Nt£ and our 
Uttie ones to our Uvety quarter. 
Ten. 

Just my luck I Run to again] Ah! once mere arriv^ at 
at Bow Street I I Belleville I 
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ftAtLWAY LUXUftItt. 


Frimd. Woric and labour being medical troatment, 
■would there bo any pogaibiUty of payment for reoulta ? 

Phynieitm. Curative regulte, you mean. Yea, if tho., 
Boole were high enough; beeauBo, of ooutbo, in case of 
old age and decay of nature the reBult* may prove fatal. 

Friend, Not to say that the cures arc comuoratiVoly 
then there are patients who really me of their 

Sometimes. 

fVvmil. But that is generally their own fault f 

PhMdeian. Always; and the InlMinrur is worthy of his 
hire 't uhd if you, being the subject of-a disease whioh 
tonUMta or disables you, or threatens to deprive Society 
of yulto valuable existence, are put in the way to get 
m w It for two guineas only, what 1 say is, you have 
h VUst deal more than your two guineas’ worth for your 
two guineas. There! Now, I am sure you have had 
an amount of medical information out of mo ridicu¬ 
lously chew at that sum. Hand it over. 

JWeilrf. I ’ll owe it you. 

[Train stops at Station, and rolloquy closes. 


THE LOTOJ-EATER IN THE LEVANT. 

iPilt'hed, with ofoiogics to 3fr. Tennyson, in an Asia- 
Minor key.) 

" CtMtrs! ” is the last new ery \ 

Money in that ety we see. 

Can ts the end ot life; then, why 
Not draw eu Mad d.. B. f 
(live us a loan: OntdUlity is vast: 

And t'WSlve per eeut. will strike the cautions diiinb. 
Give us U low. ft need not be the lust: 

Wo ’ll take «a fwpi you, and, unmoved, become 

iiiHolvent now, ««W the cheery past I 

Give us a. loan. Wuat blcaBUro can we have 

To live by labour P Is raicro any fun 

In sheer Mrd-WOihhftg Wainst the working Stare f 

Give Utuioau, the loancot’s chance wo bravo 

And aih: y»tt for yeur tapauv: you may dun. 

And p'lUps get bach what^s left,—or half, or may bo 
noUci 


JSxcunionisl, “ I sav—-’ ifKls I Tins WatoU’s irott o’ Crumbs ! ” 

Aquarius . “That ain’t CRumbbI TiftAT’s only the Sawuust off the 
Hies 1 " 


PEES AI?1) FEES' WORfU. 

Scene—J osirfc a Paihoay Train. Physician and tViend. 

Friend, Now toll mo, Doctor. Wherefore this rise in the Profewuon of first 
consultation fees to two (nuncaH'P Because llic cost of living has risen for 
Doctors, have they raised their terms for prolon^g their patients’ lives ? 

Physwian, Oh dear no.. At that rate every fee would have to be doubled, or 
quadniplcd, at leapt. 

Friend, Is it, then, that a first ceusultalion is a so ranch more scientific 
and laborious aftair than it used to be P 

Ph /sician. Partly. But yon miss the chief reason for the dim Me fee—yet 
how ob-vious it is! 

Friend._ What ? 

Physieian. The immense advance in tbe.so days of medical science and 
mediool skill, which, in nine-hundred-aud-ninety-nine cases out of a thousand, 
renders, or ought to ^der, one cohRultation enough—one, the lirBt and the 
last. What is an additional guinea paid for advice, wliich, 'if only followed, 
may prevent the expense of hundreds r 

Friend.^ It never struck me in that Imht. 

. Phyneitm. But now you see it, <a course, as clear as day. Why, isn’t 
a oonsultation that saves a long illness, and perhaps a life, worth any money f 
And one consultation Would in general suffice, if patients commonly had 
tommon sense enough to do what their doctor told them. 

Intend, You th&k, then, you ought to he paid in proportion to the ketvSoes' 
ywFeBderr 

■Phydleim. If poksible—Us it would be in surgery, for instance, qtdto. ThObe' 
aught be a tarifi of surgieal operations, from the price ot removing a shnple’ 
tumour to that of tying the 'subokvian orte^. To be sure, in medi«hie it' 
not be BO rimplo; dat a physioimi could charge fur items—for Iho cure' 
of ■ lightfflT eomphints so much, for that rf graver so much more: as fttim “ To 1 

C tdieving *you of Indigestion,” or “To attending you in Gout,’! say two, 
eas, up to an indefinite figure “ For curing you of Typhoid Fever.” 
thnn, yira see, dymepsla on the one hand, may be obstinate, and fetor, 
on the other, mild; to that nominal gravity (d disease is no criterion necessarily 
of Wtiric and laboar done. 


TALK OF THE TRAIN. 

[Specially airanyedyor the use of TraxsXUrshy the “&■« 
SiAe Fsqiress.”) 

Is oighteenpe&ce all iltst you return me out of my 
ten-pound note ? fiuroly, then, fhe charge made by the 
(Company for a first-elasi faro, for a distance of sixty- 
seven miles, is amply Simdent P Why ore we starting 
one hefuT and thirty-nine uiinutcs late '( 

I do not note that a delay of seventy minutes in this 
retired siding is referred to officially in tho Time 'Table. 

Is this not tho twonty-sevonth time wo have been 
shunted in the last five hours P 
As wo seem to be tgiending tho whole afternoon at 
this little country station, will you ask tho Ouord to 
direct mu to a restaurant, where bo can recommend tho 
wines, and also to tell me where I can purchase some bock 
numbers of an Kncyoloptedia, and bavo my portrait 
token in oils P 

Would it not have been better if we had proceeded by 
the mineral, cattle, or even an ordinary luggage-train P 
As tho darkness is profound, and we have come to a 
dead halt in this spot for the last three hours and a half, 
1 fdiontd feel extremely glad if one of the ofilcials could 
kindly inform me'what is the matter ■with tho engine P 
If it is quite detennined ttiat ■we are to make a night 
of ft at this gloomy junction, might 1 ask yon to 
telegraph to my wife and family,^ and infom thm of 
the laet, and at the same time fumirii me with a bolster, 
and ttum glasses of brandy-and-water, and tii'e addreto 
of Company’s solicitors P. 


The Products of Peace 1 

The Paper Exhibition at Vienna douljtless 
many wonderful articles; but to be complete, should it 
not include the curious sheet of the Borbn peai*- 
programme, out of which has beeu mode a war in 
BosniaP 
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THE TRIUMPH OF THE CALLEIN OG. 


lAn Epic Fragtnent.) 



“And DAltKSTjTHOU TIIKN 
To BEAitu THK Lion in jiih den f ” 

Stoot Malcom to Mac CuMiiTM Moira * Fierce he broke forth: “And dar’st thou then Brave Malcot.m: turned, well was his need, 

(A mighty chief ne’er braved before) To beard the Lion in his don. Yet shook his fist, and ori^. 

In haughty accents cried: TbeCAMPBEtliinhishallP “A lick—but a close shave indeed! 

“ Caxpbbli., look out! I front thee here. Upon my soul it’s like thy cheek. Another day I shall succeed, 

E'en in thy place of pride. 1 have a mind thy nose to tweak. And lower the CAMrnnUi’s pride 1 ” 

Nay. never feign thy nose to cook, I won’t, though—not at all. Then loud as victor-lion’s roar 

And orest-like toss ray tawny shock! I ’ll not so grace thee, graceless dog; Tlie shout of the MacCullitu Mohs. 

I tell thee thou *rt defied I But here’s my son, the CALiiEDf Oo, llis largo he spread young Colin o’er. 

I’m game to struggle for the seat. With thee will try a fall.” And wildly waved his huge claymore. 

And if men say I rank defeat. The Calledt Oo was young and slim. What time the Callein Oa_ 

Mao CcLLUic More, they’ve lied! ” Poltalloch* tall and stark and grim; Triumphant danced before Ms sire _ 

On the Duke's cheek riie flush of rage It seemed his mighty length of limb A orossed-sword dance (a thing to tir& 

O’eroame the calm that suits the sage The stripliim must defeat. And make the sturdiest ohiel perspiieL 

Who wrote jTAe ilmyno/Xaw;” Yet was young CoLlWtoughly strung, Featly as lad of Lancashire 

Who in Good Words' more pious page, Nimble of foot as swift of tongue, Might foot it in the ol«w j 

And on St. Stephen’s wordy stage His giant foe ho foUed and flung, Whilstloudly nmg from isle to isle. 

Can hold his own at jaw. And saved the threatened seat. The triumph of the young Asotll, 

* Name given to Colonel Malcolk, ftnm hk estate. 


The CoHiUNDSB-lir-CsiEr.—General Society. 


WoMH via Bash Eoyal Po^fecAnic).—Professor PxiwxB. 
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yASTY GENERALISATION. 

Mamma . '■ Wjs'u BBrmi oo is, 'DAauNii ! rc tiibkatkns to Eais.” 
Ihury. “Oh! tubn it vton't!" 

Mamma . “ W iiv ? ” 

Harry . “ Pai-a always THiiBATBSti ro Pir jik ! lin iir. ^kvkk iioks!” 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

(/» Tvwn—Ovi of the fkasm.) 

If the now Eleotrio Lig^ht mins the day, or, rather, the nifjht. nminst Gas, the 
Pool Laureate will ho engaged to celebrate its victory in an entirely new motrt—his 
present one being no longOY of any use to him. 


By the way, does Mr. John IloLUNasHEAD, eminently well up in his Dickens, re- 
memoer what was the mad old gentleman's address to Mis» Im Creevy, on the occasion 
of 1 m sadden appearance down the chimney into Mrs. Nicklebj/'s parlour P “ Aha I ” 
cried .the old gentleman, folding his honas, and squeezing them with great force 
agafilst each other, “ I see her now; I seo her now! My love, my life, my bride, my 
peerless beauty I She is come at last—at last--and all is gas and gaiters!*’ for 
"gas” read ‘^electric light,” and substitute “Gaiety ” for “gaiters,’’and then you 
have the present state of the light question in the Htrand just now. 


I looked in at Evans’s the other night. Ah, how the tempora mtitonfur, and, is 
it possible that nos mutamur in ilUs f 1^, not on this subject. Evans’s was unique. 
BeinembeHng the celebrated “ Hardy Norsetnan ” since I was a youth about town, I 
mormured to myself, as I walked away— 


“ Ko Hardy Kmsaman’s house of yoro ” 
'Was, U we knbw, a glee; 

It could be sung by tweiTe or more, 
But not alone by me. 

Oto ne’er abatl I forget the ohoir 
Ibat once there uaed to be. 

Of eouiae I moan when Paodt OanN 
Buled o'er the harmonM. 

I never paid a shiUing then 
To enter,—It waa free; 

The oompany were only men, 

. Who itayM till nearly Ihrm. 

“ Hoar Boya,” alaa I are here no mote, 
Hoar Qirls now come to aup; 

The Hardy Noroemaa’a Houae before 
The hour of one 'a abut up. 


It would be as well if ingenioua young dramatio 
critics fresh to their work, and burning vrith the 
ardent desire of slaughter, were to restrain their 
ardour awhile for the purpose of obtaining some 
oorreot information on the auhjeot they^ un¬ 
dertaken to eritieiso. For example^ the dramatic 
oritio of tho Daily News, in reviewing Jeanws 
at ^0 Gaiety, says, in an airy manner, “ With 
the incidents in the ' Yollawplush Papers’ proba¬ 
bly no one is unaequointod ’’—except, as will he 
seen, the oritio himself-“ but it would he difficult 
to recognise them In tho exaggerated version 
here presented.” The reoognition would be more 
than difficult—it would be impossible— Jeames 
having no more to do with the ‘Tellowplush 
Pmers ” than with Vanity Ibir, Pendennts, or 
The Virginians, The play of Jeames is 
from The Diary ef Jeames de la Pluehe, which 
first !appeared in Puneh, with Thackerat’s own 
grotesque illustrations. The Diary is included 
under the head of Tuackehay’s “ Burlesauea,” 
while the AfomoiVs (f Mr, C. J. Yellowmush — 
there are no “Yellowplush Paimrs,” although 
the Daily News oritio quotes the titlo in inverts 
commas—are hound up with the Paris Sketch- 
Book : and, except that they are supposed to have 
been written by an unoduoatM footman, they have 
nothing in common with Jeames's Diary, The 
story told by Mr, Yellmimhwk conoerns the Hm, 
Mr. Deureace, Lord Crahs, Inidy Origin, and her 
poor orooked daughter. Jeames’s Diary is mainly 
oorioature, but thoro is a good honest purpose 
throughout it, and in the oharaoters of Mary 
Anne, Granny, and Uncle Bill, Thackerat has 
given us that touoh of nature which enlists our 
host and truest sympathies. But in the Memoirs 
of Mr. V. J. Yellowplush, all, except the duties, 
are villanously bad. There is not a redeeming 
quality among tho whole dramatis persona, who 
are, I venture to say, imirasrible on the Stage. 
Their reality would be too hideous. Yet it was 
with this work of Tbackeuay’s, and nut with 
Jeames's Diary—hem which Jeames was pro¬ 
fessedly token—that tho observont and well-in¬ 
formed critic compared tho story of Jeames at tho 
Ooicty, His Editor will, 1 hoM, reward his young 
man’s ingenuity with a wefi-bound copy of all 
Thackekat’s works, and, at the end of the half- 
year, iruike him {mihs an examination in Jeames’s 
Diary and The Memoirs of Mr. C. J. Yellow- 
plush. _ 


The Khedive has given up his revenues. BIr. 
Rivers Wiimv has been “spoiling the Egyp¬ 
tians” tosome purpose--! bog his pardon, I should 
have said “improving tho Egyptians,” as they’ve 
been going up wonderfully within tho last fort¬ 
night. Montes tom'ours ! as Lord Beaconseield 
says of Mr. Connr. 


Mr. Knox, of Marlborough Street, retires. 
Everyone in the Polico Court is sorry. On tho de¬ 
parture of Knox, there will be mo(u)nung in 
Marlborough Htreot. 


BOKOUOUS AND HOOK-MAKERS. 

New work, by the Author of On Horseback 
Through Asui Minor, Over the Birmingham 
Caueus-es, on a Popular Cry. 
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AT IT AGAIN! 

■"^BATO, VicroB Hugo, or rather—a# 


■"^BATO, VicroB Hugo, or rather— aa 
\ YOU Yrero invited and only sent a 
• letter— ViOTOKflu-rfidn’i-ero/ But 


origut of life be explained. Xakabck and Dabwin had itrudt the bit 
hlov at the dootrine of final cauaea, and modern morphology vaa irreooaoll* 
able not only wiUi the dogma of the Creation, bnt with that of Providenoe or 
the raguo idealiatlc pantheiam of Hbobi,, Scbofbnbaubb, and H abthaitb.’' 


riUk the dogma of the Creation, bnt with that of Providenoe or 
ietlc pantheiam of Hbobi,, Scbofbnbaubb, and Habthann.” 


what a letter you sent I Thank yon very 
ueh for the private copy with which we 
tve been favoured, and which evidently 
hum you ia the genuine artido before it 
was corrected for the Ears of 
your Unionist Delegates and 


In spite of the w«U>known experiments'of Professor TtKDAUi, 
snding, as far as they go, to disprove “ spontaneous generation,” 
'rofessor Hackex firmly believes in it—as firmly, perhaps, as the 
irchbishop of Cantssbubt docs in the dogmas of Creation and of 


Archbishop of Cantbububt docs in the dogmas of Creation and of 
Providence, notwithstanding Bwdem “ morphology.” 

“The transformation of Uvina organisms uudor the influence of adaptaUen. 
horoditary seloetion, and itriwo vr existence, could not, indeed, htmstbe* 


Fictob Nooo to the Irade* 
Union Delegatee from erwp- 
tehere generuUy oeteMoim 
the ChSteau (vEav, Theatre. 


Mr »KAH EoBurgAii CdVB- 
TBVMJCK, 

I CANNOT at this mo¬ 
ment, to my great regret, eome 
and preside over yon. Ob¬ 
serve. I say “at thie moment.” 
“This” moment is not next 
moment, not that mpment, nor 
any moment but this moment. 


especially eciantia. 


tviJm* ^ Sua VTs) ^ 


moment. That u where I am 
e^ive. Who was the Englishman I havo always respected P 


A PASTORAl SYMPHONY. 


[Mr. Cnosa, Lord Sandon, and Colonel Stanley have lately been 
optimising at t,iverpaol.J 


mined together. I am with you in heart and soul. Not in body. 
Every Dog has his day. These days are the Ilogs’in Paris. _Thus 


ScKNK—TAe Domaehire Arcadia, 
PsttFOBMEKS—C«Ffa«» Shepherds, piping. 


Without us Ghivemmenm attempt somothing. They all do it. Who 
l^s, fails. To foUow is to suooeed. Look on viuiout uneasiness, 
alrays gay, sometimes free I Continue to maroh, labour, ana 


I JVWSB UAWVBAVaf iAaVAlU) WMB QaV| vsavy UlAXa aUBlAA ) ,■ VI 

0 people. 1 am a singular person. The first person sin¬ 
gular. Tou, a single people, want a peace, a big peace, a noUe 
peace. A peace for onel I, a singular person, command a peace for 
two. That satisfies. That is enough. Behold mu I Here! On 
Velvet I Infiannel! In a jersey 1 InCnernsoy! 

Your friend, 

Fictob Nooo. 

P.8 .—Chateau d'Eau ! I salute you. Place of Assembly, hence¬ 
forth historic. Cold water is a cure for most maladies. Por the 
fanatic, the intemperate, the irnsoible, the violent—«» ChAtmu 
A'Eau! alles! 


A BELIEVPHl IN DAttWfN. 


Fbom a speech delivered by Professor Haokkl of Jena, at a 
dinner given to him a few days since in Paris by some French 
eavante, it appears that Soioncu is esimntially much more like Faith 
than people eommonly supimse; science, that is, as professed by 
Professor Hhukel. Accoming to a telegram whence extracts 
follow— 


“ la hit speech as reported in the Tmpe, ho expressed grntifieation at the 
' proneas of evolutionist ideas among French men of scieuce, and remarked 
that professors and preachers who ridioulod man’s descent from the ape un¬ 
wittingly ^mished tho host proof of it, their pride and childish vanity being 
itoiblas which might have been bequeathed by tho ape." 

The best proof of man’s descent from t^e ape being, by Professor 
HAckkl’r own showing, far short of demonstration, he, Professor 
Hacxbl, nevertheless believes it, and that firmly enough to be 
capable of aconsing scoffers at it of ohUdish vanity and pride. What 
is the difference brtwuon such acionoe as that and tho faith of any 
the most dogmatio clergyman f 


“ Han, however, did not descend from any known anthropoid, bnt was a 
branch of oatarhine monkeys of tho Old World." 


JVi sf Shepherd. The libretto and musio our leader hath sot ua 
Both savoim most sweetly of pastoral calm! 

Second Shepherd. Aye, dulcet as honey from classic Hymeltus, 
Tho strain oud the theme to all bosoms bring balm : 

Third Shepherd. Since Creation was in its Arcadian nonage 
So ^acefnl a moment has never been known! 
fJiret Shepherd. Let us pipe of our power, our prestige, and our 
tonnage, 

Whioli under onr fostering care havo so grown! 

Second Shepherd. The nightmare of War which so long had op¬ 
pressed us, 

Has passed, and wo ’ro free of all friends and all foes! 

Third Shepherd. The coimtry has flattered, and praised, and 
caressed us. 

Oh, everything’s lovefe and euukur-de-roae ! 

Eire* Shephird. As to War, oh 1 it 'a really too shocking to 
mention— 

1 humbly beg pardon for using its name I 
Second Shepherd. Universal content has extinguished contention. 

We ’re all at the height of our well-deserved fame! 

Third Shepherd. Our wieked opponents—their loader sophistic— 
All vanished like dim allegorical ghosts! 

Eiret Shepherd. What eloquence ornate, sublime, optimistio 
Enough for oxprossing our jubilant boasts f 
Second Shepherd. But great though tho present our glory still 
waxes. 

The future shall be one big blase of suocess! 

Third Shepherd. Wo ’ll annex all the world, and abolish all taxes. 
The sons of our sons shall brave Beaconsfiei.d bless! 

Voice. Yes. that sounds very nice, and no doubt he’s a hero. 
But isn't yours rather a rickety Peace ? 

Taxation at present is not down to zero. 

And how about Bosnia, Batoiim, and Qreeoo P 
Shepherds (together). Hush, hush, noisy scoptio! Avaunt, yaah 
iniruder! 

Cacophonous creature! inopportune bore 1 
Our Conoert you’d mar with harsh discords ? Eroh pudor I 
The themes you refer to are not in ettr Score ! 

_ [Xqf* piping. 


How does Professor Hackee know that P From soientiflo proof, or 
•oientifio inspiration P 


“The continuity of nature was doily bofloming more oridqnt, and super¬ 
stition, uysticiuo, and teleology would giro way to rosson, oausaUty, and 
mechonism." 


give way to rosiKin, causality, and 


LOGIC FOB UEGISLATOBS. 

AcoogDING to a great living Philosopher, people in this country at 
least are “mostly tools.” Q.uery, thereforo; What is uu gyeat^ 
happiness of the greatest number P A Fool’s Paradiie. 


Is Professor HIcxbi also among the Prophets P 

" Among philosophical minds, at least, the believers ia final oaases of the 
universe, immutabifity of speoics, sterility of (hybrids f), geolofiioal eataolyims, 
■ttcoessivo creations, and tho late appeatanoe of man wero dying out. Ttia 
primitive Ufe-arganisnia wero formed ohemioally by spqntmmeot generation 


KOTI ON BED NOSBa, 


primitive life-arganiinM wero formed ohemioally by epontmteeut generation 
Bt ilto bottom of the esa like saline orystels in watw. Nohow else could the 


A gUBtlON kea published a treatise on a method of onrhlifl 
wiaeVam.” In many oases probably uort-wina madia < 
effootually got rid of by simply leaving on port-wine. 


‘TeOe wme N B XWa—HsJBBsrdeitnetasmUsMsyie n n d tee tiii eii l idp i , rsturo, ereeir/w Oa«N |s H s wt , llsms 

slemptJ anti dIneliJ rnedept, ofin tieaU irl0L 


I Miss Is rtlumsd wthsi escesipaiiW Ig • 
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Atixiotui Traveller, WoU, giveiue atioket. ISell rintis. 

Inexperienred Clerk. Don’t bo in a hurry, oapeciolly iw there ’a no 
train way for thrco hours and a quarter. You con go, too, by 
Cook's Uosin. 

Anxioue Travrllrr, And when does n train start by that route P 

Inexp^etieed Clerk, Oh, 1 don’t know, but porha^ia those olmps 
may {with difflcidtj/ attrarie the eertoat ^tieniion of hu rmfreree and 
ehtaim, nfler afac minutes, the desired informaltoH), Oh, they say 
there’s a train duo now. So you had better look sharp if you want 
to catch it. First-Class—all right—here ’• your ticket. 

[Wivs card and wattes a short, time in fading ttro^m thange. 
Anxious Traveller hurries off towards the Jkparture Pwt- 
fnrm.- 

Official in a high Hat {at door). You can’t jmss hero. Y’ou *ro too 
late. 

Anitious Traveller. But I wish 1o go to Mudbeaoh. 

OMcial in a high Hat. Well, you may go an hour’s hence by 
another train. You can’t go by tiuit. 

[Points to a Train seen through the window which, apparently, 
has m intention <ff starting for some Utile time to come. 

Anxious Trarelter, And my luggage P 

First Jovial Porter {laughing heartily]. Oh. wo ’vo sent that off. 
{Aside.) Won’t ho have a hunt to catch it up! IlaJ ha! lui! 

[The. other .lovial Poiters roar, and the (IfUcial in the high lint, 


with diffirulty suppresses a smite. 


THE COJMIC .JOIJKNEY'; 

OK, now 10 SJ-EST) AN UNUSUALLY nACPY DAY. 

• • 

ScENls, Ac.— The Outsule of a llaihray Station, .Tovinl Porters dis¬ 
covered laughing heartily, and cutting jokes. A Cuh drives op 
loaded with luggage, from which emerges Anxious Traveller. 
•Toyial Porters nmlge one. another, and scan Anxious Traveller’s 
ctmttbtnance with amusement. 

Anxious Traveller {haring paid his cab-fare). My luggage, please. 
I am in a hurrv to take tlio^ parting tram. {.Tovinl Porters ignore 
hinty and give their attention to ffy-eiitching.) A friend, nn iiivulid. 
awaits my coming eagerly. {Getting angry.) Hero you, Sir, attend 
to my luggage at once, or-;— 

First Jovial Porter {with a wink to his comrades). Well, I am, 
attending to it. Where do you want to go to P 
Anxious Traveller. ToMudbcach. 

PYrst Jovial Porter {with a burst of merriment). To Mudbeach! 
{Aside, to Comrades.) Oh, what fun! Did you ever bear the likeP 
And now, my lads, lend a hand, and wo will send his luggage to 
Mudbeaoh ha! Mudbeach!) with a will, 

[The Jovial Porters, laughing heartily, tumble the luggage 
roughly into the Station. Anxions Traveller/o/Aues them, 
and appears at Booking-Office. 

Anxious Traveller. A ticket, please, for Mudbeach. 

Inexponeneed Clerk. Whore did you snyP (Anxious Traveller 
repeats his question.) Oh, I don’t lliink this line goes to Mudbeach. 
Does it. Bill P 

SX {fn the distance). Docs it what P 
Jnexperieneed Clerk, Dims the line go to Mndbeach P 
BSL Oh, come, that is good ! I must tdl tint to Tommy. 
{Shouting.) I Tommy, Chakley wants to know if this line goes 
to Mudbeaoh I Ha! ha! Ain’t he green P (Bell rings.) Of course 
it goto, and in two ways, too I 
Anxious Traveller {impatiently). My titdiet, if you please. 
hstxporieiBeed Clerk {lemreiiA, Don’t be in a Lurw. I can’t 
attoid to eveirbody at onoe. Besidos, you haven't told mo which 
way yotl wish to go, 

Anxieue Traveller, By the ihortest way, of ooune. 

Muaierieneed Clerk [Referring to tbne-iahlee). WeB, you con go 
by Talkmgwatsr, ehangjng at Jonesbury. ’ < ’ 


An hour passes, and Anxious Traveller ffnds himsr(f seated in the 
neiet Train bmiiulfor Mudbrueh. lie gazes for fen minutes or 
HO at the faces if the Too-lnte Foyaners as they glare through 
the glazed barriers at the Train they hare missed. 

Anxious Trarelter. When are we going to start. Onard P 

Cheerful Guard, Pardon me. Sir, but whut a hurry you arc in. 
Why, we are only a quarter of an hour late! 

Anxious Traveller, A friend, an invalid, awaits my coming eagerly 
at M udbeaoh. 

Cheerful Guard {smiling). Whut, Sir, going to Mudbeach I Well, 
and a very nice place, too,—when you get there! 

Anxious TCavelhr. 1 have ascertained that at Cook’s Basin a 
steamer nmets the train and carries travellers to Bull’s Hyde, wheio 
another train is in attendance to take them to their destination. 

Cheerful Guard, indeed, Sir, and they told you that! Why, 
what is thisP As 1 live, the signal for depart arc! And only twenty 
minutes behind our time I They luiist bo in a merry mood this 
morning! [ ll'hisites as the I'rain mores off. 

.itffrr a tedious Journey, Anxious Traveller arrives at Cook's Basin 
in about two hours after the advertised time. 

Anxious Trureller {getting out of the train briskly). And now, my 
friend, the way to the boat r 

Gloomy Offlcinl, What boat P 

Anxious Trureller. Why the boat hi Bull's Hydi—tbo boat that 
will take us all to catch the ' rain to Mudbeimli. 

Gloomy Offitiul. Tlh, that bout {jioiuling to sperk on the horizon). 
There she is! 

Anxious Trare,lle.r. How long will she takii coming hero? 

Gliemiy Offficiat. She’s not coming here. Why she loft hero more 
than uii hour ago. 

Anxious Trareller {in despair), A friend, nn invalid, nwaita ray 
coming eagerly at Mudbeach. When is the next boat P 

Gloomy (meial. There be one in an hour or so. 

Anxious Traveller. This is very wrong. 

_ Gloomy Gffieial. Iwerytliing’s wrong in this world. Good day, 
Sir; 1 Bin going to have my too. [Ketires. 

Three hours nre supposed to elapse, and Anxious Traveller lands at 
BuWs Hyde. 

Anxious Trureller, And now for the train to Mudbeach. 

Hardened Offteial. Oh, the-re are no more trains to-night. Thu 
last went an hour ago. 

Anxious Traveller, Whnt, no trains! A friend, nn invalid, ownits 
my coming eagerly at Mudbeaoh. 

Hardened CffUnal, Mudbeach! Why, Sir, you must bo the gent 
whuse luggage we packed off tlirce hours ago! I’ou must have made 
a mess of it, Sir! 

Anxious Traveller (fixpknling), A mess! It’s disgraceful, scanda¬ 
lous ! Igni/rant Clerks, silly Offiokla! Time wasted everywhere 1 
Sent to meet boats that arc off before W'e reach them, invited to uateh 
trains that never start! And you dare to laugh, Sir P 

Hardened QMcial. And so would you. Sir, if you had the smallest 
sense of the rioiculous! 

[iA;e»e closes in upon "a Feene," in which Anxious Traveller 


and Harden. 


upon a 
lott Official 


are the chief Actors, 


The Nauohtikst Lot nr Europe.— Tho Ilussian “ Nihilists.” 


TUL. IXX7. 









Pabt II. I 

It hapi)cned one day that Jack 8pkatt’.s beautiful lay fiprurc had 
toffohuelcto its maker’s, in oi'der to bo cleaned, mended, and !•(•- 
stuiftid; and the happy thought occuiTed to Jack Ki'katc that he 
might ns well take a rospito from serious Art-work and )>aint a wr- 
tvait of his wife, ns she sat there darning one of his socks and reading 
aloud from a Wack-leltcr edition of Jark tiutl the Jieun Stnik, whose 
adventuros never seemed to j>all on the Spkatts and their friends. 

Now Mrs. SrKAT'r’a form and features had not been cast in on 
early Italian mould; her maiden name was Mdoney, and her papa 
had kept a lending oil nud Italian warchouso in Finsbury; wmich 
was, indcod, the only Italian feature in the family. Her mother 
had been n lovely I,uncashiro lass; and Mrs. Hl'nArr liad raven bair,> 
violet eyes, ruliy lips, an ivory brow, and a slcin made of the whitest 
lily nnd the reddest rose. Her little Jfcad was iioised on n long thiek 
creamy neck, while her tall supple iigurc errctl if at all on the side 


drudgery; but to be tightly-gloved in all that Paris can furnish of 
the best in peHuiued kid, tive and tbree-quarters, gris pcrle. 

It is, perhaps, too mueh to say that Jack SpKA’rr did the same 
iustico to all those charms as he had always done to those of his lay 
iigiiro; hut ho pniduocd something so diilerciit from anything he 
had over produce before, that the trusty friends, who tverc scanda¬ 
lised beyond mcasiu'c, rciicatedly exclaimed that if that were Art, 
then the Old Masters must bo wrong .' 

Ja(K Spratt, however, in si»ito of tho trusty friends, had it 
framed, called it “ Ve Phagre Soekque-darrenere'' andfoi-warded 
it to tho Itoyol Academy, much as he scorned that institution; and 
the Iloyal Academician^ who had persistently rejected, year after 
year, the pieturos Jack SpnATT and liis friends had as persistently 
sent there, accepted this one; and owing, perhaps to a little diffor- 
cnoe among themselves about one of their own works, hung it on the 
line, in a place of honour in the largo room, No. 3, where it made 
such a st nsatiott that a plnoky Baronet bought it at the private 

WAV. 

Thus Jack woke up one morning, and found himself famous. 


redeem tho Art of our day from tho loathsome degradation into which 
it had fallen; nnd with the generous intolerance of youth, branded 
as snobs nnd ruffians those who could not quite agree with them; 
others with the calm benignity of age, pronounced both Jack and 
his admirers to be perfectly harmless, nut incurably imbecile; so 
that old friends quarreUod, and united families fell out, and all the 
world was set by the cars through Jack Sphatt’s little sock-damer; 
dealers camo down on his studio like the wolf on the fold: and so 
great was tho erotvd round this picture, that tho Royal Academy 
stationed a conple of mounted Pobcomen near it, n thing which had 
never been done in Burlington House before; and many a shilling 
they brought to the Royal Academy—those two mounted Polioomen; 
and a very happy thought it was to have them there! 

The upshot of all this was, that the plucky Baronet, who had 
puTohosed the little sock-damer, called at Jack’s studio with bis 
Lady, and they wore much charmed with all they saw. This 
Baronet ootild not only tell a pretty picture when he was told, but 
also a pretty face when ho saw one. Most Baronets are equal to 
that; and ns for my Lady, a good-natured and impulsive ^mn, 
shn was quite beside herself with delight at the notion of Henius 
painting 'Beauty, while Beauty daraea the soaks of Genius. She 
immediatolv looked upon Mr. and Mrs. Jack Spuatt as a pet little 
invention of her own; and before she hod boon five minutes in their 
company, invited them to a “ small nnd early ” at her mansion, in 
Uelgravo Square. By this time also the Sfsatts’ life-long prqjndioe 
against the aristocracy had quite evaporated; and they accepted 
this invitation with alacrity. 

Well, the Sfuatts duly attended that" small and early,” attired in 


that" small and early/' attired in 


'It must have been a broidered wimple, surometnred with n goioen 
iiripipe over a welted ohaisel-smook of watohet sergedusoy, lined 
with shalloon, and edged with vair, or possibly mmine. 

Jack Sfbait so far gave way to the convcntionalftios of modem 
life ns to wear a gent’s evming snit complete for three-seventeen- 
six (made to ordm- by a suburban tailor tor this mdal oceasion), 
and pnt a smart peacock’s feather in his hutton-hole. At the some 
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time, in order to ehonr how Himplc and unworldly he really was, he 
sported a watch-^nrd mode of common pacl^-thread,*imd left bis 
luxuriant locks untouched hr the comb. 

They Mt to the “ small and early ’’ an hour and a half too soon, and 
had to disport themselves alone in those gilded Itelgraviau Saloons 
until the company had done dinner. Present! v the great and gay came 
trooping in, and the Spkatts mingled with the glittering throng, 
and liked it very much, CBpecially Mrs. 8., who thought it very 
ciyil ond^attentivo; it is not too much to say that she attracted far 
more notice than any of the Mghboru ladies there, even the Papuan 
ambassadress. 


He also bespoke the services of a fashionuIdo West-Kiul Artist; 
no more suburban uvening suits fur him !,hut u hcuutifill dress-oont, 
with Idnek velvet collar, and watered-silk facings; a white waist¬ 
coat, with three coral buttons to match the sliirt-siiids, only bigger; 
trousers cut rather wide; neat pumps, and black silk socks, with 
while clocks (just such os Mr. launch wears himself^; and for his 
button-hole a Slrphanntis. in a little glass tube full oi water to keep 
it fresh. 

One in vital ion leads to another, when the invited are as beautiful 
as Mrs. SriiArr, and us clever and modest ns Iter hiishiind, and 


ambassadress. csiieeially wlu-u they jKissess such unhaokueyed social ueeoin|)lish- 

In the course of the evening, Mrs. Rpuatt was prevailed ujion by ineiits; swm she emild senreely see her lovely jiiee in the ClniipendalD 
her amiable hostess (whom nobody hod ever la-eii Known to resist) ti> mirror over the front parlour iimiiteluieee, for the eoroneted notim 

•a. . 1 1 .. < !• *1 _ _ 1 I . . ^ ... 1 _I - ? a.; __ 1.. .l.i.. A.. ..i •. 1. al. 


sit on a stool, ns she had done in the famous pietiire, and darn ii 
beautiful blue and vellow silk sock of the Baronet’s toarimniug 
aoeomponiment on the pianoforte by one of our rising eomiiosers, 
yrho had been cnniiin^ly invited on purpose, while Spkatt was made 
to stand by in the attitude of an early Italian Master consumed by 
a pi^ hut wasting passion. 

This impromptu tableau had an immense success, and our simide 
fnands were the lions of the evening, and passed a delightful time, 
and quiiUy, birifirmly, resolved that this outer world they had taken 
auoh pains to shun had its charms, and that they would certainly 
oease to shun it in future. 

Mrs. Splits’ deCT-rooted dislike to the female dress of the pre¬ 
sent day did not last much longer than her life-long prejudice 
against the aristocracy. The very next morning after that small- 
and early, ime ^Maided the medimyri garments she had hitherto worn 
witn snoh disdain for the eccentricities of modem fashion, and 


mirror over the front iiarloiir iiiaiitelniece, for the eoroneted notes 
and c.nrds of invitation she was able to sliek there. 

It is true that the jilueky Baronet’s Lady had dro|i])ed tho 
Spkatts u week at'faT she hud taken them up (in favour of a female 
A>lolian harpist, with a blind Albino brother, and a very elever and 
faithful dog), hut during that week she had raved about them so 
mucli, and presi-nted them to so many people, that they were fairly 
laiincned on tho sea of London Society, and no longer thought much 
of Baronets and their good ladies. 

As in duty bound, Mrs. Hpua.tt was presential at Court. Slis 
also purchased a Verrage, &e., and learnt tlierein who was eonnectod 
with whom, and all about cverylwdy worth knowing; and grew to i 
talk in sympathetic tones about tho dear MaiThioness, and |»oor 


riirif iYt«t Mi9M4y ■ 



like smart people; and you couldn’t mention any Lady of decent 
fashion before her hut what she would ask, “ Who trim she, by the 
hyoi'” if she didn’t know; or if she did, she would insist on telling 
you, whether you wanted or not. 

Not the least important result of these genealogical studies was 
that she estahlisbea to her own satisfaction that the Jonw Spkatt* 
must he descended from the same stock as the St. John p’Kspkrat*, 
of Chalkstoneshire, and were consequently entitled to bear the same 
crest, which she forthwith had engraved on her notepapor and 
envelopes; and on suddenly disoovoiing that tho head and last re¬ 
maining scion of that ancient butimpeconioushouTO had recently cnt 
his thimt in a fit of Mirium tremem, after having been publicly 
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SCE»£ III. 

£ritanma(,io(lubanifeiiJteserveMan), Wel],m;g:oodman, whatdoi'DHwaat}' 

Heietre Man. Pretty nearly eTerytliing, 1 ’m sorry to say, Ma’am. 

BrUannia. Pray be more oxplioit. 

Seterve Man. Well, then, bread for my family, and work for myself. 

Itritannia. How is it you are out of work f 

Keserve Man, 1 left my emplojTuent at tlw coll of my Country, to help 
frighten the Hussions from Constantinople. 1 wasn’t wanted, oftor ail, except 
for show. You assured me that the eyes of my Countrymen wore uiion mo; 
they seem now to be in q.uite another (luartor. 

Mritannia. WcU, but are not your old employers suffloionfly imtriotio to 
take you back again f 

JRetervii Man. 1 was in Government employ, you see. They tell me that as 
I left at my own wish'—that’s their pleasant way of putting it, Ma’am I—1 
have no ulaim upon them. As to my countrymen, they ore too busy oheeriug the 
Government, to think of me, or subscribe to the Keserve Keliot Somety. 

JtrUanuia. Well, really 1 don't quite see how i can help you. But there— 
there’s the Workhouso, you know. 

JU'serve Man (mtignantl^). The Workhouse ? Would "the eyes of my Coun¬ 
trymen ’’ care to see me there f 

Britannia. Well, well, just for the present, yon know, till things mend a hit, 
or something toms up. 

Meterre Man. Stul, it doesn’t seem exactly the place for a man who has 
served his country, os a soldier, for dve-and-twenty years, and helped the 
Goverimcnt to bring home “ Peace with Honour.’’ 

JUrihiNNMi. Ahem 1 Perhaps not, but-well, really, yon must excuse me 

for the present. 1 want to run down into T.ianuasluro, to hear my Tuneful Three 
in their popular symphony on tlieplcasaut theme of "Peace and plump Pockets.’’ 

hurriedlif. 

JHeserve Man. Well, really it seems rather hard lines for a saviour of his 
country to have no choice between starvation and the Workhouse. (Zb Ohorue 
(if Jubilant Jingoet.) Perhaps you, Gentloiueu, could help- 

Charm (f Jubilant Jingoes (waring him off). Begone, unfortunate pauper! 





The Scribe Tims T left that Seaman hoary— 
sxulauieth, Thus 1 lost Ms wondrous story; 
ana niaketh F„r j think ho A«</ n story, 

an apology. before. 

Ought 1 to liave waited longer 'i 
Ought 1 to havo primed him farther f 
P’rhros my patience had Insen stronger 
Had lie not begun to snore— 

I would cheernilly have waited. 

But 1 could not stand Ms snore! 


OlJTl SAVIOURS. 

(A Little Drama of the Dag.) 

Scene 1. 

Britannia (to lirserre Man). I am glad to sec, ray 
fine follow, that you have responded to your t'ountry'ii 
call with such noble alaority. • • 

Beserve Man. Well, Ma'am, duty’s duty, you know. 

Britannia. Kxactly! A truly Pngli'sh sentiment, 
wMch docs you infinite honour. Go forth, my friend, 
with the inspiring consciousness that the eyes of your 
countrymeu are uwn you! 

Beserve Man. Well, Ma’am, 1 dare say it’s all right. 
1 ’ra rather fidgety about ipy wife and children, though. 
Perhaps the eyes of ray countrymen wouldn’t rimd 
giving a bit of a look to them while they are ulamt it. 

Bntannm, Never fear, ray friend, never fear! A 
Conservative Government is now in power; Imperial 
virit, proud patriotism, and true liberalitv have taken 


All tosh! Don’t boUevo a word of it. Exoeptional cose anyhow, and even a 
patriotip Government can’t bo expected to provide for exceptional cases. Put 
up to it by those precious lladicols, 1 shouldn’t wonder. Awful sponges, 
these low fellows t Only did his duty, after all; and a patriot should to too 
pi-oud to beg. What 1—Russia up to her gomes In Affghanistan, eh f Told you 
so I However, Beaket has his eye on ’em, no donbt. Have out the Itosurvos 
and the Indian troops again like a shot if it’s necessary. That ’ll bother the 
beggars! Oh, trust him to trump their best card. Here’s a toast, Oentlemeu: 
“ The PuEUiKU, Imperial patriotism, mid iio petty i»urse-pinehing ill" Lot's 
go and drink it m a bumper! l-i/eft liquoring. 


the place ot pettiipgging paroohiausm audohecsc-paring. 

Jfeserre Man. Tnank’ye, Ma’am: that sounds well, 
tluito a pleasure to serve such a Country and such a 
Cabinet! _ [Exit, re-assured. 

Chorus of JtAilant Jingoes. Splendid spectacle! Noble 
devotion! British pluck and umple dutifulness once 
more magnifleently lUustrated! Capital move tMs of 
the Government’s. Complete checkmate to those rnseally 
Russians! Let’s go and drink the health of Lord if. 
and onr brave Kesen es Y [Left drinking. 

Scene II. 

Chorus of JtAilant Jingoes. Peace with Honour! 
Precisely I Rascally Russians caved in! CoUing out 
of the Beeerves did it! Expense indeto! "V^y, that 
move saved us untold millions. Besides, pensh ex¬ 
pense when the national honour’s at stake! England 
can afl(»d to pay for the preservation of her prestige, 
m should hope. Reserves disbanded f Ah I so I hear. 
Gnmiblini^ Oh, nonsense! far too fine fellows for 
that! Bogus tales, SM, nothing more: last c^play^ 
by those precious Radicals. Let us drink to their dis¬ 
comfiture, and the health of our patriotic Government! 

[Left doing so. 


SUNDAY OPENING AT MANCHESTER. 

An example to most, if not all. Town (.'ounoils and Corporations in the 
United Kingdom (]>uriiiin]ui-ly in ScutlamI) has boon sot by the municipal body 
named in the Nulijoiued quotation from u newspaper :-~ 

“SuNiJAV Oi'ENiNo oe Fuek l.imiAitiKN.—Thu Mnnehester City Council have in- 
strnoted their Free Libraries’ Cuiinnittee to make iirrangemunls for iho opening of tlio 
roteri'iice and branch Ubratiea of that city on Sunday alternoona. The resolution wua 
carried by kX to ‘N).’’ 

Such apiiears to lie the i>roportion in the Manchester City Council of tho wise 
OiuneiUors to those who aro utlierwiso. Notwithslunding that the former cxoeod 
tho latter in tho above ratio, there is still a cunsidemble minority in favour^ of 
refusing to aUow_ working classes on Bunday a place of nmirt for moral and in- 
telloetuul entertainment to repair to us well as tho public-house. But the in¬ 
terests of iSooiety have triumphed over tho stupidity of Sabbatarianism; and now 
that the public libraries, as well as tho publie-houses, aro to to ojien on Sundays 
at Mauoheator, and tlio workjiceple can slake tboir mental as well as their bodily 
thirst, it may be huxied that a declino wiU souu be visible in the statistics of 
drunkenness. 


Punch. 

(Jrotu an Objeitm and from a Subieetim Joint oj t'leie.) 

Oerman Reader (Ph. Dr.) to English ditA. Now I will uak you, iiiy dear 
young friend, how was you read your Punsch f 

English Reader. Easy chair; pijic; half hour real enjoyment. 

German Reader. Ach, mein anno junge freund, but you English was not 
understand neinmals den hoch seligoii Punseh. How was 1 read him Y 1 wait 
de night, I wrap one wet towel aruund mein kupf, 1 trink in Ms innemioster 
mcamng doo, dree koiurs, 1 weep, ich schwitze, 1 got uji betterer, wiserer, 
strongercr. Dusistderwirklichc Punschgelosenkeit. 

Candid Arbiter, Both right in their ways. Only tho golden and the silver 
side of the ^eld. 


BAJEWAV mSKANAUKMENT. 

Fob tho impnnotunlity of trains it may to observed that there are other 
j^orties a great deal more to blame than the Pointsmen. 










THE FORCE OF EXAMPLE. 

{TM»»»the aeeonil lime that hfmlgc haspneked herfingrr—lhe first time it hied so much that ilamma/ell duHe faint, niid laid to drink a 

gliiaa ol Sherry »<m> it's Jack's turn.) 

Mamma. “ Wfm, what 'h thk mattkii with rou. Jack ! ” 

Jack. “Oh ! 1 FKBt< uatubii f.hmt, tiiat’h au. Ih tuss* avail A Ttr/.\a aa a liva m thk IIuvski ’’ 


'‘THERE AND (NOT) BACK r* 

l)£ATn uitH in his ticket-box, issuing forth 

b'or the east, and the west, and the south, and the north, 

ilia holiday bUlets. llis task us he plies, 

The Spectre looks guy, and with reason ; 

For Time, his old friend, who so faithfully tries 
To fill the Anatomy’s maw as he flies, 

Has brought hook the Holiday Season ! 

The Holiday Season! A very grim jest, 

Wliich Death may well mouth witli ineifable zest, 

As he reckons the harvest it briims him. 

But the holiday-maker F Perhaps he is one 
Who may well be excused for not seeing the fun. 

E’en altliough, for the time, be has luckily run 
The cordon of danger that rings him. 

For hearts must boat low at the hideous tale 
Of multiplied slaughter by river and roil. 

And steadiest nerves at the prospect may fail 
The annual risk of renewing, 

If, spite of all soienoo, and labour, and care. 

He who fronts plcasure’a fast-^wing x>erilH must date 
Buck horrible, swift, nnutitudinoua wreck. 

As comes when the Demon of War, without check. 

Bed fields with his victims is strewiim. 

“ Weak Mntimentl ” smiles the calm Cynio, and airs 
The time-hononred saw about Aooidents.* Well, 

Men who ait sole at home, with on eye to their shares. 
May philosophise thus; but the mind which will dwell 
On the pangs of that awfnl ten minutes of terror. 

And the wide-imreading woe it were hard to o'erstate. 
May inquire if the judgment may not be in error, 

Whioli sets it all down to indifierent Fate. 

* *' Accidents wM happen In the best regulated fiuniUse." 


Glib talk of wr-centiwc, and average may tiro. 

When Qrimlleath’s the assessor, and lives are his hire; 
Has Greed never brand in the game, which enhances 
Tlie “ average ’’ due to the “ (motrine of chances " F 
Has callous Incautiou, which heeds not, nor recks. 

No need of stem urgings, and strenuous oheoks. 

Which Public Opinion, plus Iaiw, may administer^? 
May means not be tried, and not whofly in vain. 

To lessen the sum of the annual gain, 

Of that spectre so gloating and sinister ? 

Lucre-lust, and impatience of trouble and rare 
Are her caterers twain, and the mischievous pair 
Must be countered by Caution and Reason; 

And then it may prove that, in spite of the saw, 

And of high-Boonding talk about Chance and its law. 
Death ne<d not be rested with panic-struck awe, 
Fated Lord of the Holiday Season! 


Bzpert and Tyro. 

Old NoveHsl {he) to Young Ditto (/she). Well, my dear, how does 
yonr book get on P 

Youiw IfoveUtl. Nearly finished my second volume. 

Old Novelist. Ah! thon you have married your hero and heroine 
eooh to the wrong person, and are looking out for new, easy, and 
natural wim of killing ofl your obstructives. 

Young Novelist (overwhelmed with astonishment). Oh, my dear 
Mr. OuiBiAD, how could you possibly know P 

Old Novehst (with ealm smile of ripe experienee), “ Know,” my 
dear P Why^ it is the regulation pattern. Booksellers udu niH 
publish anything else. 

Tos Rm “ 3pSB’ SGUn”—Taking the honey. 
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with him to hiwr “ (' 
Minor,” an«i to iiiako 

n noto of it. We ended by rnnkini; u night of it, but that mustn’t 
be laid to the score of “ (3 Minor,” and, in fact, is neither hove nor 
there. W^ett, we dined, wisely and well, and then went to the 
“C Minor.” , We entered our box at (Movent Garden amid sup¬ 
pressed cheers from the crowd, and, after geatlcring hn-genar to 
the officials (a silver fourwiiny to the venerable iKix-ktssper, who 
mistook it for sixpence, and w«iit with gitititudc), we tiowed to the 
house, then to Mr. AKrat'n SuanivAii, and seated ourselves. 

Miss Rose Hekiske had just linished singing, as my Stupendous 
Friend explained to me, " Her-scc Miiuii-” This was his fun, 
and I begged him not to repeat it. lie did, however, sevend times, 
having, as I subsequentlyUiscovcred, only two joke.-i for tlie evening, 
the one leading up to thevther. Tlie other omne after he hod given 
mo the first severid times. 1 had just beggeil him not to haiyj on 
this one string, when he replied, with a diawlical eluiekle, tliat this 
was the part of the concert for which he was engaged, i>., ” to hari» 
on one string,” . . • 

After this I sat gloomy and diwoiitented, thinking how poverty 
makes stiange boxtellows-- for it was his box, not mine, and 1 was 
in his power,—when M. I’Arr, Viaiuiot struck up *<■/««« tie Italkl 
on his violin. I should have enjoyed this hugely, hut for the 
accompaniment of soda-water corks in the distance, which I venture 
to say would spoil “ C Minor” itself. How M. I’Ari, ViAunoT could 
get on at all with ” Pop goes the Soda” going on hohind him, 1 


to tlie Monday ‘‘ Pops.” Wlxy can’t there bo a few drinking bars’ 
rest during a solo f 

’Twos very hard, ob. 

On Munsicur Tl ABitOT! 

bnt the eminent Conductor, who so ably half iUls tlie chair at the 
Promenade Concerts, doesn’t seem to mind it, so why should nou» 
autre* f 


Spi,uvan would not yield. There ho sat with his back to the excited 
crowd, stem, passive, impassiblu. Ho calmly looked at bis wntoh, as 
though in his oapaeity ofM.D.—Musical Hootor—he wore feeling the 
poise of the audionee. “You don’t have this (iartitte again! ’’ he 
seemed to say. Even the bond looked up to him with pale, imploring 
faces, but he wouldn’t give it again, or, as my irrepressible frieud 
said, he wouldn’t" gave-votte again.” The turmoil gradually ceased. 
'The soft-hearted band sighed, bnt “ the Governor was resolved,” 
and up oame Miss AKTouoinraK ikrtmLt'NO to sing us ” i'ahe Friend, 


eeuT" oy a. \v 

Couduotor rose, and luocing himself at the piano with an a 
gwtlemon by Ms side, to turn over a new lent for him, he accompa¬ 
nied the song, wMoh went admirably. During this, the soibi-w'atcr- 
cork aoooinpanimcnt was eimsiiicnous by its nbsenoe. 

" Now,” cried my Friend, ‘Mer ‘ C Minor ’ 1 ” 

Tliere was the Allegro eon Jn'o—thou the Attdnnte eon moto —I hen 
the Scherzo allegro, running into (without any aeoident, tlmnk good- 
noas) the Allegro. 

The gay auii careless prnnieniiders stopped to listen to the magic of 
REETilOVEN, and the waiters and the harniaids were struck motion¬ 
less during the con nwlo. Vou could have heard a remark drop, haxl 
any one dared to lot one fuU._ No, wo all listened iu rapt attcutinn, 
my Htupeudous and accomplished Friend humming the tit-bits aolfo 
rove, and materiallv assisting Mr. .Stani v an by beating time with his 
right hand over the ledgu of the box. As the Allegro linished, 
my Htupendous Friend rose from his st'at, and, frowning upon me 
as though challenging, or defying contradiction, addressed me lliiis, 

“ The Allegro,*’ he said, tirmly and authoritatively, “is tlio point 
where Human (fonius has reached its utterniust limits,”- and with 
this ho Htrodu grandly from the box, in m otheri'ally transcendoutal 
a tnunner that, had any one met me immediately ofterwarilH, and 
told ino “ Your friend has gone straight up through the l•ooi into 
the sky above, all among the angels,” 1 shonld not have heeii sur- 
Iirised; indeed, 1 should rather have oxpootud it. 

In mwlitiitive humour I descended and joined the giddy throng. 
iSumehow I waiidercii towards the Oatti burs, where miisie biith 
charms to sihiUiu the thirsty' beast, and _l was awoke tioin my reverie 
by these words from a .Tonnsonititi voice, addressing iippiirently ii 
select circle, "Tho Allegro is tlie puiut where llumuii Genius lias 
reached its uttermost limits. Waiter, amther H. and .S., well iced.” 
He was all there, —and 1 joiiu’d him. 

On one of the “ Classieul ” nights Mr. Sullivan proiaises doing 
the 0}>era of Houatius Flacci's, a symphony from (.'icKiio's ehiirm- 
ing eorapesitioil J)e Seiieelnle, uud the CA'lebrated ehoriis of J’ohi- 
phuhboio I'haluase* from HoiiuiiPASiiA’si/tVnr/. Holo, with I'uriorum 
AVifev, bv Muns. Yi.iiuinr. Ever 3 ’one in cluKsieul dress. Utubrellas 
and sandals left at tlie door. 

Mrs. BANcitotT gave u reading fi'om one of Dickens’s -works, for 
soma oharitahlu pur(H>se, I believe, nt some ]ileasant spot in Hivitzer- 
land. In return, Iut eiithusiuslie uiliniivrs there have jiroiuised her 
II sent—not in the lioiiso, but out of the house—a country-seut, on 
which her iiume is to lie painted in largo letters. Will “ Prince 
of Wales’s, every Night” ne on itP Or, us u really elmraHeristic 
memorial of the talented Maniigercss, why sbiiuld not that touching 
appeal to the ptihlin ho painted on the back of the seat in letters of 
gold, showing how Mrs, JiANCKoi'r earnestly reiiuests the niidience 
to be in llu ir wats by eight o'clock fmnrto<il/g, not so mueli that 
they maj' have the full value of their iimney, but that they muj’ 
not lose one word of llie elinrming play (wbiilcver it may be/ at her 
theatre. Madam, i drink to your hiicuess, and us nianyfif iliem iu 
the future us you’ve had in the past, when Alfiih) Austin could 
write, in anofe to The Seoaon, a Nnlire, “ Miss Maiuk Wilton is 
every way eliarining, and can act only in thnsi! parts which are 






fnm Mimon, It only lasted a few minutes, and roused the audi¬ 
ence to (mthusiasm. It was vociferously redemanded. My accom- 

1C*^_ A _1_J_.l_aJt I.*___ tt*. _1 1.5^ _ 


tuBity of reproducing bU joke about 0 minor*’—it was something 
about being able to ‘‘ see minor ” without them), hut Mr. AxTaru 


she creates a nioiL lively sensation when she is not speaking than 
when slie is.” 

If Aluiieii Austin was right then, how utterly wrong he is now.’ 
Think of the “ Robertsoniiin Gomedies”! Poll;/ Feele* in Vude. 
for example. <>f course, HARtiou’s Vonnles* %ie/,ii was out of 
Mrs. Uancbokt’s line, but it was a marvellous clever mistake for 
all that, and it wasn’t everybody who (liseovered it as soan as did 
the nrliste herself, who deserves a rest-, and us they ’ve offered it in 
Bwitxcrland, 1 hope it will he accepted. HomcUiing rcsembUng local 
colour might have been given to the entertainment by Mrs. Ran- 
CROfT reading a scene or two from The Maid and the. Mtwpk^ m 
which Miss Mauif, Wiltok’.>> Piwo was inimitable. In her first 
song, almost prophetic, /’ippo declares— 

“ I was lairn to bo what Aetoni term ‘ a leading man,’ 

I'iddlo di' oudlo am: 

Or, in common parlance, a Irugedi-aa. 

As Hamlet of Denmark to pbiTosopbise, 

Or, as gallant tar Il'xUiHm, W shoot ‘ My dear eve *! 

’ Tiddle .Ic flodle um.” 

Imagine Coutdea* Xieka, in Sakdou’s last Act, when, having bwn 
“foiled”—the usual tin-foiled of the stage vdlam—she is bepg 
crushed by Mr. O-LATTON, reiiresentativo of all the virtues” — 
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A NEW PANACEA. 


Doclor . “My nKAR Sni, you ake kuykeiuko yuom Nkevouk Exhaustion, tub hesui.t of Over- 

WORK—your only OllANt'E IS TERFECT REST FOR SIX MONTHS, UOMIIINKI) WITH 'HIE MOST VAULTLKSS 
DIET, THE PUREST AIR, AND THE MOST UNRXOKPTIONAI, JIVOIENK! CONDITIONS.’’ 

FatUnt, “ And how am I to trocuiie 'tiiiiJi 1 ’’, 

Doctor. “I WILL TE/.I. YOU. As YOU LEAVE MY HoUSE, TAKE ONE OF MY IfirnREtLAS \VnTI YoW. 
Thbiib are several in the Hall. I avjll have you uu.n* in before you turn the counkr of 
THE Street, AND IN A D.VY OR TWO you will find yourself in the most ideal (THCU.MHTANUEs 
FOR REOAININO TOUR Uf.AI.TH, StRENOITI, AND SPIRITS. WlIKN THESE ARP. IIBSTORED, 1 iVII.I. SEE 
THAT TDUll L'IIARAiTEIR IS DULY CLr.ARED, AND YOU Wlf.l. RE ABLE TO RESUME VOUR INVAI.IIAIILE 
LABOURS FOR THE OOOD OF MANKIND!’’ 


“EXCURSIONSI ALARUMS!” ! 

As soon as the Exeundon Soa> 
son heffins, the “ Doints” become i 
a fcTbio cause of railway acci¬ 
dents. The poiuts which we 
allude to are nrinoi^ally these; 

A mint.^ sterting’ trains so 
quickly on the heels—or wheels— 
of one anothor, that the pointsmen 
grow confused, and oon sooroe 
toll which is which, and the 
Hifrnalmen got tired, and moke 
ooufusion worse ounfoundod. 

A point of nopleoting to provide 
ooutinuous brakes, and thus oon- 
tinumisly exposing the htods and 
Umbs of passengers to the risk of 
breakage. 

A point of penny-wise coonomy 
in, the manning of small Stations 
with a brace or so of boys, who, 
though they labour manfully, are 
uttoidy incompetent to do the 
work r^uired of them. 

A point of cutting Clioap Fast 
Trains in two, and sondiM off 
oniu-balf without sending on due 
notioo all along the Uno that the 
other half is following. 

A iwint of shunting heavy 
goods'^ waggons in the greatest 
haste, and when there is the 
greatest chnnoo of some train 
running into them. 

A point of iierilous pound-fool- 
ishnoBs in keeping Signalmen at 
their posts, until worn-out, they 
fall afleep, and mistake them for 
their bod-posts. 

A pojnt of crowding twenty 
people into a eemportoont, so 
that they cannot malco their exit 
safely in the scanty time allowed 
tlicm at bye-stations. 

A point of working Enrine 
Privers so long at a stretch, that 
they well nigh cro the end of it 
are driven from thoir senses. 


(lPF,MTION FOB ’Ch A NOE.— When 
is a Joint Stock (iompuny Uko a 
walchf Always., AVhcnitisgoing 
(IS well us when it is wound up. 


Lli’E IN HIM YET. 

As there appears to exist eonsiderablo divergence of opinion ns to 
the simplest method of speedily and effectually “ re-organising*’ his 
rather impossible friend, tho Turk, JUr. Punch, who has received 
mat^ interesting but conflicting suggestions on tho subject, takes a 
random handful, and pins them up before him. The general outlook 
being promising, Mr. Punch subjoins a few as under, to wit 

,I.et the Sultan— say, on and after the fifth of November next— 
with a view to tho reduction of all superfluous expenditure, 

(1) Never take part in any State ceremonial that involves tho 
uso of woessorios other than, a ifluin kitchen cbiiir, two 
broomstieks, a couple of boys, a few decorations in coloured 
ribbon, and a nowspaTOr cocked hat, and—on such occasions 
as tho Opening of Parliament or tlie marriagn of some 
member of tho Boyal honsc—perhaps a dark lantern, a 
bnndlo of matches, and a pair of gilt pantomime spectacles; 

(2) Have his Civil List out down to eighty pounds fier annum, 
payable quarterly, accept Rosherviflo as a winter residence, 
and appear on three nvo shilling Saturdays, during the 
lieight of the season, at tho Crystal Palace; 

(3) Make up any deficiency in his income, as thus secured, by 
• giving private lessons in etiquette to intending Britisn 

^ Oriental Residents. 

Let a spirited Joint StoeJc Company take over the whole of Con¬ 
stantinople as it stands, and open it, not later than the 1st of May 
nexL as an International Aquarium, and Five o’clock Tea Gardens, 
at whiidi fully paid-up Fellows shall have tho privilege— 


(1) Of introdiii'ing two friends to the reserved seals; 

(2) Of being eligible to any iKists of emolument that happen to 
fall vacant m Eastern iteumclia; 

(a) Of ordering hot dinners on tho premiscB before two p.m. ; and 

(t) Of taking tho rank and titloof Turkish Pashas in England 
and llie Channel Islands. 

J.et reform eominence in the whole of Asia Minor simultaneously, 
by the imroediato introduction into all towns, numbering a jsipula- 
tion of .'5,000 souls, of - 

(1) A eimilating library; 

(2) A Policeman; 

(.’15 A musie-liall; and 

(t) A piibliu-liouse; tho nnmissr of the latter to bo determined 
by the wants of the locality, estimated by tho reasonable 
ratio of one to every 21.> inhubitants. 

Lot capital flow freely to tho East, and. hand in hand with ontei- 
prise, arrange a complete net-work of railways that shall bring the 
Caspian as close as Clowes and render tho Euphrates as popular for 
water-partioH ns the Thames; the whole scheme being helped on by 
tho opening of a cricket-ground at Bagdad, and the establishment of 
a branch of tho Itanugate Marina at tho head of the Persian Gulf j 

And lastly, let any financial deficiencies, should such arise from a 
vigorous prosecution of the above programme, be inst^tly made up 
from tho teeming gold, silver, copper, diamond, and other mines that 
are only waiting tho arrival of the riNjuisite Oovemraont plant to bo 
Worked at this moment triumphantly in Cyprus. 

Mr. Punch can only add that if a careful penisal of the above does 
not make the Turk and his friends happy and hopeful—nothing will. 
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AT LAST! 


'AERY ON ROOTY WOMEN. 

DsiLH CbAKI/IE, 

I send ye the iihoters you nrsked me to (fit, in yow last. 
They ’re a nice little lot, and no error; the pink of the ewcll and the 
fast; 

Which the two nowndaya la ao mixed, it ’a no uae to try drorin’ the 
lino. 

There »* parties ub don’t like the “ blend,” but their biunhuRirin’ 
notiouB ain’t mine. 

I am note on nice yala, os you know; pwty faces, and flegers, and 

Uaty 

Aro^ingrs as I tumble to quick; I 'ro a ’ot ’on, mate, all round my ’at. 
And" hold that this photygrait f^ement is proper; it gives yer a 
peep 

At a lot os you couldn’t bo fly to no otherways-not on the cheap. 

That ’a iL don’t ycr know 1 Rone on canvas those prime 'uns ’ud 
cost, oh 1 a pile. 

But now, for a bob. you om twig ’em familiar like, doing a smUc, 
j Or ripping thu wink oonfidenrial, as if you woa one of their lot, i 
And n^ed out in wot they calls duhtmUe, took, 1 should say, when 
I It ’a ot 


Tho tip-tops are losing their stiflnoss; the grand highty-tighty 
don’t pay; 

Which is wot, as I’ve mentioned afore, is tho ’opefullest mark of 
tlio day : 

I'm a bit of a bloomin’ feclosopher, Charuk, my boy, as yon know. 
And there’s lots to be learned from tho text of " One smilin’ n-piece, 
aU Hus row.” 

There’s tho ftpsES—»A« ain’t much to be sure—and there’s Bessie 
fioLAiB of the Cri.; 

By Jingo, ’er bust is a buster, and hasn’t she jest got an eye 7 
Then oumes Mrs. Thuekbtajis, of Thingummy, one of the horty 
heleet. 

And I’m hlowed if she doesn’t run Bessie a olose ’un in Agger and 
feet! 

” Mixed'piokles,” my boy, and no kid. Oh, 1 ’vo got a whole pile at 
my deu; 

They’d uo flattered to hear the remarks when 1 'm trottiu’ ’em hout 
to our men. 

To git ’em, jest like ion and srimps at a shillin’ a 'ead for the lot, 

Is prime; and it’s kind of ’em, Chaoliis, most kind of ’em, Most if 
it’s not, 

lu oourso their sole haim’i to oblige Aim t they oarn’t caro a cuss feir 
Uio cash. 

With the liatoh as 1 scuds yer per post you ’ll bo able to out quite a 
dash. 

And astonish the nirals a few, as they mayn’t bo qnilo up to it yet, 
With the sight of the town’s latest Aew irefize-a-wea with tho 
ArtWp’s lost pot. 

T ’avo heard soapy sneukers iirotesi, and declare the whole thing 

t'nf/y dig, 

Bill I thmk tliey ’ad best stow their sermons; I iht 'ate a siMirt-spiling 
prig! 

If the HwelloHsos fikeg to bo looked at in attitoods ynin-yum by Iiub, 
There's no gent with a taste 'ud object, though they hogled a ’un- 
dred times wus. 

Which they run cast sheep’s eyes and no error, tho profession don’t 
touch ’em at that. 

Hut a pooty gal, goiitlo, or simple, ns carn't. use her glims is a flat. 
It’s that and the spieey-eut loggery fetelies me (!itahi.ie, that’s pos, 
And if you don’t wiy worry tniich ditto, you ain't iirf the ’ot 'im you 
wos. 

“ Pooty souls! ” When 1 sits with my hnlbiim, jest like that old 
bloke in the play, 

(A niee cup o’ tea tnu/, old Mivvey !) I fee] as wo’rc on the right lay. 

Mon’t know, as the tub-thuiiipi'rs’ spout, that, tho lion lies down 
with tlie 1am li. 

But Hiieiety’s “ lions,” at loast, wag their fails on the cheap, and 
//ill/ 's jam. 

Wot tho ’ushands and brothers thinks on it is more than yours truly 
can toll. 

But I s’noso one must fmoket some pride, if one’s game is to smaok 
of the Bwell. 

It ain’t any use to go slicking up “private” on all o’ your doors, 
’Cos yer soo if tho public means twigging, socli iwntora it jolly soon 
floors. 

1 say it’s one more to our side; shows tho toffs give us credit for 
taste; 

And T flatter myself I’ve a lieye for tho turn of a hankie or waist: 
There is one in your lot jest niy sort., f/l made up my Isiok for to 
marry; 

ITou sec if you ’rc able to spot ’cr. Meanwhile, I’m 

Voiirs, nobbily, 

'Ariiv. 


KRBIVOCAl, ANKOUNCEMBNT. 

An Irish contemporary prints and publishes a " Want” expressed 
writh a dubious perspicuity 

L ODQINOS.— Wanted, in a Christitm or Protestant family, of 
■crupoloiialy rtean halrita, one Famiabed H«nm, al ft per montb, about 
a quarter of an hour from town.—Address, “ Economv,’' offii'o of this paper. 


that Protestants are not Christians. On the contrary, wc may take 
“ or ” in the sense of “ oth/wwise,” implying the notion that Protest¬ 
ant and (Ration ore convertible terms, and that Protestants are the 
only Christians. ” Eoohovt ” seems economical in the use of words 
in a degree amounting to parsimony. 


von. Lixv, 
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THE RISE AND FALL OF THE JACK SPRATTS. 

A'Ttth of Modem AH and Fathion. 

Paut III. 
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Mbh. Spbatt had not only learnt how to dreea faehio^blj, 
and to laugh at the peouliaritieB of old and tnuty frien 


have nuide the fastidious Chaucisb tom in ms grave; but 
she had also learnt how to get rid of that nnmmsoiousness. 
which had once been as a sweet frame to her '^nty, and 
which had so nobly stood the tost of those litUe round 
mirrors in her husband’s studio. 

(Hava our Lady readers ever contemplated themselves in 
one of these 10 


I 


to him, as he copied,those singularly imnotive types vi 
female loveUness which the earlv Italian Masters, have 
made so especially their own; ana she had shared in his 
enthusiasm for them, and hod often blamed herself for being 
so utterly unlike. 

There had been one picture in particular, the “ MaHyr- 
dom of Cupid,” by Luca Sic«roBi!i,Li, in which Cupid hfin- 
self, and the nymphs who persecute him are of a beaufy 
so overpowering that J. Sphait and the trusty friends 


vvvtAAU aWA AlMUVy Smasa rvoaus. saa vasvaa sAs*v‘n0 aa^oj 

through sheer excess of sensuous pleasure, when they gazed 
at it; and varied as those nymphs were in form, huo, and 
feature, she could not claim the remotest resemblance, to 
any single nymph amongst them, not even when she tried 
in a little round mirror. 

Jack Spkatt himself, who had fallen in love, courted and 
married before he had evor seen an old picture, could not 
but also feel at times that his wife was not ornte such as 
the early Italian Masters would have (ih(^n for a model; 


remarks of his trusty friends, who had not yet gotten them¬ 
selves wives of their own (and who. although they would 
sneak of each other'* faces os ''beautiful,” “lovely” 
“divine,” and so forth, were extremely fastidious in the 
matter of modern female beauty). 

This disenchantment had been the one slight drawback to 
a happiness nearly perfect; but he had always boon too 
much of a Gentleman to reproach his wife with her physic^ 
shortcomings; and had found both his consolation wd hia 
reward in her gentleness, her gratitude, her admiration for 
his genius, ana her complete devotion to himself. 

Moreover, although he could not alter her form, features, 
and, compliueion, he had endeavoured to teach her most of 
the early Italian attitudes, and she had proved a docile and 
intelligent pupU. 

But now all this was changed; for wherever she went 
she was greeted with an admiration sufficient to turn an older 
and wiser head than hers; Dukes, Bidiops, Generals, Ad¬ 
mirals, even Right Honourables vied with each other in 
paying pretty compliments to the pretty Mrs. Spbatt,; so 
that she grew somewhat vain, and almost scorned at times 
as though she were half inclined to give herself airs [ for in- 
stanoe, she would innocently blurt out before the wives and 
daughters of these great dignitaries (especially if they hap¬ 
pened to be rather plain) that she would sooner be dead ^an 
not be beautiful, and the wives and daughters did not 
always r^sh these egotistical bursts of oonfldenoe. 

Tlien there were the Royal Academicians, who ahm vied 
with eaoh other in spoiling her; the paintero painted her, 
one and all; and the sculptors sculpted, and the engravers 
engraved; while the cantankerous architects looked on with 
smothered envy; and gay young AssociateB, fellows of infi¬ 
nite jest, enlivened the nttings with inimitable song, dance, 
and story. 

Not content with painting her, one famous artist, pos- 


in such matters, sqlemnly stated that so beautiful a woman as 
Mrs. JoHir Spbatt had not been seen for four hundred years I 
It reauirea less thou tiiis to make a pretty woman Thk 


become 
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“the R. H. a.” 






Mrs. S/totldtj {ivJm has rung fur hrr Cook). “Mrs. Sihmrr, I saw an Owiohr <}(ijn<i iiown mv Aiir’. Now, I wu.r. not AtLOW 
THIS ! ” 

Cook. “ 1.0R’, M’um, toh can’t owec’ to that, M’um. It's only my .Son, M’om—in thk li’vAi, ’0.s Ahtillkuy, M’vm— just 
Gazetted Bombardier u« says, M’um, and oomb to show uih Uniyohm ) 1 ’’ 


dressed lady; aud as handsome and well-dressed ladies are hy no 
means the exception in this gifted land, she had a nice easy time of 
it: quite a hobda}’, so to speak. 

Not only the Fine Arts, as represented by the Iloyal Aeadeiuy. 
but poetry, literature, and the exact sciences followed suit, and 




words all over the habitable globe; and such homage she would 
receive at first with gracious condescension, fur she made it her 
queenly boast that she honoured true genius irrespective of birth 
or breeding; which was very good of her, for in her inmost hoiarl 
she'thougbt but lightly of these immortals who hud worked so hard 
for their immortality. 

It must bo rmembered that Mrs. Sdiutt had lived on terms of 
daily and familiar interconrse with the greatest geniuses of the age; 
ior such, as she had always been nven to understand, were her 
husband and the trusty friends; and this on their own authority; 
and these were, of all people, in a position to speak of such matters, 
being, as we have already said, criticB os wcU as everything else, 
and knowing each other well. 

There was Petes Leonardo Pyb, for instance, the author of 
Jkmk Kiuetfrom MiUkimd Lipi, who was quite the greatest poet 
that had sung sinoe Milton, as had been ungrudgingly acknowlcged 


by Jack Sfbait and the trusty £riend& and even admitted by hun- 
■uf; though not without reluotanoo, for he was the very soul of 
modesty, was young Fte., 

Indera, so mgh were his asp^tions, that he passionately longed 
1 ^ to he reoognued to the world for many generations to come, and 


ohooks, contructed liis uhest, and made his shoidders round and 
sloping, and his legs so weak that ho stood over like an old cub- 
horse ; and proud as Lucifer though he was, and highly educated, 
fur ho had gruduab'd with honours at the Ixindon Uinvorsity, ho 
was only the son of a butter; with whom bo had, however, quarrelled 
and parted (which may. licrhujis, have accounted for his always 
weanng siicli shocking bod bats); and his thoughts wore so lofty 
and sorrowful that he kept most of them to himself, 'and those loss 
lofty ones he had oeeasioiuilly imiiarted to Mrs. Hpuatt had still 
been too lofty for her to understand, and had made her feci very 
uncomfortable. 

And though hi' tlimight her ipiilo the most beuiitifiil woman he 
hod ever seen out of an old piel urc (he never lonkiil at any others,) 
his admiration was expressed in such un abstract way, that she 
could scarcely apprelieiul it. 

So that she felt not only that Pye’m company gave her no pleasure 


■jl IIW Q 1 U T W OX ill 






and tronaen tiiat would have been tho^ht ill-oo^tioned in the 
Hampatood Road. 

Bnmisg thonglits, fiery thoiurh natonio paosions, and a habit of 
too reoUesuy oonanming the midnight oUhaa wasted his once comely 


he been oapable of such aceonixihshments, would not have 
her an object of envy in tliu eyes of other women; and it was Iho 
same with the rest of the trusty friends, who in genius, sorrow, and 
shahbincssof outwai'd furmqiiile equalled 1 ‘vk, if they did not indeed 
suiTiass him. 

Whence she somewhat hastily coticluded, that geniuses were care¬ 
less in dress, eccentric in manner, very much taken up with them¬ 
selves, and connected in some way or other witli business; and she 
divided Hociety into two portions, those who were in TIuukk, 1)e- 
BiiKTT & Co., and those who were out of it, and looked upon all the 
latter as ^ough they hod been meritorious and more or loss giftod 
hattOTN, worthy of all respect, but whose attentions conferrra no 
sooial distinction on a pretty woman. 

Argal. she mnoh preferred the gorgeous gildod glitioriug swells, 
who had been bom to Swelldom, as she had been bom to Beauty, 
without any fuss or bother. 

For Swmidom is like the rose, in that some of its scent will cling 
to those who live with it; so, at least, thought Mrs. BFhatt. 






























































































PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[SUPTEMBHll 21, 1878. 


And Swelldom is pretty to lof»k at, and wears trousers that never 
bafr at the kuecs, and boots and shoes that do not turn up at the toes, 
nor tlatten under the w)le of tho foot; and tho flowers in its button¬ 
holes are poems, and its hats, neckties, and gloves arc always new, 
and always tho very best of their kind. 

Bwelldmn is friends with horses and dogs, and guns and fishing- 
rods, which are easier to nuister than pictures and poems, and the 
intellectual problems of tho day, and do not wrinue idie brow, nor 
waste_ tho cheek, nor sw tho youthful frame: and its easy flow of 
talk IS generally suited to the capacity of the greatest number, 
and Its golden silence does not proceed from unpleasantly lofty 
Bpoculabon. 

Nor is there anytiung at all abstract about that kind of worship 
which male Swelldom of whatever age will always render (unless 
dmy checked) to lovely woman wherever it meets her i espeolally 
when her sole and exclusive claim to its wartn tegard lios In the 
exuberance of her purely physical chaims j us Was the case with 
Mrs. Jack Sveatt, who had neither rank, wealth, aodoBlplish- 
munts, conversation, nor repartee, and couldn’t even say Don I to 
I her husband. 

No, Qentle Boador, it was not Pallas Athene they worshipped in 
Mrs. Speait, those imrgeoos, gilded, glittering SWeUsitwr 0iana, 
the chaste hnntrtiss of the silver bow, nor any one of the Nine Muses; 
but Venus Aphrodite, tho goddess of visible, tangible love, whose 


skin, and ripely-rounded foiui they openly adored, with an 
tion which Jfr, Fumk will deserilio as “ concrete,’’ in opposi 
that “ abstruot” kind of adoration indulged In by Pbtke Leo 


ired, inth an odora- 
Dte,’’in opposition to 
by Pbtee LEOHAnw) 


PrE, and which Mrs, Spkait thought so vague, uninteresting, and 
flow. 

And it speaks worlds for her guilelessness and purity tiiut she 
should have aooepted this wholeiwe tribute of concrete masculine 
incense os frankly as it was ofiered, and been honestly mvnd of the 
some, and looked upon it as oonfemng social dignity on nerself, and 
honour and glory on her hnshand. 

A more worldly and suspioious nature would have taken umbrage 
at once, and run away with tho unhappy idea that homage of tlus 
kind, o^nly addressod to a wife and a mother, was but an insult in 
disguise, invclviug moral degradation instead of social ^gnity, and 
instead of honour and glory, only ridicule and contempt. 

So that it was an unmixed pride and joy to her, wherever she 
went, to be surrounded by a crowd of smart male devotees, young 
and old, in whose tender tones of voice, and eager eyes observant of 
every detail of her face and form, slio could hear and see unnfls- 
takeahie evidence of a fervour as impassioned as it was direct and 
sineere. 

uoii I HI But this manly devotion to Mrs. Spratt was by no meani a source 
of unmixed pride and joy to the wives and daughters, who, to 
pmd in mark their dlsapprohation, not only ridieulod that Lady, and every 
Biana, peouliarity of her dress, gait, and manner, but actually imitated 
Miiws; these peculiarities in their own persons, wearing their hair, moving 
. whose and laughing exactly as Mrs. BiuU'PI did; und all this whether 
h Hrhite they wep young or old, tall or short, dark or fair, loan or fat—and 
odora- so did the sisters, and the cousins, and the aunts. 
iMoU to WTiioh gave boundless gratiflciition to Mrs. Sphaw, and tickled 
ilfr. PmbcA immensely. 



A LIMB OF THE LAW. 


A PIECE of slang which, nnco thought extremely sharp, would now 
be voted equally flow, was tho street-saying of tho period. " You ’re 
a nice man, 1 don’t think!” This e.tprcsses a sWe of man 
exempliflea, apparently, in the sender to the Lnw Tinm of the 


A CoMKirrEB of tlie Irish licensed Victuallers has addressed in¬ 
structions, based on legal opinion, to the trade, respecting the opera¬ 
tion of that paternal enactment tho Irish Hunday (Hosing Act. 
Amongst those oocurs the subjoined advice:— 

Nobody con be deamod a honA Jidc traveller who travels for the were 
purpose of getting liquor, simply bceauso that would be an ovsdiiig of the 
law, and therefore not hon&Jide; bnt every one who travols three miles on 
Sunday upon any lawful oeensioii, is a hoiiAfidt traveller, awl may lawfully 
bo served with reasouablo refreshment, whethor of food or drink.” 

Qwey.—-Firstly, liow is O’Bonip.vce —not to say O’Buno — to 
asoertua that any one demanding refreshment as a bund fide tra¬ 
veller has trnvellcil for tho mere pnrnpso of getting liquor f The 
I^ulant might say, or even swear, that he had net travelled for 
that puryKise at all at all, but for some other, and wanted whiskey 
only to quench unpremeditated tliirst; and these asseverations, 
though made by an Irishman, might possibly be iuexixet. 

_ secondly, what is meant by ” any lawful ooeasiun” upon which it 
IS neoessnry a rajrsou shoidd have travelled to be recognisable as a 
oona fld« ti'ttv'eller V Suppose a man—or jxissibly even a woman— 
takffl a throe miles walk for the pnrimse of exorcise and tho sake of 
h^th, that surely would be a lawful oeension uithiii the meaning 
of the Irish Bunday Closing Act, and would constitute not only a 
ftoud but ou opttmdfitie traveller. (Ir else, sure, the Irish Sunday 
Closiim Act IS as unconstitutional as it is Irish, and very Irish 
indeed. But, in fact, pvrhaps it is only Irish as construed by a 
Committee oi Irish publicans. 


ttotifloation following 

T AW PABTNBBSHIP.—A Oraduote of Oxford, ailmittod a Solicitor 
jLi this year, capable of forming and ntnnagiiig a gowl litigious connection, 
WISHES to meet with a Solicitor who luis a reepoctablo Conveyancing buei- 
none, with a view to a PAUXNEltSIlIP.—^Apply, Arc. 

A man capable not only of managing, but also of forming,_n good 
litigious connection -good, of course, in the limited sense of gaintol— 
one would iumgino to Iw a most effioiiut uide-ile-cnmp to the Com¬ 
manding Oftleer of the Inns of Court V’oluntcers, and a proportionally 
useful and pleasant member of iSoeiety. 


Jf'UI.L OF EMPTINESS. 

A NEwsfAi-Eit contains n statement that on the Orent Northern 
llailwny there is employed a “ vacuum brake ” liable to fail without 
warning, and raiiiirinf? to lie continually tested to see whether it is 
in order. This is precisely the vacuum which Nature abhors. It 
uppeifrs to ho us often as not no vacuum at all in a pnenmatio^ sense, 
but a perfect one morally, being entirely void of utility, and, in that 
respect, a contrivance so emyity that (hero is nothing m it. Such a 
vacuum is of about as much use as that Which tho Chimnira buzzed 
in, devouring his second intentions. A brake like that hod better 
be called a break-down, as it would be likely to prove in time of 
danger; a broke unsorvioeablo for stopping a train and preventing 
csUision and breakage. The stokers coll it a “ vocoiun,’’ which is i 
a good enough name for it to distinguish it from a vacuum properly I 
so called. _ j 

Uunecessary Indignation. 

Mn. PowcH has received two or three letters from amiable but ex¬ 
cited Correspondents, denouncing violently, on sentimental gimuids, 


Down on Rim. 

“ Gikls have »o sense of humour I ” EnwgK tried, 
When Akoeuma smiled not at hie ehatflog.. 

You men ore »o ridiculous,” she rmflied; 

” If we had much, we should he wtOTy* longhing.” - 


Pai'ties deeply interested in the various Collision Compamos are not 
at oU unlikely to bo very greatly offended with a work of Art par¬ 
ticularly oalculated to admonish excursionists to take extremely 
good care how they travel by land or water. 

Injudicial Astrology. 

Ii is on old saying tiiat “ misfortunes never ootne single,’* and 
oertainly terrible aooidonts, as well as enormous offences, apwar to 
ooQur in groups, and at timei^ like epidemics. Why 7 Owing, 
Astrologers of course say, to the influence of malignant planets. But 
if that causes the accidents, why don’t they predict them f Can it 
he that the malefic infiuenoe is atmospheric, and that at cortain 
seasons there are criminality and careleseness in the air f 
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NO BUSINESS OE MINE. 

{A Keu) Song to an Old Tune.) 

Loitn BEACOK8FUiT.f1 liMiuilur. 

“ Peace with llonow.” That siimmed it up Hwcolly, I think. 
A neat epifTrom’s Talent’s pet tool; 

What n ningic there is in its mnsicol chink 
To tickle the o.ir of a fool! 

The phrane is well worn: it has furnished my friends 
With a ti'xt for their Tree iiimeByrics; 

A hapiiy refrain, whnt a tinish it lends 
'To uie flow of their jubilant lyrics! 

And now in retirement, afar from iny foes, 

Amidst rural delights 1 reoliue j f 

And if nil the world will not shore my rapose, 

Why of course that’s no business of mine! 

I ftovo them a'lirogranune, I gave them a iihrase, 

A mot and n mission all round; 

I divided the spoil in the fairest of ways, 

Upon principles stable and sound. 

Kaon party accepted his task and his tithe, 

And now it remains for each one 

Possession to take with alacrity blithe, 

As we Britons in Cyprus have done. 

But really, you know, if they cannot agree. 

And trtu kick up a general shine. 

It is not the least use coming down upon me, 

For of course it’s no business of mine! 

Puff! puff! This cigar now is just almut right. 

The paiwrs I A plague on the lot I 

I read nothing but Punch t if he’s caustic ho’s bright. 

1a>! Himself! You ore welcome. Sir. Wliat? 

“ Friend Austria seems in a deuce of a mess ” f 
*• War waging as hotly as ever ” f 


Dear mo! Tie has muddled his game, 1 confess; 

1 frnoiod him ratlier more clever. 

But still, wo must bear it as well as we may ; 

To coerce the dear Turk I decline; 

And if Austria finds that her bargain won’t pay, 

Why of course that's no business of mine! 

Our groat Berlin triumph ? Our durable peace f 
Oh bother! I planned for the best; 

“Porks” for Russia and Austria, patience for Greece 
It might to bring quiet and rest, 

1 need them, at least, if the Bosniacs don’t; 

1 ’vc no doubt ’twill come right in the end. 

Disturb myself now. Punch, 1 can’t and I won’t. 

Take a seat and a weed, iny good friend. 

We ’ve Cyprus, the Turks arc our brothers-in-ums,— 
As to unredeemed Ithly’s wliiiio, 

Or France’s suspicions, or Austria’s alarms. 

These ore rcaUy no business of mine! 


Something Sensational. 

SoKEBOnr advertises in the Nottingham Juwnal the startling 
information that there is 

W 4NTED, a COTTER for OUILLOTINE MACHINE. None need 
’ apply uhIms pnuitical hand.—^Apply,-, Ac, 

For the reassaranoe of readers who. with a Conservative prejudioe 
in fhvour of the time-honoured Britiaa constitutional Tree, in alarm 
for the adoption of a Frenchified substitute, maj be dispose to cry, 
Nolumui lege» Anglia mutan, it may bo mentioned timt the blank 
left in the roiegoing notification was not filled up with the name of 
UATtwoon. 


Ukth. the p) 
Afghanistan w 


“had, MT HABTEBS, ACAD 1” 

used improvements are effected, the government of 
bo carried on under the title of nnsns Au-enation. 
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SUITES TO THE SWEET. 

To cheakmatu “ RuHsian og^rosnion,” a mission of 
rather a formidable oharaoter is on the point of do- 
IMirture for Aff^hanistan, Always rt>ady to servo his 
country, Mr. I'uneh bogs to present tho Ilritish (iom- 
missionor with a few phrases siiitablo to the occasion, 
to be used in an interview with Siiiais Ali wiUi tho 
assistanoc of an interpreter 

Convkuhatiok with k Eriknui.v Fob ou FAmiLKSs 
Fhiknd. 

Good raoming, Yonr Highness. I would shako hands 
with you could 1 put down ray sword and revolver. 

Will you permit me to sw to my higgago, which 
eousists entirely of heavy artillery and ammunition of all 
sorts. 

1 shall have ranch pleasure in conversing with you 
aboiit the weather after 1 liaA’o (luartend my escert 
(which is made up of an army corps or tu'o) upon tho 
inhabitants of your capital. 

Would it lunuso you to sco rao carry your palaco by 
stormy 

In honour of tho renewal of our relations, shall wu 
have a grand sham fight wjth real eartridgi's f 

Merely as a littlo iiraclicul juke, how would you like 
to ho dethroned 't 

J hope pu will consider it capital fun if 1 find it 
necessary Just to make a slight cluingo in the reigning 




REVENGE I 


Ktrrth CuHHtry Lulmurcr (ic/io tms hen ciiifniieii (n iliij). " ‘TllRY THAT Ka'I' 
ALANn MAY floWK ALANE ! ’ 'I'UEHK AlU’llr’UMUOAI. I’llAI'N NKVKU SO AUtCU AS 
I ASKED ME IF AU’ll IAK’ ANTTHIM), ASH AVIIII.E THEY 'HE HAVIN' ITIEJIt DeNNEIW 
I Ail’vK Kot'NU TliK ‘ BuiiYlN ’ (/’oel/f.v Vfii and several Pthd .Irrme-hemls]— 
“ask they M.\Y WlIl’HTLE Foil 'T ! ! *’ 


Hhall WG have a fricudly cup of tea together while 
wo arrungo a smalt treaty, binding you and your de¬ 
scendants hand und loot fur two or threu thousand 
years 't 

(Uiu 1 help you at all in your plans liy carrying yon 
away in chains to t’aleulta t 
After you have buoii so kind ns to send hack tho 
Itussiun Ambassador in n ongu to Ht, I’etersburg, 1 Avill 
just tread upon your neck as a pnsif of my good inten¬ 
tions. 

Iteolly 1 must thunk you very miieh for all your 
courtesy. Pray neoA'pt these bistUs, the Itritish Army 
and Nary Lists, Vou will find them very usefid works 
of reference. And iioiv 1 will call out my riitlior 
• They that Kai' numerous escort, and bid you rtf/ieii—perluips «h rendr ! 


Miu'imw MEiirTATiox {bu a Imber-im a( htmi-lvmik). 
They aj.so si'rrn who only stand and wail,” 


GUIDE EOU THU FllENCII IN LONIION. 

(TraHslatedfrom the Eiii/llsh in 1‘aris,) 

Arrival. — During your journey from Folkestone or IhiviT to 
Tjondou, if you sec any Englishmen present, talk about England and 
its people in the most disparuging terms possible. Utterly igiuin- 
their nulionaHjrojudicev, and lay down the, law to their iitU'r con¬ 
demnation. Wlien you reach the tlailwiiy Ktalion, snub the Custom 
House OtUcors and laugh at the Police, lllustct your way into a 
cab, and shout to the driver, in bad English, “ Here, yon chap, you! 
take to me Leicester 8quarr—sharp! uiiick! cut! bo olf !" • 

At the Hotel,~\i possible, select a French one, where they will 
give you a bad imitation or Parisian cooking. Ask for youi' oWtt 
national periudieols, and if you see a picture of (Incen Victoria 


and mode their peciuianucs. Btaro at them with thu amused wonder 
you besfam on the wild animals in your own Jardin des Plantes, 
Swagger into tho colfec-room with your hat on your head, and your 
hands in your pockety and treat the place as if it lielonged to you. 


surprise by its vulgarity and slovenliness tho inhabitants of a fifth 
rate French watenng-place. Stand in front of the Sentries guarding 
Buckingham Palace, and grin at their size and their uniforms. 
Should any of the “ High life ” bo resident in London at the time of 
your visit, mis with them freely in tho Park or at the Flower Hhows, 
smoking a short pipe and swinging an ash stick. Stare the Ladies 
ont of oountenunce, and laugh in the faces of the Gentlemen. If the 
English are as patient as your countrymen in Paris, they will bear 
your rudeness with equanimity. Push yonr way through crowds, 
and dbaw the inhabHants of London off their own pavements. It 

_ _A __ _ -1_ 1 _ Si j .e •.« w « 


eoVHivd. It is ttbsiml (o pay any ivgard to English pociiiiaritios. 
lU-iiioiiiber that Englishiooii arc “ Itosliifs” und “ Plum-puddins,” 
Olid treat them accordingly. 

.\l the 77ie«<i-c».- -Tukoparc that yonr costume shall bo an affront 
to tlm audience. Isuiuge in your Stall, and talk in Vrcneli to your 
friend, to tbo diseonifrfi't of your English neighliours. If you don’t 
iiiiderHtund English, let everylHidy lu tbo Iioiiko into llie secret of 
your ignorauee. If the luulieueu seoni to be amiised and to bo enjoy¬ 
ing themsolves, stand up in yonr nluco and laugh scornf idly at tliom. 
If you get bored, leavo your Stall Avillt us much noisu 'as iiossihle, 
and shout rather lomW tinin the Actors us you quit the auditorium. 

AVeiMg <Ae Settle it in youroivn mind that Franco is a 

thousand times Ilnur than England, and make odiims comparisons 
everywhere. If you outer a place of worship, treat it as if it were a 
raree-show. Appear on Sundays at St. Andrew’s, or All Saints, 
Margaret Street, during the sermon, aimed with a guide-lsiok, und 
inspect the eburohwith tlie same nuuehalancu that yon wiuild liestow 
upon the treasures of the South Kensington Museuni, Visit Oreen- 
wlali Hospital, and if (he Pieture Gallery is full of Englishineii, bo 
caref^ to roar with laughter at any represenlatioii ot a defeat of 
your fcllow-ooiintrvmen, tho Freueli. If you find yourself near any 
of _ tho eilucated class of Britons, talk loudly of Foiifeiioy and tho 
failure of the English to take tho llcdun in tlin f!riinen. Make a 
joke ulmut the Death of Nelson, and seize a suitable opportunity of 
showing your contemiit tor tho Union Jack. 

Jleparlure. —Bully tlie porters, and push your way through yonr 
English fellow-travellers to your own carriage. Until j’oii set your 
foot oiioe more upim Frenoli ground, liehave like a savage. Gn 
reaching France, tlirow off your offensive Bohemianism, and resume 

_rri.-l_J**l_ e _ _ill. _S.I.A 


their hate when they hear tho National Anthem* If you ever happen 
to be present on such an occasion, be careful to remain seated and 


not be much greats than that enjoyed by some of the English 
who imitate in Paris the deportment you will have made your own 


who imitate in Paris the deportment you 
in London. 
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STERN NECESSITY. 

“ AV'H.M' a lot ok .Shoo'itvo you have this Ykaii, oi.i» Fullow ! Mubt COBT %'OU KO EkI) I ’* 

“ All ! THOSK /)oaS, YOU KNOW. I WAS ODLinKll TO TAKB HOMKTIlINO FOH THKK!" 


THE IM IJLIG WHEEL. 

lluw III preurrrv it mi tlir Jlimil: hi‘iiiff u frw m'lnp/e Tlulr» nrriiugeit 
fur the giiiiliinre uf thr arrmiittiiiiliUtlig Ifiri^/M, 

Lkt thi' iiroprii’toi' of every “ sixty-four inch ’’ inaejiino take enre, 
in the first instance, that his opiironch shall not be noiseless; anil to 
effect this, let him— 

(1) Attach a largo hand dinner-bell to each of his feet; * 

(2) Give a prolonged blast on a full-sized tromlsmo whenever he 
turns a eomor 

(.1) Caip' no luggage but a self-winding bird-organ and a loose 
Chinese gong: and 

(4) Drop fog-signals immediately ho sights an approaching 
omnibus. 

This last precaution will probably prepare the horses^ for the 
appearance ol anytliing; but Hhould they still show a restive spirit 
cm making out tho advancing macliino, let the proprietor instantly 
dismonnt, and, asahsting the conductor and passengers to blindfold 
the creatures and take them gently, but firmly, out of harness, glide 
away cautiously, and promise to send a iioliceman. 

The true Bicyclist being, though a pleasure-BCcker, above and 
hefore all things a gentleman, let him never forget that, when passing 
through a town, village, or hamlet, he shall— 

(1) Wear a silk-faced frock-coat, light pantaloons, lemon- 
coloured kW gloves, and a chimney-pot bat; 

(2) Bow with finished Imi to a costermonger as to a Coimtess; 

and 

(3) When nin over bv a careless tandem or a well-appointed 
fonr-in-hand, make mine such good-humoured remark as, 
*' Oh, don’t mention it! ” or, “ 1 really am so rt-rg clumsy 
this morning! ” 


public iircjudiee; at one moment stopping'to argue poUtoiy with a 
nervous Jmdy in her brougham, at aaotlior patting ngBTcssive little 
street Arabs fondly on the hood, and amusing them with a display of 
red railway flags. By these and other artifices, and by the oxeroiso 
of a linn resolution never to ho oncountored on tho high rood at all 
except when carrying his mooliine in hits in n hlup bag in the dark, 
he may lai sure that gradually the temporary objcsilion tohis jmswee 
will disupiN>ar, and that he will ho welcomed as an inovitaUo institu¬ 
tion liy a genial, generous, and easily satisllcd ]mhlic. 


SNIP AND SNOB. 

It may lie generally true that there is no accounting for tastes, 
hut here, in the shape of a nmvspaper advertisement, is an instance 
uf taste referrible, obviously, to an excess of avarice, and a defleient 
sense of decency: — 

T he AWKIHj Thames OOLMSION adds another dreadful cata¬ 
strophe to tile already Iona list of fearful accidenta that has lately «omo 
ujion as with startling etttint. From such heart-rending scenes is la well we 
can turn away to a subject that sgnvta tho comfort and apjsianincu of every 

Gentleman. Snohbins & Co.,-fltreot, who are always in tho forefront 

with new idnui, have for tlie Autumn Season a treat in sture for their Patrons 
in a new kind uf Cloth, nailed tho “ BEAVEUSKIN,” very light, moderately 
warm, and perfectly wonderful for wear. Suits, in best style, from Two to 
Four Guineas. 


that thS “ bieyeligt's_ «v«/doesn’t always follow from the driver’s 
whoa,” u sure to tell immensely under »uoh circumstances, and give 
him a oharocter for not heing such a bad fellow, after all. This is 
hi^y desiTablc. 

Lastly, let him do his best on every possible occasion to disarm 


This utilisation of such a calamity as the lafo aoeident on the 
Eiver for advertising purposes, is almost too nymioal to bo worthy of 
even sordid and shameless Tailors of the liascr sort. In ordor not to 
give them tho notoriety which they probably would like,_ a sli^t 
nominal alteration—of which, perhaps, tho propriety is visible—has 
been made in tho above example of disgusting puffery. 


Bomeatic Economy. 

It has been suggested that the way to reduce tho butcher’a bill 
lies in managing to make both ends meet; hut for too many jioor 
Cnrates, and working-men almost eijually poor, that meeting is in- 
I oompatible with any meat at all, and thensforo with any butoher’s 
I bill whatever. 










Hr 


YE C&ICXEIEBS OF EKOIAVD. 

I. 

Ye Criaketerfi of Gogland, 

Who guard our native atumpa, 

It muat bo owned y© now appear 
In aoniewhat doloful dumpa. 

Ye have not brought your finest form 
To meet a friendly foe, 

But stare and despair, 

While your Wickets are laid low, 

IVhile the Colonists pile up their score, 
And yoOT Wiokcts ore laid low. 

u. 

The spirits of your fathers 
Might start to see your “ lioks,” 

For tlie titfl it was their field of fame, 
Their pride to guard their “ stioks," 
Whei'o OraiiKE has howled and Waud 
has slogged, 

Your manly hearts should glow, 

Not chill and stand still 
While your Wickets ore laid low; 

While the Colonists play up like bricks, 
And your Wiokets ate laid low. 

iti. 

ItarraHMU has no fancy 
To SCO their sons to-day 
Disrilay bod taste, had management. 


I’lnok up. Lads, try your level best, 

1 . 08 H earo for luoro show; 

Kur huif, and talk stuff, 

While your AVickois are laid low : 

Whilo a word-war rages loud and long. 
And your Wickets are laid low. 

IV. 

The (Iriekclers of Kngland ! 

They yet may have their turn, 

AATi’en piipie, and fuss, and funk depart. 
And good pluck and luck return. 
Mcnnwliile, ye smart Australian Lads, 
Our paiting eup shall How 
T’o the fume of your name, 

AYho have laid our Wickets low; 

VA'^ho have bowled great Quack, and scored 
from Shaw, 

And laid all our AATckcls low 


FEMININE LOGIC. hokos without wonns. 

VusUum-Ul-r. H'ife. “I'm huiik you cirAiioE too much you vouu Piiituhes, jiy Love, For further partieiilars ai>ply to the 
iiBAtiTiEui, an they auk. If you wehk to ask a QrARTtn the rittcE, vou wout.I) kki.i Amateur Tenors in thp modem dnnving- 
Tw/ce as uAtfr/'’ rooms. 


FASHIONAIILK FINEKY. 

Amoko the many wonders of the world at the Paris Exhibition 
tliere is on view a woudrous bonnet, of Parisian manufacture, which 
is valued at the modest sum of seven thousand francs. It is diffi¬ 
cult to fancy how a honnet could bo made to cost so much, and its 
constrnotor must_resemble a Constructor of the Navy, at least in the 
eapndty of making things that cost a lot of money, and may prove 
of doubtful service when put to actual use. Of similar construetion, 
in point of costliness nndi inutility, is a dress whereof a portion is 
thus elegantly piotured in n fasluonatilc newspaper:— 

“ Tlio train, which is fully two yards in longth, is draped in folds by fhillo 
hows, linwl with aitin, ami draperies of fringe silk imd liends, in all the 
cnlouw of tho embroidciy of the dross, are continued on the train, which ends 
at the btwk in coipiiUea of moss-green faille over pink satin.'' 

^rpede Jlen-uhm. One mny fonn some notion of the dress from 
this do6cri])tion of the train. Satin hows, embroidered fringes, and 
moss-green faillo ooquillos (whatever they may ho)—such things arc 
known to Milliners by the generic name of " trimmings,” and are 
what the caper-sauce and turnips were to the boiled leg of mutton, 
which was sen-ed ii]) at the soiWV Mr. Weller was invited to at 
Hath. Such trimmings add but little to the beauty of a divss, but 
they very greatly add to its exiiensc ; and when profusely scattered 
oil a train two yards in length,_ they must inm'easo the length of the 
bill which must be paid for it. As for their utility, they merely 
serve to harbour and eoUeot the dust, and excite the wrath of hus¬ 
bands who are privileged to pay for them. 


BIRTHDAYS IN STORE. 

From an announcement in a newspaper, it appears tiiat tho Asso¬ 
ciation for the Promotion of the Unity of Christondom has attained 
its majority. Tho twenty-first anniversary of its foundation was 
celebrated on Sunday last, and during the week, at tho Church of 
AU Saints, Lambeth. Many happy returns of the day to it! But 
arc they not likely to be too many ? Should this excellent Society 
continue to exist until it shall have accomplished its desirable 
object, what numlusr of anniversaries do its worthy members eniect I 
that those who succeed them wUl have to commemorate P There 
are some of them who may perhaps he considerod to have distin¬ 
guished tliemsdvesLat times, rather peculiarly by an excess of zeal; 
hut now ^at the A. P. U. C. has come of age, let us hope it will prove 
itself to have at the same time arrived at years of discretion. 

A Oolonial Question. 

In a certain " Money Article ” the other day appeared a letter on 
“ the oontemplated borrowing of the leading Australian colonies,” 
recommending investment in the Funds to he thereby created. It 
Imre the signature of “ An AtrsTRAniAN Coinsimr or Foutt-Foto 
Years’ Stanbino.” Tho writer should have described himself 
more fnUy. “ Colonist ” and “ Emigrant ” ore not oonvertihlo terms. 
An Australian Colonist of forty-four years’ standing may haTO gone 
out to Australia by a mode at conveyanoe which has been disoon- 
tinu^. How did he get there ? 


lar ToCkisaasrossvim,—TSc N.fgis'aisu so< ftsfil Sj'nvN/SottSfllfi ocAfiowlfJpe, nivre. or «nv/<tr CmtribiUUmt. hnoeeutean tSen berttumod unUu eeeemftmiei tfa 

itiimfitJ aftti ifirertai omiitjtf!, i/ityitif di tr/jl. 
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" DARWINIAN.” 

Our ViHngp, (ffaeer iffreal Plorieiilhirinf), “ AIost Exi’Ji’int’ifAuv TiltN«, .Siii. 
Last Year 1 had homk Bacox in my .Siiop iuat went jiao dtuin’ iHAr hot 
■Weathrii, and I hubikd it in my (Iauden. Voit’i.i. iiAituLv bhiakve it, 

DVT ALL MY A.'tTKllS THIS SEASON COME I’E .SlJlKAM I !” 


FROM A VALUKD C0RRK8P0NI)ENT. 

Glorious Apollo ih Punoho, 

1 AM just oR to my country rosidonno at Coluey 
Hatcli, but suiul yon my latest and best. It is a 
eonuudrutn to be proud of 

Query. Who was, hislorically, tho king of all the 
Dumb-waiters f 

Aiutcer. Louis Tjliys. 

Hooray! 1 *m off! When I return to my senses for 
the season, I am KoinE to sot up in business, for myself, 
08 a “ 81inile-M^er.” Any Author unable to make a 
ainiile for himself will svnd to me. Orders pmch- 
tnally attended to., Conundrums luouded on the shortest 
Dotiou. No oldcotion to a butler where one or more is 
koiit. Would like to bo a biril, but am, yours ever 

Topuomts wijt FiRwr. 

r.8.—Make P.O. Order paynblo to mo for not less 
than ESOnO, to bo drawn at sixnt, or skotobed,—-or, stay, 
instead of a P.O. Order, or eliv<]a«, send mao Lrttre ae 
eWt-it. Aha 1 Off ogfoin I Rang! 

- Ttnais 

Dishing and Dishnd, 

Tbe Arm/fmd Navy Oimltv relateathat aooriuiu 
Qoorkha having been waylaid by six Greeks— 

“ The Gowkbs msnsKPd to kill four at his lumilnuts with his 
kookerie, sod wss then himself kiiled.” 

This statement snoms oalculaled to pwtsle tho pro¬ 
pagandists of spoiling reform. How, they may ask, 
oould anyone, even the worst of kcadts, kiU assailants 
with his knokorio Y And when the Gporkha hod killed 
four of those who fell upon him, did the other two 
then kill him, or was ho hiuus'lf killed with his own 
I kookerie also 1 


Good for Trade. 

Tins Anti-Tobacco fctocioty, having perhaps learm-d 
that the Polioo in Koioe parts of (iemauy ure engugeil in 
preventing boys under tho iigo of sixteen from smoking 
m tho stix-ets, may wish 1 hat a like measure of roprus- 
sion woj’o adopted here, tkj may tho Totmeconists; for 
lads preventod from smoking «iM;nly would smoke all 
the more on the sly, to the greatly iuereused oousumptiott 
of nieotine, with its utlcudaut evils. ,, , 


I’AHIS (lONGKKSSliS. 

MEETiNfis, rongresses, and Conferences, with many and wididy 
differing objects and of various degrees of imimrtance and .salt- 
importance— national, international, and cosmopolitan, literary, 
scieutiflo, philanthropio, scstbctic, and xiolitico-econoraic, signitlcont 
and msi^doant, Teprostmting ditferent shades of opinirm, and 
representkl by different coloured tickets—have licen eunditeted at 
Paris since the Arst of May, and their number is by no means 
yet complete, as will be soon by anyone taking a hird’s-eyo view 
of the fwlowing list of iuAuontial gatherings wnieh are epuiidiTitly 
expeoted to be held in buildings on the bonks of the Seine tiefore 
the end of the jeor and the close of the French Exhibition. 

An Internutional Mothers’ Meeting, all in fuU evening dn-ss, con¬ 
vened by circular, bearing a bolfimnny stamp, to discuss (amonpst 
others) such momentous questions as the minimum income en which 
daughters ought to be allowed to incur the risks, responsibilities, 
disappointments, and expenses of married life; the measures to be 
adwtod, without a season’s delay, to induce young men of proia-rty 
and position to marry, or. if they will not toke that precarious step, 
at least—to doneeand the formotinn of a body of paid professional 
lady ohapero^ with unimpeachable manners and references, inex¬ 
haustible patience, and nice sniilus and nasty frowns, to relieve the 
mothers ot marriaMable daughters of onerous and nightly duties 
daring the Afth or fashionable scuson of tho year. 

A Engross of Bachelors, and, if any of tnem can be induced to 
join in such a Quixotic enterprise, of Widowers, to concert energetic 
measures arainst female extravagance in dress, ornaments, furni¬ 
ture, kniok'^aokB, omusemonto and entertainments ; to denounce 
and diicouxage the appUoation of oosmetloB, hair dyes, pearl powder, 
paint, rongo, and other ** toilet requisites; ” to place some restraint 
on ^ pubUMtian «f ladles’ photographs; and to protest against tho 
heavy and increasing outlay on presents, g^s, fees, donceun, 
bridesmaids’ Inokets, bouquets, and honeymoon tours, which render 
the rite «f matrimony a ruinous and appalling wremony, and make 


the preliminary season of courtship a term of incessant mental dis¬ 
quiet and iusupiiortohle pcoiiniary pressure. 

A Congress of Cooks, Epicures, Gourmands, Hotel and Restaurant 
Proprietors, Waiters, and oiliors interested in the grand culinary 
art, to discuss and settle, and issue in on authorised volume, a series 
of recipes, in aU language^, and ls>th in prose and vorw, tor Balads 
and Mayonnaises. 

A Citnferonee to toko into consideration, and, if possible, to detor- 
rainc for all time, a ijuestion which has at various poriotis. and in 
different countries, caused tho mind of man grout yoxatioii, doubt, 
discomfort, and expense, not unattended with a considoroble amount 
'nf personal ridioulo, and is to this day, amongst many other, 
but iierba))s not more ilillicult soidal problums, awaiting its suliitiun 
in the jaws of tlu! future—“ What is the most suitable, the most 
becuming, evening dress for the Mule Sox?” (N.B.—A Musoum 
will be formed of evening costumes of all nations and periuds.) 

A Conference of Musieians, Professors of Dancing, and d<incers_ of 
both sexes, summoned to supply a want and meet a detleiency wliich 
have long been felt and lamented both in private and public bulls, 
assemblies, and partii*, alike by tho higher, middle, and inferior 
strata of (Society—the invention and adot>tii>n (by lelegrapli; ot a new 
set of qnadrille Agures. 

A Congress of Amateur Legislators, ImsylsHlies, grumblers, idlers, 
and writers of grandiose remonstranees (in tho heavy season) to 
the leading journals, grimly bent, on clfecting gigantic i-efortns in 
hotel bills, and uecuiumudation all over tho world. Channel steam- 
Isiats, Post Office regnlalions, culinary economy, domostie service, 
the eaijoeities of whie IsAtles, and the shape and material of men's 
hats. 

Arrangements for many other ((ongresscs are in active piugress 
and may terminate ut any moment. Due notieo he given of 
their completion, and of tho dates of assembling, the time and plaoo 
of meeting, awl of hmoheons, dinners, receptions, and exeurstons, 
in Oalimant'i JNesrnnavr, the Luntlon (/iizrtfr, Chtirivnri, ami tho 
pugiai of this periodieai. 


TOL. £ZXT. 
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I’AKT IV. 

Jack SruATT, cxiually i>ar() and guileluHs, and Kind, oh most of us 
are, to find his own taste justiticd in his own eyes fty the (rood opinion 
of the world, bo((an to feol an honost priiie in his wife’s Wiity such 
as he had never quite felt bo fore; and wjuild not have chanired her now 
for any blessed saint, vir(;in, or martyr in the whole National Qallery. 

Tbo trutli is, that he had ceased t<> reverence those classio tyi)es. 

For his artistiu nature was quick to receive now impressions 
and to for(fot old ones; and with that l»‘ndonoy to (reneralise hastily 
which is so charaeteristio of youth, he would now state evorj’wlierc, 
on his own authority as a painter, that there was no heauty out of 
the linfclish nristoiimcy, amonf^st whom ho naturally included Mrs. 
SfBATT and himself. 

Moreover, it (rratilied his unselKsh dis))asition to think that, after 
ttU, it was not entirely for /iis sake that Society had (riven so warm n' 
welcome to her. 

All of which did equal credit to Ids head and to his heart. 

A more commonplace natuiv mi;rht have felt some ioalousy; but 
Jack Sveaxx, who knew that he had within him all the jealous po- 
tentiaUtios of an Othello, should nnv real cause for jealousy arise, 
could soarcely so insult his wife’s (rood sense as to hui>x>osc that any of 
these amiable hut mindless t riders who pestei'ed her with their well- 
meant attentions, could ever be possible rivals for such an one as ho. 

These were indeed halcyon days! 

Mrs. Spkati, as we have seen, by a hurst of laughter so opportune 
that it might almost bo called ii stroko of genius, had cleared the 
house of the trusty, but not very presentable, old friends, and Jack 
had ceased to miss them. 

The only surviving rolntive of the Spratts was .Tack’s grandfather, 
who kept an old estalilishcd emporium for hosiery in Ht. Mary Axe; 
a good-natured and afEoctiouate old nun, who loved Jack with all a 
grandfather’s partiality, but ivho had boon much disgusted at his 
taking to such a beggarly and disreputable trade as painting pictures 
for hire. 

If it had only been house painting, he could have uiulerstcod it! 

However, as Jack was in independent cironmstanees, there was 
no (uinsaying his right to choose his own lino of life, and daub 
away as much as he liked; and the old (Jcntlcman had swallowed 




lii.t disgust, and would often drop in of an evening at his grandson’s 
house. 

Those visits were not so pleasant to Mrs. Si'KATT as Oie old Gontle- 
mnn belio''(sl. 

Although ciromnstances had mtule him a well-to-do and contented 
hosier, nnturo hod intondwl him for a ,low eom^inn, or “ funny ” 
man; and he was never happy unless he made himself the life and 
soul of the party wherever he wont. 

1 lo lud never tired of poking fun at the trusty friends, for instance, 
whoso lofty aims he could not sympathise urith, and whom he hod 
looktsl upon ns a sot of weak-minded, imwbnlcsnme, and utfeoted 
ninoompoops, and would mimic to the life under their very noses; 
ospeoially Peter LEONJtRno Pyk. 

Now Mrs. Si’iuTT hated fun, and thought it vulgar, os no doubt 
it very often is; and na for the trusty friends, they had loathed 
Si-RATT Senior with deep though silent intensity, instoadjof doating 
on him as ho had fondly imairiued they did. 

When Jack Speatt had beonmo famous through the “ Phawe 
SorkqtM-darrenire" Spbatt Senior suddenly viewedpicture-painting 
in quite a new light, and become as proud of his always beloved 
grandson, as he had hitherto been ashamed of him; and he took to 
visiting at the Jack Spratts’ rcijulnrly on Wednesday afternoons, 
Mrs. Bpbatt’s day “ at home; ” hut his visits were more unwelcome 
to that lady than ever. 

At first the rank and fashion ho met there awed him into silenoe 
and discreet behaviour; he had never seen a live Lord before, for 
Swelldom docs not usually buy its drawers and seeks in St. Mary 
Axe. 

And when ho held his tongue and did not play the fool, he was 
rather ornamental than otherwise, being of truly venerable ospeet, 
and aorupulously neat about his person. 

But as soon as he discovered now easy and unconventiotud really 
good Society can be, how fomiliaily the glittering Swells would treat 
Mrs. Spbatt, and how unoeremonionsly they would hear themedves 
towards that great genius, her husband (for they hod forgottett by 
this time that ho was a great genius, and looked uigm him os a 
fool, pr something worse), tho irrepretaihle old humorist recovered 
his wonted assurance, and became once more the life and soul of the 
party. 
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It must be owned that hislxdiaviourwas very trying, and betrayed 
a g^t dedoiency in sooiul tact. 

For inatanee he would, unasked, insist on fawiring the comjuny 
with long-forgotten comic son^s (which had lost all point for tb'o 
present ^noration), and imitations of the actors of a buiulnsl years 
ago; and the less Mrs. Si’KATC and her guests would laugh, the more 
be woiild laugh himself, and the more he would pcrscvei'c in trying 
to merit their applause by further efforts in the same line. • 

Then ho would chaff tlio page who brought in the tea, and inquire 
of him if Sally the Cook were as good-looking as ever, and still 
reoiproeated his fond affection. 

Or else he would hand his business curds to Viscounts and Guards¬ 
men, and ask line Ladies where they bought their hose, and volun¬ 
teer to serve them with a superior article ot Civil Horvice prices, to 
be delivered at their own doors, carriage paid, and so forth. • 

At last a day came when he went just a little too fur. 

The Duke of PnirronviLtB was at Mrs. Sra-irr’s, alone; for so 
stiuiendoBS were his Grace’s rank and fashion, so advanced his age, 
aim so respected his character, that it was thought good form for 
Viscoants and Guardsmen and such like humble Swells to make 
themselves sooroe when he came—nor did they presume to knock at 
Mrs. Spkatt’s door when tho PKfToimr.LB liveries were seen to he 
waiting outside. 

Jack’s Grandfather, who was quite wonting in this particular kind 
of delicacy, Imooked at Mrs. SruAw’s door without the slightest 
diffidence, and entered the house, and walked straight into the 
drawing-room after the fashion of Liston in Paul Pry, exclaiming, 

“ I h^ I don’t intrude! ’’ 

The Duke stared at him with cold surprise, and immediately 
raee to take his leave. As he stooped, with old-fashioned courtesy, 
to kiae Mrs. Bpeatt’s lily-white hand (into which he had just 
foreed a costly trinket), the tail-pockets of his well-fitting green 
ont-awa]; coat were seen to gape, and Hr. Sphatt Benior took the 
(mportnnitvri dropping into eaw of those ducal receptacles a printed 
mranlarjHiioh stated Qiat, owing to the sudden breu-np of a well- 
known West-End Firm, Speati & Co. had been able to effect ezton- 

Mve nnrohasos in underelotbing at an extraordinary advantage, _ 

whioE enabled them to supply the Mobility, Gentry, and Public imaer lloynltjr. 


[ generally, with first-rale articles at an nnprccwlontcd low rnto—n 
handsome discount allowed for casli. 

Jack Bpjiatt upttciired on tbi‘ scene us soim as he heard his Grand¬ 
father’s voice, but it was lun lute to interfere j mid the uuoonHoions 
Duke, thoiigb much huffed ut the untimely interruption, left the 
room with all the slately case and liigh-hnsl self-control of a great 
Dritish nobleman of tno ohl school, ignoring^ alike old Spkatt’h 
respectful obeisances, and young Hpiiatt’s friendly and familiar 
farewell; while the endsnf the two printed circulars stuck symme¬ 
trically out. 

Buttons, who admired old Rciiatt more than anybody else in the 
world, fairly exploded at this piece of practical fun. 

But Mrs. Sphatt could contain herself no longer, and gave her 
Orandfather-in-lnw such a piece of her mind ns at lust enlightened 
him about the estimation in which she and her Swell friunds held his 

S owers of entertaining tho company; so that ho loft tho house hewil- 
urod and aghast, with tisirs in bis poor old eyes, and all the jokes 
enislied out of his facetious old heart tor many a long day to come. 

Nor did he ever cross that tlireshold again, much to llio grief of I 
the twins, who, although icsthetically reared, could not help adoring 
their mirthful and indulgent old Grcat-Uraudpiipa, who made them 
laugh so. 

And to Jack’s grief also, for ho hod n warm heart, and was tenderly 
attached to the old man, in spito of his “ larks.” 

But in Gin exciting whirl of his new life, in which Ihc duys 
flew by like hours, a very few hours snlficcd to obliterate these fond 
regrots. 

And Jack Spratt felt no little elation in tho tlionght that nil their 
associates, however frivolous, were at least " Ladies and Gentlemen” 
a terra which was constantly on Ills lips at this time, and which, ho 
only applied to those who were alike well-born, fashionably dressed, 
highly connected, and “ in Hociety.” 

And now that Mrs. Rpiurr had so effectually disposed of that in¬ 
convenient old Grandfather of his, he consider^ himself as good as 
any of them; and boro himself accordingly; lining politely distant 
to nis inferiors, affable to recognised merit of a high order, free and 
easy with his equals, the Swells, and acknowledging no superior 
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WILLOW! 

(Wiih ApoJoffks to the Immortal IVill.) 

“ Wo Iflorn that the ‘ childlike and liinnd' dealcrii of Foochow agreed among 
themaclvce, aome time ago, to make a further experiment ^ Bonding in dried 
and prepared Willow loaves instead of tho real article.”— HaUy TeUfraph. 

I i 'POOB Soul wit 

I JrL j’****^ 

‘ I ■ d 

|l Fudged up at 

f^'S- — — I Fooohowby that 

tAore Mt-lAp ji«- 

|U I ^'wni 




lihlerbj Member of the Firm. 1 am afraid they ate a little high. 
1 think, porhape, you had better wait. 

Mr. Orarcstone (cutting his head into the room timely). I may add, 
Sir, that since I left. United Hottentots have gone down to 33{ to {. 

Mr. Bull {excitemy). Buy in, buy in at once! I wBl have five— 
no, ten of them. 

Mr. Orarestone ton the Elderly Member of the Firm bomtights 
Very weU, Sir. [J5rif. 

Mr. Bull (nervoutly). I am sure to make over them, oh ? 

JilUerly Member of the Firm. Well, they used certainly once to 


■of the Firm. Well, they used certainly once to 


pay their coupons. 

Mr. Bull. Oh, but I shall sell out tho moment they go up two. 
Fldertv Member of the Firm {with grave eurpnee). Dear me 
had no idea that you intended to speculate in a time bargain. li 


not at all the sort of thing we like. In fact we do not undertake tho 
“ carrying over ” business, 

Mr. Oravetlone {putting in hit head). We have bought Ton Thou¬ 
sand Hottentots, Sir, at It was the best price we could obtain. 
There had been a slight rise before wo could get over to the house to 
execute your order. 

Mr. Bull {blankly), Ton Thousand I_ 

Mr. Oravetlone. lou said ten, I tliink, Sir P [Exit. 

Mr. Bull. But if they go down one I stand to lose a hundred 
pounds-P 


good Qunpow- 

^ _- one shil- 

low! ” 

Beslirow them who'd rob a iioor Soul of her tea; 

Ami give her, instead of lier fragrant Ilobea, 

Mere Willow, Willow, Willow! 


HOW TO MAKE A EOfiTIJNE IN FIVE MINUTES. 

{tFiih Mr. Punch't compliments to those it may concern.) 

ScEKK —A respectable-looking Office, jiUed with Serious Young Olorks. 
In the distance is seen the Partners’ Boom, in which an Elderly 
Member of tho Kim is discovered leisurely reading the Money 
Article of the “ Times" through a pince-nez. Ar'wfer A. We.vkh 
B ut.l., Esq., bent on a ''flutterP lie is ushered into the Partners' 
Room by the most serious of the Serious Young (llerks. 

Elderly Mendivr of the Firm {looking up from his paper in a 
leisurely manner). Yes, Sir ? 

Mr. BuU. I have called because 1 think I would like to invest a 
little money in United Hottentots. 

Elderly Member of the Finn {softly). Yos, yes. It is not alto¬ 
gether an investment we ns a rule would recommend. Tho seeurity 
>B entiroly composed of the bones tbiU have aooumulated for several 
centunos in the royal tomb. His prwent Majesty, too, has not alto- 

S ether behaved with candour. Wc are told, on very fair authority, 
lat he has surreptitiously hypothecated tho remains of his ancestors 
to other and secret trusts. On the whole, we would rather recommend 
Consols—they are decidedly safer. 

Mr. Bulk Thanks, yes. But, you see, United Hottentots arc 
evidently going up. _ Yesterday they were at and to-day they 

are about 4.3. How, if 1 bought in- 

Elderly Member of the Firm {politely). Perhaps we had better 
see what tho Market has been recently tefore wo decide upon any¬ 
thing. (Touches hell, when enter the most serious of all the ^rious 
Young Clerks.) Mr, OBiVVESTOjrE, can you tell us, please, whnt 
United Hottentots have been doing during tho past few days r 
Mr. Oravestone. Certoinly, Sir. On Monday they were at !j3i; 
on Tuesday at 18; on Wednesday they touohea^; yesterday they 
were at 391; and to-day they are at .53. 

Mr. Bull. 1 beg your pardon. Yon mean 43. 

Mr. Gravestotw. They were 43 when you eamo in. Sir, buttiioy 
have had a slight rise since you entered tho office. For the last 
forty-eight hours they have l)ccn comparatively steady—^fop them. 


iralf-n-Crown for every £100 of Stock. Time bargains are very 
dangerous things. We usually recommend our clients to leave them 
alone. [Takes up the “ Times ” again and reemnmenees its perusal. 

Mr. Bull. Oh what will my wife say I Pray do sond over to seo if 
.they have gone up. 

Elderly Member of the Firm {politely relinquishing his pagter). 
Thore is no necessity. We have a little instrument here which re¬ 
cords all the business done on the Stook Exchange. Ton see it marks 
tho various prices on a piece of tape. {Points to an electric self¬ 
acting printing machine under u glass case.) Would you like to see 
tlie mechanism P 

Mr. BuU {eagerly). I wmdd far sooner examino tho tape I 

MMerhj Member of the Firm. Here you see. {Reading.) “12 
o’clock. Moon Tram's. 2(iJ to J.” (Tramways are not bad invest¬ 
ments.) “ Esquimaux Prefs. 103 to 101.” (It is their first loan— 
they linve borrowed at sixteen ikw cent.—new to the business—^we 
can recommend them.) “ United Hottentots, 47.” 

Mr. Hull {exeitedty). They have gono up 1 _ 

Elderly Member of the Pinn. So far. {Continues reading.) “12.2. 
United Hottentots, 49.” 

Mr. Bull (more excitedly). Hup - 

Elderly Member of the Firm {interrupting Mr. Btot.’s cheer). I 
beg your pardon. “12.1. United Hottentots. dCJ. 12.5. United 
Hottentots, 4.). 12 .0. United Hottentots-” 

Mr. Bull {inferrupling). Stop! stop 1 Why, I have lost £150 in 
three minu'Jes! 

Elderly Member of the Firm ’.{doing another sum on a pu-ee of 
llotling-paper). A trifte over, with our commission. Would you 
like to lose a little more P 

Mr. Bull {very excitedly). No, no! What shall I do—buy—sell— 
or wliatP 

Elderly Member of the Firm (very leisurely). Well, if yon wish to 
cutiolude tho tr.ansaction, you will- . 

Mr. Bull (impatiently). Yes, yes P 

Elderly Meniber of the Firm {playing with his eye-glass). You 
will sell the stock you have already bought. 

, 3tr. Bull {at his wiCs-end). Well, what shall I do ? 

Elderly fliember of Jhe Firm {calmly). It is difficult to advise. 
{/ilrokes his chin.) Of course, if they go up, you might clear a trifle, 
and, if they went down, you might lose a trine. We do not usually 
roeommend our clients to have very much to do with time bargains. 
You see- 

Mr. BuU (in despair). And, while you are talking, they are going 
down like wildfire. 

Elderly Member of the Firm (mildlu). Well, I dare say they are 
fluotnating a little. Tf you like, I will look at the tape. Ah, hero 
thw ore again. “ 12'9. United Hottentots, 37f.” 

Mr. BuU (Jumping up from his chair). Oh dear, I shall be ruined 1 
{Rushing into the outer cffice.) Here, any one, go and sell five 
thousand United Hottentots at any price yon can—hut mind you get 
rid of them 1 [Returns to Partners' Room, pantmg. 

I Elderly Member of the Firm {looking at him vaguely, and then 
recognising him). Ah, to bo sure. 1 think. Sir, you said yon wished 
to buy some United Hottentots. It is not altogether an investment 
we as a rule would recommend, but-— 

Mr. Gravestone {putiirw in his head), I have sold them, ffiSr. They 
fluctuated a great deal. They wmit down as low as 14|, hut l caught 
them on the nop, and got out neatly at 40. 

Mr. SuU {wiping his forehead wuh hie handkerchief). Thank you. 
And I have lost-P 
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Mr. Orareatom. About £050. Then, of course, there •will be our 
coinnuBsion, which 'will biw up the total to a tnfie more. Shall 1 
make out your account, Sir r 

Mr, BaU, Thank you. [Produeet chegiM-book, and »etOe», 

Elderly Member of the Firm {who hat been dotinp, waking up with 
a start). I really beg your pardon. You wore saying, I think, that 

you would like to buy some Uaitod Hottentots- 

Mr. Bull (putting en Ail Aal. mud having the office). No, thank 
yon. 1 won’t have any man af uei^ ! 

[Exit, to explme mtathre to Au Wtfe. Scene closet in as the 
tape marks 13'IB. United Mottentoie, 127}.” 


A SABBATARIAN SUCCESS. 






T RB Blackpool and Fleet- 
wood Gazette narrates at 
large tho particnlap of a 
munilioent act of charity 
performed at Blao kpool by 
the Managwa of toe winwr 
Gardena at that town, with 
toe assiatjuioe of the Itov. 
C. H. WAtHwnwm, Tlear 
of Christ Oiurm. Tin 
Managers announced that, 
for the beneftt of the dis¬ 
tressed survivors of tho 
Thames .Collision, they 
would give a eoncm-t of 
sacred mnsio at the gardens 
on Sunday aftomoott—ad¬ 
mission sixpence a head. 
Mr. WAtswaionx threat¬ 
ened that, if they did so, he 
Would proseottte them under 
the Sabbatarian Statute 21 
Qpoiw III. The Managers 
therefore conoiuded, a« our 
American Cousins say, to 
give their Con^rt admission 
gratis,- ,n collection to be 
made after the performonoe, 
or rather, as a good work 
done on n Siiiulny, it may ho called, tho Scmco. By this ex¬ 
pedient they obtained £1.77, to be transferred to tho Mansion House 
r’lind for the charitable purpose abovementioned. 

Now this sum very much exceeds the amount which would have 
been taken at the doors, and, for the dilference—the excess of the 
mone,v th^ got over wfiat they exmsitcd — they may thank the 
Reverend Gentleman; for if he had lot them alone, and not inter¬ 
fered to prevent them from executing their benevolmit intention in 
their own way, they would have netted so much tlie less for the 
relief of their suffering feUow-creatures, and so much tlie loss misiiry 
would have been unrelieved. 

If he has duly considered this, Mr. WaINWRIoht must feel highly 
gralilled with liis attempt to prevent a performance of a diwotional 
charaotor with a pious object, whioh he. although a Clergyman of 
tho (thurch of Englnnc^ and not a Scotoii Presbyterian Minister or 
old woman, deems a desecration of the “ .Sabbath.” 

Tho Public at large, too, as well as the Blackpool people, have 
reason for gratitude to the Rev. Mr. WAnrwutanT. In a letter 
addressed, m -view of the intended Concert, to the Editor of the 
nbovenamed Journal, ho explains why he objected to sacred niasie, 
designed for the succour of destitution, on a Sunday afternoon. In 
that beneficent design He beheld only a snake in the grass, otherwise 
our old introductory acquaintance of the lever kind. '* The truth,” 
he says, “is the Directors are trying to introduce tho thin end of 
the wedge, to test how far the PuWBo aro prepared to support Sunday 
entertainments.” By caurang them to find a legal way of giving a 
Sunday Conoert, he has not only furthered the introduction of the 
wedge, but helped to driro its thui end in oonsiderably farther. In 
so far he has x>romoted the cause of innocent and rational Sunday 
recreation; and wc must not look a gift horse in the mouth, even 
although religions intolerance may possibly be found under Ids 
tongue. 


Don’t 


Xn tho dollar. 

lAtrd Beaeon^fteld (to his Butler), Let the old Port stand, 
shake it on any account 
Butier. " 
bettor for 

lord St _...____ __ 

ing, we’eab use it for cooking purposet. ^ tiie new Cyprus 
to-night. lEacit, to dress for dwner, 



ADIEU 'rO THE AUSTMLIANS, 

“ The Australians have completed their viotorions career among our County 
Cluha, Since their first meinoroblo match at Iiord's, In May, when they 
boat the M.C.C. by ton wickets in a single day, they have played well nigh 
in oTory part of England, iiud thoir hard work has been rewarded by astonish¬ 
ing succBSS.”— A’ciesjJffjwr Sepert, 

The AptraUana came down like a wolf on the fold. 

In a trice tho JI .C.O. wore caught, stumped, or bowled; 

Not a batsman ’goinat SroFFonrii “ tho demon ” could stay, ■ 
And the match, a rare marvel, was won in a day. 

They have travelled since then many criokctfields through, 
From Swansea to ShefKcld, from Gambridgo to Crewe; 

And though here and then snoring a casual “duck,*’ 

They have everywhere shown ua good play and good pluck. 

They have given us rare woof that tho noblest of games 
Hay be learned near the Hurntf as well as the Tl^es ; 

Tlmt oourage, good temper) and natieuoe abound 
Whether oommons or “Lora'a” be the orii^ting ground. 

So a hearty Godspeed on their homeward-bound way 
^ the gaUaftt Kfevon whose watchword is *’ Play 1 " 

With their oomrades we’ll make ever free of our soU, 

Captain GKRoonr, BAgimBitAir, Br.ACKirA», and Botle. 


aUEER FISH AT WESTMINSTER. 

Q, WHATiian Aqiioriuml' 

A. A place devoted entirely to tho 
exhibition of every variety of living 
Kish in tboir native element. 

Q. What, then, may the Visitor 


eXX*e«t to 
, Aquarium f 



Westminster 

A. Homily ex¬ 
pect to see Fish. 
Q. WiUhof 
A. Yes: if he 
looks alsnit very 
carefully. 

Q. Itutifnoti' 
A. Then ho 
will BOO a Two- 
Headed Night¬ 
ingale (which 
doesn’t Hound like 
a fish); a Party 
of Dwarfs; the 
valuable and in¬ 
teresting Mr. 
Htokkh on Me¬ 
mory (he’s not a 
fish, and doesn’t 
oven como from 
Htoke’s Bay— 
which might bo 
his title were he to tarn Turk, I'.e, Stokijh Bev) : tho Perfonning 
Fleas (not tish, eertninly); the Articulating Telepnonq and Micro¬ 
phone (1 don’t think these aro llsh f); Portraits or Meralmrs of the 
Berlin Congress (fishy, perhaps) j then there’s Uncle Torn’s Cabin 
(this sounds as if it had something to do with tlie sea. at all events, 
if not -with (ish; and it might Ikj a uabin on board a fishing-smauk— 
but it isn't) ; thou llioro aro Pooi.k, Za'Ni.o, and Poole (two PooiJiR 
— getting near fisli this time) ; Paulo’s Comic Ifullet; the Rolmaz 
Tno (haven’t an idea what this moans, but of eonrso it mijihl bo 
fish): tho Skafing Troupe; WaEKLEtt’s Prismatic Fountains; a 
V^ieal and Instrnmentol Concert; and—with whnt joy tho announce¬ 
ment is made—“ Zazel. Free 11” 

The notes of admiration are thrown in gratis. Hlio is to Is' non- 
gratulatod on her frocdom._ Wliore’s FAlil.vri' In chains'r No. 
Hero is a line aliout him which is a puzzler 

“Fauini’s '/jAxku Twice JUii.r.” 

Is ho, indeed! He’s Zazel twice daily. Odd, He is widently 
the queerest fish in all this Marvellous .Show. Never mind; if ft 
isn’t fish, at aU events Gie Manager makes it so ; and all’s fish that 
comes just now Into the net profits of the Aquarium. 


OB I on! 

Ix most countries the field-labourer is tho Happy Peasant. In 
Kent he is the Hoppy Peasant. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE 

On tint Weather—A Wefd to the Wiee—Oenevieve de Brabant at the Alhambra- 


MAN. 

Ah Atterian BaUet- 


■A SUgnainre—Atid a PoetBcript, 







m Sm, 

Tite munmor hoi gone. I anoonnoe it. 
It ie.Bo. By NmsE'm and Zambra ! but it 
it cold 11 

Before nroceeding wiy further I wfaih to 
protest. Somebody, bo matter who it Was, a 
somebody, and not b nobody, wrote to #». end 
expressed himself thus:—“I send you this,” 
{i.«.,!i8ome information) “for your belioof.” 
Now, Sir, what did he mean bymy“be-hoof P" 
Am 1 a quadruped y Did ho intend to imply 
this? Have many people “bo-hoofs P” If so, 
ore they shod on their “ bo-hoofs P" And are 
these the Shoddies P Are certain persons fitted 
up with “ 6e-hoofs,” just as corriapres are with 
“ C-sprinjfs P ” I.et tliese questions be m- 
swered. I do not pause fbr a reply, or I uiall 
bo aU behind—I mean all “ behoof "—with my 
letter to yo«, rospeoted Sir. Now for the 
Alhambra. 

There is not one of Beauty's daughters in all 
PpA-o Bot{ye to whom I am more deeply 
attached than Generih'e de Brabant; and, 
Judging from the absolutely crowded state of the Alhambra on the night of 
my^iyal visit, the puhlio seems to join me in singing “ So say all or us.” 
Hr. CttAbum MoKroK has done well and wisely in pruduoiug Generih'e, and 
Weller and wisdier in spring the servioos of Miss Sodhknb for liro- 

aan, Miss Constance Losebt for tlio horoino, Messrs. Feux Bury and 
Mxkmiiai. for the immoiiol two Oendarmos. “Too many cooks spoil tho 
broth,” is a rule with its exception here: for Drognn being one cook, and 
*me cook—one Atnsi.by Cook— being Cocowo Duke of Brabant, tho llavour 
of tho OiKira Broth is certain to be improved. With such a Jenny Vayvk 
( as “ our friends in tho front ” cell her), how con wo wonder at Drogan being 

Lml by tlis now by 
Miss Conhtancb Iiossii V r 



Miss Sot.deye is the right arlitte m. tlic right place. .She fills the stage with her presence, and, what is still more important, she fills 
the house with her voice. Her singing voic^ 1 mean, not lior speaking voice, but the talk is reaUy objeotlcss at_ the Alhambra, and 
Durnow’s oft-qiiotcd order to “cut tlu! cackle and 
the quieker wo get (o the music 
between Miss Soldene and Md ^ 

tear passion, and cnx>H to rags, in a sort of Billingsgate quarrelling scone like that in La Filh do Madame Angot! 

As to the story of .1 enny Vayve. Heavens! 1 'vc si-eii it many a lime and oft in Paris and Ijondon, and if 1 con make head or tail of 
it I'm what—according to the autliority of Mr, legal adviser—the Lord Chancellor said /lewas in oontidonce—and, of course, 

in a Pickwickian sense. 

But who eares for the details of a story in an Opera Bnuffe whore all goes briskly, brightly, and merrily, and where all ends 
happily P Who drilled those young Ladigs in Benoit, Act I. P Thw’ro as nearly satisfactory os any I’ve ever seen on the English 
Opera Bouffr stage,; for somehow, no matter who nos thorn in hand, “ Our Girls,” like true Britons never, never, never will bo slaves; 
and the entemhie cannot be obtained, which in Paris is the result of tyrannic rehearsal. Mr. H, H. Faunle, Librettist, and Btoge 
Director, ought to be able to do it, if any one can; but even for him it is a Famiese Herculean Task. Bulfioo it that at tho Altiambra— 

“ Like Don FBuntNANno, 

They do what they can do,”— 


which isn’t exactly the quotation. But no matter. As for the young Ladies thotnselvos, not even the Alhambra Co. Limited, could expect 
their rheree to be doing bettor. First Act went qdmirably. Tho Herenado, sung by Mile. SowiEN*, and liOSEsr winning a double encore, 

Tho Second Act. I suppose the words of Cbardes Martel’s song are not intended to be a secret P If they are, Mr. Kelleher keeps 
close to his instructions, as all 1 could catch, listening with rapt attention, was something about “Madame Tdssadd” (whieh I 
applauded-I always do when 1 hear anything about Madame Tubsadd—), and “ The Groat Cruswlcrs.” The business of the song, 
executed by Onr Girls, with rapiers, is very effective. s 

As the Automaton Hermit—or J aek in a Box-trcc—Mr. .1. Datxas was very funny ; but Drogan's song, however well given, is n trifio 
tedious; and it must bo, when one feels that a sneese from Miss Constance IjOskry is quite a reliut to the audienoe, as well as to 
herself,—bless her! 

How many encores tho two Gendarmes obtained I ceased to count. Messrs. Harsuai and Felix Bunt are admirable, the only fault 
being that the latter, Full Private Bitmi, is iuclincd to overdo the business by just so much of a boir’shreadth, as endangers crisp¬ 
ness of the marked time on which the success of tho duett greatly depends. Of all his burlesque duetts this is Ofyenbach’s master¬ 
piece. But what shall he do who comes after the two GendarmosP Virtually, the Opera is over; and, feding this, M> Jacobi has 
brought into the last Beene a Terv telling Ballet- 7 -l don’t know what it tells, but as may be literally said of a Balled, veto ra taut dirt, i.e. 
it “goes” mthout saying anyudng—whioh, with his imuiiriting and melodious accompaniment, now graceful, now grotesque, gives a 
brilliant finish to as bright and os satisfactory an all-round performance as has been seen for many along night at the Alhambra, and 
which I have no doubt will be seen for many a long night to come. 

By the way. Miss Rosa’s spirited dancing, and her leap into the Bohemian Boy’s arms, are thin^ to he seen and applauded. 

Then followed ahont 10’45 (too late) a Ballet of Action, the story of which was written, or daneed. by Mr. James Albeby, tho AnUior 
of The Two Buses, which was not a Ballot, though tho name sounds like it. I supposo tho lateness of the hour prevented my being able 
to foUow tho story, which went away on any number of leg^ and 1 did not feel inwned to pursue it. 

I ^thored from what I saw that on elegant Biianish Princess—who never appeared Jess at her case than when seated in k lorn 
chw, for her leg*, exc^t when used for dancing, seemed to inconvenience her muchly—was, somehow or other, ill-treated by an elder!!^ 
and apparently uiehriated Tnrlwh Gentleman, whom, at first, I took to be her father. Further consideration caused me to alter my opinion, 
for how should a Danish Frineess be the danghter of a Turk—whether inebriated or not is no matter P So 1 ooncludM he Was 
some oelatipn: uncle perhaps. He was always attraoting his niece’s attention to one of his fiimere. Why P Had Im hurt it P Did he 
want sticking-plMterl* For the life of me I cannot make out why that disreputable old Turkbothered tho Bpanish Princess ahont sudh 
a trifie. Well—then a Oenflemaii in blue took a spear and a shield from the Princess, and made a great fuss about going tb do sHM* 
thing, but did nothing. Well—then vagne people Drought in gilded coal-scuttles ter the Princess’s im^eetion, but I fancy ih# dloltH 
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vast to fnniish, and so they took them all a\ray again. About this 
time the inebriated Turkish Uncle, who had been looking daggers at 
everybody and evei^thing, speoiolly the ooal-souttles (he mu^ have 
been very drunk), suddenly retired, either to take some more drink 
privately, or to recover from his past excess. 

Well—that’s the story, so for. It isn’t iwy interesting, is it P 
After this there appear^ a Sea Nymph, and she and the Spanish 
PrinoesB both fell in love vrith the man in blue. Then everyone 
broke into a dance of joy and cymbals, oil, that is, except the tall 
Tarktsh Ghiords, who stood gloomily at the wings, their heads 
wnmped up as though Buttering from severe face-aones and mumps, 
probably caught from standing night after night in the violent 
draughts of the Palace “ wings.” s 

Then the Sea Nymph showed her sea legs, and as the scene 


Two Orphans ('Messrs. D’EinraaT and Cokmoh) at the Olympic, 
and of the same Two Authors’ success you will have at the Adelphi 


a most convincing Proof. 

This is tlie lost week of Messrs. Gatti’s Concerts at Covent 
Garden. More’s the pity. The other night a young Composer, as 
gifted as amiable (I dined with him)jtook me to hear Mr.AaTHtrB 
fJuiiiVAN’s Orchestra perform Mr. Wauter Austin’s JFVra 
Overture, first time in London; and after that we hoard, _wim 
delight, Miss Ctominos’ rendering of The Lost Chor^ mmo m 
A. BOT,i.rvAN, M.D., or rather by The SuitrvAjr, M.I). On this 
occasion the .Lost Chord was Ong-chord, After this jeu 'de mot, 
I bowed my acknowledgments from my Private Box, and withdrew. 


Was it really? 


KTOO. A AU.U.U lig JiSJUgf UUU i 

am on to get a cool American lemon squash, and a fuU-fiavoured 
Havannah, and thanking you much, M. Jarobi, lor the cai>ital 
donee music, I am, Ladies and Gentlemen, 

Very truly, 

YoCE REPEKSENTATtVE. 

P.B.—“A New York audience yawned through the play of 
OUoia," writes a corroEpondent in America to the JSra. The fact is 
in ihia instance, “the play’s” not “ the thing.” The rehearsals 
and stage monagmnent, and the capital oast, made it what it was at 
tile Court Theatre, If the “getting-up” on the Amerioon stage is 
net equal to that at the Court, the getting up in front of the house— 
and going but—will more than balwoe it. 

To he seen— Mr. Btbon’s new pieoe. Conscience Money. His last 


We object ' 
guard’s voice, 
OB is daily doi 
and the 


ring out 


was A Fool and his Money, Btill stiokii^ to the Mofwu—so they ’re 
not so soon parted—but now oonsoientiouriy. On the very best 
authmity (except my own) 1 hear it is a saeoess, Crsde Btbon. A 
rule for Cntios should he, “ Don’t judge by JVraf Apuearanoea.” Of 
the pc^nlarity of sterling melodraiBB, you eon judge by visiting The 


Lm tbo very b 
Crsde Btbon. 


IB U(U1.V UVXIV U>i> XJ.OXUU AXilA JU» XAs WMV 

a •• Victoria ,Forward I ” 


WHO To viveIVJUA. fuanAJUf ( xuurc wwi a Aiuuj uaiuo 

some time since, Victoria Bomethiny — American she was — who 
lectni-ed, rather warmly, on Woman’s Bights. Was she Victobia 
Forw'Ard f But anyhow, why shout out her name at Heme Hill r 


A BBAKD KEW ONE. 

Now then, where will you find the true “poetry of motion” ? 
Give it upP Why, in jroiir lawn Tennyson, of oourse 1 
N.B.—This joke may he tried with efieot on Die One Hon now left 
in Rotten Row. __ . 

The Hosebn Box or WataTua {early sd^'on.)—A railway 

junotion at three o’clock in the morning. 
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KEEPING IT DOWN! 



What, Bogey-scared, 0 Man of Blood and Iron f 

You'd try Be^ression’s bad old recipe f 

ITie Bpeetros whicb your strong-rearod State environ 

You’d bind and box ? An endless task, you ’ll see! 

Down witii the lid I the ugly inmato throttle! 

It will not do—your system will not work: 

Yoa’U find that, Uke the Qeni in the bottle, 

’Twill out at last, in spite of tightest cork. 

Jaok-in-the-Box is sure to play you tricks. Sir, 

Unless you have the force to break the tpring, 

, Broression ever acts as an elixir 
, To human yearnings for a freer wing. 

To lay the Social Sjx'Ctro is your duty, 

You doubtless think; hut tyrant will in h'rror, 

Benause its Bogey docs not bitik a liouuty, 

O’erlooks its heart of truth—a fatal error! 

The incubus of iron Militarism, 

Cramped frewlotn, stillod thought^ and mipidod trade,— 
Those mU breed discontent and Social schism, 

Dread forces ’gainst Autocracy arrayed, 
j Tlio plan of Mrs. Pabtisoton won’t pay. Sir. 

Your Measure, like her mop, you’ll fruitless find. 

Box up the Bogey for to-day you may, Sir; 

’Twill out to-morrow. Will can’t hag the Wind! 

The Pbopee People to Deal wrrn Oeahgemeh.— Peelers. 

A Musical Kuh.—Hahdel and Back for half-a-orown. 
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THE LAMENT OF THE VASE. 

(J/itelij ffhofd fnm the Zouito,) 

Fartiiosed by heroio hands, 

Ornosd 1 once old PiuxjiV table, 

Saw the rage of Argivo bands, 

Watched sweet Helen fade in fable: 
Till fair Athens rose, and I, 

’Mid her cherished treasnrosnumbered. 
Told her of the times gone by, 

Of the dead that with them slumbered. 
And as cycles sank away, 

Koine, the mighty sptiiler, found mo 
Wil'iwas of her splendid sway, 

VVhUe her triumph rang around mo: 
Witness—till her sand was run. 

And, in whirl of Northern thunder. 
Trampling Vandal, Goth, and Hun 
Itont her giant strength in sunder! 

Yet intact was I, and whole, 

Destined for the joy of sams 
Thankful for this scanty dole 
Wrested from the grasping ages. 

And they gently took me hence, 

Fonderod o’er my mist-veiled story; 
Honoured me with throne and fence, 

Set me up in single glory. 

Yet in vain they marked my grace. 
Marshalled tiavans round aliuat me— 
Where I staid an empty spOeo, ' 

Says the world must live without me! 
Yes!—for spile cost, cart',—each boon,— 
Tenderness Uiut. quite iibushed mo,— 
Siiildt'uly, this alteriiuun, 

('utno u British Mub ■ ■nml smashed me ! 


A Juvenile Attempt. 

The Porto is itself again. A telegram 
from Constantinople announces that:— 

“ The Tarkish authorities are re-established at 
Sis.” 

So they are once more in the Imperative 
Mood, Present Tense. Or IheFotential Hood, 
Present Tento, Second Person Singular— 
whiofaever you please, Sir. 


HOW TO ENJOY A HOLIDAY IN PARIS. 

[Bj/ a Cynic, who has Attempted if.) • 

Take with you twice as much luggage os you ran poisihly 
require, to get lost on the jnilway, and to cause inconvenience and 
waste of time at the Custom House. 

Depart by a train that entails getting up in the middle of the 
^ht, and breakfasting hurriedly in the early morning. 

„ Cross over the sea in a ridiculously small steamer, which, over-, 
crowded with tiasscngers and luggage, rolls at the uppninch of every 
wavelet; or select a larger vessel infested with pickpockets. 

Still suffering from the effects of a disagreeatile voyage, huiry into 
a stuffy railway carriage, and spend half a dozen hours or so iu it on 
your road to Paris. 

Arrived in the gay Capital, aolcet a large and comfortleas Hotel, 
where you will he known as a number and treated as a cypher. 

Dine at a bad and expensive toi/e d’hote, where yun will he invited 
to pwrtake of a morsel uf funr-and-twenty dishes in half ns many 
minutes. 

Htirry away to an overcrowded Theatre, and sit out for five hours 
a play either painfully frivolous, grossly immoral, absurdly sensa- 
tioni^, or a combination of all three. 

Rise early the next morning, and visit your favourite haunt in 
search of breedrfast. Spend a couple of hours in the midst of a 
hnngfy throng, all attempting in vain to attraot the notice of a few 
overworked waiters, vaguely carrying about some under-cooked 
dishes. Eat what you oan secure, play what you arc foroed to give, 
and come out holf-staived and grumbling. 

Lounge on tiie Boulevards, and submit to be elbowed off the pave¬ 
ment by thw“ brazen youth” of Dalston, Brixlon, and other equally 
fashionable suburbs, and a few scores of thousands of personally- 
eonduoted Tourists. 

Look into the diops, and notice that they are filled with En^ish 
goods. 

Leaye the streets, and, iot the first time for many years, “do” 


the sights. Discoyer, when it is too late to retrace yonr steps, that 
the “Monuments of Paris ” are in the hands of a gigantic crew of 
plebeian, uncultivated, and unappreoiative exoursiunists. 

As a last resource, visit the Exnibitiun and renew your acquai^ 
anes with the wonders of the Rne de Uivoli, Regent Street, Friedrich 
Strasse, Broadway, and several foreign imitations of the Tottenham 
Court Road. 

Weary of the well-known triumphs of commerce, as displayed in. 
ohoeolate drops, writing desks, easv chairs, and other equally inter¬ 
esting articles, walk into the Machinery Department, and secure a 
headaeho by watching the rather clumsy mauufaoturo of a hat, a 
pill-box, or a pair of liraees. 

To regain your hahitual calm, visit Ibo Fine Art Oallories, and 
inspect the tarnished glories (P) of past and forgotten R<^al Academy 
Exhibitions, Halons, and other Annual Culleutiuns of Pictures held 
in different parts of Europe. 

Still in search of composure, stroll into the grounds and gaze upon 
theatrical representations of Asiatic houses and .lapanoso shop¬ 
keepers selling their native msnufaotures at exorbitant rates. 

lired to death of the Exhibition, return to your hotel in a badly- 
horsed, highly-priced, and broken-down Victoria, and lind the place 
more, crowded and more uncomfortable than ever. 

Spend a month or six weeks dismally, finding Paris without the 
Parisians, the Boulevards without the glories uf the shops, and the 
Tlieatres without the novelties. 

Then, when you are quite bored, crush into a crowd^ ^ 1 * 1 ^ 1 . 
embark in a thronged boat, and get home as best you can, taankin { 
your luoky stars the while that you are once more housed in London. 


«Oum Graao.” 

Otm Husonlar Christian friend, Miio Aixsides, hearing Mr. 
Corset Gkais most Justly spoken of as “ one out of ten thousand, 
Isnooefitly asked, “ Does that mean that ten thousand eommon men 
had to be threshM to produce such a sample of Grain ? ” 


Ton. HIT. 
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COCK-A-DOODLE-DOO!» 


STROSa, BUT BLEARANT. 


A KpoKT m a Salopian paiwr proaonts to the imamnntiou a ■vivid 
idea of the sanitary state of the district under the dominion of the 
welhngton Board of Guardians. At a meeting of those authorities 
the other day— 

"Mr. H. J. Taylob, Sanitary Inspectar, reported ai to the rvutence of 
nuiiMDoea in vanoua irort* of the dlrtrict, and in most instance orders for 
almlement wore made. 

The gravi^—aud gravrolenee~of those nuisances cun he under¬ 
stood from the statement, immediately suocceding the above, that— 

faspeotor also reported that in one case there wore four pigsties 
Within three /eot of a oottnge, and that the filth from the etUs tmi down to 
the 0086 of toe housci. and eaused a great imieance. 

u* ¥F;'**.“»**’.^ “™^®'**® “ *'® uniess there is plenty of manure 
about it. (.LttugkUr.) 

“ The CHAtKKAN eoserved that ho did not oousider any pigsty a nuisance. 
—No action was taken in the matter.” 

If no Mtion -was taken in the mutter—truly matter in the wrung 
— the four pigsties whose details are desoribrf iirt^ forego¬ 



ing qijotation—what, as regards cleanliness and odour, must have 
been the state of things in the various oases in most of which orders 
tor the abatement of it were made ? The thought of it is enough to 
make any ^tleman hold lus nose; except, of course, the member of 
me Wellinrton Board of Guardians who thhiks that “a &rBihonae 
is no good" nnless it he surrounded with the materid whidt he 
nmed; and save also the Chainmm, who said that “ he did not con¬ 
sider any pigsty a nuisance,” and to whose nostrils perhaps all 
pigsbes are nosegays only more or loss agreeably odoriferous. 


Zaata beyond the Tweed. 

Fauunx, Lord RosEusny the other day informed a meeting of its 
i^hitants, is to he provided with a School of Musio and a School 
of UMkery. w as thm nobody among his hearers to ask ■why, and 
whether it was posMblethat either Sootoh Hnsio or Swtoh CoAery 
oould he unproved P IVliat three dishes are there itmijnTnhU to 
parritoh, haggis, md sheep’s-head and trotters f What tfiee pieoes 
of music ore equal to “ ScoU, wha Me," “ AM Lang Syna.^ttA 
" TuUmhgorum” t w . 
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insomuch as to punish the petty oficnce ol 
“boningr” one by committing a poor 
labourer to the House of Corrcctioni and, 
perhaps, consigning his wife and family to | 
the Workhouse. 1 


CIRCULAR NOTES. 

[Contributed by Our Jotter.) 

Tn K Patron Saint for Messrs. Cook shoidd 
be St. Martin of Tours. 

A _ Oentleman, veiy particular ns to 
locality, told mo he felt a little uncertain 
of his position in Doubty Street, W.C. 1 
replied that it, was spelt " Doughty.” We 
argued. “ ‘Dough,’” says he, spells'Doe’j 
therefore it’s Dooty Street.” “But,” I 

fscmllm) ^ 'PlrveewK ^ aWAlla ^ s * ^tinMA^nasA 


Street,” "If you oome to that,'” I re- 
joined,, “ ‘ Honglu’ spells ‘ Hook,’and there¬ 
fore ’ tis Dockty Str^,” This argumentum 
ad “ hock ” made us thirsty, and wo quailed. 
There was a great deal to be said on both 
sides; more than fits into thisparagram. 
Yes, “paragram” is the word. Why not 
“ paragram r” You send mo a telegram, 
not a tclog>'apA. You wiU tcl^traph me a 
telcgroin, and I will paragraph you a pora- 

B When the Learned Uniyersities 
aed the “ Telograin ” Question, years 
ago, no one suggested “ paragram,” 

I’ve thought much of it since then, 
and this is the result in the Ollcndurilan 
Method:— 

Has the man telegraphed a telegram? 
lie has not telegraphed a telegram, but he 
has photographed a photogram. The chil¬ 
dren of my neighbour (».«., my ncighlionr’s 
children), paragraphed aiwragram. What 
do you photograph ? I photograph n nho- 
t 9 gram, but the, sisters of the physician 
(i.a., the physician’s sisters), paragraph a 
paragram, &o., &c. 

Where is the man who will write a history 
of the London Statues, 'with portraits and | 
original designs ? Guido to tno Statues of 
London, by one of themselves, signed Slatiu 

.Quo, . 

laird Beaconsfiei.», to Orocco, " Sons 
of freedom, you have a glorious past to 
lookbaek to, a promising future—-and—and 
—what can you want more for-the pre¬ 
sent ? ” This is my Lord llEACONsnEto’s 
nice present for Greece, if she’ll only be a 
good girl, and not bother. A historical 
people should never become a hysterical 

people. _ 

Which is the best quarter of London 
to live in ? 1 should be delighted to iind 
any part of London where there was “ no 
quarter” given, or taken. But there, it’s 


“ JUDGE NOT HASTILY.” 

Fbok the Timed paragraph subjoined it may appear that an unhappy peasant has bad 
to suffer severely for a aught offence, and that Shropshiru Justices make a prepusterous 
aeoonhtof 

” Kabbits.—John Lbabv, s labourer, with two children, hns, by the County Magistrates at Ludlow, 
been committed to gaol for tsrenty-one days, without the option of paying a fine, fur taking a rabbit out 
of a trap in a hedge at Dilbury at night, and also required to give bail not to offend agw for twelre 

But oould the prisoner have paid a fine ? nnd would any labourer be able to do that 
unlaw he were an habitual poacher ? These questions are to be asked before it is assumed 
Uiat 'the County Magistrates at Ludlow are Squires who regard rabbits as sacred animals. 


to be sufficient to confute and confound 
any iufidul, especially if ho be a landlord. 

Some illustrated papers produce portraits 
of distinguished individuals, for which the 
artists should be drawn first, then quar¬ 
tered on the Editor for a month, and then 
executed on their own wood blocks on Tower 
Hill. By the way a good medimval illus¬ 
tration of a Tour de force was the Totoer 

of lAjndon. _ 

There is a fine plot of land to he let at 
Birohington, Sent, quite a site for a School. 
Ground at Birohington is sold by the rod. 
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Besides, if Lourdes vater is a speoifto for dipsomania, intuit it not 
be an equally certain cure for every other disease or injury, surgical 
as vdl as medical P A miracle is a miracle. Are not all miracles 
cQually possible f No panacea can equal a gonuine catholioon, 
which would supersede both pills and ointment too. If Lourdes 
water were such, the chorus of a popular dithyrambic might be 
teetotally turned to 

" Leurdes’ cures the gout, the onlic, end the phthisic; 

And it is bsliovod to bo tho very best of physio." 

Lourdes water might also bo a general prophylactic. Ought it not 
to act as a never-foiling substitute for vaccine lymph P 
Another Irish paper also reports a fact which tho llov. FiiEDEntoJ£ 
Lee, of All Saints^ Lambeth, can, if ho pleases, introduce into his 
next edition of Ohmptes of the Supernatural, Old Adhhbt him¬ 
self could net have more conoisely and coolly ohronioled on instanoe 
of a revenatit than the Tuam clearly has, thus:— 

“Tub 1.ATK Most Ksv. Dn. OetvKB Keli.v, Aacuufsuor or Tuax. 
—A solemn High Mass de requiem wiis celabratod at tho ruthudral, Tuniq, an 
I Monday last, for tho soul of Most liar, Ur. Kst,i.y. His Qmco the Arch- 
I bishop WHS presout." 


be hopefully investigated hy the British National Assootaaon of 
BpiritnolistB P "We may be sure tliat it would engage their attention 
to as much nni'poae as any similar inquiry they nave as yet pursued 


are quite in their way, as well, Sir, as in yours, and in that of a 
philosopher with sueh a capacity of swallow as QokgIA*. 


THE NEW roLicr. 

(Or, what ought to have come of it,—if there hadn’t been a hitch 
tomeichere,) 

Scene —The Iteception-llall in the llnyal Palace at Vahul. Tit* 
Ameer dueovered on hi* throne, surrounded hy high State 

A_A‘_»_A#._ r„. rr... _ f. •_ yv_y». .a 


HIBERNIAN MARVELS. 

WoNDEHS will never cease, 3fr. Punch. 

The Mayo Examiner quotes from the Eosary Magiwine a remark¬ 
able illustration, related by an Irish Duminloon rather, of the 
‘‘EiRoaoyof the Water of I.onrdesa case of confirmed dipsomania 
completely cured. The patient was a man of respectable position 
but intemperate habits: he had bera a drunkard for years. The 
Father invited him to take tho pledge, lie said ho had taken it 
often before, but had never kept it two days, and was convinced 
that if he then took it he should break it again. In the meanUmo. 
the Father, having '* put him on hU knees,” produoed " a small 
bottle of water from the fountaiu of Lourdes.’’ The rest is in his 
Reverence’s own words 

"I gave him the small bottin. and told him while yet on bis knees to say a 
Bail Mary and take oue drop of the water. Ho did so, and upon tbo imSant 
he said he was convinced that with the proteotlnn of the Eleiised Virgin he 
would keep the pledge. He was at tho time in a shattered state of constitu¬ 
tion from drink. Ha wont home, and in tho course of ten days he wrote to 
me in good spiriti, saying he had kept hts pledge, and was quite strong. Ho 
pud me a visit last week; he was the picture of health and happiness, and 
skid that from the moment he tastea the water he had loat sil thirst for 
stimulants." 

Wonderful, if true—isn’t it P But if this wonder he a trnth indeed, 
the experiment above-narrated deaervea repetition. Might not Car- 
di^ Manmino powibly find Lourdes water a most potent aid to his 
Valuable exertions in the cause of temperanoe P Could he point to its 
gen^ and ordinary, not to say invariable, snooess in the treatment 
of dipsomania, what a triumph that would be for his own Temperanoe 
Soeie^ over that of the Church of England and every other—oh, 
Mr. Punch f 

Bnppose, that a dnm of Lourdes water, taken under presoribed 

qonditions, is really an infallible remedy for tho disease of taking a 
drap too mueh. If so, one snu^ bottle at that water would suffloe to 
ween mnltitiides from the bottle—of whiskey or gin. The wster of 
louidee would preclude the Permissive BiU, and be worth all the 
Good T^plarg, the Band of Hope, the IJnit^ Kingdom AUianoe, 
mtb Suf wumn Lawson and his best Jokes, into the bargain. 
Tim Lourdes wster cure, no doubt, would be a imrfeet preventive tui 
well as cure of drunkenness. 


UHAMBEHLAIN oti a rwMy-rapansonett tv mte Jiitephant, eaaurtea 
by one 2'housand British Hussars, and the whole population qf 
Afghanistan wild with enthusiasm. 

The Ameer (dascendinq from his throne, and crawling forward on 
his knees with marked civility). Wcloomo to the Groat Stranger—a 
thousand times weloomo I 8<.!u. the old Ameer is prond to make his 
aequalntanoe. There is peace between ns I 
Sir Neville {through an interpreter). IJitto to you, old boy I 
The Ameer. Allah be praised for that! Allah be praised for that I 
{Is assisted on to his feet.) And now tell me—has the Great Stranger 
brought the poor, easily-satisfied old Ameer any prosenU P 
Sir Nevilie, Certainly. There you are! {Motions to his Suite, 
who empty the contents of several chests of carving-knives, Birming¬ 
ham ware, teapots, motleraiors, opera-hats, and hiryoles in a heap 
before him.) There! All that’s from your great Feudal Sovereign, 
you know—tho Kaiser-i-JIind, the mighty Empress. And here— 
here’s a letter for you f \_Hands him a despatch. 

The Ameer {bewildered). A letter to tho poor, humble, easily- 
satisfied old Ameer! Uh, this is too gracious—too kind! Rnt read 
It to him, my son; for he has never learned reading, writing—nor, 
indeed, he may add, arithmetic I His education has been sadly 
neglected—sadly. But Allah be praised for that! Allah be praised, 
for that I 

Sir Neville. Quite so. Well, this is about it. {Opens a despatch.) 
Yon see, LmoM’e latest idea is to make tilings hot, and get up a 
row all round—somehow. He’s stirring up the feudatories down 
South fairly now, and we caleulatc that that move will he tolerably 
ripe in a month or two. Meantime, ns it is always pleasant to haVe 
more than one tough job on hand, wo have thought it as well, hearing 
that you are a dangerous old savage, to drag you in—neck and heels. 
You see you are cut oft from us completely hy an almost impassable 
mountain range, and, with your tour hundred and fifty miles of badly- 
watered territoi^ to traverse, you could positively keep emr natural 
enemies the R,aasians quite at arm’s-length. But you don’t. How, 
this won’t do, you know—it doesn’t hitolf the new policy. So, all 
yon *ve got to manage is this. Send AnuAifopp and his set fiying 
hook to St. Petersburg; and if that doesn’t bring a Cossaok horde 
over your borders,—well, take a dip over them North yourself, and 
see if you oan’t siir up a row that way. Meanwhile, all we want 


Atiaiio bloir-np befop6‘-let s sav, next nmn^e 
The Ameer. And is that all, my son P Is that oil ? 

f ir Neville. That's aU, old boy I ... 

he Ameer. Allah he praised for that! Allah ho praised 1 
£ Weeps tears of gratitmle, and is left embracing all the memoeft 
of the Mission, in turns, as the Curtain falls. 
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THE RISE AND FALL OF THE JACK SPRATTS. 


A Tale of Modern Art and Faehion, 


Part V. 

Bct, ia mite of the honour and riory, Jack Spk 
after a while, that he did not roliah AshionaUc sooiel 
keen a acet oe at first. 

He could neither dance, nor flirt, nor play cords, 


of whoso family linen very few female Spratts ore admitted in this 
nice, flattering, confidential way. 


listening 1 


He coidd neither dance, nor flirt, nor play cords. Of smrt, the would reply to jokes, compliments, and riuy 
turf, and politics ho knew nothing whatever, and cared ns little for with the same enchanting lough, that hod mor 
such topics as the gorgeous gUdra glittering Swells oared for old in its ring; and this jgot the pwr dear a rep’ 


1 , or lokes eitner; wt ane 
Luy little anecdotes idike 
more musio than meaning 


Buon topics as tno gorget 
musio, old poets, and old 
and on which he would 


length, if anybody gave him a chance. The 6. G. G. Swells never women of the world, who made up for their want of beauty by thoir 
gave him a chance if they could help it, good-natured as they gene- complete freedom from prudishneiM, were literally nowh^. 
rally are. And it was borne upon;mm, in due time, that the Mrs. Spkatt’s powers of conversation, never very brilliant, had 


illurtrioos representatives of 
Science, Literature, and Art 
did not come into the hollow 
world to talk or listen to the 
likes of him, nor even to each 
other, for thematter of that, but 
to praotiso repartee with noble 
Lords, and to instruct and 
amuse fine lAidics, which is 
capital good fun. 

Jack Speatt had no repartee, 
and loathed fun: and although 
he could talk to fine Ladies with 
eager fluency, his talk was all 
instruction and no amusement, 
as the fino Ladies very soon 
found out; and for Ladies that 
were not fibo ho did not profess 
to care. 

In addition to which, the more 
he saw of fashionable society 
the less he thought of it; for ho 
not only met there Artists like 
himself, but oarioaturists, and 
comic singers, and play-actors, 
and Buoh-like folk, for whom he 
had on almost unbounded con¬ 
tempt ; and these people seemed 
to get on better wiw tho fine 
Lames than he did. 

So he got into a habit of 
hanging about, and standing in 
peo^e’s way, and being jostled 
out of and would listlessly 
lean against walls and doors, 
and gaae by the hour at tho 
mothor of his twins {who used 
to think dancing so immodest), 
as she floated languidly by to 
the enervating measures of tho 
Manolo Talse, rocked in the 
close embrace of some _ well- 
seasoned hero, of martial or 
diplomatio air, who never 
seemed to tire of his lovely 
burden; while her supple form, 
in its close - fitting idieony 
shealb, would lend itself, as u 
by instinot, to all tho witching 


. .. . 
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been quite extinguished by her 
rise in the social scale. She 
was evidently made to bo looked 
at—not to talk or listen. And 
yet, although there were many 
Ladies of high rank, quite as 
good to look at os slie, and oven 
more so, and who wore their 
dresses as low in the hack, and 
as small in the waist, and as 
tight round the legs, and who, 
moreover, could both talk and 
listen dobghtfuUy to young or 
old, however frivolous, when it 
was worth their while; those 
were one and all deserted for 
Mrs. Spbatt, and left to waste 
their fragrance on the desert 
ttir, and wk and listen to each 
other. (Not to mention fresh, , 
blooming, beautiful young girls, 
only just out, and about whom 
Mr, Punch will not trust him¬ 
self to write, he being so very 
susceptible.) 

For not to bo seen familiarly 
tnlkiug ond listening to Mrs. 
KpiiArr, or rather pretending to 
do so, was to bo “ out of it.” 

And of all tho men in that 
fashionable world, not one ap¬ 
peared more hopelessly “ out of 
It ” thou Jack Spbatt ; and in 
all Kocioty there was nobody left 
for him to listen and talk to but 
himself. 

Even he grew to perceive this 
in time! 

lie also grew to perceive that 
late hours interfore with work, 
and Mrs. Spbatt had to go into 
the hollow world alone. Sad¬ 
dle-horses were brought round 
for hor in the morning, broug¬ 
hams or victorias (according to 
the weather) in the oEtemoon, 
and in tho evening there were 
dinners and donees, and bright 
little suppers in the small hours 


nsdulations of the passionate “Liureh^of Liverpool,” or Boston’s of tho night, to which she could very well go without him. 
sngjMstiTe " ^p.” For there was always at baud some smart nnprejudioed woman of 

T^en rousing herself, as the strain wonldO change, she would fashion, only too proud to chaperone tho famous Mrs. Spbatt, and 
plunge headlong, supported hy a fresh partner, into tho stormy who could koop always in sigliL and out of hearing, and all that, 
vortex of the Mika, with a dishevellea reaklessness even more just as well os the most innocently oomplaoent of husbands, 
seductive them her former dreamy and voluptuous abandon. He was not missed, and there was j^enty for him to do at hom& 

Or else in scented conservatories (discreetly dim), continental besides painting. There were tho little red Dooks of Aebu]^er and 
Piinoes with ardent exotic eyes, or foreign Ambassadors with tro- baker to look after, and the lists to make out for the Civil Service 
pioal turns of speech, or polygamous Eastern iwtentates, with pearls Supply Association, and so forth; and ;then there wore the twins, 
and diamonds loose in their waistcoat pockets, would sit at her feet He had oceasionaUy to take them out into the floweiw meads himself 
and ply her with the charm of their insidious conversation, while —perambulator and all—and even sometimes to bath them at ni|ht, 
she fftunnd hersolf languidly, end drooped her sable lashes, and teooh them to say their prayera, and put them to bye-bye. For 

Or in the glare of ordwdea supper-rooms, bold, facetious Conaorva- the uura^ a warmhearted, hut vuin and eitremdy pretty woman in 
live Statesmen, or nioe but naughty old pukes, ribboned and starred her humble way, was amost as fond of late hours ana mmgmiial 
and gartered so that tiiere could he no mistake about them (which was society as her imstress, and muoh as she loved the pretty litue.dar- 


and gartered so thattiiere could he no mistake about t 
always very pleasiug to Mrs. Spbatt —and small blam 
lounge over ner alabaster shoulders, and whisper i 
little pink ear; they did not pour State secrets int« 
orra. but very straightforward compliments, or 


orra. but very straightiorward oompliments, or racy jokos, or motber, whom they 
riuy little personal anecdotes about exalted houses, to the washing attire. 


jokos, of mother, whom they very seldom saw, and then always in some new 
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With unwashed faces and hands, in grimj- little cotton frocks, and rice-milky hihs (every¬ 
body knows that the hib 8hould.bo removed immediately after meals, and the vinafore resume 
its sway), they would patiently W*it at the street-door, till they were rewarded by the sight 
of her, sweemng down the stairs and through the hall in her silks and muslins and laces; 
and before they could have said “Jack Spratt! ” she was whisked away, telling them to be 
good, and kiaemg her daintily-gloved finger-tins to them, and showing her beautiful white 
teeth (JMtd they would stare cuter her through the dust with wistful adoration. 
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Sometimes an orgau would bo playing a popular melody, such as “ Tommy, make room," 
or “ Hon'dimake a naute” (which are not so bad when you don’t know the words), and, 
excited by the pretty tune, they would pretend that the dust was a golden cloud, and the 
brougham or victoria a hery ohariot, and their mother a being made up of a fairy, a queen, 
an angel, a saint, and a goddess, going straight off to heaven in a mist of glory; till the 
nurse would come and box their eora for standing in the draiight, for her love was tempered 
with a wise scyeritv. 

At other times Viscounts and Onardsmon would raU, and smoko their cigarettes in the 
pretty front parlour (Mrs. SPBxrr had never allowed the trusty friends to smoko when she 
was by, even in the open air); and the twins had to be kept out of sight, beeauso they had 
holes m their socks, may be, and were not lit to be seen. And when the Guardsmen 


ADDENDA TO YANKEE 
DOODLE. 

Therb is a Han of mostor-mind, 

A Saga of ken'far-sighted. 

One Seer alone amidst the blind 
Of Britain’s isle benighted. 

A genuine for a bogus jewel. 

The good stono for the hod stone, 

They onuoked away, and acted cruel 
To WlLUAH Ew'abt Gi.aj>btokb. 

Yankee doodle, &o. 

When they their Greatest and their Best 
Uisownra for ’tother orittcr, 

’Twas nateral for a noblo breast 
To feel that uaafre bitter; 

A slight enough a Saint to rile, 


How like a long-cared animile 
They spumed their late Commander! 

Yankee doodle, &c. 

But his ungrateful Country’s kick 
Ne’er moved his mind gigantic j 
He only turned and looked, right diok, 
Away athwart the AUantio; 

And saw that we a Peoplo air 
By sitch a long ohnlk greater. 

As. big with little to compare, 

A pumpkin to a ’tater. 

Yonkoo doodle, &c. 

And what ho sees he truly says 
In large and liberal sperrit, _ 

Of Uncle Sam he sings the praise, 

And owns John Bull’s domeril. 
Down, with a Woodman’s artist-hand, 
The British Oak he wbittlos, 

And cracks up our splendaoions land. 
His own while ho oelitGes. 

Yankee doodle, &(!. 

Ho knows the Old World and the New, 
And likes our world the lictter. 

Wo spells queen with a litGe q. 

Instead of a big letter; 
lint;gives groat P to President 
With a differentiation. 

Which noways don’t his praiso prevent. 
Or check bis admiration. 

Yonkeu doodle, &c. 

His Kin beyond Sea ’s a ’tomol sting 
To trickster and to Tory, 

’Bove them he soars on eagle wing. 

In splendour and in glory. 

An overlostiu’ cus is he 
To knave as well as noodle, 

’Cause why, ho jines along o’ we, 

A singin’, “ Yankee doodle.” 

Yankee doodle, &c. 


^ w I ^ w uuui luia qiieiiru xav iouKuiKn ua ukv luuvuxiuu iwurt uy miTisuig tt 

pair of Pugrs, the ^ft of His Grace the Duke of Pektonvtllk. 

hVmale nnery is very costly nowadays, and has to bo pajd for. Think of .Tack Spratt, 
in the intervals of his domestio duties, painting against time, and wasting all that eagle- 
winged ^niw of his on pot-hoilers, to pay for his wife’s gorgeous apparel! 

All his pieties represent pretty sock-damors, for it was the sock-darning and the pretty 
fnee^ and nothing else, that had so touched the great heart of the British public in bis first 
exlubited work; so he turns them but by the dozen in every variety of size, costume, 
attitude, and complexion. But the hired models he has to employ, and the lay-ligure ho 
has to faU book upon when these cannot be got, have not the face and form of Mrs. Spratt ; 


last; so that a toe must inevitably come when the great de^rs will give him go^ advice 
' of commissions, and finally cease to darken his doors, and bo tdH nave to darken theirs 

weary chose, a wasted hour! ” 

I—. _••___ ■ • _ -.14 _i« 1 a » i 


Be warned in toe, ye rising voung geniuses! Let no oondderaGon tempt you into 
p^ting for filmy lucre, till you nave realised a handsome iadepe&denee by patient and 
)eady devotion to Art for its own sweet sake! 


EigUy Beaoonable Eoaour. 

Tub subjoined scrap of newspaper infor¬ 
mation conveys obviously but a partiid idea 
of the total amount of payments dcsoribahle 
as— 

“ ‘I’SKS OP Ifojrora.’—Under the head of the 
‘Queen's Iloumdield,’ in a recently published 
return, the sum of illlO 17<. ‘id, appears as ‘ Fees 
of Honour.’ ” 

Only £110 17s. ‘id. for Honour t How 
cheap would Ijc the honour with which peace 
has been purchased by Lords BGACORSFrEU) 
and Salisbury, if it were to cost no more 
money than that per annum I 


LESS SHARP THAR HHEABB. 

Mu. PuRCH has received innumwaUe 
communications relative to Sbbhx Au. 
They all agree in the common property of 
being sheer uonssnse. 
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diunets. i v«b to tltd wnoii be gave. «p .the aanezae. 
I hate olimbiug. Ifot that there it mnoh Mlmhingon the 
llighi. Yoa go up in a railway. But a fid^iray it not at 
comfortable at a lift, . 


UNEXPECTED GRATUITY. 

Waiter. " Bro rABim, Sih, but I think you’vb madb a Mistake. This 

IS A HALEPENNr ! ” 

Old OetU {grandly). “ Oh deaji no—not at all, not at am. ! I nevrii 

01VB LESS ! ” 


ANGELINA ON HER TRAVELS. 

Mt own dkaaest Blancue, 

In spite of luy promise to write to you twice a day from the moment of 
my loiiving London for the Continont, in company with Edwin, to the hour of 
my return, I have really found it utterly impossible to send you a single line, 
although we huvo boon away now very nearly six woekt. The fact is, wo have 
been so bus^ that we have ha^ time for nothing. As it is now raining heavily, 
and Edwin is fast asleep, I will devote my iinnsnal leisure to telling you where 
we have been, what we have seen, and what wo have been doing. As yoi\T>nve 
never been out of England, my love, 1 am Hime you will be amused, auil 1 think 
I may really add, iunlnirted by my desoriptions. 

We had a most fort.iinule passage over. You know Edivin Is a harristor, 
and hat to defend all aorls of dreadful people at the Old Bailey. He says that 
tho thieves on board evidently recognised him as a '* friend in need,” end conse- 
quently allowed our boxes and impedimenta (EnwiN gave me that word) to 
escape molestation. Bo this as it may, wo certainly lost nothing—not even a 
watA. Wore wo not lucky P 

Nothing of importance occurred on our road to Paris until wo reached 
Amiens. The train stopped for ten minutes there, and we got such very nice 
mashed x>otatoes at the Buffet. I shall never forget them. 

1 am sure you would like Paris. 8ach a beautiful place I Such shops! 
Tliere is one establishment on the other side of the water just like that large 
place in Westhonrne Grove. I got some very nice mittens there, which you 
shall sec on our return. We went to tho Exhibition, too. It was rather 
amusing, but we came across such a number of badly-dressed people that it 
Was quite a relief to get away from it. 

Having now desoribpd Paris, 1 will tell you what w« did next. We went 
to Switzerland. 1 was Just the least bit disappointed with it. it 

very hilly, and, rather damp. I found some trouble in walki])|l.ig|i|W:^lMW 
I am fond of high heids), and my feathers came wofully out of oiflL '^liVkig 
these drawbacks out of the question, die place was rather nice. .Ww ||»t a 
very good tuble-tVhute at Lneeme, and there was a capital i^^y. 

Edwin talked about string a ooniile.of nights at a hotel on the tnpawli>|l>f|grt. 
At tho last moment he found that the place was bankrupt, and tain 


not nnd any respectable wine but Marsala. At Flomnw*' 
we came across an oxcoUent English ohemist’t ihqp, 
where we found wo could got the boat Bond StrwiSipW'* 
fumes. There wore somo pretty pioturet, too, atPn&. 
of the Fine Art Galleries. Of course we went to Itoinel 
and saw everything. Edwin was very pleased with the 
place, as he ascertained that he could buy the TimM and 
tho other English newspapers at a library just opposite 
our hotel. We went to Milan, too, and saw the Cathedral. 
It was very nice, and reminded mo rather of 9t. An¬ 
drew’s, Wells Street. Of course wo “did” Tonice. It 
is rather dilHcult to describe. However, imagine what 
tho effect would be were they to build stone houses on 
either side of tho Hegent’s Canal, and you will get some 
noiiou of tho sort of thing. Wo got some good ices at 
FtoHiAS’s, Tho table-d’hute at the Europa was certainly 
above the average. 

Having now told you all about Italy, I will finish my 
letter l)y giving j'on a few rough notes from my Diary 
of other places w« visited. As you one day may also 
take a tour, you may really hud tuoin very useful;— 

Anlicerp. —Tho plaeo where IllJDliBN invented his hat. 
Patterns are to be found in the picture galleries. 

ISrmseU. —The oapitul of Belgium, and a good place 
for buying bools. 

C'o/o(/n«.—Yon eun get genuine Emt de Cologne here, 
hut you will find it a bore io carry home. 

Dieppe.—A place wlicre they dress three times a day. 
There is some soa in tiic noighfiouibiKid, which is used in 
line weather for the display of bathing costnraes. 

Oenera. —On a fine morning j’on can see Mont Blanc 
from the window of vour hotel. Bather pretty watches. 

Heidelhnrg .—Mind you don’t go up to the Castle— 
it’s awfully fatiguing. 

Madrid .—BottUy mtieli bolter hotels than might bo 
expectetl. 

iVapfrs.—Rather nice. Tesuvius pretty. 

Padua. —Interesting, if you are fond of that sort of 
thing. 

Pompeii. —Sweet. 

Wiesbaden. —Rather dull since they have put a stop 
to the gambling. 

There I I think 1 have written you quite enough; 
and as Edwin is awake, and it has ceased raining, I 
must bring my letter to a nonolusion. However, ray 
own darling, I am simo you will readily own that there 
is nothing like foreign travel for improving the mind. 
Good-bye, and write soon. Thuj. ’s a dear, tell me aU 
the news—1 mean what you are all wearing. Ah! 
there’s Edwin oalling for me! Onoo more, goed-bye. 

Your ever affectionate friend, 

Tneaday. AnsbWNA. 

P.S.—1 don’t send any address, as we are always on 
the move. Pon’t forget to write. 


To Hit Grace the Duke of Bedford. 
{Addressed bp respectable Covent Oardenere end tbereabouts.) 

We beg your pardon, but grant, your Grace, 

One favour. Do alter this filthy place 

Called Coveat Garden—our neighoourhood’s oune; 

We assure you ’tie getting worse and worst. 

’Tit loathsome by day, and noisome by night. 

And a word from your Grace would set it right. 

It might be Sttoh a magnificent place I 
But now ’tis to London a thorough disgrace, 
fiurely, the nuisance to remove, 

Tour Graoe’s property ’twould Improve. 


AN AWXWAIUC NAVE. 

’AnsT, on a marine exonrtion, heartiw anrien mode 
of the two tea-birds, the Grtat Auk and the little Auk, 
inquired if the little Auk ww a Spariww-’Awk. 


ffW To CoftKri.ro5D; tth <fo« not Aof»f M 6ound ari'wteUilfn, rtinrn, crpaftJiwCoHtribiUiotu, Mn9ea«tean thtu ht rriumfct uhUm aceomspanUd^i 

stainpeitn9nt<iir€eimimml^ip$, CigHsitikoiiid^ibgity 
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SABBATARIAN SIMILITUDE. 




V Ein!BABI.K Mb. 
Punch, 
Onb of the 
r!| lateeittiiwsofthe 
i;| Church Congrcw 
ii' at Sheffield woe 
devoted to a eub- 


" **** “■ 

•' ,■ ' ^ Z- ~ Hcmbly been ho- 

, ■ ' ^ nourea with your 

•" , - proienco, might 

'' ^ ^ instruoted it 

'■ \V. br your remarks. 

C.-T' J M - »«▼«'■ 

. ^ JlC -- •.■*** en«e.s discussed, 

_ '-±^. -— on that occasion, 

— - ' '“■mill. ■ lleoreationa.” 

That, as regards 

most literature, and most recreations, of a popular chaructor, wpours 
to be'the some as^e'relative position ‘in which a Uituolist Clergy¬ 
man, whilst officiating, stands before the People to whoso admiration 
ho picsents his embroidered shoulders. On those rcoreations and 
that literature, for the greater port, the Church turns its back. 

Yon,'Str, would perhaps have hud something new to say conoom- 
ing topioB upon which you ore so highly qualified to speak. As it 
was, nobody added muuh, if anything, to tlin stock of existing 
informatina. 

But one sneaker, the Itev. C. BiJtj.ooK, is reported to have dis- 
tinguishod himself by a metaphor more original.than correct:— 

“I’aasuig on to the question of popular reorcution in vonneution with Sun¬ 
day observance, Hr. Kclluck said tliat no one could be more alive than ho 
was to the evil which was wrought morally us well as rcligiauily, by the open 
pubUc-hou.se on the l/ird's Day. But to incut that evil,'ns was proposed by 
some, by what woh termed the countor-attraution of tho museum, the piuturo 
gallery, tho uquarioin, or tho theatre, would, us far os he could aec, b<.' to 
adopt a very bad form of bomucopatliiu treutmoiit.” 

Of course, Mr. Punch, the Reverend Oentlerann knew tho principle 
on which hommpathy is founded to be aimilia dmilibiu curantur, 
Ficturo galleries, therefore, museums, aquariums, and theatres, he 
must regard as things of a like nature with pnhiio-houses. Per¬ 
haps, then, ho further oonsiders pointings, seiilptnres, objeots of 
natural history, and dramatic ontertainments similar, ha moral, if 
not in physical eifoct, to intoxicating liquors. 

It has not, perhaps, been ns generally remarked as it might have 
been that, when the Rev. Mr. Bult..(k;k likened, by immeation, 
things so very different from one another ns iulelluctual amuse¬ 
ments and animal indulgenoo— Bos tocutus at. line, let us‘say 
aique Saeerrfps—'Omitting, of course, tho examples in tho laitin 
Grammar which stand between Bos and Sacerdos. fiot that I take 
Bos to be spcoificaJdy a simcrdotaliKt; but, as an expositor of tho 
common oleriool mind, ho decidedly speaks very much mere like a 


PllKPARlNG Tin: INDIAN PiCKLi:. 

\Too many Cooks.) 

The following letters have been sent to 8 . 1 , Fleet ^tiuel. J/r. 
Punch cannot'help thinking that they all (with tlie exception of 
the lost) must have beou infended for tho columns of his contem¬ 
poraries :— 

Sitwd and Piro Chib, Pall Midi. 

Sm,—Why hasn’t Lord Lvrroir bcen'hanged f Were good tiuecn 
Bess still amongst us, the Viceroy would have heeu drawn ami 
quartered long before this. What, nir! Allow a miserable Blacka¬ 
moor to insult ns! Permit a eowardly nigger to snap his ilngrr.s in 
the face of the British Lion! Bir, it is shnmcfnl! Hir, it is soanda- 
lous! I can hardly write for indignation! 

I teU you what wc should have done. Sir. Tho moment our Envoy 
wot sent back, we ought to have marched a buudred thuussiid men 
into the heart, of Afghanistan. You want to know how wo should 
have done tliis F Stuff, Sir, stuff! You don’t know whnt you nro 
talking about I The British Soldier can do anything—nuytliing, Sir! 
I toll you what. Sir, our Indian Empire is a thing of the past! 

Yours indignantly, 

(Signed) jii{iicnt.Es Bo.MnsnEi.r., 

I.ieiit.-Goncnil (Retired Li.st.). 

Noodles' Club, SI, ,/uiiies's Street. 

Sin,—I do not wieh to use strong laugunge, but I ennnot Ucl|i 
asking why hasn’t Isird Litton been hnugr'dF In the days of 
(liiocn Eueaiietu the questipn would have been uniieeesHiiry. Ucr 
Majesty knew how to deal with blundering Stutosincu. 

Sir, 1 fear the harm done by the Viceroy is past, romedy. A 
friendly and enlightened chioffain has Iwn needlessly outraged. 
The British Lieu has snubliod one of bis licst and tlrmcst allies. It 
is really too bad—a great deal too bad! 

Of course this unfortunate Mission ought never to have been 
despatched. There is no doubt uliout that. And when Sii kki: Ali 
expressed his just indignatiim, instead of soieling i^uldiers lo tho 
tont, the Viceroy should have telegraphed apulegies. Nir, from the 
.. • . ... ith Afghanis' 


Priest than 


A Latmam. 


P.S.—Is it not remarkable that in the animadversions on tho Stage* 
delivei-ed by several of the assemhluci divines, there was no ref'erenco 
whatever made to performances like those going on at St. Alban’s, 
Holborn F 

JOHN MALONEY AND PRINCESS ALENANIIRINA. 

( VMe Letters in Paily Telrijritph.) 

W HO saved Queen Vic P 
I, spry and quiek, 

Says John Mamhei. 

She was a babby then. 

Why behave shabby, then F 
Send me some money, 

^tons! your Queen was saved by tlus baud I 
Now—Bntiah Fublie 1—what’ll vou stand F 

J. M. 

R»ply from Balmoral, 

Pension to John Maionei, I allot one. 

• _ Although, my honey, 

• You now have money. 

You own you 'tm sowd a Sovereign, and you 'm got one I 


P^sL Yours sorrowfully, 

(Signed) Ooiioen Phece, 

(Late Bengal (!ivil Serriee). 

Junior Sirord and Fire Club, Pall Mall. 

SjHj—T he Viceroy deserves the thanks of every true Englishman 
for h]s very spirit^ conduct in this matter of Afghaiiistnu. The 
question is, what should bo done next! I know the rountry very 
well. I have read all the military bisiks dealing wilb the siiliject 
for the last twenty years, although I have never strayed beyond 
Gibraltar. You will see that 1 uni an oxeolleiil uutlioriiy upon tlio 
subject. 

Well, Sir, after due delihomtimi 1 am eonvinecd that we should, 
linish the war long before tho snows of winter begin to aeeimiuliitc. 
It will be easy enough,.'Sir. to manage a peace before Cliristiiias. 
All wo luivc to do is to march immediately to the frontier. 

Yours conlldently, 

(Signed) Chahlkn Shako, 

Sub-Lieut. It2nd Regt. l.inc. 

Wooheirb, 

Htr, —We ought to lie very mueh obliged to Lord LvrroN for 
having brought this unpleasant matter in Afgliiinistan to so siitis- 
fnetory a eonclnsion. \V e have now to consider whnt should be done 
next. _ From my childhood 1 have made the geography of Asia a 
favourite study. From this you will sec that I can Tcally speak 
with some authority upon the suhjoet. 

I have thought the matter eurotully out, and lam eoiivinceil that 
masterly inactivity should be the orefer of the day. It really would 


masterly inactivity should be the order of the day. It really would 
be sheer insanity hi force our troops into a country simpi v impassable 
in the bitter cold of vdntor. Prepare as much ns you please, but do 
not move a step until Aiiril, May, or June. AVerc it asked, such 
would be my advice to I,ord Litton. 

A'ciirs conlldently, 

(Signed) Ch.viu,e.s Bijsiiv, 

Sub-Lieut. Royal Artillery. 

Ko, Fleet Street. 

Mahteb,—D on’t you think the request “ not to speak to the man 
1 ^ ^.wheel ” might be extended to tho men at tho wheel of State F 
Xlw 4 &hans have a proverb whioh wc have annexed without nppre- 
Q^ngf I moan the proverb whieli has llio Englisli equivalent, 
is silver, lull silcueo is golden.” 

A'ours thouglitfully, 

“A; " ‘' (Signed) Tobi. 


TOI.. UUT. 




Puirs m Fboportioit.— Ak Seebb Au is to sheer nonsense, so is 
Ameor of Afoeanistab to mere staff. 
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PIJNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


THE RISC AND FALL OF THE JACK SPRATTS. 

A Tah of Modem Art and Fathion, 



Pabt VI. 

Mbs. Sphati’ 8 bed was not all roses noithor. Smart people have 

__ _ _ I _-1*1__‘A.1. it_ _i_ A* *. *. ‘i . 


lamiiiar in our turn, vitu aa tue woria looking on, they wiU pun- 
Holy ignore us thronch a double eye^lass^to our (rn-at aiscomiitare, 
as we would naturally like to pass beford^e world for being their 
bosom friends. 

That is, if we are Spbattb. • 

And then they keep us in such tortures of suspense! either forget- 


our absence, and wo are none the better in tboir eyes for the self- 
respeet that has cost ns so muoh self-denial. O we opratts I 


we Spratts I 


Swellesses; so that she often met with cruel snubs and naunting 
slights from Ladies less beautiful, but of infinitely greater social 
imuortonoe than herself. 

And she hi^ not yet learnt how to dissemble when thus aggrieved, 
and swallow it all, and pretend she had not perceived it; nor eould 


wa 7 B,wiuiout wnion ans no too pretty woman of ber degree can 
appear to hold her own in tho hollow world of fashion; nor had she, 
OB the other hand, that mixture thick-skinned impudence' with 
ready motiier-wit, whioh sometimes makes the merest 


thamielTes by tdling each other that she is not a lady, and asking 
aaeh oilier y^fiat they oan expect. 

Poo* Mrs. Bpiutt ! She conldii’t very well put out her tongue, 
d say Tui t ” 

In ajtv-moments of heartburning that came of such treatment, 


Mrs. Bbrati would fold her'childron to her wounded bosom, and rail 
at the hollow world, and rave of love and peace and the homely do¬ 
mestic hearth, and the good old days of “ Catseradle ” and " Puss in 
tho (!omer,” and tho long-lost trusty friends, and the gwid old great- 
grandpapa : and, wildly calling for socks, she would dam diem with 
any worsted that oame to hand, tho salt tears in her lovely eyes, a 
twin on each knee, and her clever .Tack’s protecting arm around her: i 
and suddenly the {xistman wdnld knock, and the Duchess’s belatra 
post-card arrive, just in time; and then, with jumps of joy, and 
trills of triumph, and a general scattering of socks, twins, worsted, 
and everything else to the four winds, up-stairs to dross, oud 
away, away to the hollow world again! 

And there, such snubs os she mot with, she would try to pass on 
to others: for even in the most exclusive saloons she would oooa- 
sionaUy have to encounter pwple whose presence there was an 
olfenoo to her. For instance, wives and daughters of Science, liter^ 
ture, and Art; actresses of high repute; eminent female physicians; 
great female philanthropists; poetesses, paintresses, authoresses, 
BcnlptorcBseB, and what not: worse tluin all, ladies whose only 
claim to distinction lay in their good looks and pretty manners. ! 


her double eyeglass with happily copied impertinenoe. For just as 
those who rise from tho ranks learn how to command hy having first 
Icomt how to olx>y, Mrs. Sj'batt had learnt how to snub by having 
been well and frequently snubbed herself. Fortunately for her 
victims, and unfortunately fur her, she did not Iwar tho Queen’s 
commission, so to speak, and hod no rank as yet beyond that whioh 
is conferred by the possession of a pretty face; so that her snubbings 
were of no account, and, consequently, recoiled on herself; for a 
premeditated snub which nobody feels, is almost as bad for its per¬ 
petrator as a premeditated juke that noliody laughs at. 

Indeed, these harmless little airs and graces of Mrs. Spbatt’s were 
all set down to tho fact that her late papa had been in the oil and 
Italian trade; whioh was very tmchoritablu and ubjust, for they were 
only imitations of such airs and graces as she had seen many a real 
im My give herself any day; and very good imitations, too. 

But one person may stM a hone, as we all know, while another 
must not even look at tho stable-door. 

And thus, snubbing and being snubbed, dressing and danoing and 
feasting ana flirting, did she soar higher and higher in her butterfly 
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career, and, in qnte of tho disndrautage of her oiljr oriein, she 
achieved a social success -which oven transcended in its glory that 
of the better-born beauties, her predecessors on the thn^ of 
Vealiion, -whose features are so familiar to ns all, and about -whose 
doings, and carccrings, and dressings, and so fortli, wo hear so mnoh 
through tho fashionable prints. 

Indeed, all Mrs. Spbatt’s movements, whore she wont, what she 
wore, and how she looked in it, wore duly chronicled for us week by 
week, and our months woul^ water ns we road how “ Mrs. Spbatt 
honoured a small-and-early at Marlborough House -with her pre- 
Bonee,” or “ was graciously pleased to attend the State Ball at'Buok- 


Her portraits appeared in all the illustrated papers down to tho 
Police A>»«8, and was printed on pocket-handkerchiefs, and stamped 
on fusee-boxOB and cigar-cases, and cut out in gingerbread at coun¬ 
try fairs; end her photographs, in every size, m every attitude, in 
every variety of dress and want of dress, were exhibited in tho 
shop-windows, along with those of ri-val beauties of the world -which 
has no English name. They were at all prices—from a shilling 
up-wards; d reduction made on taking a qiiantity. So that oven 
’Annir, udiois as partial to lovely woman ns liis betters, could afford 
to hang_ her up, framed and glazed, in his humble abode, and re¬ 
create his soul by the contemplation of her peerless charms tlirough 
a magnifying glass, and descant thereon with liis pals, and make 
oomparisons, in his knowing way, between her and other beauties 
of his coUoction, and have a real good time. 

And, mnoh as he dislikes ’Akkt, Mr. Punch is bound to admit 
that in this particular instance jjoor ’Akby showed rather to advan¬ 
tage, and was really more ehivalroiis, delicate, and romantic in his 
imaginary delectations than were the gorgeous, gilded, glittering 
Swells—possibly because ho gazed on tliosc peerless oharms from 
below, as on some bright pnilioiilar star. 

But we -will leave tho erutie 'Auky, and return to Mrs. SpRArr, 
who, wherever she went, was so mobbed that you might have taken 
her for an accident, or a row, or a lit, or a picKpocket caught in the 
act, instead of a pretty woman! She was even mobbed by tided 
ciwds at royal and ducal garden-parties, where a oouplc of police¬ 
men were always retained to make a way for her to the strawlierrics- 
ond-eream; and at State balls, dowoger-peuresscs would almost climb 
on to the backs of good-looking young actors to catch a glimpse 
of the beautiful Mrs. SrmvTi dancing with Koyalty. 

In vain she souglit a refuge from this fashionable persecution in 
tho solitudes of llosherville, or the groves of Hampstead^ Heath on a 
Bank holiday. Even there she was recognised (by our friend ’Abry, 
no doubt), and knnck’omdowns, nigger minstrels and all, even the 
good old game of “ kiss-in-the-ring,” were deserted to stare at her, 
(just as at (/liiswick and Campdeu Hill; fur human nature is the 
same everywhere.) 

^When she Empoared .at the Opera, Patti sang in vain. In vain 
did our most fashionable preachers preoeh when Mrs. Spbatt made 
one of the . congregation; in vain did Messrs. HtrxLeY or TrirnAi.):. 
lecture in Albemarle Btroet, or Professor Max MOllub at West¬ 
minster Abbey, if Mrs. SpBA-rr were among the lectured. Even 
the whales at the Aquarium would look small by Mrs. Spbatt’.s 
side, and Cleopatra’s Noi-dle would lose its point if Mrs. Spratt 
drove on the Embankment. At the (Vystal Palace people forgot 
to listen to tho big organ; the cattle at tho Cattle Show -wore left in 
peace; Irish Members obstructed Home Hulers; Mr. (IxAnsriW]: 
lost tile thread of his impcaohment; Captain Shaw lost all control 
over his men; North London trains ran into Metroiwililan; pleasurc- 
•vans drove, hooraying, into MAiuinAi.t and Skewikovk'b ; steam¬ 
rollers rollw bang into GtrUTBa’s or Qkakok’s : Old Bailey juries 
foxigOt to Uston, old Bailey Judges to sura up. Old Bailey barristers 
were condemned to death, Old Baileyfsolicitors removed m the von, 
while murderers left tlie Court without a stain on their character; 
and Heaven knows what all besides! and all through Mrs, Spaatt 
being there, indeed, the only people who in that magic nrosence 
seemed to retain some self-pussession, and keep an eye to business 
08 well as an eye to beauty, were the pickpockets, who voted 
Mrs. Bpratt a public henefootor ; and the photographers, who 
blessed her very name! 

Even abroad her inllaence was felt: for it was whispered in high 

S olitical ciroles that at the Cabal Conterenoe Lord B - cunningly 

istracted old IMnoe O-’s attention from the matter in hand by 

Howery deseriptinus of Mrs. Spratt’s charms, and so demoralised 
that vcneroble statesman, that Count S— had repeatedly to call 
him to order; but —— was nearly lost to the C— — for all that. 

And the best of it is, that everybody wondered how everybody 
else conld be sueh a fool I esp^aliy the intelligent foreigner, who 
could not make out why, in this land of pretty women, there shonlcl 
be so mnoh commotion ahoat one pretty -woman the more. And 
not such a very pretty woman either, he thought; for prettiness is 
a matter of taste, ana not a mathematical oerhainty; and he wonld 
shrug his shoulders, andexriaim, ” Sont^ile dr6Ui»,ee» Anghis, emt- 
ih dnVes I ” 



I’u not a woman-hater, 

Vet ’tis but human natuv’ 

To roundly execrate her 
Who, to her sex a traitor, 
Becomes mrticipator 
In ffcndisn deads. I rate her 
A kind of female Batyr, 

And would exterminate her. 
Together -with her pater, 

Her mater, and hev/po/er ! 

I would assimilate lier 
With grisly Alligator- - 
I’d blow her up —inflate her 


With gas, and elevate her, 
And drop her in a crater. 

If this would not abate her, 

1 ’d take and saturate her 
With tar and feathers. Later, 
I would exewiate h«r! 

And if there’s torment greater 
Why, let it still a-woit her. 
And Jot me be sneotator— 

1 so abominate her, 

And all who imitato her 
In wheeling on my gaiter 
The vile I’kramaulator ! 


01IR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

I Sir,— 1 went to see Her Majesty’s Servants perform Wixuam 
Shakstj?ire’s lloinnnlic Play of The Winter'e Tule. I wonder if it 
was the great “ situation ” in the Statue Scene that first struck 
WiLEiAU, and set him to work on this dramaP It certainly is worth 
waiting for. 1 don’t think Wileiah took muoh pains over some 
prtion of Jlie play, specially with regard to Antigonue, and his 
incumbrance in “ A Desert Countrynear the Sea”—a very awkward 
spot for an elderly Gentleman, uhaocustomed to children, to bo 
left alone in -with a Baby. 

WiET.TAAE knew as well as anyone that a BaW on the stage -was a 
safe*laugh: and how he has got over the dimeulty is a study in 
itself. In Scene It of Act 1., where the Baby, in a cradle, makes its 
first appearance, he distracts our attention from the Infant; and it 
is Pauttna, the scold, and AtUigonua, the hei^oked, who excite our 
laughter. In “ A Desert Coimtry,” the old mepherd who finds the 
Babe, is brought on as soon as possible j and he Ms son introduce 
the low oomeay. But the Baby is a diiiioulty. 

" Agaim what is the real use of Antolycui as an aid to tho plotP 
None whatever. In the present day the story would have been 
told to an English aiidienoe in four Acts, and as many Scenes; and 
in Paris it would have taken three Authors to write we piece; and 
they, having to share the evening’s per-oentage on reoeipte among 
them, would have been very careful to have eked out the plot in as 
many Aots, Tableaux, and Parts as jMssible, wMidi, with the long 
Mntractee, would infallibly provmt any other piece being performed 
with it to the injury of thoir fees. It is this desire to go uu for the 
entire per-oentage that gives rise to the long-windedness of the 
French Molodramatiits, and the interminable talkineie of SAanov, 
who, until he positively feels thi^ he has tried ey«i the enduranoe 
of a Parinian audieose to its limits, is a sort of Wandering Jew of 
dramatio dialogue. The WitUer'a Tale, in the hands (ff Frenoh 
Authws, wonld have been told over and over again, sd mMisMm, in 
the course of the laece. 

It seemed to me that cvra the innate Brititii reverenee for the teat 
of the Divine Wiixiams was soaroely strong enough to prevent ^e 
densely-paoked Uudienoe in Drury Lane mm expressing their dii* 
taste for the repulsive exMbition of jeahmsy duplayed hy Xasnfos 
in the First Act. 

The Divine WnxtAHe made no ado about calling a a spade, 
and in Mr. CaABi.Es Diniox’s reading of tbe part, us lines lose 
nothing of their revolting coarseness. That ths King’s jealousy is 








THE OPPRESSED IN EXCEESIS; 

Ofi, ALMOST ENOUGH OF ITf 

The ExMutive Committee of the Very Green Island Chained, 
Gamed, Btiiled, and Btranf^led Patriots’ S^iety met again yesterday 


After a little preliminary window-breakipg, and a free fight or 
two in the body of the hall as the best method of opening the pro¬ 
ceeding!, the Chairman, who took his seat amid a shower of oaths 
and inkstands, sold—they hod been summoned together on the 

S resent oooauon for the purpose of taking into immediate oensidera- 
on the attitude that their great, glorious, and giant-strengthened 
Society ought to assume in the face of the yawning gulf that he was 
happy to think was now opening visibly under the feet of the surly 
and cowardly British beast— {cheers) —^who for eight-ond-twenty 
^turiw had boon growling at them from the oBier side of St. 
George I Channel. {Tremendous cheering.) It wos an important 
moment. Though so stifled, as all the gdberous and oiviliBed world 
know it to bo, was the whispering voice of liberty in the mouGi of 
the very green islimdcr that ho could now only shout out what the 
brut^ ana bloodthirsty oppressor called “ treason” in the miserable 
and inefieotive shape of as much newspajier fine writing as he could 
possibly turn out;—though Ids «limbe were so ohafod with the iron 
shackles of a grim and despotic executive that he hod not yet been 
able even to blow the Tower of London bodily into the Thames, or 
to tear the Crown and Constitution into shreds on St. Stephen’s 
Green;—though the sweet lady-like ^iritof the beauteous nation 
was so utterly collapsed in a perfect heap over her battered, mangled, 
and stringlesB harp that it had become impossible to raise to ^e 
memory of the glorious martyrs of ’71, '74,’83, ’85, ’98, ’2, ’10. ’15, 
’37, ’39. '47, ’.56, ’02, ’65, ’70, ’72, and ’76 more than a couple of 
coloBStu monuments all round every sfr monthsthough, in a word, 
the brightest, the liveliest, the most intelleotusl, and, on &e whole, 
the cleanest people in the world, had been so outraged, downtrodden, 
neglected, choked, that they now scarcely knew what it was they 
rcimy wonted— (loud and prolonged eheering) —yes, though things 
had come to this pitiable and avnul pass, stdl, a golden, gleaming, 
and streaming blaze of breaking sunrise was already gilding witii 


glittering jewels the riven roots of the green sea and gem-washed 
island I {A voice—"More power to you!”) Ves; for when the 
dastard ensign that was dragged by fraud and fear up tho easy 
slopes of tho Alma and through tho pleasant shades of Inkerman,— 
the hated flag tS ahont at last to be trampled low under the august 
and holy foet of the very green Islanders’ personal and admirable 
friend, Uio enlightened potentate who, from Bt. Petersburg, directs 

tho proCTess of European liberty- 

But pere the speech of the Chairman was suddenly brought to an 
abrupt conclusion by the quite unexpected appearance of ilfr. 
Punch who, at the head of a largo following of “ real Irish boys,” 
ready and eamr for the welcome work, cleared the haU of what they 
called ” all thim foreign varmiu,” and put an end to the proceedings 
without even the formal sham of an ” adjournment tine die,” 


FllOM THF. GAZETTE. 

Most Ectraordinary—Paris Edition. 

Lonn Gudstone to take the title of Duke R£isciniofr-ii.L, and be 
invested with the wand cordon of the Order of le “ Star-Oaner.” 

Sir Bnism to be summoned to tho Ouse-of-Peers os le Baron^ 
Ckohwri.l-B.oaj>, and accept the Colonelcy of Her Majesty’s Qen- 
tlemen-Biders at Anns. 

Le General O’OoBXAir to be Prince de Chtfsx, and be nominated 
honorary lieutenant of Les Cents Chilternes. 

Count Dsabt to resume his ancient title of Le Grand Duo Hep- 
BoiutE, and aoeept the Fostmastership of the Windsor Stog-Ounds. 

Mr. Seoretary Icjcs-Bnaoa to be raised to the Knighthood with 
the title of 8ir-MtcHA£L, and be appointed hereditary Lon Maike- 
Eleot: and 

lA>ra BEACousFiELn to take the farther appellation of Viscount 
Gabmozls and Earl Taiees. 


iMniAjr Beush.—O ine among the Condiments for wMcb-India u 
famons was named after the Siim of Oode. But the Kfrig of Otms’s 
Sauce is nothing to the Ameer orApoBAmsTAR’s. 
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VERY MUCH ABROAD! 


M r DBAS Fathkh, 

Ik oompliftnoe with 
yova request, I have 
- been “ improving my mind 


week, and 1 seize a leisure 
moment to tell you where 
I have been—so far, of 
course, as I have been able 
to make but. I am not at 
all sureo^ my facts or my 
names, as onr movement 
have been very rapid. We 
have certainly got over a 
wonderful amount of 
ground, and, if my mind 
cotM be improved when I 
started, 1 am sure by tliis 
time it must have reaehed 
perfection. However, 
thanks to your kindness 
and a Qrammar School, my 
wits have always been 
tolerably bright. My only 
regret, as 1 write these 
lines, is the feeling that 
^ possibly may not be 

-- ^ able to rend them. Ah I my 

dear Father, if my Orand- 
falher had only treated you ns you have treoted me I Kducation is 
iude^ a blessing! If you only knew as much about reading, 
writing, and arithmntio (the throe It’s as you rather inacoiiratery 
call them), as you do about farming, what d clever man you would 
he I But ivo can’t have everything. A thought whieli affords mo 
inffnitc oonsolation when I consider that 1 myself know far more 
about Greek roots limn JDnglish turnips. 

To return to my trip. As it was my firat visit to foreign parts, 
you thought it belter that 1 should travel with a parly rather than 
trust to my own inexperienced guidaufie. Doubtless you wore right, 
but certainly a great number of my eomimmotis were a little uneul- 
tivatod. Many of them saw the sea for the first time as we left 
Nowhaven, and not a few asked mo if they could find a quiet public- 
house where they could get a “ hunch of bread and oheese and a gla-ss 
of boor ” at Taris. Fi-om tliis you may take it that their ideas of the 
Continent were, to say the least, a little vague. But what riglit 
have I to speak of vagueness, when my own notions are so decidedly 
confused P I can assure you, my dear Father, 1 have been doing my 
very best to take in where we have boon and what we have seen, hut 
with the fcohlest result s. If you doubt me, reoid the following 
transrgipfe of my Diary, whieli 1 Imve keflt fi-oni day to day at odd 
times in odd comers:— 

Ufotidaj/.—Vfu have arrivial in P.aris. Of this I am quite certain, 
because we have been hurried Uirongli a largo sort of bazaar which 
must have been the Exhibition. So far as 1 could sec (as we ran about), 
there seemed to be o good deal to look at. VVe passed the pictures 
so rapidly that they appeared to be a kind of uuconnocted panorama. 
After we had done thp E,xhiliition, 1 tliink wo went to the lAiuvre, 
or it may have been the Luxembourg, or perhaps it was the Maison 
Dien. At any rate, wherever we went, we saw one picture wliieh 
cost (so we were told) the French Government no less than two 
hundred thousand francs. I forget what the picture was abqiit and 
who painted it, but 1 am tolerably sure that! have got the figures 
right. 

Tuesday .—From what I can make oiif., we seem to ho in Switzer¬ 
land. Ail this morning we have been locking at hills, and I hear 
that some of them are very high, with snow at the top. You have 
honey at breakfast in Switzerland. 1 tliink we have been to Bile. 
We may have been to Interlacken, and I rather fancy we have, for I 
know we were to go there, and we keep to our route most religiously. 
If we dtd go to rnterlacken, I forget what it was like. Our Con- 
duotor 18 full of information. All I ean remember, however, of his 
leoture is that the Municipal Government of Beme pays for ttie keep 
of some bears. 

fVednesday .—rathev think wo must be in Germany. As we 
were flying TOst a station this morning, 1 think I saw a Prussian 
helmet. Wc have certainly soon a good deal to-day. Isits of 
statues and lots of places, I should not be surprised to find, on 


Thursday.-^Vf e have been in a stoamboat all day, looking at lots 
of castles and hills. We have been listening to such a number of 
legends that I forget what they ore all about. A great deal of wine 
is mode upon this river for exportation abroad. Our ^do gave us 
some interesting statistias about the various vineyards. I did not 
like to interrupt him to ask him the name of the river. It wpears 
to be rather pretty, and in some places reminds me of our Thames 
above lUohmond. 

AViday.—It now ai^srs that yesterday we were doing the llhine. 


thing, os we have hMn galloping through some score of picture- 
galleries. The gnido’i leoture was again most interestiDg. Bir 
p£T£H Kunniura raeeived the honour of knighthoud. We were all 
pleased to hear this. 

Saturday.—I really don’t know where we are, hut we are going 
to SCO a cathedral, four pioture-galleries, a ooupio of glaciors, and an 
amphitheatre or two, after breakfast. 

And at this point iny Diary stops, os it is my lost entry. For 
obvious reasons I have put no oadraM to this lettor, Firstly, I 
don’t know in the least where we are; and, socendly, if 1 did it 
would bo of no earthly use to tell you. beoause, bofiire you can 
receive this note I shall oe thousands of ntuosaway from the roading- 
roum of this very fourth-rate hotel. 

I began bv saying that my mind is perfeot. Bo it is—It is a perfect 
blank. Before I loft Old England, 1 hod some sort of notion of 
foreign lauds, but sinoo 1 have taken this trip my knowledge, such 
as it was, has entirely disappeared. The Ckintinent now seems to mo 
a jumble of scoond-eiass oarrioges, vogue castles, indistinct water¬ 




town-balls, and iinappreoiated cathedrals. Nevertheless, my dear 
Father, many thanks; for whatever may ho the result of my tour, 
you certainly meant well. 

In groat haste (as wo are again en route), 

Your aifeetiouatc Son, 

Qilks Ci.oT)iroppRii, Jim. 


FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. 

ITbrk is a bit of nows, which to some people may prove of para¬ 
mount importance:— 

“ For It ru'h dinner toilette mahogany is new a colour likely to lie pupulur. 
Riiby and bright roso will also be in vogue tliis autuniii.” 

For a dinner dress mahogany may seem a fitting hue, and there is 
something quite convivial in rose-colour and ruby. They remind ns 
of the songs wliich JIfr. Sicwe/Zer was so fonu of, wherein “the 
rosy’’ and “the riiby” were so copiously poured forth. Such 
cotours worn loss suitabto for ladies than for men, and there is some¬ 
thing still more masoulino in the fashion noxt recorded :— 

“ A Homi-flUing jacicul with faille collar and rerers opens over n waislroat 
of bronze fatllo niado precisely like those worn by gentlemen,’’ 

JockeU and waist^ts may bo worn by Ladies without micstioii, 
hut there arc certain other manly garments wliiuh wo fondly hope 
will never bo in fashion with the fair sox. Moreover, we will trust 


sure ^t you are looking at a mountain, you find yoursrif 
toMiig a watorfaU, Th* tocture to-day was more tnan usually inter¬ 
esting. I remember distinctly that our guide informed us that a 
largo quantity of £an-de-Colofpie is really mode in Cologne. 


from his aunt s laoket as he nolped her to hur carriage; an<l it a 
husband were to borrow a white waistcoat of his wife, he might feel 
a little annoyed to find a latch-key in tho pocket. 


Uore Bite* and Sounda. 

Tub Alcazar / The Alcazor / 

WiU soon appear in laiicestor Biiuarr. 

1 only hope the Alcazar Directors 

Have Leicester-squared the circle of objoctorN. j 

If so, the Company has shown stnne uous 

in taking such a site as Bavill Ilunsi'. j 

But shocked Alhambra cried, os well she might, 

“ 'Tis very rude near me to take a site ! ’’ 

Sorwininn for.Doctoni. | 

At King’s College the subject of the introduotory Lecture delivered 
on Bsint Pheaeant’s Day, by Professor Gobhod, is described to have | 
been “1^ Evolution or the Medical Profession, and tho Survival of i 
the Fittest to Praetise and Straggle for a Professional Existenoe.” 
It is generally a struggle for existenoe, indeed j and H anybody 
' ' enga^ng in it, and living by his proetiee alone, bo it known 
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NEW FORM OF RIVALRY. 

Janet. "Mamma dkau, what Time i.\ tub Day was I Bonn ?” 
Mtmma. "At Two o’cloi'K im the Mornino." 

Jacl'. "And what Time was I BoiiNf" 

Mamma. “Not hmtii. Kkiiit o'ct/icK.” 

janei, “ All, MY IIirtiidat is Doborii than youiis, Jack I ” 


A DEEAM OF QUEER WOMEN. 

(IFith Ajioloffief to the Poet-Zaureate,] 

1 BEAD, before mine eyelids dropt their shade, 
The lost romanoe fi^ Mddiws, lately writ 
By one who is considered—in the trade— 

The flower of female wit. 

Miss Bdawk, the famous writer, whose wild why ' 
Of fiotion-weavinff was the flrst to fill ;< 
The startled times of epod Viotoeia 

With ghosts wmoh haunt them stilL 

And for awhile I tumbled on my bed, 

Her Art from slumber hold me, os sfarong^es 
Hold driven birds from lighting, and my head, 
C!hook-full of her strange tales. 

Charged both mine eyes with horror. Her block 
bond 

Haunted my thoughts, and everywhere I saw 
Beauty and Murder walking hand!>in-hand, 
Doggud by smart limbs of law. 

At last methought that I had wandered for 
Into some limbo, wild, inane, obscure, 

Where all things seemed to jostle, grumble, jar. 
And nought seemed straight or sure. 

There was no freshness in the heavy air. 

Nor any natural soimd of si^eh or song. 

The smell of patchouli reigned everywhere, 

An odour stole yet strong. 

And from within mo something seemed to soy, 

“ Bo careful! This is an unhealthy clime. 
Pass quickly through; you will not wish to stay 
For ony length of time.” 

At last I saw a Lady within call, 

Stiifer than stiffest marble, standing there; 

A daughter of the giants, strangely tall. 

And sulphurously fair. 

Her hideousness with horror and surprise 
Tied up my tongue. She, turning on my face 
The lamp-like lustre of her goggle-eyes, 

S^ko hoarsely in her place;— 

“I’man Art-Bcauty! Do not ask my name, 

1 have so many! ” (Hero she heaved a sigh.) 
" The snpersensuous critics sound my fame, 

T annnen T 4'all •nvliWf 


Jack. “What’s tub usk of heino Uoun iibfouk it’s time to Gkt Up?” 


KINDNES.S AND CTIUELTY TO ANIMALS, 

The following passage in a Report of the introduotory Lecture delivered, on the 
Ist instant, by Professor Uay T.ankester at University Collcgo, is commended to the 
serious consideration of the Society for the Total and Entire Abolition of Vivisection 

" It was grossly unfair of Englishmen to legislate against the study of physiology, to refuse 
to Medicine all moans of research, all endowments, 'and yot to profit by Vivisoction oarried on in 
Germany. Every man and woman who consultod an English physician or surgeon was an accomplice 
of physiology, and connived at Vivisection; for the English medical man had now to gain his 
knowledge worn Germany and France.’’ < 

What effect, then, will be likely to restdt from an Act of Parliament to prohibit 
altogether the practice of Vivisection inithis country!' Simply, that of still more 
necessarily and generally driving British medical students, in order to acquire the 
necessary physioloifioal knowledge, abroad. The mere stop^ge of Viviseotion in our 
modiool sehools wiU_ only tend to pruineto its prantioe in those of other countries; 
and that imdor no limitations imposed by humanity. Perhaps, therefore, the Anti- 
Viviseotionists will perceive it to bo adrisahle that any enactment for the suppression 
of experiments on living animals in the United Kinraom should, in order that it may 
not operate to the increase instead of the diminntiun oi animal suffering, be aooompanied 
by a rider subjecting every student of Medivine and Surgery to .an interdiet equivalent 
to the writ JVe exeat regno. _ 


“ I marvel, too, the fact I won’t conceal, • 
Your face appears pea-green, your locks look 
dyed,” 

I answered free, and, turning, made app«d 
To one who stood beside. J 

But she, with sour and spleenful looks averse, 
To her lank height her bony body draws. 

“ My sex,” she said, “ is blignted by the curse 
Of harali man-fashionra laws, 

“ I am cut off from hope of that fair place 
St. Stephen’s hight, whej% men our shackles 
frame, 

With issues that involve our deep disgrace 
And their eternal shame. 

“ Yet I can speak—I do so now and then— 

For of the shrieking sisterhood am I, 

And still the liearded monsters, ruthless men, 
The fianohise dare deny.” 

Whereto that other with a scornful brow 
" 1 ’d put my dagger-edge to mine own throat 
Could 1 not fool and rule fond man somehow, 
Without a stupid Vote 1 ” 


Archeaologiats at Work. 

The Rev. Canon Gkeenwem., F.R.8., and the Rev. Waitbb Money, F.8.A., of 
Newbury, are report^ to have been exploring certiun of the numerous Celtio 
mounds in North Wiltshire, one of which they opened lost week, and disooTwedin it 
human skdetons, animali’ bones, a pot, a bone pin, a flake of flint, some beads, and a 
kind of scraper. Suooess to the interesnng rescarohes in whioh the reverend and learned 
Gentlemen are stiU engaged. Their labours deserve every encouragement; and although 
they are Antiquaries, and not Costermongers, it may not be improper to say to thoM 
Bssiduoas examiners of ancient British tumuli," Go on with your Barrow I ” 


Her bitter words flashed through the silonoe 
drear; 

Methought ‘ ‘ Con an Art-Beauty be a shrew P ’* 
Sudden I heard a yoioe that oried," Come here I 
I want to look at you.” 

I, turning, saw, onrled in an easy chair. 

One sittmg well wrapped up. os if from mIo, 
Her oheeks were peachy, and her flnflSy hau 
Was of the tawny gold. 
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%e, flashing forth a Ciroe>Bmile, begaa 
“ I murdered men for fun—it was my trade; 

But dh, ’tb long sinoe I have doin a man. 

Onoe, ponther-liko, I played 

“ With many hiubonds, and then shed their blood, 
But life in this dim place is vastly slow; 

^^ve no men to murder in my mood— 

T That makes my only woe! . 

V The men, my lovers, how they bowed their necks 
’Ifcath the neat boots wherewith my feet were shod! 
I witched them, and the sturdiest of the sex • 
Were vassals to my nod. 

“ At lost the sly detective tracked mo down; 

I tried to coax Aim, but the brute was cold. 

They found the last poor fool I tried to drown, 

And for the rest—behold i ” 

With that she tore her robe apart, and half 
The polished ivory of her shoulders grand 
Laid bare. Thereto she pointed with a laugh. 
Showing the convict’s brand, 

• • * • • 

Losing her laughter, I stood drowsily 
As doth a slavey with fatigue half dead 
When loirs’ bells are ringmg low and high. 

Though it.is time for bed. 

“Alas! alos!” n low voice full of care 
Grumbled beside me ; “ turn and look on me! 

1 ’m the enamotued girL as fast as fair. 

If what I was I be. 

“ Would I had been some dowdy dull and cold 
O me! that 1 should ever see the light 
Of those male optics burning, black. und l)old, 

Which naunt me day and night I 

“ I frisked and flirted, said most riaiiiif things, 

Hi.Xtid the salacious unth the smnrt-profi|uo. 

Knew all about the kiss tlmt burns and stings, 

Thu clasp that fires the brain. 

“ Then came an ugly brute, all brawn and liciard, 
Witohcsl me with insolence T fancied grand, 

And, knowing not if most 1 loved or feared, 

I gave the wretch my hand. 

“ He made mo his more slave. My fate was just! " 
To whom the Panther, “ Oh, you tangly fell! 

You should have eblorotormed the clown, and tlftust 
His carcase down a well.” 

With that smart speech, sheer horror’s creeping thrill, 
Cnld at my heart, dissolved the agony 
Of nightmare sleep. I woke, extrcimely chill. 

And cramped, and much awry. 

Morn breached thd sombre ramparts of the dark, 

Krc I saw her of the tiga^-ant glance. 

With mien like some Anonyma of U»e Park, 

And morals fresh from France. 

Or her who, flouting love as very trash. 

And holding life’s first aim the wedding-ring, 
Deems not more soft affeotion, but hard cash 
The all-important thing. 

No Miner labours harder from the deep 
Dark mines of coal to hew the sooty seams, 

When market-rates rule high, than I from sleep 


Not that the visions pleased; thw gave me pain. 

Yet might it profit men oouldf but strike . 
Into that startling track of dreams again; 

Hut no two dreams are like. 

For mo, I loathe, as an nnholy pest, 

The Women worshipped in these latter years, 
With loathing that can hardly be exprost, 

By shudders, groans, or tms, 

Bpoanse these Creatures of Sensation-Art, 

Failing in all that’s natural, wholesome, sweet, 
Sicken the fancy and oppress the heart 
With weariness complete. 
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“HAPPY GO LUCKY!” 

Timorous "That Whkel soitNoioo C'haoked to mb, PoiitbbI” 

Porter. “It is, Sonn, Birr faix, oi think she’ll get as faii as Dublin 1!” 


TIIAVELI.EIIS' I’HEASES. 

(to jie tuanslatbp fuom the HNHLISU.) 

On Landing on Foreign fiuil, 

WnroH is the way to the most Knglish hotel ? 

IVhy must I nay duty on my tea, my coffee, my cigars, and my other hundred 
> comforts of English mtuiufacturo f 

Do you not know that on Englishman cannot trovel without them ? 

In spito of my cxcelleut accent, my uuinp-stool, my bundle of nigs, sticks, 
and umWdlas, and my Murrng, have you not guesstsl that I am an EngTishman r 

Oh reaching a Hotel . 

(!aii T have tea, eggs, haoon, toast, and a rumpsfeak P 

^hich is the way to the Knglish Cbiirch, the I'lnglish Library, and the English 
Doctor ? 

No, I will not tako any of the wine of the country. I prefer Bass’s 
Pale Ale. 

Will you get me some soap, and u large tub ? 

Soap u a sort of hard lard for cleansing the face and hands. ^ 

1 am not at all surprised to find that you have never seen it. You will be 
able to get some at the English chemist’s. 

When Sight-Seeing. 

This cathedral cannot bo comimrod for a moment to Westminster Abbey. 

'This lake is far inferior to the Herjienline. . 

This oolleotion must not be mentioncsl in the same week with the glories of 
the British Museum. 

I do not think much of this theatre. _ 

It apiiears to mo that tlio miisio of this Opera is very fonrtb-rate. 

These people in sue and character are vastly inferior to the lowest stratum of 
onrMpuhition. ., , 

How very absurd! There is nothing we can sco here to compare with what 
we have bft at homo. 

On reaching one's Destination, 

At last J And now, that we have got to our joiumoy’s end, let ns make haste ; 
and get homo again I I 
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CIRCULAR NOTES. 

(iffy Our JoUtr^ 


i health ? 


■ 


(( li/fK- 4-0^ >n4 Ut 
lYI Cioiutitueiiti'’ WM 
the headinpf of a 
paragraph i& the Tiaiiy Ttk- 
grapn. I don’t euppoee that 
IDaevik would be reckoned 
among the couBtiUtentMof our 
Mr. Adam. 










i ■^■■‘5 = ' MS IW i a JhenintehalllteriewhuH 

I published two lints-iinneoeB- 

! ^ i.-^asusTr sary, and professedly most 

I . imsanplete—of “Rome’sCon- 

1 B —> wrts.’’ I am at least glad to 

1^ *8e the word “Converts” 

. “Pervert "is design¬ 
's S' ' Jl ' t edly malicious and illiteral: 

/' 'R ' “ ’vert ” is vulgar. There 

/' Jwffl ere some who objeot to all 

' 1^' wS' 'Sgif- '"'^x three. For the benefit of this 

I ' i\ '\ V class of kindly-dispt)sed per- 

■ '^IS' A' A' sons, I would prowse the use 

: Ik A i'--' ’v ^ of thoword “Revert.” Pro- 

I f / --, testanti of the niueti-enth 

I '.vC-'vAAr '/ ^A "" century, in the free e.vercise 

I ''^S« ' ' ^ of their private judgment, 

. I'® consoientiously renouncing 

: | ( ^ the religion of their fathers, 

'y^-rzn '*— flljKTV' only revert to Aat of their 

great-great-greatest grand- 
i ■“ ' fathors in the sixteenth ceu- 

• fury. And,' in most cases, the Rs-verts^havo suffered serious reverses 
in'eonsectuence of theirjtoversion. wj 

Mr. CHAUtJiS WrEDrtAli, of the Criterion^ Theatre, as a grateful 
tribulo to the success of the well-known piece Still riuining, will 
henceforth date everything from Anna l)<mmoi. 

RuAKKeKAnK evidently imagined steam loeomolion as existing 
between HicUia and Duhemia m most remote times •—ride Winter's 
I Tide (as Mr. Oir yttebton would say just now). Act V. Sc. 1, whcri-, 
when a Gentleman of the Court—not Mr. .Toitn Hark, though that’s 
I a neat designation for the Manager in Sloano Bipiare—announces 
the arrival of Florizel and Perditn, the King observes— 

" ’TU uot a visilation ’’— 
meaning that Florisel avus not an Archbishop— 

“ ’Tis net a vUitutioii framed, but forced 

Ily need and aeoident.’’ 

Thoword “accidout” suggests tho anxious (incstion that imme¬ 
diately foIloAVS— 

“ Wlmt train?'’ 

Rut to this tlie Gentleman of the Court does not makt! a fitting 
reply. He does not rotor His Majesty to Bradshaw, or a local time- 
tahlc. Rut, after all, it was only one of AViluam’s Hashes of iiispi- 
ration—j ust like him. _ 

Tho Reverend Mr. Kveuaud, of Wolverhampton, who, at the 
Church Congress last week, us the Rishep of MANCUi;sTEli observed, 
“Quite took his breath away by bis fihrue denunciation of the 
Stage,” must bo written down as a Neddy— a conscientious Neddy 
probablv, but none the less a Neddy “ for a’ that.” Mr. Evkharo— 
or Mr. EvBK-sofT, ns he might more correctly be called, if judged 
by tho quality of so ranch brain as he may hajtpen to possess- • nos 
ninn^ opportunities at Wolverhampton for seeing some excellent 
noting; for the WolverhampUm 'I'heatro is rather a favourite with 
some of our Condon Stars—f'ViWew Stars, eh, Mr. Eveb-sojt, like 
Mr. J. L. Toni,E, for example P—-and some of our Ix>adon Stars are 
great favourites at Wolverhampton, grentor, perhaps, than even 
Mr. Evkharo himself. Mr. Evkbard, however, Knows no more of a 
Theatrical Star than tho child in Dr. Wxrrs’s hymn 

'rwinklo, twiukln, Mister Star, 

Row 1 wonder wlmt you uro I 

Tlic tip-top swells of the Dramatic Profession arc a considerable 
nit above Mr. EvkbarI), who is, probably, a reru Low Churchman, 
and only in tho rank and file of ‘‘ Soupers.” The Bishop of Man- 


Cloth, but narrow, I mean—enjoy freedom of speech and liberty,for 
all sorts of opinions, tho Stage has a strict Censor Morum, 

A High Coekalonim, ’ 

Chief Censor Morum, 

—(not a “ censer ” as used by Ritualists, whom you very Ukely con¬ 
found, and worse than confound, with Theatrical people generally)— 
who won’t allow anyth^ wrong or rude, ond who nos just refused 
Ills licence to a very risky French piece called Finiehe, for whom 
one of the .Brothers Rowk had provided an EngUdh dress -with the 
very properest skirts. 

So that's a llnish 
For poor little Minte/u, 

Yes, Anglicised, Niniehe does rhyme with finish; ask Mr. Rowe. By 
the Avay, X don’t know which Rowe it avus, Avhether Hurd Rowe or 
Soft Roave, or First Rowe, or Sesjond Rowe ; but, anyhow, in answer 
to his touching appeal, the l.icen.scr only waved his hand, and said, 
with senatorial dignity, “ Rack, Howe ! ” Ruck Roaa'E smiled sadly 
and replied, that he would adapt himself—to the xioculior circum¬ 
stances. Tho deputation of Dne then Avitlidrew. “Rebellion’s 
dead! ” exoluimerr the Licenser Avitli King Arthur in Tom Thumb, 
“ and noAV wo ’ll go to breakfast! ” For the motto of the Theatrical 
Licensing Department in the J.ord Chamberlain’s Olliee must ever be 
“ Piece witli honour.” . _ 

,-i projms of mottoes, in a sliop-Avindow in ifunway fcitreel there is 
this annoimceraent:—“ Blind Unions in all Colours.” 1 do not 
profess to elucidate its technieal meaning, but Avhat a motto it would 
be for a combination of essentially opposite parties in n political 
crisis! _ 

AVlmt ■will tbe Gaiety Christmas R.\lravngnn!!a be? Probably, 
Ahtddin and the Bleetririau ; or, Kew Lamps for Old Ones. The 
cast to be supplied by J. Hoi.r.iNGsJiK\T»’s Laughing-Gas Company. 

Mr. Gladstone has recently been telling the Manxmen that ho is 
going to retire into privuto life. He has said something like tliis 
before. If “Men of Manx” is synonymous Avitb Manxmen, thtm 
W. E. G., liero is n eouplet “ to be said or sung” : -- 
Ilcm-cforth I licg to state, good men of Jlattx, 

All invUatioiis I ilrehno with tlianks. 


‘ speaking kindly to the poor Mayers, 


FAVoURfTE FJ,0\VERS, ETC. 

.Vti'f long ago it avus revealed to the world that Roussrad’s favourite 
Hower was tbe Periwinkle. It may be v.iluable to the contemporary 
observer, and precious to the future historian, to nos.sess a record of 
somo other flowers, and in one or Iavo instances—Avhere the informa¬ 
tion could bo obtained without trespassing too far on domestic 
privacy—of fruits and vegetables also, understood to be favourites 
Avith distinguished persons of rinr oAiii time and conutry:— 

Prince of Wales— Prince’s Feather. 

I’riiicess of Wule.s--Eyebright and None-so-Pretty. 

Duke of Casieridge—B ugle. 

Ruoavn and Polsun—C omfloAver. 

The 1,0RD Mayor—L ondon Pride. 

The Primate—C anterbury Bolls. 

Mr. MAi’ifuNociiiB—MonksluHid. 

Earl of BeACONSKIELD—L aurels and Cyprr.AA. 

CnANCKLLOE of tho EXCHEdGER -Tlirift. 

First Lord of the Admir-ylty- Sea kale and Doiiks. 

Mr. OlaD. sTONE—Sweet WilUam. , 

Sir A. 11. Lay.yrd—I' nrk’s Cap. 

Sir G.yrnki WoIselet—S peodwell. 

Earl of IlosBBEHY —Marigold. 

Baroness Bdbdett Codtts - Angiliea. 

Mrs. Lanotey— Nonsuch. 

Governor of the Bank of England— Stocks. 

Mr. CAHLAn.B—Sago. 

Mr. .loHN lluHKiN—Jonquil. 

Mr. Tjions —Cent(a)ury. 

Mr. H. M. Stanley— Traveller’s Joy. 

Messrs. Btgoar and Parnell —No anthentio infomation has 
reached us as to the favourite floAvers of these two prominent Mem¬ 
bers of Parliament, but it deserA'cs to be reimrded, if only as a sin¬ 
gular ooincidenee, that Imth of them like nothing so well as a Medlar. 

The Itoyal Marines—Water Soldiers. 

The Genuine Briton—Lords and Ladies. 

Mr. Punch— Everlasting. 


f If' ’i O UtiRHI • 


'< iifoi hottl fit nttl/fMiiufi fn ii<l-afneUtlfv. relui’H, or poif/or Conitihuiiont, In no com can be rHurnecl t/nle** aceoMpanUd bp a 

ttamptil thnHed mveUA*Ct Copitt Aonld 6# lupt. 
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MEDICAL REMUNERATION. 


“ tlM ! Most iKsoLEKT !” (To hit tTi/f.) “ LjsTKiir to this, mt Dear." (Ih-ndt Ldlor aloud.) ' Sir,—I EKOWi.sis a 
Fi 0.’ OiiDEtt for Thirteen 8iiii.t.tNci8 ano Sixpenue, hoping it will do you ah little Uoou ah your t\yo very small llon’LKS 
OF .“•Physic” did me.’” 


- 

“Very woU, Sir,” replied the man ^111*1116 belfc “Personal 
rosponaioility won’t hurt any of us so long as we do our duty. 1 
feel much more oomfortable now that 1 know I have a remedy against 
the Si^alman if I come to grief tiirongh his cnlpahle condesHoess.” 

And Mr. Punch walked on until he reached a box full of tcle- 
graph-disos. A lively, bright-eyed official was in charge. * 

suppose you have just come on dutjr ?” hinted Mr, Punch. 

“ Just going ofl, you .mean, Sir,” replied the Signalman, ohcerily. 
“ Yes, Sir; since tte new Act’s heoomo law, we have a fair amount 
of sleep and work.” 

“ Dear me 1 "^y ? ” 

“ Because the Station-master is directly responsihlo to us^ Sir^ If 
we make any mistake through over-work, we can look to him. lint 
pardon me. Sir, 1 have to attend to my oisos. A train is just due, 
and here it comes, exact to a minute.” 

“ You keep punotuid time P ” 

“ We are obliged. Sir, since we are all directly resMnsible.” 

Mr, Punchy well pleased with what he had seen and heard, walked 
cm to the Station. He found its Master smiling. 

“ Everything right ? ” 

“ Everytiiing, thank you. Sir. How that we have direct personal 
rei^nsibility, it's penectly wonderful how smoothly everything 
goes.” 

“ No Moidents, eh ?” 

“ Accidents, Sir I Why, we have almost forgotten what they are 1 
How can um have acoidonts, when the Traffic-manager is responsible 
to the Station-master for the proper timing of all the trains f With 
punctuality, we know where wo are, Sir. Working a line now is as 
easy os A B C.” 

Suddenly Mr. Punch found himself transported to a comfortably 
fomiahed office, in which an Elderly Oentleman was busily engaged 
is the direction of a n^erons staff of emplouit. 

“ Qlftd to m you, ffir,” said the Elderly cTentleman, who immedi- 
atsly rtfoognised his aug^ visitw; “ but I am sure you will pardon 
me if I give my undivided attention to the work before me. A 
irwy heavy reqionsibility sits tqwtf me, Mr. Punch—* very heavy 
ra^onsibility mdeed.” 


“ And you are not ovor-worked, Mr. Traffio-munager f ” 

‘‘Certainly not, Mr. Punch. Tho Directors are personally 
resjionsiblo to me. If 1 were ovt*-workc<i,_ tlioy would lie Iho 
suiiercrs. Since the new Act, no one can shirk his duties. And 
now good-bye.” 

Mr. Punch took the hint, and withdrew. Again suddenly ho 
found himself in another room, in which a number of excited and 
Iiortly persons wore engaged in a most animated convcrsatiim. They 
rushed up to Mr, Punch as ho entered, and overpowered liim with 
questions. 

“Is tho Traffic-manager looking after the trains?” asked one. 

“Aru tho Station-masters telegraphing to tho Signalmen ? ” said 
another. 

“ Arc tho Ouards obeying the signals ? ” cried a third. 

“ Arc the Engine-drivers looking after tho Plate-layers ? ” shouted 
a fourth, 

“ Stop, stop!” exclaimed Mr. Punch, “ Pray tell me why are 
you so interested in these matters P ” 

“ Bccttiiso,” they cried in angry unison, “ wo ore responsible to 
everybody—^not only to our employii, but to the Public, and the 
Law as well. It is shamefid, scandalous, disgraceful! ’’ 

“ I suppose you are-” 

“ Directors! ” they shouted. “ Fancy making Directors respon¬ 
sible!” 

“ I suppose the new Act-” 

But here A/r. Punch was interrupted by an absolute shriek of 
rage. The noise (which turned out to he tho braying of some 
donkeys) woke him, and ho found, as ho looked onoe more at tho 
running river, that the visions he had seen were merely the sliadows 
of a pleasant dream. May those shadows have coming events to 
follow them I 


“lE SPECTRE EOHOK,” 

Hebe FaAtfKEifOTEiH, in tho Geman Parliament, as spokesman 
for the Centre, proclaims opposition to the Anti-Bocimist BilL 
Naturally, FBAHKENircEix has had enough of making monsters. 
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oould not be denied. They wi»M have it—hut they rfWn’t—heoanso 
when Madame I jenuBKe-SsExmiroTOir did return, she in effect said, 
" 1 cannot sing the old Songf,” and sang, instead, “ Love teat once a 
Utile Aoy,” with which the audience were equally pleased. 

They were highly delighted, too, with SUdamo jEwmr Pbaw e 
" The Love who tailed away"; and this lady too, being encored, 
sang something else. 

I retired after the PetU Due had been performed, with wmch— 
the music itself, not Its exeoution—1 ooniess I was disappointed. 
All the Petites Ducks of the Ladies’ Chorus joined in, and themusio 
lesson wms the best thing of this aeleotion, , . . 

The ffrst time those young Ladies rose from their seats was to jom, 
with much devotion, in the prayer from Motl in Mtntto. A profane 
nerson, irtthottt appreciation of anything above the level of a Music- 
Hall ditty, wanted to know if the present popular lyrw, ” Whore was 
Mobks when the light wont out P was taken from this Qper^ - He 


that the very title or the Opera was an answrer to tne ^umernn, 
“Where was Mobks when tne light went outP” Where P 
EMtoP 

What ohiafly interested me during tte Ooneert, from the time of 
the arrival of the Military Baud, was the oondnet of one of its inem- 
bors, who had been liamiwred with euoh a gigantio wind instrument 
as contained suQluient brass to have made twentv braeen serpents j 
for Morks and Sons of Israel, when they got into the pesmt, j 

What an instrument! It went round and round the uhhsppy ! 
warrior just as you’d twist a Scotch plaid, and as you might suppose ' 
would be the apparent result, if, in coid weather, a dootor had ordered i 
a patient, with the smaUest oireulutiott in the world, to |W fitted up 
with hot water pipes outside. 1 asked an intoUigeut-looking jwrsou ' 
what he thought was the name of this instrument of torture r He ; 
replied that “ Ae thought it was a ‘ Bombardon,’ and was gjBneruly | 
played by a Bombardier.” I fancy my informant was not ^uite right ' 
in nis mind. “Bombardon” is a big name, but not big enough, i 
“ Rbotn-Bom-bom-bardou ” would be nearer. I 

1 waited nervously, anxionsly, for the effect of the first blow. * 
Had I been at one of the old E. inatohes, with nioney on it, I I 
eonld not have been more excited. I regarded it os a contest I 
between the Bombardier and the Bombardon. The Bombardier 1 i 
knew would give the first blow to the Bombardon—but with what ' 
result P What would the Bombardon do to him, in return P I anti- I 
cipated a tliuiideroiis blast, a hurricane, a gale which would send poor 
Bombardier head oyer liorls, twirling in thu air over tlio book rail, 
and down among the refresliraent-tnblos. 

Dare bo give that Bombardon a blow P that was the question. I 
watched him closely during the selection from La Travtata, There 
were plenty of openings for a blow, but he didn’t come up to tho 
scrateh. Several times I saw him prepare: once to make ready. 


scratch. Several times 1 saw him prepare: once to make ready, 
twice to prepare-then he licked his lips, as though he relished the 
idea in theory^ but ju'st as he was luitUng his mouth to the instru- 
meiil he thought better of it practically, shook his head, and didn't. 

Presently I heard a deep bass note; very deep, very basso, mofto 
profondo. I turned, expepting to see the Bombardier doing it 
genlly. No: he was doing it gently—but be -was doing nothing at 
all, nClhing whatever. He was looking about admiringly, wd 
utterly ignoring the presence of tho Bombardon whioh was coiled 
round bis body. 

The basso profondo note came from a quiet-looking gentleman in 
the centre of the orchestra, provided with on instrument that hadn’t 
got a quarter of the Bombardon’s advantages. 

Whether the Bombardon was annoyed at this it is impossible to 
sa/, but 1 fancy tho wily Brazen Serpent must have given the Bom- 
bai'dier a squeeze round the ribs, as the next minute I saw him 
struggling with it, trying to untwist it, wriggling to get his head out 
of its clutches, and so to emancipate himself from its fatal embrace. 

It was the Laocoon with the Serpent, without the two young 
peimle; but, a less unliappy coon than Laocoon. he showed himself 
a Hercules, for presently the Bomboi-don lay helpless by his side. 


it a Dummy P If so, it was a Double-Dummy. AndletMons.BrviiiBK 
take my advice, and not lose the opportunity for adYortising such a 
trump card as this in his pack :— 

“ Solo on the Great Double-Dummy every evening by the Bom¬ 
bardier in full uniform. Exciting Struggle I ‘ Blow tor Blow ’ I! 
Tiotory of the British Arms! I! ” 

'Hien a song, composed expressly to the air “ Row on, thou Gon¬ 
dolier ! ” commencing 

" Blow on, thou Bombardier 1 ” 

M^ioh, needless to say, after this pubUoity, would draw all Leaden 
and kll the Counlry. 0 Emkan, there is a onrrent la the afEain of 
Conoorts, which, if taken advantage of, leads on to fortune. Qe an 
and prosper, but don't formt the Bombardiet. 

On rising and leaving, 1 was glad to see the energetie aad po^ 
Mr. Hates in Ha foyer of Covent Garden. Suoh a bouquet u us 
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CIRCULAR NOTES. 

(jUs^ our Jotter.) 


ment Msaager) on the JD. T., haa er^ this onoe, may he 
T,-erred (oh!) hom. repeating the miatalce. There may be twenty 
other papera doing the samo, but I aeleot the Larger Ciroulation, as 


hat’s the indictment? Z» wdeii ("Hare it is I” —I 


of it ” in bis oapital letters—and tbejr Ctoitol Letters—boMed 
“ ParU itfter the Peace;”) At the end ot the string of London 
theatrical adrertisemonts in tho i>. T,, the Provincial Theatres are 
beginning to oMoher ("advertise’’) themselyes; and so the first 
after theTiotona ^eatro is the Theatre BoyaL Brighton. There is 
noobjeotiotttotbit; Brighton is a suburb of the M^vpolis in tho 
B. C., South Coast District; and then come the announcements 
made by the travelling Stars: Mr. Invnre with his Belle at Man¬ 
chester ; MitfS BAinuAir and Mary Warner at Swansea; Mi-. J. L. 
Toou as A Pool and hie Money, at Liverpool; or, as he might put 
it in rhyme—no extra charge— 

« Mr. Toolb 
Plays' The Fool 
And his Honey ’ at Idrerpoal.” 

Tlien Mr. BiSBr Soluvan at " all tho principal oities of tho Bmpu-e 
to follow ’’—which advertisement must have been written by a welter 
at a grill-rooim who couldn’t get “ to follow ’’ out of his head; then 
Mr. A&THnn GFAniixn’s Company at Bristol, with the Flay of Stolen 


oities of tho Umpire 




praotioe. At a " French 
Bee," the other evening, 1 
asked what was the Freneh 
for the flower called 
“ Sweet William." A^e- 
tingnished Professor, whose 
articles in the Atheneemt 
have attraoM the ttften- 
lion of most of the. Buro- 
poun eavanti (someone 
translated this "soaps,” 
but didn’t 
hold un his 


was inataatl 


^ William.”’ said that 


kmghted ijn|n^ asks, 
"On what i^t?" Iidiali 
only reply that this must 
lemsin a myetetf. lor, as 


.. grui-roojm wno couian r get to louow " our or nis neaa; men i-emain » nyswy. jut 

Mr. A&THim GFAniixn’s Company at BristoL with the Flay of Stolen any bilUaifi-playcr -will inform you, tho spot can never be plaitt. 


' iWuiTMTi m 


her paifion, I mean Mrs. BmurABn Bjsekk) at Bradford, who gives 
ns a very full advertisement, to " chronicle small Beere; ’’ and then 
Miss 0AiHSBOKotroH at Bolton (is this a real Oainsbqrough ?) and 
then I come i^n three oouseoutirt 
Theatre of varieties, setting for 
Mile. BABTOtarn " excite tumultuous applande; ’’ how the Snow 
ball Ballot is supported by a corpe do Snowhallel* t and how Napo- 
I.KOB, WELl.runTON-, SiANT.Kr (the Dean, or tho African Explorer f). 
Sir Gahwkt Wolsislby, Ubacobspirlo (why not “ Lord ’’ IIkacons- 
FIEIJ), if Sir GarbKT has his title f) are impersonated by Messrs. 
Russbij., Orotkr, and Ottlet in a musicu sketch. Now, Sir, 
what did I say, and naturally, at onco? Why, lot me have a 
London, Chath^ and Dover return; let mo be there (at Canterbury) 
to-dny, and hero ehez moi (“ at home ’’) to-morrow, and I can see 
the Cathedral, hear tho Anuiem in the aff^moun, dine at the “ Old 
Canterbury Pilgrims’ Inn,” and enjoy tlio show nt’the Canterbury 
Theatre of Yaneties, which till now 1 had thought was only opened 
to “ Old Stagers ’’ in the “ Canterbury Week.’’ Did I not at onoe 
make up a party to do this ? Wasn’t everything ready for a pil¬ 
grimage to the Canterbury Theatre ? And wouldn’t we all have 


iTTuMitm JiWtb 4rt rfgsWiYTTi W»Tt7rit#»>TOt|iK<:Ji>MiTlltJ>siu^r/iTyM»f5»inifcW.-ronP 


but for tho hapijy thought of someone wlio suggested, “ Telegraph to 
the Manager for tiekete,” What was tho reply? “Theatre 
closed.’’ 

Suddenly one of the party, quite an inspired person, lifted up his 
voice, and observed, that the (Janterbury Theatre of Varieties must be 
the place with the Sliding Roof, where Plevna used to be perfqfmed. 
Then we all exclaimed, in ohorus. " Whv plane that liondon advor- 




Advertisements, and thus misleBd guHeless youth ? ’’ 

We paused for a reply. None came, and we separated. Wo did 
not go and sit under the Sliding Roof; but what we did do you will 
probably hear anon from 

Yodk Rkpebskhtativk. 


'* Xhe Tiaaoo of Oyprua." 

{See Jrehiiald Forhedt Artide iuthe '‘Nweteenth Century.”) 

WOBir FoBBn, stout Bpeoial, his recital 
Of blunder thus baptiaea. 

As to the meaning of the title 
Perhaps, some doubt arises. 

Fiaeco ’s Italian for “ bottle,’’ 

But "mull’’ means metaphorically,' 

Why ?—it would puzale Abirtotuc 
• To answer eategorioally. 

But Cyprus wine, or Cyprus mull, 


There ’■ only one couree for Jomr'Buu,,— 
To gulp, and make the best of.it. 


Abb these oorreot ? If not, why not ? 

He lived in the Isle of Wight.- ~ll a vecn dane Vhuile blanche. 

He drove a ball many miles with Ids bat.— Avee eon Mtiment tl 
faieaii sc conduire un hal pour imUius millee. 

The dog wagged his tail.—Xe chien vagua m taille. 

Is the following a good translation of the French ?— 

// alia dnix jmmifes presque d idtons. —Ho allnycd flus bungi-r) 
for two days almost (entirely) by eating 'taters. 

Given: to express " Tho lAinl Mayor and Lady MnyoTi-ss." 

How's this ?—Xe Maire et J,a Mere. 

Is this all regular :~-J'ni uiie Im'ic particuliere a I'Opira re mir f 
Oh yes, you ’re (iiiib' eorreot; 

Buy it to soiinsme, and try tho elfect. 

Miss Kate Santi.ev has done her lery best to got a licencojfoi- 
Niniehe, Personally, 1 wish sIio may get it, and, pcrhai»8, sholyct 
may. Hero's a song arniuged ns a duett for the Loan (Iuahukrlaim 
and the Licenser ; r- 

(AiR—" Sired Killy (.'hirer.”) 

SwEKT Kitty Baktrhy she Isithers me so. 

Oh, oh, oh, oh. 

Oh, oh, oh, oh! 

She asks foi- u lioouei- -Ah! must we say " No ’’'t 
Oh, oh, oh, oh! 

OAo 

Solo —Lk-hnseh. 

She eomes in the morning us certain as fate, 

She tries to iuduco me to talk tele-d-Ulte ; 

But, no— 1 am not to bo caught— pu» »i Kte - 
No, no, no. 

No, no! 

Both {together dancing). 

Sweet Kitty Santlby she bothers us so. 

Oh, oh, oh, oh, 

Oh, oh, oh, oh! 

To such pretty pleading how can we say “ So ’’ ‘r 
No, no, no, no, 

No, bo [Breuut liretmng. 


Epitaph on the Argyll Booms. 

[On Friday lust the Magistrates refused Mr. Bionkm his lirence for the 
Aifylt Umihs.] 

Dibo, Dong, Bell I 
Wbot do you tell ? 

The Argyll is dead] ’ 

The Beaks have said. 

So over its grave let us ring a Big Knell, 
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A TRUE ARTIST. 

Muittma [to Tummy, who has h'ftiallomd for a few ininuUs U> wait cU table). “Now, Tosimv, kiss me, asj) ao to Ueu.” 
Tummy [to Footman). “Do I’OP EVER Kiss the Missus, CllARlKs?” 

Footman. “No, Sib!” Tommy. “ Then / won’t I ” 


INELKOANT EXTllACri’S. 

Mr. Hall [irritably pushing aside a pile of papers). Well, Mr. 
Piiiieh, if 1 don’t sou myself as others soC me, it is not for wont of 
opportunity. The process is anythinir but pleasant; hut, as the 
l>uet iuliiiiates, I suppose it is prontublc. 

Mr. Piitieli. That depends. 

3fr. Pull. What do you mean ? 

Mr. Punch. The utility of a mirror depends upon the acouraoy of 
its retleetions. “ Others ’’ may not always sou us as we are. Mate, 
jealousy, prejudice, are media as distorting ns self-love and personal 
vanity. 

Mr. Hull. Well, certainly, regarding nwsclf as painted in the 
foreign papers, 1 urn equally disgusted aBU perplexed. Whether 
the mirtraits all resemble mo, I can’t say ; they certainly do not ro- 
semole each other, and only agree in being extremely unflattering, 
1 appear to be a sort of perildimiB^ Proteus; but my presentations, 
thoiigh various, aro oil very objectionable. 

Mr, Punch. I presume you have been reading some of the extracts 
from foreign mints, with which certain of our own papers have 
lately so liberally provided you. 

Mr Pull, Precisely. 

Jlfr. Punch, Piquant reading, no doubt. But, of course, you do 
not allow these carefully calculated pungencies to poke you up ? 

Mr, Pull. Well—I—ahem!—they ore dencedly unpleasant, you 
know. 

Mr. Punch, Do you think, that adroitly selected excerpts from 
the less judicious tirades of certain of our Jingo journalists, would 
make the pleasantest reading for a Itnssiau, or even on Austnan, or 
Merman. 

Mr. Pull. Well, perhaps not. But who sots any store by such 
examples of “ unauthori^ outrecuidanee"—to use one of the Jingo 
Journalist's own phrases. 

Mr. Punch. Neatly translated, and sugpsth’oly commended to 
the notice of, say a foreign personage of ardent patriotism, but less 


calmly judicial, enlightened, and cosmopolitan, than Mr. Buli.. Is it 
not jJist possible that they might be taken as representative of 
British opinion, and indicative of British luirpose f 

3Ir. Pull, Uumphl 1 twig. Sir. Pe ie fabula, ch? You would 
imply, thu* when the Oolos vapours, or the Gazette blusters, it iS all 
Musco^'ite Jingoism, and doesn’t count f 

Mr. Punch, Not too absolute, Mr. BuLt! What I mean, is. that 
the ex pede Herculem principle is not always a safe onoj ana that 
selected extracts from the hot philippics of irresponsible jonmalists 
may not always give the accurate moasuro of national opinion and 
pohey. 

3tr.*PuU, But straws show which way the wind blows, you 
know. 

3Ir, Punch. Sometimes. But, on the whole, they are perhaps 
better indices of eddies and gusts than of set drifts and determined 
currents. Keep your eyes open, Mr. Buix, by all means, but look 
at the facts aU round, and do not pay too much attention to the 
paper pellets of angry or interested soriblders. Specimens of foreign 
impertmonoo ore continually dished up to you with the sauce 
piguante of partisan comment—for a purpose. The British Lion 
should not be stirred up by squibs. A policy guided by newspaper 
cuttings, or swived by Inelegwt Extracts^ might prove but a very 
purblind (me, Mr. fiiru. National Prejudice has as many tongues 
as Kumonr. Do not let their confused babble bewilder your judg¬ 
ment or thwart your steady piupose. Let the politi(»d gnats buzz 
noisUy against each other; it is for you with a calm and judioid 
glance to look beyond and above their ephemeral charivari. 


Comfort to Canada. 

Dht those tears, freely flowing- - 
List trumpet and drumming !— 
If Dpevebin’s going, 

“ The Caupbeixs are ooming. 
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“WHICHEVEE YOU LIKE, MY LITTLE DEAM." 

{A Choice qf ProgranimeB.) 

JHP 








?t5T; 


ei “I 

ei/r 


U'M 


'''I'lvirk 



Scene — A Council-Chamber in 
JChilehalt. Members of the 
Cabinet discovered brushing 
their hats, and chatting cheer¬ 
ily in the act of departure. 

The Prime Minister (summing i 
up a long string of pros and cons), j 
Wfll, then, Gentlemen^ it’s set- ; 
tied that we settle nothing. Eh ? ' 
Oive LmoN plenty of time, and | 
let him wire if it’s iiicon venicntly i 
hot f {_All laugh heartily, \ 


The Lord Chancellor, Capital! ! 
"Well, I’m off to Kingussie. Good¬ 
bye, everybody! [^Ej-U. \ 

The Chaneelhr of the Exche- \ 
Lucky man! But I 'in due ' 
at Balmoral, and shall have a! 
shave for the Express as it is. 8o, | 
ta, tn I IPollotcs him. j 

The PSret Lord of the Admi¬ 
ralty. Well, I’m off. But 1 wish : 
this blowy weather would stop. i 
If it doesn’t, wo shall have,to; 
bring the Calais-Douvres round 
to_ Portsmouth to do our Official 
tripping in. Oh! I ’ra in earnest. 
Ha! ha I hal [Exit merrily. 


The Secretary of State for 
War. The sea air doesn’t seem to | 
hurt Suits, does it I* I wonder; 
bow h* would look after six 
months in the salubrious W. 0. f 
Only hope 1 shan’t see the inside 
of that tar a mimGi. By-bye I 
Fm off. 

[Pioke up hit hat and shtpe 
out, whittling, 

the Bettt^the Cabinet (volubly). 
Well, good-bye everybody—we i 


must be off, or we shall miss our 
trains I 

[Exetml with a rush taking 
the wrong umbrellns. 


The Prints Minister (calling 
Hftcr them). Mind—Novomlwt 
(finaehimuVintoaehair), Well, 
tnat’^s ovorf Bother Afghani¬ 
stan. 

[Puf/s the Times Supplement 
over hie face, and falls 
asleep as Scene closes. 


Scene —A Council-Chamber in 
Whitehall. Members of the 
Cabinet discovered separating 
and shaking hands in solemn 
silence. 

The Prime Minuder (condudine | 
a stirring peroration). I need I 
scarcely say. Gentlemen, tukt by 
this resolute stroke of Interim 
action wo shall preserve unim- 
paire<l foe rcmote|t posterity that 
l>rioeless heirloom of honour 
which pcauo may cherish, but 
imtriotism alone can preservo. 
[They cheer lung and loudly. 

The Lord ChaneelloT, tAraep to 
that! [Is in'ereume in a comer. 

The Chnnecllor of the Exche¬ 
quer. Amen! Fear not that our 
beloved country will lack re¬ 
sources. Trust to me to provide 
the needful millions. • 

The Eirsl Ixird of the Admi¬ 
ralty. And I will undertake most 
sulotnniy to spend them! The 
traditions of the Armada are not 
forgotten in Whitehall, and while 
the spirit uf Nki.son lives here (he 
strikes his breast), it is not the sea 
that stuill wreck the mighty ves¬ 
sel of the State t 

[He grasps the hand qf the 
Secretary of State for 
War firmly. 

The Secretary of State for 
War. Thank you fur that noble 
sentiment. You give us courage. 

I too am about to proceed to my 
post in Fall Mall. Euroira shaO 
ring with the feats of ^e great 
Service I represent. It is indeed 
something at such a moment, to 
be, not only a soldier, but tbe 
organiser of soldiers. 

[iSirfkes an heroic attitude. 

The lieei qf the Cabinet (in 
eolemn unison). Olorioual Most 


Glorious I But as onr beloved 
country enters on this moment¬ 
ous action under onr guidanoo, 
let us at once to our respective 
posts, prepared to 'give her our 
best sorviee, and to stand, or fall 
along with her I 

, l2'hey _ depart pale and 
agitalcd. 

The Prim Minieter (falling 
on one knee). Beautiful! Oh 
England, iny country, 1 have 
given you peace with nononr al¬ 
ready, and now—opon your mouth 
and shut your eyes, and see what 
I ’m^ing to g[ive you— 

[liaises hts hand nuyestlnally 
in the diredim if las 
nose, or the ceding, as the 
Curtain fails. 


ODE TO THE (JOMING LIGHT. 

A Domestic Dithyrambie, By Mrs, Gingham, 
OouAT! 

I ’ra glad as I have lived to sec the day 
When them there Gas Directors gets a staggerer. 

Which a moi-e stuok-iip swaggerer 
Thun your Gas-man—’oept p’raps your Water-Hater 
Ain’t to he found in Katur._ 

But this Eleetrio Light ’ll ohouk their capers. 

Lor’ bless yer, they 'ro n writing to the pajierH, 
Protesting, and pooh-iraohing, and explaining, 
Trying^ to show as losing ground means gaining. 

And with per-oeutages tlieirsolvcs confusing, 

All whioh 1 must s^ ’s mightily amusing 
To mo. 

But ’tain’t no good; the Coming l.iglit will eomo. 
You’Usee; 

And gas’ll have to go, like ilo and taller, 

And soon we shall consider it <iuite rum 
That we could do so long with light so yallcr, 

Ho guy to flickering spirts and smoky flares, 

So dismal, dim, and dingy. 

As with this bright Eleotric Light compares 
Like dowdy homespuns agin’ shawls from Ingy. 

I don't purfess to understand the process— 

Whioh Coils and flarlKin-points to mo is riddles — 

But all I knows is, 

1 ain’t no patience with the indiwiddlcs. 

Greedy monopolists or timorous fogies, 

As looks on now inventions as on Dogios; 

Hich is the parties as would sneer and soolt 
At Edison and that there J.4iii.ocnKnEV 
(I 'ope his name’s spoil right-_-those forren Misters 
Goes in for reg’lar twisters I): 

But them as knows says thci-o’s no call for fright; 
That this Electric I.ight 
Is bright, 

And while. 

Don’t give no heat, nor yet no smoke. 

Nor nasty sooty fumes as soil imd choke. 

(Which going now-a-days to a theayter 
it bad as swulterin’ in Btny’s orater.) 

And then the gilt and whitewash, paint and pioters ! 
Well, 1 do ’ope them nagging contrydiutors 
As deals in sneers and stricters, 

Swearin’ the Light’s too brilliant, deathly-blue, 
Orkurd, expentivo, and Old Nick knows what, 

Will be proved wrong; drat the cantankerous crew! 
I’d shet up the ’ole lot 

Four hours in that there Gallery at the “ J'olly,” 

The gas full on; I ’ope they’d and it jolly. 

No; Gas may ’ave its uses stiU, no doubt; 

But them as makes it ain’t bin so iierlite 
That we should fret ourselves for their look-out— 
Not quite! 

If Jabisjchkoff, or Edison, or others, 

Can give iu better light and fewer bothers. 

More wital aire and not no noxiue wapors. 

In spite of all the oroakors in the papm, 

1 be^ to eay, emphatical, Bo be it 1 
And may I live to see it I 
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THE RISE AND FALL OF THE JACK SPRATT8. 

A Tale of Modem Art and JFaihion, 


Paki VII. 

Now, Mr. Punch, who was kept aufait of all the Spbaits’ doioga, 
and who had ^_to take a great intereat in these young people, began 
to opine that their position was growing somewhat penlous, and that 
it was high time for him to intmere, uko a dent ex maehind, before 
another London season should wax and wane, when it might per¬ 
haps be too late. 

For dreadful things wore beginning to be said about Mrs. Sfkati; 
much too dreadful to be rcmatM hero I 

So he disoorored, in the vernal glades of Camden Town, an 
American sculptor—one ProMAtioN F. Mikkow— whoso wife was 
ever so much taller, plumper, redder,'.nnd whiter than Mrs. Spuatt, 
and consequently twice as 
beautiful. So beautiful 
was she, in foot, that her 
husband hod made a life- 
size statue of her, in illus¬ 
tration of Mr. T^nysos’b 
beautiful poem. The Mer¬ 
maid; and so beautiful 
was this statue, that the 
Itoyol Aeademicians fotind 
a place of honour for it all 
by itself (in the rofresh- 



And so pleased were they 
by the singularly modest 
and unassuming demeanour 
of the sculptor, that, very 
much against his will, and 
ulthougli thore^ was no 
vnoonoy in their ranks, 
they elected him full Royal 
Academician on the spot, 
a thing that had never been 
done at Darlington House 
before. Poor Jack Spuatt! 

Instigated by Mr. Punch, 
that plucky Baronet who 
hod bought the Little Sook- 
Damer, also bought the 
Mermaid, for his smoking- 
room; and not only that, 
but ho gave the fortunate 
Artist a cominissiou to 
exeonto from the same 
model a life-sized statue of 
Diana, as she, appeared^ to 
the enterprising but Rl- 
fated Actecon a few mo¬ 
ments before his untimely 
death; which work of Art 
was intended by thispluoky 
Baronet to be a nice little 
surprise fur his good lady 
on her next birthday; and 
his good lady called on the 
sonlptor and his wife at 
the studio, promiscuously, 
as she had done on the 
Spraits, and was so de¬ 
lighted with what she saw there, that she instantly dropped a fair 
l^inpion, ventriloquist, who could perform in live distmet South 
African dialects, and took up this young American couple instead, 
and invited them to a “ small-ond-eorly^’ at her house in Bolgrave 
Square. 

And there they had a sneoess in the tableau nrani line tiiat com¬ 
pletely eclipsed that of the SPBArrs the year before, and the lovely 
Galatea Minitow beoome the fashion more suddenly, if possible, 
than Mrs. Stbatt had done. And from that moment Mrs. Si’BATT 
might consider that her brief reign was over, and that she was for 
ever deposed from the throne of beauty. 

Not that she abdicated without a strangle. The throne of beauty 
is wide enough for two, it seems; and two pretty women sitting 
close together, and thus puUioly sunning then^ves 

“In the bread glare that beats upon a throne,” 

make a much more edifying sjght Gian only one. But the contest 
was soon decided in favour of the soutotor^ wife. For although 
that omnisoient Brother of the Brush (who had asserted that nq such 
pretty woman as Mrs. Spsait had been seen for four hundred 


{years) came forward with another assertion, namely, that Mrs. 
' Spuatt was anatomkallu. finer than Mrs. Miirirow, and would make 
a far more perfect skeleton, another lynx-eyed son of Apdles dis¬ 
covered that Mrs. M/nkow’s foot, although larger than Mrs. Spraxt's, 
was constructed on truer artistic principles—more Greek, in fact; 
whoreas Mrs. Spbatt’s, however fasoinating to the Philistines, was 
I rather Roman J:han Greek, and belonged to a later and somewhat 
I degraded period 'of Art. So Mrs. Minkow, with her olassioal foot, 
I won the day, and was the talk of Clubs and dinner-parties through- 
out'the length and breadthTof the land; and Mrs. Spbatt and her 
tootsioum were nowhere I Sic transit alnria mundi ! 

I “ie reine cst mart.' vice le reine said his light-hearted old 
; Grace, the Duke of PENTOmriLiJS, who was very proud of his perfect 

French; and the mot, 
coming from him, made 
quite a furore. 

Jack was also destined 
to be unsuccessful this 
year. He had sent eight 
life - sized Bock - darners 
(with large londsoaiie back¬ 
grounds) to the Royal 
Academy, with a short but 
perfectly polite note to the 
effect that he wished them 
to be hung oU togetber in 
the large room. No. UI., 
on the line, with sufiicient 
space left between them to 
prevent their interfering 
with each other, and no 
other piotnres hung above 
or below. There was also 
11 postscript, mildly but 
firmly intimatiug that if 
these conditions were not 
complied with to the letter, 
he would feel bound for 
the future (in justice to 
himself) to exhibit his pic¬ 
tures in a private Gallery 
of his own, instead of 
sending them to the Royal 
Academy. 

At tho same time ha 
displayed his tact by invit¬ 
ing the ten members of the 
Academy Council for the 
year to a banquet at Eioh- 
mond, to meet two Vis¬ 
counts, six Guardsmen, 
and an ominont Art-Critic. 
Previous engagements, it is 
true, prevented the ten 
Acaaemicians froin accept¬ 
ing this invitation; and as 
for the Art-Critic, he never 
even answered Jack’s hos¬ 
pitable note. The Viscounts 
and Guardsmen alone ao- 
cepted; but they never 
came. 

So that the reiiast, though a sumptuous, was a lonely one. 

WeU, to his utter surprise and bitter mortification, tuo eight Sook- 
damers were rejected, without even so much as a line to explain why! 

Nor would the dealers, great or small, have anything to do with 
those eight great Sock-damers; they had too many of Jack’s wares 
on their hands already. Nor would tho Britiah PubRo; not at any 
prioo whatever. 

To improve matters, and to pass the time, J. 8. took to writing his 
views on Acodemioians, and dealers, and Gie British Public (and very 
strong views they wore) in smart little pamphlets which he pub- 
Ushud at bis own expense, and very liberally forwarded free of 
charge (and without previous application being made for the same). 

But the worst was to oome. Bad as it was in a financial and 
practical sense to be ignored by the Aeademicians, deserted by the 
British Public, end forsaken bytiie picture-deal^, there yet re¬ 
mained to Jack the gorgeous, gilded^ glittering SweUs, whose invi¬ 
tations last year had bwn so plentifu that ne had oooasionBlly 
revolted against them, exclaiming, “What nuisances they ore, 
taking one from one’s work, and running after a fellow like tins! ” 

(Foe idthoagh smart people sometimes ask the husband without 
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the wife, it would hardly do to ask the wife without the hushond: 
0 ^, Jack had never quite seen it in this light.) 

But this year, strange to say, not a single invitotion for the 
Speatts from any house really worth going to, was delivered either 
by hand or by post j and Mrs. Spbatt would read aloud the fashion- 


THE STATE r. SCIENCE. 

Mb. PtrgCBt lately questioned tlio meaning of an order from the 


able arrai 
after that 


a professional oohtomporary. The Medical Fr€H 

SfriftZLJaSd dxo^lhobrinJ^t^^^^^ ««rf Oreulor observes• 

0 ve SrBATTS 1 did you think it would ffo on for ever P Know y© “ The object of this dcoUion it is dlfuttU to evon guess at. It tuiw 
not wmt all those w^lowing sea-monsters of whom y<>u small Ilritish eannot be to srrMt the study of eomparatlve phrenolovy or eraaiology. we 
frv are so doatinirlv fond, oan be almost as flokle as voursolvcs— are fast dnftmg into a sontimental cycle in which a fslw hjMsnity plays tM 


m3 


fry are so doatingly fond, oan bo almost as dokle as yourselves— or© fast dnftmg into a aontimeiital oyoie in wmcii a fsiw httmanity play* tg© 
as^rnadv to drnn new friends for newer as von are to dron old important a part. It would not surprise us to hear Hut a Soolety Was Mtob- 
AU. J?!.,?. l«h«l t» suppress the practice of dioseotion, so that our sohools of msdinine 

friends for them t Alas! pretty faces must not fade, pretty pictures ^ rendered virtually luclcsi." 

never fail, and money be always forthcoming, for the likes of j-ou to . ..... 

swim alonnide of these giants of the main I And even if your power The Anti-YiviseotiozustSf mo Anti*TaeoinationisUi and me Peon- 
to amuse them graii* were perenniid, and you were suffered to live liar People are doubtlesa inspired with earnest joy and hojje by the 
among them to that end for ' wti-soie^no action token 

ever and a day, you would ?•>*? SjtCEMABT 

still be only Spbatts! And ns to the heads of malefao- 

the porpoises would only -'■ ■'~- r;’ !v They, _in mnoert 

roll over you, and tho * oongemal olaM of 

sharks toll you to get out g,— " -' T IP— — CTergymen, will perhaps 

of the way, lor you are not " ' a X shortly assemble and meet 

worth eating up. Even the V, I together, to wte Mr. Cboss 

groat good-natured Whales, 'jmKWihjpi:: ''' \ iKnMfflflKMwnsSS a testimomal, or got up a 

whose eye and smile you —^ ; *, I deputation to prewnt hun 

live to oatoh, would hold f 'l I ^ with an address of thanks 

out a fin one day, only to ,aJc ' . > i'' lit . fprhisofflnial domonstra- 

passyonbythonoxt! And • WIKffil'i 1 V’lfti'imiiHVl' '''"® 9^. hostility to 

lotdf how your fellow- ; ' 11 lA ' iHrii: 7 /'d'. MUH physiologioal i^areh. 

SpBAm would tough when ' jlf ' Ihcir numbers will pro- 

thev heard of it all! K il ' ' >7 WMBHSMCT bnWy include some of the 






ever and a day, you would 
Btm be only Speatts ! And .’^A- ^.. 

the porpoises would only 

roll over you, and tho ■ ' ■• ■•■'>,. :'7.>' 

sharks toll you to get out gt— '—*" - • - -J' v* ^ 

of the way, for you are not " “ a 

worth eating up. Even the V, I 

groat good-natured Whales, ''' \ .'i'''' li'ill 

whose eye and smile you ■——' .— ■" ■ 5 1 • 

live to oatoh, would hold !7' t I 

out a fin_ one day, only to ~?rsT?t t. VP^^AA i ', fllll 
pass yon by tho noxt! And ' ' I 1 

lord! how your fellow- 11' , 

SpEAm would tough when I, Vu3Sir^tlv\\ ' ill l ' 

they heard of it aU! g ‘‘v | 

Ead you but been a little r,|Ei 

less high and mighty, you r* Mii 

might have commingled B|j =“/' 

with another kind of fish, ' —-- * '-''aif 

and not a low-class fish 
either; pnd you might have 
grown in stature thorehy, 
and even have acquired 
some of their flavour, and 
lost some of your own, a 
little of which goes a very 
long way ! Are there not 
the heiTings and the mack¬ 
erel ? the flounders, the 
plaice, and the soles? the 
expensive smelt, scarcely 
bigger than yourselves, hut 
oh! how much nicer! tho 
mullets, red and white, but 
espenially red! the codfish, 
the turliot, tho brill, and 
tho salmon ? And tost, but 
not least, the delicate, nu¬ 
tritious, and easily-digest¬ 
ed Punoh? all of v%oh 
live to useful ends, that 

they may feed and tenefit s - 

mankindf; and arc the very ^'Sul mWil 'i' ^ ‘ 

salt of tho sea! -"ciStoi;-*'' 

0 Spiutts, be wise in 
your ^oration, on ye \ 

would DO happy, and live I-■ —1.;— 

out your litUe lives in un¬ 
disturbed self-oomplaoenoy and mutual admiration among just a 
few oarefuUy-sdootcd SpnATts of your own size! 

Indeed, for most of us work-a-day folk, whether wo ho of the 
Bpratt, Sole, or Salmon tribe, what is there in all the Hollow World 
of Fashion really worth our stooping to pick it up, beyond the mere 
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irovision by the Hospital 


' 'll Medicinal Mirth, 
u w I)r.DAW 80 HTnn»Kn,_the 
' h other day announood, in a 
“ // letter to tho Timet, that a 
fl previons letter, requesting 

[jh the benevolent to send 

■ '(j amusing books to Izindon 

l! Hospitals, had brought him 

f \ already " 200 or 2.'j0 eharm- 
(/ ing readable hooks for the 
1/ sick folk, and at least 400 

, magazines and Norials.” 

f Thus iihysio for tho body 

-is supplemented by medi¬ 
cine for tho mind,_ for 
try than amusing hooks, magazines, 
1 generons Public will know how 
restion. The next stop will bo due 
or tbo distribution of this stimu- 


of Fasldon really worth our stmiping to pick it up, beyond the mere lating mental diet among the patients. The hooks when given must 
honour and glory of stooping in the midst of our would-be betters ? not he allowed to munldcr unused, still less must they bo surrop- 
Truly and well sang tho Augustan bard (we quote from memory): titionsly mt rid of, as waste paper at twopence a pound, as Punch 
“Ok! quite too fortunate, did they but know ha* hwrf of theto being, by a bitterly pious chaplain and atot of 

Their own good look, thoeo Toili^, unto whom, like-mmded viMting. Indies, when the hospital was under repair. 

Far from the madding erow^ kind Fate allots and the eyes of its Wiser directors, fur a moment, turned away. 

A red-brick house, well-stocked with china blue, _ 

And trusty friends, and twins; and, crowning all, — 

A lovely wife, leheu beauty doth concern , 

Sut one man only, and that man alone!" “ Wonders will never Oosae. 

a e Italics are ours.) Or all life-saving inventions who ever before thought of tho one 

inre have not yet quite done with the Si’EATts, for whom intr^uced in this advertisement from the Z>o*iy Aiacs 
poetioaljnstioe is duly waiting in our next. QYNmCATE.-WAirrED. a number of GeuHsmen to complete . 

■ O SYNDICATE for WOHKINO PATENTS, whereby every life would bo 

To XAKE THE BEST TooTH-POWDEE.—G rind your Teeth. saved by oollisions on the Thames.—Address, &c. 
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A BOUND OF EHYMES. 

{fiantrihvJted hyntumsd TViumta o/a etrtainfa/m&iafrlyift.) 

W 11 A.T ’a yonr mood, while fieeh from Autvmm outing P 
Ditmal, all mindoubting ! 

rhyeioal status, with a mind thus sceptic P 
Deucedly duspeptiej 

“ Surveyed mankind from China to Peru ” P 
I)oem'tpay—a"do"! 

TV^idens the mind this surrej; wide, extensive P 
Predoutly expensive ! 

Poris. The TJxhibition was delightful P 

Wearisome—fine art frightful! 

Qallcries vastly fine in Borne ana Plorence P 
Pictures my abhorrence ! 

Pioturesnuo, poetic, the Italians P 
iMcy, rude rapsealUons ! 

Antwerp quaint. Perhaps you liked that hest P 
PxTKH pAtrt ’s a pest! 

lA>ve the country of the hardy Switsor P 

Not a blessed bit, Sir ! v 

Eh 1 Mont Blanc, the glaciers, pines, crevasses P 
Chaps who climb are asses ! 

Well, Cologne, and other towns Qermonio P 


Ohl The llhino—the blue, romantic! What of itP 
Fair, but such a lot of U! 

Visited, I hear, the Isle of Venus P 

Pestilent hole, betieeen «« ! 

And the Golden Horn, the beauteous Bosphorus P 
Shirked ’em —no yreat loss for us ! 

Humph! How fed you, having widely travelled ? 

Gloomy, gritty, gravelled! 

Net result of Annual Vacation P 

Peevishness, prostration ! 

An intending tourist you might frighten P 
Jtamsgute's best-or Jtrighton ! 


Nobs and Snobs. 


Titkbk is a book advertised entitled Imvc your Lords, 
HAS NO LAW It is a suobbi.sh title. It sounds like a collection of ancc- 

, . . ^ dotes of the Upper House, published in order to foster 

I’arsnii {shrnlji), ‘ How coirnn rou comb to OHUjtcn to jib Mabribo to a tjie respectful attachment of the lower orders for that 
Alt IK A STATE AS THAT!” anoicnt institution whore our hereditary rulers are 

Pride (uveping). “ It wasn’t my I'AUtT, SiH. 1 KEVUR oak okt him to seateil. How W. M. Tuackkuat would nave relished 
IME WIIBN HK ’s SOBER I I ” tllis title I 


OBEECR’S LOANS AND GBBECB'S LOVEBS. 

PlTNrH, in 186S, printed the tollowidlf'.-- 

“ eON. JIY A GItEKK BONllHOIiDSB. 

Spoil, iu five letters, ‘ Uully, Bilk, and Sneak, 

Kepudintor, Triekstor’—read it, ‘Ureek .’'' 

The writer, no doubt, wrote out of the hitterness of his bondage, 
and Punch published according t<i his lights. 

But now he feels he owes Hellas an amende honaredile, and it is 
with the utmost satisfaction that he pays it. She has offered a com¬ 
position to her creditors, and considering tfie treatment she met with 
from her English friends and lovers some*half century ago, quite as 
handsome a composition as her bondholders have any right to 
expect. 

Complete knowledge of the facts and figures connected with the 




ifnllltHfilUl 


I Press utterances of that time, reprinted without comment,* no doubt 
in explanation of the terms now offered—should satisfy everyone 
that the oomimndious character given in the bondholder's couplet of 
1863 might more fairly be applied to the so-called PhllhoUenes 
who “ financed " the Greek loans of half a century ago, than to poor 
Greece, who incurred the debt but did not receive the money. 

The up^ot of the Philhellene fitinnning then was that out of nearly 
three millions of money nominally subscribed for her, Greece re¬ 
ceived little more than £300,000, and that the balance did not go 
into Greek pockets. That dark tale of roguery is a mess of d&t 
W'hich Punch does not feel colled upon to stir tm. Suffice it to say 
that it is not Greece that comes worst out of it. Some of the loudest 
of her so-called Englidi friends treated her as scurvily then as the 
English Government treats hw now. Can Punch say more F He 


is sorry to find that the score of Hellas against Biutakkia is so 
heavy, and begs to take his hat ui! to the ill-used little Lady, with 
an apology for having printed hard things of her which were not 
deserved. 

She now offers terms for redemption of her debt, whidi, under the 
ciroumstancOB of the case—and of Greece— Punch feels to be fair, if 
they should not even be called liberal. If the Greek bondholders 
are wise they will take them, and be thankful. May Crete, Thessaly, 
and Epiru be soon as well out of Turkish bonds, as Hellah, if her 
present ofer be accepted, will be out of English ones. 

«• _ ' -11-.- -- . ' - - 

BEAL COULEE R HE BOSE. 

No' need to' cry “ On, Stakt.kt, on 1 ” Onr War Secretary needs 
no stirring up. Thus gallantly, in his Blackpool oration, does he 
confront mots (see Alexakpeu Eobbks’s article in the Nineteenth 
Century) and fever (seo Sir Aktuonv Home’s reports):— 

“ II« bsUared there was no reason, despitii alt the desponding viowa which 
were taken of the position, that that part of the Anglo-Tarkieh Ceareation 
by which this country lulministerod the island of Cyprus would prove umer- 
wise than satisfactory. JSe did not wish to go into tho military part of the 
question, but hs thought ihf slop they had taken was advisable, and that it 
had been proved to be prudent. A great deal had been said about the illnese 
and sufforing of the troops there: but although there had been illness in the 
island, which all must deplore, the authoriues who were beet quaUfted to 
speak oontiutted to assure him there was no permanent likelihood of tiiis 
remaining.” 

Certainly not. Any more than there is of the troops remaining. 
Punch quite agrees with Colonel Stanlet. If one STAKiBr has 
traversed the darkness of a Continent, here is another who, 'with no 
less courage, “traverses”—in the legal sense—the darkness of m 
island—Cyprus, once the chosen abode of the Goddess of Love, abw tiie 
head-quarters of the Fiend of Fever. The Colonel'a “eou&ur ^ reie’* 
must be the fastest colour knovrn to tfie Trade. It defies all the 
bittereat water in the well of Truth to wash it out. 


tlT To OoinxapoirsMN’m.^ Tftt Riifor dott hnld f» tuknovUdQi, vttum, orConiHkutiotu. H no toot tan ikttt bt rtiumod «nlM» aocomptuM fejr « 

AtomjMd ftful iNveifliM. 


















THE COOKS i\ND THE BROTH. 

(Or, What Will It Taste Like f) ^ 

It havingr been nov settled in principle that satisfaction is to he 
given to tho European susceptibilities and jealousies logiti- 
matelv aroused hy the »ppoitttment of an Englishman to the 
control of Egyptian Finance, the following scheme for the 
KJiEiimi’s Government has already been forwarded hy Mr, Punch 
direct to Cairo. 

The Egyptian Cabinet shall consist of as many Ministers ns Ihcn" 
are states capable of experiencing Icgitiniuto “ susceptibilil ies’’at 
the bare idea of being shut out of it. Should the number of these 
exceed the posts to be filled, it shall lie the duty of the Kuaniv?: nut 
only to create new departments for the benefit of such surplus Mini¬ 
sters, but also to provide the necessary funds for the binding of 
their respective portfolios, their official unifurras, dress boots, poli- 
tioal education, dinners, travelling expenses, sea-bathing, and opera 
stalls—besides thdr official salaries. 

The lai^guoM used at all meetings of tho Cabinet shall be the old 
Upper Kile Coptic, and an Ollendorfi’s Method of acquiring the 
same, together with a Dictionary of the language, so soon as one can 

a V -v . » » At _ -•% m -t 1 V r% w t . . 


be compiled, ehall lie on the Cound^ Table for the benedt of bemn- 
ners. At the same time, with a view to facilitate the dispatch of 
business, it shall not be oonsideTed nut of order to have recourse to 
Bngni^, Syriac, Irish, Chines^ Patagonian, Esquimaux, Basque, 
WeMi, Dongola, the Deaf and Dumb Alphabet, or any other known 
dialect. 

As the object of every individual member of the Cabihet will be 
not 80 mueh to advance the interest^ of the Egyptian State as to 
steal a march on his Enropean and other eof^fr^e*, ho undertakes, 
with a vie^ to the mors effective carrying out this object 

(1) To colleot all the offensive stories he can about his colleagues, 
and retail them, with a wink, to every Pasha he comes 
across; 


(2) From timo to tiro© to offer the Kn kdivk “ a few millions, for 
three months,” or mure, on his note of hand, from “n friend 
in the (fity ’’; and 

(.3) To contribute Tognlarly, in tho ohorncter of “ Our Own Corro- 
spondent,” all tho tfccrets of the (Miinet 1o a Britisli provin¬ 
cial paper. 

That tho KnuniVE, on his part, may avoid any sort of approach 
to a show of favouritism, he shall- - 

(1) Deliver his speech on the opening of the CliomlicrH in not less 
than twelve modem languages, reserving to himself tho 
privilege of throwing in an Egyptian oath hero and there, 
as emphasis may require, ur irnlalion suggest; 

(2) Never see less than fifteen of his Ministers at a timo, and 
then only at a hat masque; and 

0) Borrow money in turns, to n handsome figure, from all the 
Powers representi'd in his Gabiuot, without invidious 
preference. 

To indemnify lijmsclf for any extra CMcnse that may bo entailed 
on him by supplyuig staiupod pajicr nua providing for 11i« interest 
on such loan^ the KiiMitvii shall have the right, fitim the wim- 
mencement of March to tho end of October (New and Old Style), 
inclusive, to select from his Ministers as many Elevens as he can 
get together, and destiatch them all over Europe, Asia, Africa, 
America, and Australia, arranging cricket-mutciics, of the gate* 
money whereof he is to he entitled to two-fifths, together with a 
bonus of ten jier cent, on the gpposs receipts. 

Should the financial results of such an enterprise prove disap¬ 
pointing, he shall have the power of negotiating with Messrs. 
MAMEtTNE AKD CooK, fot his own appearance with the whole of his 
Ministry in a new senes of Cabinet Tricks at the Egyptian 11.11, 
Piccadilly. 

Should the above sohome faU to satisfy (he susceptibilities ” of 
Europe, the Knnnrvi!; can always fall ba(;k uixm Mr. Punch, who 
wUl he most happy to suggest some other plan to help him out of 
his difficulty. 


von. nxxv. 
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Don’t be afraid—it is not a Cheyenne tale of horror that Punch 
is about to write. It is no new thing* to have a lady’s bead ranning 
on caps and bonnets, feathers, flowers, and fal-lals. But it m a new 
thing to hear of a lady’s caps and Imnnets, flowers, feathers, and 
fal-lals running on her head, with the ugly result of “ covering 
the scalp with bright erimson or magenta blotches.” 

Suoh, it seems, has been the disagreeable consequence of wearing 
caps and bonnets decorated with the artifioial grasses d^ed blaek and 
bronze, now so fashionable. " Some of the most bruliant aniline 
colours,” we aro told by Mr. BnnNAnn Dteb (appropriate name I), 
Member of the Society of Public Analysts (in a letter to the Timea 
of Friday, Oct. 18ft), “ may be obtained by merely rubbing some of 
these sombre-looking dyed grasses on a slightly moistened surface; 
and the steins of the dye are diffiealt to remove from the ikin, or 
elmohere," 


“the hazard of the dye’!—unless, indeed, crimson scalp-looks 
become the fashion, when, no doubt, they will be voted awfully 
becoming. _^_ 

Ourious Optical Phenomenim. 

{See the Sana Seeretarfe Soutlyfort OraiUm.) 

Tax Look of Thinye in General.-^By Direct Light, black as 
thunder; by Cross Light, couleur de rote. 
















































Pabt VIIL 

Wb will not follow Mrs. Spairr through all the steps of her 
downward sooial career, nor describe how ahe,*who had aeon Dulces, 
Ambassadors, and Princes at her feet, had for a time to condescend 
to grorelling Honourables, and fall bock on Baronets again, and even 
put up with Knights from the City: how she roufmd, and blanched, 
and Tiolet'powdered, and blackened her under-lids, and auriooma'd 
and soda’d ner beautiful block hair till half of it turned red, and 
the rest fell off; how she dressed more extravagantly than ever, 
and became extremely High Church, and sat in tahhaux viranU, 
held stalls at fashionable t^aars, sang OFVKnnACU and Lgcouq at 
private theatricals, with short skirts on, &c., &c. 

Even the Knights and Baronets failed her at last, and their dames 
ignored. 

For some little while longer the wmld-he fashionable people—^ttio 

\ __ -A. A.1_* _J Ji Cl__»-A._ _1_ - T_I_A._A. „• A.K.. 


them the precediog year. And much os she sickened at the contact 
of their vulgarity—for what can ho more vulgar than second or 
third-rato people of fashion P—she was glad of their conntenanco as 
long as it lasted. But even this was withdrawn in time, and she 
feU out of the hollow world of fashion altogether. The hollow 
world had grown siok of the Svratts, and dropped them—beauty, 
genius, sook-daming, and all I 

And you may ho sure that, warned hy Jfr. Punch, PoeUoal Justice 
wu at hand, with scales inexorably poised, and sword on high I 
And heavily did she smite them as they fell: and thus ran her 
deoiees:— 

Firetly,—llhat Jobw Speait riiould beo<mie a bankrupt—which 
he did. And stnightway that beautiful old red-briok dwelling, 
where they hod lived since they were first married, and might have 
lived happly ever after, waa placarded all over with unsightly 
bills, and defiled from garret to haeement by the muddy hoof of 
the ubiquitous Hebrew broker; and all household gods 

were bared to the vulgar gaze; and every atick of their quaint old 
furniture waa sold under the hauuner, without reserve; and not a 
wiaek was left behind to teU the wretched tide min, exo^ eight 
huge, framaless, staring Sook-damera, whieh nobody couldf be in¬ 


duced to buy, nor even toko away for the sake of tho canvass on 
whioh they were painted. 

Secondly,—That the said Jona Speatt be written down a FOOL, so 
thatbis fame as such should roach the uttermost ends of tho earth, 
and endure thereon so long as the English tongue bo spoken. 

And, straightway, JIfr. Punch took up his pencil and his pen, and | 
wrote the story of the said John Sriurr, and stamiied tho likeness 
of the same in ink that cannot fade. 

“ And think thyself lueky, thou misorahlo Sphatt,” exclaimed 
P. J. in her stemust accents, “ that thy namo should go down to 
endless posterity uncoupled with a still more disgrooeful epithet I ” 

“ Heart hear I ” shouted Mr. P. 

“ Silence! I " vociferated P. J. 

Thirdly, and lastly—(and here P. J. frowned ominously through 1 
the bandage that veils her impartial oyosl—That Mrs. John Speatt, I 
wife of the a1x>ve, and mother of his children-But what is this P 

Oh! Woman, lovely Woman! eversinoel'roy became a heap of ashes 
(and even before!) what evil hast thou left unwrought, what wild and 
wicked things have not been done for thy sweet beauty’s sako P And 
yet oh I to what base weakness hast thou brought tho hearts of the 
sons of men, that even at the hare thought of theo crouching in. 
shame and terror, and bathed in tears, the righteously indignant, 
but alas! too suso^tible Punch should falter in Ms iust intent, and 
bo foiled of Ms own set purpose at the olovonth hourl 

For lo! he sinks Mm on his bonded knee, and respoctfully ventures 
to intercede on behalf of his most unhappy young friend, airs. John 
Speatt ; he pleads her youth, her inexperience, tho blindness of a 
silly, fatuous husband, the guttering baits and lores of a heartless, 
hollow world. He furthermore points out that the natural oonse- 
quenoes of such a career as hers, if duly set forth, would quite too 
awfully harrow his gentle readers’ f eeliun, and might very possibly, | 
moreover, prove unfit for publication in his light and innocent page! 

And Mmolii I the generous plea prevails, and Poetioal Justice, that 
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Truly, our heaviest troubles arc often' our best friends, and we 
ou);bt to make a good deal more of them than wo nnerally do. At 
all events. Jack’s failure proved a very good friend to Jack ; for it 
not only brought home to him, before it was too late, the fact that 
hu was no genius, and that his early success had been a fluke, and 
that his t'wommuf^-halfpenny Art was but “ the milder echo of an 
echo mild; ” out it also brought his grandfather to his side again, 
and the fatted calf was killed, and the reconciliation complete. 

Now, this facetious old Philiftine, who was over ninety, had taken 
it into his head that his was a critical time of life, and that he 
reciuired, for a few years at least, some rest from the cares of his 
trade; and it was arranged that the emporium in St. Maiy Axe {a 
very genteel and snug little business) should ho managed by Jack, 
whoM property it would eventually become; and that Sphatt Senior 
should sxMind the reiuaiti<lur of his days in petoe under the same roof 
as his grand- and grsat-gruudubiidre^ and be the obioct of their 
loving care as long as it snonld please Heaven to spare him. 

Mrs. SpnAil, a 'wiser, if not a sadder woman, is once more the 
brightMt orqpmmt of her home; her looks have grown again in 
all their sable otli^our, the roses and lilies are blooming once more 
in her cheeks, and she is as plump and hearty as when she used 
to dam the family socks, ever so many months ago. It is once mure 
to dam the family socks (she says) that she has given up the hollow 
world ; but this must be taken flgunitively, for there is always an 
unlimited supply of those useful amolea from Bt. Mary Axe. 

Bhe has exchanged her spinning-wheel for a sewing-machine, and 
her skipping-rope for a lawn-tennis racket, which she plies with 
unerring grace and precision. And if she still reads the old tales ot 
ohivalrv aloud, it is only for the benefit of the twins, who are lust 
rising live, and therefore of an age moat keenly to Appreciate those 
beautiful legends, 

She dresses just like any of her neighbours, only hotter, and her 


and sacred, as those storm-tossed victims of the hollow world’s 
oaprioe, Mr. and Mrs. Jack Bpbazt ? 

And now, virtuous Bcoder, having relieved thy anxiety as to the 
fate of that worthy but once misguided now, and steered them safe 
and sound into such a haven of respectanility as, surely, was nevm 
reached by such perilous straits before (and probably never ■will 
be again), he wiU leave this tale to work its own moral in thy 
thoughtful bosom, and hul thee farewell for the presmt; fin he has 
otiun huuness on hand, seeing that the sculptors wife is giving the 
senior, and Mr. Punvh, and the Duke of PKrrnNvmji, and eke 
the Uuchess ^lereof, and a good many more people betides, a great 
deal of unnecessary trouble 1 




speotablo old gentioman, leaning on her arm, they form a picture of 
luiglish niiddle-olass domostlo lolieity which it does the intcltigent 
foreigner good to see. 

: _ She never alludes to the hollow world hut to speak of the folly of 
its men and the vanity of its women in terms of scorn and detes- 
, tatiou, untingod, let us hope, with either envy or regret; and if she 
doe» take in the fashionable prints, it is only for the sake of thoir 
IKilitioal oiiinions, and the graces of their literary style. 

And she has always a bright smile for Jack when he comes home 
from business; and ho is never withont some elegant little article in 
the way of underclothing, bright-coloimed and of delicate texture. 
I'itber for the twins or herself. 

Finally, she has rotiirnod to the simple faith of her forefathers, 
and worships at Eyre Chapel, near the Ebeuezer Arms. 

And the trusty mends f 

Well, they have eomo baok to the arms of Spuatt, os true aud us 
trusty as over, but in dinerunt guise. 

Disgusted at never flndiug a publisher, and to revenge himself on 
the world for its neglect, I’etuu LKONAnno Pxk has forsworn the 
Muse, and is now travelling for liis father’s firm. He has hardly as 
yet o^uired that ready Hiuartness so useful in aueh au oooupation, 
but is muuh improved in health and appearance, dresses better, 
and, though somewhat reserved aud dreamy, is not unpopular “on 
the road; ” and Mr, Piiiirh more than suspeots that his facility for 
writing vorso has boeu turned to account in certain widely-ciroufated 
IMinegyrics of PvB anu Box’s masoulino head-gear, unequalled for 
taste. ohcapiinsH, and durability; aa Mr, Puneh can gratefully 
testify, having dealt there himself. 

And so with the rest of these trustw friends; for they eon got no 
oburckes to build, no editors to take their (estuetie essi^s, no pub¬ 
lishers to print their {looms. Aud, by some strange mtwty, the 
doors of the Royal Awulmny, and of the Orosvenor Gallery, and, 
indeed, of ail the Oallvries, British or foreign (csjieoiaily foreign), 
seem inexorably elosod to thoir productions. And having hoenled 
thereby, aud also by the porsistent gnawing of their empty stomachs, 
to the oonvietiou that it is ever the fate of genius to starve, whUe 
medioeriU battens on the fat of the laud, they have very sensibly 
ent the me Arts, and taken to commercial pursuits instead; and 
th^aro doing imcnmmonly well. 

They have also clipped thoir Wr and beards, and they get thoir 
boots and olothes at first-rate West-End establishmenta, and thw 
gloves and sourves at Swiati’s (cost prloe), ana their hats atByrs— 
like Mr, Punch, 

And they oat; smoke ^eir pipes and eigars, the tognes, and toss 
on their brandies and sodas, and their olaret eu|^ and their pale dry 
sherries; end even roar at the endless bvdfoimerios of BynAXi Senior 
(whom they have learnt to love), in spite of the death of Ae grand 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

A Word about Zieenting — a VM to the Oxford—a look in at the 
JRnifaltg, Strand, aud thlfy—and a look out for the future, 

« Kai! has been some talk 

lately about what sort of 
plays the Loud Chahsbu- 
LATN ought, or ought not, 
to license. Kno'wmg that 
(he ling must be drawn 
, somewhere, let him drafir 
I it tightly, 

i-efnse to give Ms reasons 
for HO doing. Let him be 
thorough, and not earn 
the titlo of Lord HalJF- 
' and-Half-ford. As the 
Office cxists^_ lot ^ the 

Whether there is any 
necessity for the Office 

wbici’i would probably be 
answered, in the affirma¬ 
tive, by a considerable 

'^he eminent adapter of 
Tx» Zionnes Paurrei in 
Ills calmer moments, when 
alon^in hi^conservatory 

dramatic reputation,^ 
will probably tie nateful 
to the Licenser for hav¬ 
ing exercised a wise dis¬ 
cretion in bis behalf. 

I oau imagine, as a 
fancy sketiih, the Licenser | 
-vMi out early in the morning 

11 his disore- 

over the wuU, as he trots | 
by Mr. Mathison’s house, and asking him !n a friendly way, “ how 
his giDwing dromatio reputation is getting on P ” All a-olowing. 


“ O Pillg Pallmm ! ” Its rhythm and tune are appropriate 




■ 
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tVhy such a 


play to adapt did you rkowo f 
0 AHTHvn Hathisok ! 


‘Which Hr. Oaxsoa voa bound to rohue P 
0 Ahthvb Hatkibon I 


But does this line, drawn by the Loud CnAHBKHfADi, extend to 
the Tight and Black Hope, to the perilous aorobatio pmormanoes 
tlmt are so often the great attraction at the Music-Halls P 

____1.. V*_ T>__A-l--. __ ^__A_A»_ 


Stalls are more unoomfortable than at any other plaoe of amnaement 
I can just now oall to mind. The stidl-audienoe was much the game 
os Ml such audiences usually are, and—what invariably astonishes 
me at these places—the proportion of thoroughly respeotable-lookuig 
' tableairofwoU-to-&lodging-houso keepers 
*«, reminding me 


Bome lestiye eatertai 
for hours, with the 


as nowers in Aiwr, tor wuotevar we may think of their geniu 
imsuphistiuuted hearts are fond and faithful, worm and true, 
Aud who so fit to appreuiate these qualities, unsold the 


old them dear 
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untiay-ioojcing boys, B&nu.voioed amgmg laiont weuomenon, ana 
over-rougOd damiers, who ddpp^ neauy—thia being the heat port 
of the pmormonoe, thoni^ a trifle stale by nowj and of what pre¬ 
ceded this wearisome sttm I am ignorant, but it was followed by 
some eomie songs from tjid Oxford fayaurite, Mr. lloS]d|!r8— 

I beg hia pardon, ^ere is ho " Mistat ” on me bilia-^he is failiiliar^ 
known as " Abihob EonxKia who is undoubtedly deter in his 
lino, but who, at this tnomenb except a topical song (wor^ by a 
namesake of the ArohbishoO cn Ybu), with the refruH “ Mon or 
less,” has little much wort&l hearing; and then, after the Bromers 
HuunB had tried to amuse uS ht s^nutio fiddling not at dl neit, 
and had really turpriaed us by thdr marrelloua admtness in bat- 
oatohing, tho feature of tile erening was onnounoed, namel)', 
“ LKona-DiBB, Otosiiir of thf Aktiujss.” 

I do not know what “ The Antilles ” us doing in the absence of 
their Queen, or whether Her Majesty^ having been deposed front 
that high position—(die oould, 1 loncy, be dexiosod from any, high 
position, and bet three to one on her ooming down safely—like a 
oat)—ia now rednoed to earning an honest livelihood by showing 
what an Ex-Sovereign em do, when she is not fetter^ by the strict 
ceremonial and rigidly formal etiquette at a Court. The Uneen of 
the AutiUes” has evidentlv discarded her regal rabes, untess tlio 
acrobatic costume in wbieh she appears is the Oourt-dress of tho 
Mautilles. She enters, first of all, m a sort of thin wrapper, strikes 
an attitude—puhaps as “Queen of tile Antilles" receiving the 
Antillesiau nobility—and then dashes aside the flimsy robe, as 
though it were a bathing-dress, and she were goiim to take a plunge. 

How do tho nobility and oourtiers of the Antilles net on such a 
trying occasion f Do they put their hands up to thdr feces and 
turn away ? or do they at once hand her tho trapda^ or the rope, 
or the bar, or whatever it may be ? I fancy so, as aa Majesty Is 
accompanied by a small wiry man, attired similarly to herself, who 
seems to know what Her Majesty likes, and what die wants. And 
what is this poor man’s reward ? Why, after he has served her 
faithfully for over n quarter of an hour, throwing her ropes, tighten¬ 
ing cords, Boeing that 
y everything is right, and 

‘j tinolly devoting mmsolf, 

jj rocklassly, to her servioo. 


But suppose he were found to be the Lord Chamberlain at the 
Court of the Antilles, on a tour tiirough Europe with the Queen t 
On a tour, and toking several “ turns ” nightly. 

If so. would it not be well if, out of mere frutomal feeling, our 
Loss CaA.itmHU.rK, or hit Beprosentative, were just to drop in to , 
the Oxfwd, and see tiiis performonoe f There is nothing to save this 
man from eoming crash smash ou to tho Oxford stage. No net. The 
net ie there at an earlier part of the show, but is withdrawn before 

.U.. iL U... 1_J A. _1...A 11a!_A UIaAaA_ tu _.1_A 


sfell-andlenoe 1 have olteM^ mentioned f Why, 1 honestly ^lieve, 
simjpb, its peril, nothing else. 


Why not have u sttong swinriug net beneath, during the wholo 
perfonuonoo; so that, come what come may, nothing more oerious 
than a ohaking con occur P 

The Queen of the Antilles is a flue, handsome, graceful Lady, and 
her suhieots would be really grieved if anything were to happen to 
her. Hut what oan she expect, when siio herself patrumscs her 


Mme Minister, or favourite Courtier, aud makes him a helpless 
Itevolutiouist P 

After this I left. Perhaps, nut being an Oxford man myftolf, I 
have no great sympathy with their special amusements. But is this 
redly the way they go on in tho Bhelduniau P 1 trust net. If so, 
they monoM these things bettor at Cambridgo. 1 should reeom- 


dedioated to the Horse Bhoe (from the custom hero of paying “ on 
the nail ”), and getting someone to treat him to an “ Eye Opener.” 




\ { I V joining her on a trajiizo- 

\\ / ] bur, whore they sit to- 

\ ' I / ■ gother,—she di^itied as 

] ( ' I • “ Queen of the Antilles 

I j I should be,_he proud as a 

I V subjoot might well bo at 

X ■ bopig raised to such an 

■'■a , . x ^' cimuenoe djv his own 

N- merits and by tho coni- 

maud of his Itoyol mis- 
, tress, and willing to obey 

' '■ '’®'' Ifebtest word—he is 

' .yHIIP' sttddemy deiKiseJ—poor 

' favourite, and irith a ring 

' ^ waistband that is 

linked to a ring which 
Her Majesty, now in a 
down - flying attitude, 

’ holds in nor mouth, bo- 

v-'v' 'v-mC ' tween her teeth—and 
thus Ibis poor unhwpy 
'' Primu Mimstcr (or wuat- 

^ iijBMKlA ts) is sauiended 

."y 

wH?* Queen of the Antilles, 

j Then she slaps him, 

1 slaps Kim bard and fro- 

‘ qnently, and ho being 

thus suspwded, ia sent 
rowd spin^g li^ a 

~ fast^aiS' furmus are his 

" gyrations, that I oould 

not tell what he had 

become—a man or a orab, a human being or a sliupeless dummy. 

At last that merciless, omriaioua Queen of the Antilles releases 
her viotim, and onoe more altows him to resume his seat on tho bar, 
where he i^Mors dazed, bewuddnd, while she leeks cruelly and 
ttaliriouely rtento. (Bt the ftiy, fiUa Was good aeting on tim port 
of bothr pemnnert, ana ieeked umSMbMotdy real.) 

What was this BmOr—lier eoUrtieA her slave, hto atovadt P 
From his tonneetioW WiA ^ ear, perho^ s 4.0.—a Queen’s 
Ceansel—of the AntiBes. Not a yndgs, surely P 


did a Version some lime ago for the Alhambra, and 1 fancy I recog¬ 
nised lotm of his fun in tho Third Act of thi» version, whiuh is 
annuaneed us by CnauLiis IaAuh KimKV. Perhaps in the huiTy 
the two versions have got mixed. Miss SAim.iiir sings the song 
of the Second Act (I forgot its name) cuiiitally, and wins the, 
eneure! But, beyond this, there is not mueh in it. 'There tmn 
a good deal in it at tho Jloitffes, where 1 first saw it, and DaooKAr 
and Tbw were very funny. But it is peeuliarly Parisian, and 
wants both tite Parisian acting and tho Parisian audieuce. 'There is 
little for anyone to do except the I<uw Comedian. 

By the way, what a pretty little house the Jtoyolty is now. What 
a difference from tho old unoomfortable dingy tfieatre, when all the 
brightness was on the stiigu. Oddly enoogti, us long os tliut thnatro 
was dingy and imoomfortablo, it was gimorally crowded, and cer¬ 
tainly during that tinio of grubbiness it made its biggest successes. 


wut grubby. 

But directly it was “ done up ”~it was done up, witli n vengeanoe, 
and took a long time to roeover itself, and get accustomed to its new 
dress. It's as pretty and pleasant a little house for a light enter¬ 
tainment as any in Leudoii, and, with eurefnl management, ought 
to have “ the old times revived. ’ Suit! How about tho Kleciric 
Light here P J ust to sh*! w the way P 

At the Strand, Our Club, which begins at seven and ends at nine, 
is capitally ydayed all -found, and tho author may say tills muck and 

Ko fi-VtcsMlr-fiil a«s<4 'Mss ti* a Vsori la*u %P^»A.>as’w saslisvAtt WrArwinai sb 4 0*1^ nn/l 






amusing as ever it was in the principal situations, though Mr. 
Lobkuan is scarcely an etiuivalcnt for Mr. Edwabd Tmkv, being 
too much of tile regular tenor, and too little of the low comedian. 

The piece has yet to bo seen by a new set of playgoers, who uro at 
least four years older than when it was first produced, and four 
years do make a considerable difference to some very young folks. 

I'anMus, at the Folly, is a now version of a foroicm French piece 
(Une BoUt. d Bibi) produced at this theatre last Christmas. Thu 
present oast is an improvement on the previous one; and Miss Lrnu 
XRonrsoN has a part in it, with which she can do sometliing more 
than it was even m her power to do with her rCle in Utars attd 
Oarters, 

Bo much for the “Looks in.” Wo aroto “lookout” for Mr. fiiviiru 


Mrs. Batsmak, who despises the old proverb about “ Leaving Wells 
alone ’’—and unless Mr. J. L. Tootn n mode Prosidont of the Itoyol 
Academy, or Mr. CnAitiiBtoir Archbishop of CAKTZBBnBV, nice Ur. 
Taii, resigned, 1 am not aware that there is anything else for you to 
hear from Yova. HjswuMgSTATivB. 


Naotv Pabticpiab.— One of the Liverpool Musi(>UallB displays 
this notice at tho Box entrance“ Young Ladies without shoes and 
stockings are not allowed into the Boxes.’’^ 
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LA VENDETTA. 

(A Scene on Saffron Hill, Fact,] 

Irffurialcil Fortiffmr {armed with hatehr.t), "All, Ca-NAoua I Tau yoit ! You 8UALL NKVER PLAY TAT Tam ‘Nanct Lks' no 
MOHit I ” [Jiangs away with his hatchet. 

The Crowd. "Hookat! Hooray I" OldOenOeman. “WllAT*« TKK Kow, J*otxcEMAN?” 

Folieeman. “Italian Oroan-oiiiniier, Sir. Ju8T been lkyt a LboacyI AIi® ths very first thinq as ever he does wirii 
ma Monet he buys hw Oboan on turposb to smash it all to bits i ’’ 

Old ehntleman. “ You don’t say so ! Hooray I Hooray I ! Hooray !! I ” 


THE EDISON LIGHT, AND THE SILLY BIRDS. 

Lioot versus DarknoM P Why no—not qnito, 

’Tis rather a question of Li^ht versus Liaut. 

Yet these fluttered creatures—a foolish night,— 

Are blind and noisy os birds of night, 

Owls, gulls, and noddies, who, soared at the sight 
« Of the Kindly glare from the lighthouse height, 

Hash themselves dead in reasoifs despite. 

Aft*. Punch would gladly some words indite 
To allay the fluster and blethernmskite 
Too often aroused by occasion slight; 

To sober counsels would fain invite 
Each prematurely despondent wight, 

Who sees but ruin about to alight 

On Gas Share, and Profit, and Company-right; 

Who woful wails to the papers indite. 

About empty eofilers, and markets tight; 

To prove quite dear that foresight is fright. 


'Then cease bewailing your piteous plight. 

Hold to your Oas Bbares tough andi tight, 

And you’ll And that things will work themsolyes right, 
Kor knock out your braius on the Emson Light. 


• ALMIGHTIES AT ODDS. 

Lorp Ddyfkbin tneposes that the Canadian and United States 
Goyemments shonlf jom to rid Niagara of all its shoppy and shabby 
appendages, and to Mt it apart for the world’s enjoyment of its 
grandeur, as on International Park, free, gratis, for nothing, and 
thus gat rid of the present perpetual remiador in the neighbourhood 
of the mighty FaU, of a motive power greater than its own—that of 
the Almighty Dollar. 


That Gas Sluues mustoome down likea stove-in kite. 
That light la darkness, and blaok is white. 

Cease, fools^ your brainless heads to smite 
Against an imptovement nf too muoh might 
To be stayed by fear of your hopeless fls^. 

There’s room for all: and this Edison Light, 

With its lightning flash bri^g day i^nigbt. 
Will prove a blessing, and not a Dlignt. 

The woe *>usy pinoh, as shoes will, when tight. 

But Fanio is madness,—’tis true, as trite; 

A Hundred Millions is a sight 

Too much to he gulped in a Stobk-Eschange bite; 


nomhial cost. Wa are about to see a motoh, in foot, between the 
Almighty Cataract and thq Almighty Dollar. Who will book the 
tktaraotP 

Keep Tour Hoads. 

A Huxdbed Milliims, it is said, U invested in Gas Shares. No 
wonder their holders are beginning to aak, if the Eleotrio Light 
takes the shine out of Gas, where will tiieir money go to R The 
more reason they should not throw away thMr shores in a panic, 
as they are dd^, laorifloing tiieir money, as the wretched Cokeseum 
audience at liverpool saenfioed tiieir lives, in the “ rush to get 
out.’’ 
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ANGELINA AT THE EXHIBITION. 

tVrwnrf UAM da Pari*, 

■“ l5v^Le(-' M’ 


'■ |i w¥‘ 

w "*35^ I fc* ij ^ Wany, Switwrland, and 

SM f Italy. I Mked you to 

M mm/ 8 Jrjiim answer my letta, and you 

Ja %r S Alfflil {naugrhtyarirll} Hate done 

p K nn ■■Infi nothing of the sort. You 

H 111* ' \ ''' ] i'lkl WlwJi I 1 6*^^^ 7 ^^ 

3U**s'it \ Ififll Vl'iMi' noaddreM. But. my dear 

n PI \ KJ Jfehild, be lenaibie. How 

H ^ C^K'" 1 jn nnffi' IP Smtig and I 

|r' 11 'nMUhi have been here, ^ore, and 

Hi'' llv > KxIiHHC everywhere, and it would 

Ml i Have been lueleMto have 

111 I '^WIMli told you to u^te to one 

' H' i Mk. IImw tMllf 1^ plaoe when the olianoes 
11 I ' \^k' flk^nBlra^ were that we should have 
I f "over the hills and 

I l' k t Ami'll away” long before 

I your letter could have 

I I I f ' JR yj/ reached us. However, 1 
I V iHl (Imalioe; and to 
f J I ^ return 

f I I.. good for evil, I send you 

another letter desoribmg 
““ the Paris Exhibition. 

In the course of our travels we found ourselves at Dinan (you 
know, the town near Binard, not the plaoe in Belgium), and as the 
direot my home was by a dreadful long sea^assage from Bt. Halo 
to Southampton, we decided upon going to Faris onoe more, to get 
within reaob of the CahU-Dowre*. And so we came hwe about a 
weok ago, and here we have been ever since. Enwnr says that the 
prices ore simply enormous. 1 should not mind this so much if there 
were any new bonnets in the shop>windows. But, my dear, 1 ean 
assure you that they have only got last year's shapes. Ton remem¬ 
ber that toque I bought lust Ootober at lloulogne, and wouldn’t have 
trimmed becauw I did not care for it. Well, my dear, I saw ono 
just like it, ticketed a novelty, in the Buu de la Paix ! Only think 
of that! Ekavin said he never enjoyed shopping so much before. 
Slinn’ fellow! It was because I cuuld find no excuse for buying 
anything! 

And now, diu-liiig, let me toll you nU about the Exhibition. I 
know you like to have your mind improved* and, tythout conceit, 
I think 1 may say that yon will find this letter insn-uotis'e. IVsir 
dear! Fancy, not being able to get away from homo 1 I do so pity 
you I 

Well, dear, we got up early on the morning after our arrival, and 
took a course to the Champs do Mars. Eowirr bought two tickets at 
one place, had them clipped at another, and gave them up at a third, 
and then we were allowed to pass in. Dear fellow! he insisted upon 
my taking a seat in » sort of thing that looked like something 
between a skeleton Buth-ohair and an evergrown perambulator. 
This conveyance was pushed along by a man arossed in a uniform 
which seemed to he made of the same stuff tliat they use here to cover 
pillows and mattresses. I selected the man out of a orowd— 8U*h a 
nice fatherly iicrson, with white hair and mon8tach(% and blue 
spectacles. Uo had such a beautiful smile, too, which Enwiir said 
was “ childlike and bland,” when he came to settle with him. 
Ekwik said that the chairman’s watch was "out and away” the 


Banor in Oxford Street I ” And |0 it is, dear, only,ot course, very 
much mgger. We went first to look at the Frinoe oi WALue’e uidian 
PreefSte, whidh you remember nm aud 1 eaw at the South Konsing- 
ton Museum hut year. We vnf» so plteeed to see tJhem again. 
Then we ” did ” ^e British Bepwnnent, and it was sc nice. It was 
jnit like being hack ogidn to Bofid Strm or Piooadilly. We wore 
M delighted at eaeing the dear old London namee end addressee. 
Then we etxDUad into the flae Arte Gallery, and saw some of the 
paintings we had notio^ fca ever so many oxhibitionH of the ^yal 
Academy. So bioo. Mf. OaVh aaa several other eminent lt.A.’B 
have large and beautiful J^mree on the line. Only I did not see 
anything of Mr. BotoHog Hibi’e. Then .we went to an English 
Uesteurant, and, had a thuttOh chop and a bottle of Base’s Palo 
Ale. Bo intoreatibg 1 We Mere so ddightod with everything. 

After lunoh, Eownt met old friend of his who livei in Paris, 
who told him that the Britiu Bepertmont was the best thing in the 
Exhibition, and that Vrhen he had seen that ho hod seen everything. 
I qtute agree with him. In duty ^,und we “ did ” the rest of the 
plm, but li Wai ndhor etuim. The Trooadero oontaini a sort of 
w^ indtatioa of tne SoulA KonMngton Museum; and the Foreign 
Court*, and um Machine, end all those sorts of things, of course 
we^ad seen yean ^ in London, Tienna, and in former Expositions 
at Paris. But we Frinoe of Waue'e apartments were too lovely! 
We got a ticket of admisiiDn, and were delighted with them. Bo 
Ksthotia and to KagUth! Wa la# a funny piano, toO, thatjamnded 
(Enwiw said) lika “a lot of poodles wiW a cold.” What 
eomioal eSeoti clever Mr. Qxomjs ObobsHRS, Junior (you remember 
we met him last seawm at Lady CacKLlTox’s) oould get out of one 1 

And bow, darling, having told you all about the ExhibiUon, I 
must bring my letter to a conclusion, the more eepecially as we are 
goiiw to (une at a ulaoe with a thoroughly Eimlisn name—I meaa 
the llestaaraAt du High Life, in the Avenue del’Op^ra. 

Ever, dearest, yours most affeouonatoly, 

AnoKLUfa. 

P.S.—1 have forgotten to say that really the best things in the 
Exhibition are some bopt-heels in the Hiugarian Cowt. They are 


quite too awfully lovely 1 


nave uo uonpt tnat this waten was very useiul to tne poor man. 
Although 1 liked being draivn about very much, 1 am sorry to say 
that the eonveyanoe, as, a way of seeing the show, was rather a 
failnrc. Enw'rcr, in nis impulsive manner, told We man to take us 
to see Wc best things. Uwn this, the ohairman, with his beauti¬ 
ful smile, leisurely carried us off to look at a.large piece of stone, 
tt summer-house, a windmill whidi aSemed to be working a pump, 
and a fiag-staS. As the careful examination of these objects re- 


weie not admitted to the Fine Art OaUeriea, and were voted a 
decided nnisanoe by pedestriana evwwtahere else. I wae quite 
pleas^ that Enwnr eoutd got speak FrenW when I heard what 
he said when he felt We cl^-wheels pasMhg over his feet. His 
remarks were really too dreadful. 

And now, love, let me Ml yon oU about the Exhibition. The 
moment we got in 1 said, “OhI isn’t it like Wo Crystal Palace 


PUNCH STANDS COEKECTED. 

Daau Mr. Puncu, 

Yoott scutimuuts on lioilway work and resimnsibility are 
entirely right, hut the way you illustruto them is altogether wrong. 
For instance, Station-Masters (/o?i't telegraph to Bigualmon. When 
a man is just under or over your neso—os Wc case may be—Wat is 
unnecessary. Perhaps once or twieu a day a Station-Master may 
have to shout to a Signalman, or, at a big Station, send a boy to luiu 
with a message, but Signalmen are telegraphing to ono onoWer all 
day and night fong. 

Then, again, if Hallway working dojiended on Guards obeying 
signals, we sAouid bo in a muddle. Why, 1 ’vo known a Guard sloop 
for five mortal hours on end, from Garugabber to Whitrope Tuimel, 
and noliody a whit the worse. If we can get them to hour the 
Driver’s whistle (you know what a faint sound it is 1) and put Wo 
brake on, we consider ourselves lucky. No ; it is the Drivers that 
obey Wo signals, under a code more severe, and infinitely more 
siuumary, tlian Wat of Duaco. , 

Then you talk of Drivers looking after Plate-lnyers! Why, if that 
were the rule, traifio in day-time would have to ho nearly suspended. 
No; the navvies have to make ready the way for Wo engine, end, 
in spite of all unpunctuality, “ Don’t delay trie tralSc,” is Wo car¬ 
dinal maxim of all classes and conditions of railway servants. 

There can he no doubt, that when IMrectors so pull the pursu- 
strings that We iienuanent way is starved, and trains run off metals 
resembling crooked rams’ horns and cows’ tails mixed and kid in 
rows, a wmtor or two at Dartmoor would be found beneficial, if not 
to their constitntions, to Wat of Weir line, iron as it may he. The 
same remedy might be usefully tried on TrafHn-Managors who aw- 
point raw bumpkins as signmmen at complex ond " unlocked” 
junctions. 

And now, if you please, 1 ’ll shut off steam, for ‘' 1 irlvers must ap¬ 
proach this junction cautiously, ahd have their trains thoroughly 
under command.” (Uuotution from the Anywhere and Everywhere 
Itailway Itulo Book). Hnllo—wonder if that Guard will hear my 
whistle!' No! YoUrs, 

Air Otii Driver. 


A Oregarioua Fowl. 

Ii appears that Gemoa Hoeialism hae u Biefiit a Left Wing. 
What shall we call We bird Wu* typified F Bosialiem has been put 
forth by some of its ajKistles as an Eagle, by others a* a Bwan, hut in. 
so far as it has been mod it seems to have oeoasionally turned out a 
Vulture, hut has often, and indeed as a rule, approved iteelf a Geoee. 
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A DISAGREEABLE PARTY. 

Oheerftd Faaaenger {who had tnade several wiaucceasfvl attempts at Conversation with his opposite Neighbour). “ What noble Institu¬ 
tion*” —{theg were passing Cohvey Hatch Asijhm)—“ these. Sir, that draw a Line—interpose a Barrier, as it were— 

BETWEEN—TOU AND MB, BOR INSTANCE-AND THESE UNFORTUNATE PEOPLE-” 

Taciturn Passenger (grumpily). " That MAY BE YOUR Opinion, Sir. I heo you’ll mbeak for yourself, and not for mr ! ” 

[Hr got out at the Station, iohere some friends met him, to the. great relief of No. 1. 
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tronblouaSiiBiCtrouUed 
muddle end myetery esihnmed 
in the Cabb^, Furliament ^ven the go^by. 
depreasm^ trade, failures of banks ana 
flms. War and inoreasod Inoome-tax 
looming nearer and nearer. Sneh tbingh 
however, are bearable; but I «Ma knookM 
over this morning when I readin ^ news- 

E plaoards—“ The Eleobfo lii^t in 
)ery” I 

We lawyers have never been afraid of 
the (damour for Iaw Reform. It. is a safe 
ory, and a “ far cry,’* as the Hijidtlander 
would say. In foot, we don’t oore how 
muoh JoBW Bcix’s eye ia turned on the 
Law and its praetiees. It ia not so likely to 
guide iM to daazle those who ‘ ■ * * 

its lead. But onoe got the Bl( 

Chanoery, and we sax ruined 

Yours, in despair, 

A Lawna. 


A LAST WOBD TO WHALLEY. 

OooD-nrx, h«est Wi[sx.i:.Xt, 

For years f^mek be-ohafied I 

There was wgrai ’neath the folly 
At whioh mtks so laughed.. 

Of mind you were single. 

You never boro moltao; 

None of bitter could mingle 
Loss spiee in life's ohalioe. 

To your lights you were leal, 
lliough false lights prone to follow; 

Your kindness was real. 

Your hates, only, hollow. 


Simla Sinuhbus. 




- -. jjjj, jiajiftrnjaii of Alwar—a potentate 

at Simla, who ought to be encountered 
A COMPREHENSIVE PRONOUN. by tliu Maharajah of No war— has ydlun- 

UairHrem'r [afably). “It’h ’ari> upok itvs, Siu, ro na in Town at this time ok the 7“oS^“'lf“ramrfs’Md’'iameL 

........ .. (invers for service on the frontier. Very 

The Colonel. “All, I surposK you would like to take vouit Iamily down to the useful for tho English forces. Bravo, 
SSA-SIDB?” Mnbnmiah of Alwar I Mav wo meet with 


IftiirdreMer. “I have no Family, Sib. I meant it*wak 'abo i'ton Me and Voii (” 


Maharajah of Alwar 1 May we meet with 
many Simla ohoraeters. 


DE JUEE ET DE FACTO. 

SuTPOSK the law, which makes all ratepayers, of a certain 
standing, and with certain defined exceptions, liable to sem on 
Juries, were brought to bear—not do Jure, as at present—out de 
fuelii ? Wliat would be like to come of it ? Well-to-do Big-wigs, 
who now escape the burden of Common Juries altogether, would not 
like it. But— 

Firstly. There would he some chance that the comfort and 
accommodation of Common Juries, now cavalierly and completely 
disregarded, would be attended to. 

Secondly. Verdicts would be all the hotter for the leaven of better 
trained brains, and wider experiences. 

Thirdly. Council would address Juries under the wholesome 
and muon-needed check of increased respect for those they were 
talking to. 

Fourthlv. A burden, borne for the public good, which, as now 
imposed, lies heavy, would, when lightmed, be next to nothing by 

&irdii!tnbution. 

Fifthly, tho Big-wigs, in their turn, wonld learn a good deal from 
a fair turn of duty in the oommon jury box, 

Sixthly, and to oonolade, the design of the British Constitation 
—to get mto a box twelve good men uid true—would he helped for¬ 
ward sait ought to be, ue upper, as well as the lower nrata of 
the middle class. In short, without any Oiunhettising, even this 
best of sU possible Englands woidd be all the better for the in¬ 
troduction of a nouveUe amehe eoeiah into (he jury box—all the 
more, as we wonld take nurmm eouehe from above, instead of bdow, 
the waist of the body politio. 


BALLAD FOR JOBN BULL. 

Am—“ Salty ia our Alley." 

Op all tho folks in purse that smart 
1 best know money’s valley; 

My pocket lies so near my heart— 

1 do hate that SnEUE Ali ! 

I ne’er enjoy a mind serene 
On any blessdd one day; 

Not e’en on that wbioh comes between 
The. Saturday and Monday. 

I'hose telegraphs, they break my rest; 
From one ere I can rally. 

Another comes about that pest 
Of pests, Ameek Sneke Ali ! 

But, fur a hundred million pounds, 

I must not shilly-shally: _ 

With Russia close behind his bounds, 
’Twon’t do to stand SnxBX Ali. 


A “poOE-POOir” PEOM SIB CllOtSUS PAVNCnPOBI). 

Make we a Common Juryman, Sir ?— I defy tou. 

Do what yon will, I murt be an Cncommon Juryman; for here I 
am at eixty-five, and never was on a Common Jury in my life. 
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BRtQANDAQE AT HOME. 

Bobtail Club, S, W, 

M y Dear 

Me. Ptooh, 

_ WilliwunraBt 

t) meBlitfleofjroHr 

# ' > ({. m ipooetoentermy 

- W 1 *^g protest 

A Vij^ h against the ays- 

V ' tom of brimnd* 

' JIX ^.5“^ 

^' '. *>®*® done to 

V. . f'r '•: '- remedy it by 

<j 'f.M'. . ' some coiiragaous 
■*V ' ’b I dfe' ■■' and n»uoh-to-be- 

^ ^ ■ conmwndadMnB- 

V «> I ,1 ***<>'■'' ftgera) »SU aw* 

'» V viToa |t moat of 

^'■l y >' i ‘ll*' % ®n>f tkeatres f 

' SITS 

fees Jiwaandfees 

, p4»j«,Ipaidnear' 

,^y, ^3 If do'iWe for my 
" tioket. The worst 
of lit is, that the 

way in'whioh’thisSblOok mail is levied, makes it almost im^seible to 
avoid payment. At any rate, it is so with every man who, like 
myself, would rather fork out his sliilling than In Scowled at. I am 
afraid there are a good many just as weak-kneod in this respcot as 
1 am. Again, why when I take my dear old mother to the thealre, 
must the^r old lady be made to take off her vetunrable bonnet, and 
sit in her still more venerable cap, in a place full of abominable 
draughts called the Dross Circle, or the Balcony Stalls—a fee being 
levied into the bargain for taking care of her said bonnet, while 1 
may sit bosido her in a dressing-gown, if I choose f Then why 
should a couple of strong-smellmg programmes be thrust into my 
hand, and a foo of a shilling ohargeo for tbeiu * 1 wonder how many 
customers woxild go back to a restaurant whore, on paying your 
iirst hill, you found yourself debited with sixpeuoe for the mil of 
faro ? People talk of the decline of tho Drama, and Managers wail 
about empty houses, but 1 am only surprised that they are not 
emptier, considering the system of robbery by sauoy attendants 
whluh they openly countenance. Wherever a bettor system is 
worked, I am glad to see it worked by neat and attentive young 
women. Box-ieeping and Box-opemng is eminently woman’s 
work. Wherovor I have seen young women at it, they do it most 
pleasantly and attentiveU*. 

I am, Mr. Punch, your obedient servant, 

OH. 10,1878. _ .foTTN Steono. 


CIECULAII NOTES. 

{Jotting* by Our Town Traveller.) 


be (to witb It r " is tta^uestion; or, wbat is more important to tbe 
Pn^iietor at least, Wnat will ho do without itP After a reoent 
deouion, he won’t he able to turn it into a “ Progressive Ottb,” on 
the pattern of the “ Lady Burrel," which was shut up by the 
Magistrates’ ordgr ten days ag(). Make it a theatre, and call it tho 

Ilig-hlell Gwynn. _ 

Sir JoHjr Lvubock is on the Calendar os the City Saint, St. 
Lubbook’s Day” being dedicated to him as a genuine nolyday. But 
there was one who had a prior right to the title, and who shonld 
certainly be the Patron Saint of " The House,” and that is “ St. 
Simon Stock.” _ 






‘‘LTOHT, MORE LIGHT!” 

Reveettno to a paragraph in our last number on the'urgent need 
that JouK Biri.t. should bring all tho light of his Bnll’s-eyc to hear 
on defaulting Directorates, wo are glad to extract from the Time*' 
Cito Article (Oot. 18) timely warning of the efforts now being made 


City Article ((lot. 18) timely wammg ot the efforts now being made 
to keep that salutary and mueh-needed li^t away from the collapsed 
(Sty of Glasgow Bank:— » 

“ The deputation of directors and shareholders of tho City of Glasgow Bank 
which came up to 1/indon ycsivrday, has bad numerous interviews with bank 
managers and bill-brokers here to-day. Tho oUeot of the deputation was 
mainly to obtain the sanction of tho London oredRnri to tho voluntary wind¬ 
ing-up of tho alibiTS of the bonk, and naturally this ptoposition was farour- 
ublv received. This method of winding-up is thought woU of, beimuae it is 
said to lessen expenses, and it probably does so. But there is another cause 
which makes orediton and debton alike view it with {kvour, and that is the 
faeility which it affords for hiding things away. Not only are malpractircs 
apt to be concealrd, but inconveniont faeta about debts, liabilities, and the 
position genorally of euatODiers and eroditora of ffio bankrupt institution, 
now, this coneealment is a thing whiob the moroantilo eommunity ought not 
to tolerate for a moment in a omo Uko the present. Wind-up tbe bank's 
affairs by all means in tbe oheapeat noailbie way, but let there be thorougb 
and oomploto publloity—nay, mem, Wt then bo oondlgn punishment of those 
whoso malpractiees, and fraudutmit mUatatemonts or eonocalmenta of farts, 
lutve wteeked the bank and caused the ruin of thouaands of innocent people.” 

Saying this, the Time* only says “Ditto to Mr. Punch,” loot 
week. And Mr. Punch has great pleairare, in this very sad and 
serious affair, in saying “ Ditto to the Time*,” and in expressing 
his hone that lill attompto to hne^e up ^ disor^itable tnithi, and 
keep the dirt dwk. in tho ease of the eollapaed ufhupiw Bank, will 
be utterly defeated. 


the Fdn’g last words—as Mr. H* J. UVEOir deaoribes his Zitile Dr. 
Fautt Burletiiue,—applied, of course, to the Electrio lUuminatiou 
outside. ___ 

As any stick will serve to heat a dog) so some pcoyle appear to 
think that any place in your nicely-furnished and polished-up room 
is good enough for striking a match on. Very annoying. 

This isn’t bad, from the Agony Column of the 3 V»im, Oot. 11th:— 

A woU-born and aci'nraplislied ENGUSHWOMAN, living in society, 
is desirous of corre8|M>nding with a Lady purpadug to WiNTEK IN 
MALTA, Gibraltar, India, or the Continent,'and who would consider the 
companionship of a young Lady us an equivalent for her travelling expenses.— 
Address, &c. 

This is a charming notion of “jiersonally conduoting” oneself. 
Young, weU-horn, acimmpliahed, and an KNanmnwoMARi 
For bIio horself Iihb Raid it. 

And *tU greutly to her credit 

That she is an Englishwoman! Is t here any other sort of woman who 
would have put such an advertisement as this in the Tint** f Malta, 
Gibraltar, India, or the Continent! There 'n a choice I 

There is, I believe, groat joy in the Aquarium, “Westminster, over 
the rwentanoe of tho Middlesex Mturistratos in refusing the Wind¬ 
mill Street Lioonoe. How grieved Mr. Wtbbow Roeeethon must 
now be that the shortsightedness of the Bonoh prevented his getting 
that innocent music and dancing licence “mermyfor the recreation 
of ont children at Christmas time,” ns he expressed himself on the 
occasion in question, in words to that effect. It was so hard on the 
pretty little dears, wasn’t it f 

Here’s nnotho? h'reneh puzxle:— 

Trnnslato “tho Archbishop of Canterburv.” 

Antwer. He can’t be translated. The other Archbishop can. 

In that case, render into French “ The Archbishop of Cantekbubv 
in the pulpit.” 

Answer. THe monUe. 

Here’s another 

Ar^e h Curt J'ai vu La Curfe. 

Is this tho correct translation P— 

With the Curate I taw the Curate's wife. 

If t&is isn’t right, the boy who got the prixo for it wiU please send 
it back at once. ____ 

“Mr. Ira D. Sanket,” it is stated, “contemplates making a 
religious tour through England.” Are we to have many Dies Irat f 
Heaven preserve usT 1_ 

Wha Kilkenny Gate. 

{A Prayer for Ireland.) 

As Ireland feels the hollowness of the big Btm she has got, 

She’s going to try a Biooar, and set-to of Kettle and Pot! 

Whether CkiiHedetation smash League, or League ohaw up Con¬ 
federation, 

’Twin ho equally a blessing to tbe humbugged Irish nalaoa. 

Lot us hope that (ff one go^ result the encounter will not fail— 
That t^ ’ll fight till on neither side’s left so muoh os the tip of a 

TIEB BPSaiAR KABCK. 

To whoso muMo did the Ruiaian Army return tp the Tohattddia 
Tlines P-^-Ofl-and-haok’s. 

; The Roab to the Nuoara Paim,— rSa Dolhroia. 


rff To C'.RHH.i'nvtts.iTi —'/7, siU ^etd hinuf/boun.t (fl aek'MwUttce. rrtars, or My far CooirOnaiane. In no cam eon (kene be rttumM unteu croeotnfKmial Ay a 

0»pi4i f^trld bt ttpi. w 


pffft phtttld bt ktpi. 



November 2, 1878.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


Ids 



THE POWEE OP SPEECH. 

[Ai laUlif txtmpH/M iii the Midland Countiet.)' 

Scene —The interior qf a Binningham beerihop qfterihe break¬ 
up of a poUtieat meeting. Two highly mtettigent Opera- 
ttvoH dieeovered, rapt in thought orer a pot of four ale, 
Firet Operative (routing hintMlf). Ye», it mtut be no! Our 
most worthy Ckanoeixoh of the Excheqceb is unqueiUon* 
ably right I Never was the outlook brighter. Our beloved 
country has at last " taken its place in the great Connoil of 
Nations.” 

Second Operative. As huhly inteUigent Operatives, lot ns 
hail the olionge. To quote Sir Btaffonti’s own apt and beauti* 
ful words, now that we are there—“ We will not shrink bauk, 
and let our Empire ooUapse. as if it wore on air*bladder which 
had been pridkea with a pm.” 


by suidi noUe wnuments, \ 
on our tobanoo t The thoiu 
Second Ojuratkie (hanm 
Our good Sir SrAnBiu)»»’ 
of ow biefwings. 'Hirak « 
p^teboard helmet, Bohn 
the orocodile’s throat, ond- 
Shebtosw and the letter I 
blessing that we, tlie iutelli 


lents, we pay but a paltry foBipenoe extra 
»thoi^t unmans mo! [//« m overcome. 

Iiperaitee {kanmng him the pot). Kay, cheer up I 
ir Staitdiu) twvsr meant to depress us witii a sense 
lings. 'HlW of W U^tab ^ohes-^/>on Quixote'e 
helmet, Bohn Munej^tutiWl tiger jumping down 
le’s throat, and-%a 1 ha I mat m>itsl moi^about 
snd the letter I Why, it was all killing I What a 
it we, tlie intelligent Operatives of Birmingham, arc 


I 


JUDGING BY APPEAJ^NCES. 

Uedersked youth. “Now then, Fiiisr Retckn, Scbiiiton, and mok 
HiiAHP ! How Mtrcii ? ” 

Ckrlc . “There Suillinos. Haut-Pbioe unnEE Twelve I” 


blessing that we, tiie intelligent Operatives or Birmingham, are 
no longsr In “ leading strings,” hut ahle to understand and 
relish epwram like this I Ha I I thought soyon ^ser up as 
yourei^it. 

JPiret thfierative. I do. For by the light of such brilliant 

» tSs thought of the Berlin Coiiventum, the Afghan 
ty, the expanding ekpondituro—oven fever in Cyprus- 
become, not only tolerable, but delightful. Hero’s to “ Im¬ 
perialism ! ” \Fini»hee the ale. 

Second’Operative (looking thoughtfully at the empty po^, A 
noble toast—worthy the oration that inspired it I And to think 
that when I rose this morning I would, like yon, in honour of 
.CmAMBEELA iN and the Caucus, ohein^ully have thrown a couple 
of hriokhuts at the head of our mmuent, our patriotic, our pru- 
fowd, our oxcrueiatingly funny, mV BrAFTORp ! 

Ivet Operative. Yes. put that was before we had listened 
to hit irresistible oratory. 

Second Operative. True! Ah, may euoh long be the ciloot 
of the right man tm the right stump I 
(Curtain fatte.) 


What the CnT of Olahoow Bank Djeectohs had, ah well 
8 THE SnAiuurouiEKs.—Unlimited Lie-ability. 


LKS PARTIS HOSTILES TO LA lllSPUBLIQIIK. 

G-e-e-b ! You presume to cock your nasty red oap in the air. 

And with your horrid tricolor cockado your betters scare! 

Foil dpe to call yourself Im France —foul scum of Eighty-Nine! 
Soaialiete, Conimuiuste, FHroleute —for all your plirases fine 1 * 

After your flaring, flaunting, cateli-penny twelve-sou fair, 

In the Champ de Mars!—such impudence! What business had it 
there? 

After doublmg Paris prices vrith your mobs—as fools make fools— 
Mon Dteu ! That foreign Frinees should have doigned to be your 
tools I 

After getting the poor Marshal, though, Heaven knows, against the 
gram, 

To hang the orose round those fools’ nooks, the badge who’d sfoop to 
gain. . ' 

Not satisflM with blowing your Exposition brass. 

You must fly higher, and attempt to give a Ball.—Alas !— 

Yoo give a ball 1—a business that asks toot and pcliteue, 

{teamdu monde, ^ breeding, and the Art to move and dress 
^dat YeraawesI thepalaoereared Im Z» GrandMonargue, . 
With Ins glonoBS memory mirnging With eaoh>< d'eau in the Park! 

No wonder’tWM ajfasee—stieli a^M'—JD mw <f« X)i«u.' 


Non pat, Madame Ba 'Rtpuhliqxu ! Such pride deserved a fall I 


TAdt is reserved for u«, le Mmde, whioh you, low hag, despise! 

The next Ball you aspire to give, ask at to organise! 

»H. CIIOBB’S DEQHEE. 

Os Thursday last the University of Cambridge, in oomplianoo 
vdth a vote of the ^ato, “ oonferrtri the honorary degree of Uootor 
of Laws u{)on the Bight Hon. Bichaeo AshhexunCeosh, of Trinity 
one ^ Her Majesty’s prinoipal Secretaries of 81010 .” 
Do^^am the Home Becbktaey haa done something considerable to 
eaka tiiB flagnse of Boetor of Laws. But both as a Legislator and an 


peo^e intorwted in its soianMo researohos, owe Mr. Cboss the 
Yivisootien Bill; and Physiolugists are still further indebted 11 
lor having put a stop to the imotiae of taking casts of the head < 
mw^aemned criminals after thmr execution. ,lt was all very well 
to m^a him a Dootor of Laws, but, considering the spooial and 
peonliar encouragement he has aflforded to the Mcienoe of the 

HaqIiWIIV Am# Mw l%«<-4.Aas 


Healing Ar^ Mra Oitofls’a Ahna ifaier would have done better, 
pnhaps, if she had dubbud Mm Doctor of Medicine. 

Naval Nomenclatura. 

Some stupid person boa bean oomplaining of our christening some 
additione to the Navy by such names as Bouncer and Irmolenf, 
Whv riiould not sMp’s names, as well as sMp's keels, he laid down 
by the Jingo spirit-level ? 


a 
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I Stakfobd the Bold lays his pack oa the 

eoont j i • / _ . 

Am-oss a new country, and tries tot a 
“ find' ” 

A venture as plucky, no doubt, as wsM- 
meruit, , - » ^ 

In weather so queer, with a frost so 
unkind. . 

Bui your rij!ht MWlMid Jjox w tho sxt* 

And ywi'U sM^BStrike his tr^ with the 
wind in the East' 

Then your dow, Aaky “Budget” and 

Mott. *• 
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ARMS OF PRECISION. 

SoESi;-- Fight, AUU'ruho!. 

Brigadi Major (to Ojfirrr nf Artilhrii', "Ik you hv tub foMUifs DUK Su ru, at a kani^e ok Two iiik Kskmv 

MUST nBTlI!K ! ” 


Aim>8B oountrjr they know the^ may make n fair nfn ; 

But you 'll find, in the Midlaada, they 're not “ in the fun." 

The Badical Beynard is speody and 'cute, 

And is equally g^ood at a double or rnah. , 

Tou may lay all your dogs on the scent of the brute, 

But it 'a twenty to one you '11 not bear off the brush. 

Bo, my bold M.F.H.^you had Iwiter hark back. 

For you ’ll scarce bag: the Biriningbuni Fox with tlmt i)aek I 


SIX DAYS OF A SUBALTERN'S DIARY—CYPRUS. 

Mokba r. —Walked over Limestonia Hills in search of trees; 
couldn’t find any; so turned down Valley of MidKcria in hopes 
of diwoTering venetatiim; agnin disaupoiiited; stumbled along bed 
of liyer in searra of water; search unsuccessful. Thorns and 
thisUea beastly; awfully pricked about legs. Keturnnd camp. 
Bead newspaper article on " Beauties of Cyprus; its Flora and 

fftilllEe’* 

Down with fever. Thermometer in tent, 120°. After 
maldng this meteorological observation, try to sleep. Can’t, Query 
which M worst-fever or flies ? Make more observations. 

Vednetdaif.—Tevet subsiding. Glad to hear Government is 
going to grant ooloOtal allowance for Cypnis. Fever quite dis- 
appewred. Invitatian to qmnine party. Accept. 

nuriday, —Dust storm, lasting all morning, ilelmot carried 
away in a whirlwind; likewioe paper with glowing article on 
Oyprnt. Don’t oeem to care about paper, but lorry for hat. 
Write out dnim on Government for damage done during storm and 
sqfoani in Cyprus. Claim appended. 

FVidag.—Attend quinine party. Ration beef very tough. Fruit 
iorbiddaB. After luncheon, play tit>tat-to; make ingenious fly¬ 
traps, also oalcnlation to ascertain day of month. Party breaks up. 
Forward compensation eloim to authorities. FeY'er and ague. Bed. 


Sulurday. —Heavy dew last night. Polo went tkruugh tent; tent 
ruiiie down; let it stop till servant uamo in tiiuming. Issue return 
invitation fta* Monday. Bend to Pay Office to find out if Government 
allowance is granted. Reply; ‘‘Government has sanctioned an 
iillowuncc of lime juice, lo*. i»er diem iier man." More fever; more 
dew; more observations. 

Claim. 

Due from Her Majesty’s Government for diimugo innurreil to mr- 
son imd property of |.icutcuiinl Dcmpr during his sojourn in Her 
Majcsly’s ucwiy ncuuii’ed dependency:- 

To Ihimuge to Oouslitutjon during sojourn, £•}. 

To Gue Year’s Pay due to fo»d of looking one year older limn I 
am in reality, £0i Cs. Bid. (N.H. Chuugo in upiK'urancu 
entirely due to climatic inilncnces.) 

To One Hat carried away in sandstorm, tl lls. N.JI. The hat 
was a helmet. 

To One Packet of Needles purchs-seil to extract thistle thorns 
from shins and knees, 12s. (N.B. Needles very seavee, 
thistles very plentiful, iu Her Majesty's needy oequireu 
dependency.) 

To One Box of Cigars destroyed and devoured by ants, an insect 
unpleasantly abundant in Her Majesty's newly acquired 
dei^udcncy, £3 10s. (N.B. The cigars were No. 1 

Manilla.) 

To Hire of One Caine] on which fo hunt for hereinbefore men- 
tionetl liat, I Kiipee. (N.B. Two Bhillings was the real 
fare—but Ilragomun didn't know tho dilVerenee.) 

I have the honour, &c., 

Jmiiemiaii Dumcb. 


"AN AOBAniAR OUTBAOB’ SfPKttSKKEO. 

Thanks to the promptly and very generally expressed opinion as 
to the exhibition of tbo Ober-Ammergau Play, Mr. ICojiejitson 
bas wisely abandoned the idea of what would probably have been 
paragraphed as An Aquarium Outrage. 
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'ARRY AT THE PLAY. 
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1^ 


MAlpBAXatt, 

1 BXNDB yer tihe 
piognmi I promued. 
I’Te.bmontlieKayt 
And yon’ll And tukt 
(Aw doM in a doUup. 
I'm gettin’ dead nau 
on die play. 

I ’y# bin going tbo 
ronada rare and 
• rorty 1 along of a spif- 

And a* you ’re still out 
of the awim like, I ’ll 
tib yer my notions, 
old pid. 

*{1^ Unaio ’All once 
a waa my marie and 1 
tnouglit the theayter 
I cold muffin. 

WHah BaaxKBPian 
And BtnoX and tnani 

oiQMiT ainHii: 


It ’a life, my dear boy, and no kid. ’Ow I Uriah yon wuld eee it, old 
moki 

Cam’t yon mn up to town for a wedc, and go in for a buster of 
" CAwA" t 

I know it ’a a luab fi you’d like, moat as ’ot aa they ndx it in Parry, 
I’m off for a nip of it now, ao O river ! Tonra rortilT. 


Youra rortily, 

’Axbt. 


IipVE IN T^E MIST. 

jf !Roimni^ Meverie. .^plluis LaenunaT. 

" Saoh staff oa draa>M are made of.” 

I AM ait^ by tha fire—I a^ to 1 m always aitting by the fire 
now that the day’s tydUsht and fh< twHuht of my-life are setting 
il^ together, jilM m i6hbhi| r^k of att Mayto tide; my toes an 
attugly panihea upon the Imider—tha kstuc ie boiling over—it is 
tibS to aMka tea. But I atn too ahaorbed—too happy, somehow. 


r H ButnawtheB^elioka 

«» M IW 'Alla, mate, 

w -.for |ad« • ■piit;teny 

yeri ghd ao Four 

JAMg Menu to think. 

What I ’old ia plays should be plays, and not hist’ry, or preaohin, 
or spout, 

You go in for a laugh and a lush (don’t P. J. lap the lemon and 
etont!) 

I’m aware there is softs aa prefers to see Tirtne wop Yioe at the 
Vie., 

But we 've rose abov^oll that old rot, and go in for what Frenohmen 
calls •• Chick >” 

“ Chiek’a "—well, tain’t so easy to say, but it ’a deosid like what tee 
oolls “ cheek”; 

Sly aaroe, don’t yer know, ’ot and sweet, with a dash of the blue, but 
mixed weak. 

The “ blend ’’ ain’t a bad *un, I ’ll toll yer; the toffs put us up to the 
fake, 

And our taste and theirs in seoh things is as like as two peas,—^no 
mistake I 

In oourso they oamt go the ’ole ’og; my Lonn Cn AmberiirO’s down 
if they does; _ 

Tho bloomin' old Mivvey must raise, now and then, jest a bit of a 
huza; 

But, bless yer, there’s lots as be passes, 0. K. and accordin’ to 
Cocker, 

As—well, soap-hoard crawlers might ’owl, hut it suits me right up 
to the knocker, 

“ Chick" does it, yer see; oh a neat bit of parley-voo covers a lot, 

And 08 most of our plays are now orihbod from the French, 
they ’re all pooty ’ot. 

liCgs F Bless you, my boy, (Asp ain’t in it with ogles and antics and 
’ints, s 

As sets Pour JaN£ on the snigger, and fetches the ochre in mints. 

It ’a lummy to eee the Swells larfing at caMrs os tiokles hui too— 

The Swells used to sit stiff os luce when the Gallery raised a bohoo; 

Now one twigs out-an-outers a-boltin’ wots too spioey ’most for 
the i^t, 

And if they don’t clap like the " gods," wy, yer see, kids ie given to 
split. 

Ain’t they down on the treacly domeatioP—a lay as I always did 
’ate. 

You know the old flapdoodle muck, tea for two and no stoppin’ out 
late; 

Connoobial yum-yirm for ever I ao larks on the elyest Q. T., 

P’romb’lators and properness—lord! it 'nd jest about oollyfog me! 

We men o’ the world, mate, knows better. Pink Donunot, hay ?— 
that's yer style. 

Lor*, 'ow I did larf I and F. J, had a etruggle to smooth out a smile. 

Then 7'Ae Idol that widder’e wanA-waterwmks—guiekly turned off 
at the main— 

And tho no-never-rnontion-’em larks as they play in that sweet 
Marjerlaiue ! 


hi i|iit«vming strange swMt inemoiies that meander on the Turkey 
hmrfhnm on whioh ^ »ai rest oomlortahly—too happy, too sor- 
how 1 lay whioh (are we not oftenest both at onoe— 
hgpjmit WMU if te So) P—and I kt the water bubble over till the 
fire M opt, w^le we ehildren faufm and blow the sparks about the 
room, ana traioiile &em out with their iuno<jent feet. The room is 
fttU of ohildrea—|uU of sparks; I think it is always so in the 

Chuilm!... Ate we not all children P Do we not all blow about 
the sparks of life, and laugh ae we trample them out-then wonder 


Echoes’’ I How many sermons there are in that word! I feel 
that I could write them—that my life hne written them.... I think 
it is better to write sermons than to read them. 

But what was it that 1 was going to write about to-night P 1 
think I have forgotten... The ohildron’s voices, busy with tho present, 
have drowned the memoriee of the oM dead time.... llow.strange it 
is this way in which the present revives the post, and makes us live 
in it with a confused clearness!! I! 

That little tea-table, with its rows of willow-patterned plates and 
piles of hot-buttered muffins, recalls another tea-table to me—a kind 
tea-table that was always spread in a bow-window looking out upon 
the sea, with red roses clinging to its sashes, and a dame of hoar¬ 
frost coming up from the daisied turf beyond. . . . 

1 cannot remomber the name of the place, but it seems to me that 
it was in the heart of one of our midland counties—somewhere in 
Northamptonshire, I tliink—or it may have been Warwiokshire.... 
I remember g. deep green valley, a lake, and endless avenues of 
trees. ... 1 don’t think 1 regret having forgotten the name of the 


place—there is a charm about tho indehnite whioh names diroel. 
The Indefinite—the Immaterial—tho Infinite—and Unmeasurable— 
Was not that the old-world idea of Heaven P —is it not still the 
dreain.of Science ? A Mend of mine, who is a great philosopher, 
said to me the other day, “ I moan to believe in Spintnalum: it 
is a rest from clear ideas.’’ 

At one time of my life I was always having tea in that how- 
window—It is lung ago—so long ago that, as I think of it, I seem 
to be another person; and yet I con stiU hear the craok of the ohina 
as it broke in my host’s hands—Dear, kind old Mend!—How diimsy 
htf> woe, and how we all loved him!—Nobody seemed to mind how 
many cups he broke—exoept his wife, who must have been fond of 
China, I think.—Su am 1 now—but 1 did not caiu fur it then, and 1 
had a sort of pleasure in seeing the Bdvres cups smashed ud the 
oream running in livers about the table-oloth, while tho kind old 
hands fumblea after napkins, and only made the damage worse.... 
Broken ohina has had a poetry for me ever einoe. 

Yes, she was fond of ohina, and of all pretty things—She wa« 
herself the prettiest thing in the house, with those smt rioh silks 
that mode a noiseless rustle as she walked—She had the kindest 
smile and most beautiful manners.—There was a great peace about 
her.—Nothing n^ed her for a moment.—She would emile Just as 
sweetly when the oim fell, and it did not moke her angry if I used 
t6 itm at the araah—They say it was jnst the same whai her son 
died.... I tiiink one thing was like another to her—joy and Borrow, 
sunehine and rain—She translatod it all into a mnue of her owA. 
She poured out tea with the grace of a eonnteee of the anoien 
rMme-rWhat a pity it is that women have not sudi nfanners new 1 
I tmnk diilantliropy and maohiaeiy are qioiliiw everjtbing—Soaw- 
body told ma long afterwards, thM ahe was dedf. How Maotifiu 
it is—this ooun poetry of silence—to oome end go nnOing eyed lAu- 
understoading—never to know that hearts are breaking about you, 
lives twisting; ... I think if 1 eoutd live my life over agsdn, 1 
would ohooee to ho deaf. . . , 

Then that other figure in tho mourning robes, that come and went 
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for she Beei|^i 


lod upset. She looked mote thaii usuelly uudousi my 
£be hud the (Hcpresiioa in hor uwt nude me 
ubthtoBi—W e^ession (hat I 


Out nude me 
eomtudil At 


lyniiKkitiBa—w e^ession (hat I liked so mtum I At 
1 1 aemr ootdd rdniiu W anything. There (w some 
id not nee, (hot iloniN^ pe to ne c^. I fold her 


it to ad one 


to me the iKi 
alnlkys innl 
threads of f 
nrere the Ai 
side irith the 


ei 

wKe were' 
fp in~i# ^d 


I & was leas^ the pom, w turned round, said. 

hpldii " ^utere, he a auod gh(l I Mep MKjeent,<^d 
up poHrs. ^ott know if hWeto th wn Lm tSSm n, he 
I or^.” 1 hod not tnonght of that mieif~1^ 1 was 
to tier for (hJnking of it. She was olwan honeidetate for 


(hJnking of it. %e was all 
(2% jf coneluAd P oer Host.) 


itatsayiMV 4‘fa 

" ffister,” Out somehow oidced mm thtmm in iWn||ia. 
never kMw’what was the exaot relafiottmp ratWeen um. 

fie wm a brown velveteen coah end looked in. I rem 
cup fsl^ and a littie start. B. played on—her oqdenoes : 
the hnften china—the melody ftoated up am^ mo roees 
the steuii—it scorned one (nusio, ode love, oas intepity. . . 
this Bfe f ■ . . And she sat calm and sweet, with the st 


l^ilieUUfllE AND rtMlNINE E^tflONS. 

* N » . T Aipsi^iientiemenr- 


I. t rernemher a 
wdenoes fell with 
mo roses—so did 
»ity. . . . Is not 
h the smile (hat 


Banus-^DFowu ouvuo uaiav iuwui^ wjjuKif wti iwmsaune'^ 

down and picked a bntteronp—its yellow ctlyx seeped to 
r happiness. ... A belt rang, and 1 saw tojf queen coming 

»> sy, V ...__ 


aome^W made one feel a vogue security. ... He asked me to put I 
sugu iu his tea, and 1 forgot to do it. . . . | 

we neither of us spoke—it Was enough to be together, and to feel 
our youth and the immense beauty pulsating in sunset olonds aroniid 
us. There was a glory in every pool—little boys bathed far out 
upon the sands—brown cattle came lowing across the eomihon.— 

1 stoop^ down and picked a bntteronp—its yellow ctlyx seeped to 
mirror onr happiness. ... A belt rang, and 1 saw tojf queen coming 
towards us, wttii the evening glory on her hair. ... 

“ Is she not sweet anq bosutifia f ” t said, holding, the hutteroup 
over my head, and taming to note its beauty against the .quiver <q 
the snit^ summer noon. “ Is she not sweet and beautiftu f ” I 
said again, for he too was dreaming, and m his sleepy Way he had 
missed my words. 

fie yawned slowly, and patted the brown- cows, saying, with a 
gentle sing-song, “ MruTLE is very sweet and heautiml, and she is 
my sister.—We are all beautiful here, and we think of nothing 
else.—Yon will get used to it as you see more of us and come to 
understand our ways. Will you come to luncheon f ” 

“ Do come I ” cooed my queen. And I followed her in, wondering 
how long it would take me to get used to it. At any rate 1 was 
sure that 1 liked it. . . . At home it was all hustle and confusion, 
ehildren tumbling down-stairs, and ared-faoedmaid-of-nil-work.... 

1 already folt the poetry of having a Iratier'and twsi footmen—I 
thought it would be easier to be good here—it was like Hunday. 

I told him so-He smiled kindly, and said the butler would take 
care of me. How well I remember those days of cakes and ole in 
the pretty house where it was always summer!!! Do you not agree 
with me, reader, that there are some .places whore it is always 
summer, just as there are some people with whom it is always love ? 

I know it was so at X -; always summer, and love and beauty; 

and tho tide noming up* to make strange little adventures for us 
among the oreeks and mndsKps, and the sun setting with crimson 
throbs, and shooting farewell floods upon the snow. . . . 

How those voioes used to oome up to the window where I sat 
dreaming and dallying t They walked np and down so late one 
night that I grew nervous. At lost she left him, and ho stood there 
alone.—I could not tear myself away—some vague instinct made me 
forbode evil—I leaned out—Suddenly a sound broke the eileneo— 
My heart stood etill, bnt only for a seoond—in time 1 knew that 
there was no danger. It was the bicycle with its wheels gliding 
noiselessly across the terrace. . . . 

How did he know that I was stending at Mtbtuc’s window ? . , , 

I bad no right to be there; it was only my feverish curiosity that 
bad brought me—only their voioes that made it impossiblo for me to 
go.—How did he know it f . . . The more I thini of it, the more 

B 'ed I get—It was hardly five minutes smoe I had left her 
or in pe pi^dook—1 had made an exooM to get away from 
him, and be bad Mid good-bye—sadly—I felt it was dmel of me, but 
to this day I oannot see how I doula help it—Smne Vague instinot 
told me the other was on the tarraoe. It was an opportunity not to 
Iw BUES^ds 

He stopped under the window—(be bioyele fell. I was afraid he 
wpgbqrt, pqt^ did i>oti%veqp, for bringing hlXBitP. For 


* i wc. flJi-flV badies’ wear. It is Pade 

Wth or without .askWof 

i Invl'''lip •• ’t* 

i ? I ~ ^ bas pookete in tho 

f » MIVi MTTTL * 8«btlemBn’s 

lii’-it 'i' J lifS^ TheproduoorsoffteChes- 

I 1 ‘ IK j/ISffn ~l II terfleld Coat have napplly 

e - I gfL ' adapted both the 06a| and 

R-' '4 aB/lfi tl cfli |i the waistcoat of the wmis 

irfl Ibo Fourteentli Style to 

/ / ■ -''ViW f r tboir Tweed Coats m two 

Jr f -''T/l 1 P methods. One,of >« 

I * m -I / || I” MU '■b® shape of a gonueman's 

I X / H j ‘ ,■ ordinary sliort lodthl; the 

il'= // ®^hor that of wo regular 

jidiy /— / morning coat with side 

tsius.nuT ( body seams. 

II ' - / But, Gentlemen and l.n- 

^ WM ihe only 

-^ 2 ^ novelties in tho way of 
// attire provided for you at 

a oortoin eminont Clothing 
Establishment in a fashion¬ 
able quarter of London. 

There is also a Costume for the Mpors. 

I'be Paletot is long and close-fltting, with leather buttons. Tliero 
are Leggings to matoh. Tltere is a hat, too, of tho same cloth as tho 
I.«ggiiigs and the Pidetot. You can thus bo equipped for the Moors, 
if you wisli to visit them, from bead to foot. Hut though grouso- 
shooting is over, which your Cluthiurs seem to have forgotten, no 
doubt the Costume designed for the Moors would bo equally suitable 
to tho Turnips or the Cover. 

Dut even this, Gentlemen and T.adies, is not all that you aro 
oiTerod by that extensive Clothing Firm. ' 

Their new Hat for Costumes is tho Jwikey Cap, It is, they say, a 
most stylish head-dress in cloth, and has the true jockey character- 
istio; the addition of a ribbon run iu round the edge finishing with 
a bow iu front to draw the cap tightly round the head. Of course 
Gentlemen might have the cap made tor thcm.so as to dispense with 
this addition, which they might probably consider loss beimming fur 
them than for Ijidies. 

“ Now that Corduroys are so fashionable,” tho same Firm recom¬ 
mend Ladies and Gentlemen to patronise their Corduroys, of which 
they have a stock on view, , . , 

From the foregoing partioulars, announced tho other day in the ! 
Morning Po»t, it would seem, Ladies—espcoially from the ortielo 
Corduroys—that the Rights of Women aro progressing amongst the 
Higher Orders._ 

Cause and Blflaot. 

The policy of Besconskewi— apart from party glosing— 
May^most fitly bo dostiribed in a single word—imiwsing I 
On England fie imposes the ory the Jingo mass adore, 

As upon Afi!ghantstan he imposes an Ambassador. 

But of either impositton John Bhu may look for close sore, 

^at whioh aU impositions is wont to dog—exposure. 


lA 0»0S«B RE-CHKTSTENEl). 

WiEL the Indian Game be known in the Dominion in future as 
I/irne-Tennu 1 


















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Notcmbkh 2, 1878. 



SOLDIEB'S SONG. 

(AdajiUti from the *' Zady of the Zahe,” and reepee'fuUy dedicated to 
Captain and Colonel Btinudty, by Hv, J^neh.) 

Lbt OJ.AD8TONK in publifi Rtill wash, like an owl, 
llitmNNiA’B linen, when he thinks it foul: 

Yankee fashions and folks up skjr-higrh let him oraok, 

On his own mother-oountry come down with a whaok,— 
Itnt, whoop, Bubnaut, keep up yoiur peuker! 

By Ht, Jingo still swear, and i^fig tor th' Exoheqnur! 

The fool I He can’t see every Russian's a rip. 

With bis toopne in his cheek and a lie on his lip; 

But on Turkidi Atrocities still keeps his eye. 

And won’t give a poor Pasha’s least slip the go-by,— 

But, whoop, BtraiTABV !—like a tluoe-deoker. 

Blase into him, do—and a tig for tii’ Exchequer! 

Our OuinsTONK thns preaches, and why should he not, 

Kow his party is dished and his ohanee jpme to pot ?— 

Since Beacokspikls’s left him and hit in the lurch.— 

The right head of the State, the right hand of the Church— 
Then whoop, BuaKAur, Hughenden’s Mecca, 




Who says the gilt wears oil the gingerbread fast f 

That of B.’s Peace with Himoar we’ve nigh heard the last f 

That the peace turned to war too soon England will see, 

By whioh time, who knows where the honour will be f 


The war-trumpet blow—and a flg for th’ Exchequer I 


“ LORD SEND US A GUDK CONCEIT O’ OURSELS.” 

Amono all the unexpected powers revealed by Sir Bta^bi) 
Nohtrcotx’s recent stumping toiu in the Midlands, the power of 
getting comfort horn strange sources is perhaps the most striking. 

After the revelation of utter unprepu^ness in every step taken, 
or rather, not taken, by the War Office in connection with the late 
oocupathm of Cyprus, who woidd have exulted to read this in our 
bUiiyant Ckawoeilob of the ExcRJXtiikB’s Dudley oration 

“ No doubt while tbs loHoni of the Crimean IVar were at once melanvholy 
and salutary .... nodting could be more cruel or more unjustidaUe than to 
expose gallant men to loss of life, and to great privstions and sufferings for 
wantofpreparatiane and supplies. {Ckten.) Andifnawitibai^beottrill 
fortune at any time to be oempelled to call upoa that army to vindicate thii 
honour of the countey, we feu that we may do so without any feeling el 


remoiee and sell 
time when they 
preparation.” 


smoUest provision made for their comfort or convenience. 


Ooodciag mad Didhiag. 


At-ABiasa Eit op tde Yapoubs.—A mong Gas Shoroholders. 


Tax French do not altogether exoel ni fat Cookery. ^British 
Direetars of Joint-Stoek Companies heat the heat of Frantuunen in 
ootAing eecoonta. Yet one often heart of a Bank Farlenr, bnt 
never of a Bsak Kitohen. Every Bank has ite Farlour, of conrse. 
Let ns hope and trust that Banks containing Kitchens in which any 
other thh^ than articles of food are cooked are rare and niacaUy 
exoepHoni to general mle. 
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AT THE HEAD OF THE PRt)FESSI()N. 

, SoKVB— Prinonert' IVuUing-Komi wljoiMog Police Court, {EminenUy reepeetuble Director awaiting ExumiHulum.) 

KxttXTL Dodoeh (fo C&uUiKT Bbtxn), “YOU’VE BEEIf COPPED I’OJl A TILL—ASD ME I OH A CLY. BUT E 8 
■B3JN COPPED FOR A BASK—SHARED SOMETHIN' LIKE SIX MILLION SWAG AMONG THE I/)T! ’’ 

CHASianr Bates (m a tone of reepectful admiration). “ LOR! ” 
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ON THE WRGiilQ HORSE.. 

(Hint* to a ditUnguithtd Captaik anJ 'CttntUman-Riiler enterod for 
a MiUUay Stteph-Chau^ 

I VRi^LY get on your 
hign lione whenoyer a 
ohonoe offors. 

. Batter the Ooyeift^Mji— 

.a ” 4 ! 

‘ \ lipy," and “ K- 

SBr I fe ^on’t pat 

t' It^lli foot in it 

''I',., V r44l?\'-Ml “y attempting 

W/| It hard-up for 

‘ jS'^ ^ matter, try a hit 

" '/ ondi! ^tdon’t; 

■*.. ^ » 'A jK9SW'.,j, \L wA, » answer, take to i 

dangiag. Here] 

- ffW I' • , .■ ' •• you Will pro- 

oably rind your¬ 
self at your case, llemember the story of the Qreek follow, with | 
a long name, who set fire to the Temple of Bphotut. If you Want i 
to score, riy at high game- 

Carry this out by presenting the most illustrious opponent yoit can 
select in somu ludierous and contemptible uharacter—say, as a 
“washerwoman.’’ h'ollow this up with on attack on his mor^ 
character, and fling the mud about freely till you have raispd w 
uproar. i)u oil this, and a good deal mure in the same style, when¬ 
ever you open your mouth—that is, of course, your object be not 
to 8et_ into Parliament, Should you, however, change your mind, 
and wish to get in, take counsel of ifr. Punch. He likes to watch 
the running of spirited young fellows of talent, and his advice 
to you is— try another mount. 




for ^ tho world as if it had once formed part of an old-fadiioued 
pulpit. Of course ail who were in punotually, saw the eutire 
BiAin.BY from head to heel, but unless they stopped to the end, 
they never saw so mnoh of him again as they got in that one brief 
glance when he first walked on to the platform. 

The arrangem^t of the platform and tho baok-ground is highly 
exciting to ue Imaginative mind, and those acoustomed to anon 
entertainments as are nowadays nvsn in Musio-Halls and at the 
Aqnarlum, were expeoting gnat tmgs. The ohairs, placed in three 
semi-ojioulat »wa belii^ffi^ Looturer, wore eminently suggestive 
of an inoreoaod oaiid ox SwHtt Minatrals to join in» at Home jMrttoii 
of the reading, with mmoolss of their own native land; while a 
soalfolding ahove, reaching right up to thoTdome, high in tho air, 
struok the initiated in |u^ mttors as being put there for Mr. 
SiAiruiY to take a beam OK info a not below, whioh would be pre¬ 
sently brought forwarf by tno a«>*vants on the estoblishmenti wnilo 
the nigger u even^ dross, Who was at font Bupppsed to be a Christy 
Minstrel escaped frip a lower yodta in the Hall, would throw the 
Xeotnrar a trap^ when the mgiUt Would striko up, “ W» Fh by 
W^ht,” and fw fitMng TrayaUi|K Who had gone through tho fflaok 
Continent and opfu but safely thb btner side, wonld fly through the 
air, and, amid tnO | {Nrienlng omiri of his admirers, would land on 
tho front railing q i ub qiposive gsUoty' ^o Daring Travellor, 
however, did noth| ^ Of the sori, l^d those who had oxpeoted as 
mooli as this, mun. iavO heen WofaUiy disappointed. 

He might have it after | ^left. I am not prepared with 
ovidenoe on this BuhjMt: but hfl I con say is, ns ho himself says of 


when the m 
rmgTravbUe 
out safely t] 

tavO been Wc 
to it after I 
ek: but ail 




gaa Would striko up, “ Wo Fl^ by 
IV Who had gone through tho Blaok 
A other side, wonld fly through the 
sm of his admirers, would land on 
I galiory. The Daring Traveller, 

a d those who had oxpeoted as 
disappointed. 

^left. I am not prepared with 
{ con say is, ns he himself says of 
[m out of school rather at variance 


01;K KKPRISSBNTATIVU MAN. 

How I found Stanley—St. Jamee'e Hall-^ll m the Dark—Some 
Moore—Travellers’ Next Slep^—On to the Ol<Ae — Ta-s Cfurhes 
de Comeville. 

I WENT to hear Mr. H. SrsNi.Er give an aocount of himself, and 
what he did in the Dark Continent—«oi tho Keep-it-Dark Continent 
—on Wednesday lost. _ • 

His reading,—tliat is, as much as I could hear of it in throe 


given his first lecture on The Four Georges, ho asked a friend, 
experienced in entertainments, wlwt he thought of it, and if he had 
any advioo to give him. The friend, who was not gifted witA the 
bump of rovorenoo, and who corioinly proforred Ai.beIi* Smith’s 
Afunt SUtne to anything merely instructive, replied: “ Well, 
Thack, my boy, it’s very good! Oh, yes, it’s very (food! But, 
look here, if you want to make it go, you must have a pmnner ! ” 
And this is exactly what I say to Mr. StAStEV. “ Highly in- 


bis French traveller wno tolls out of school rather at variance 
^th Hr. Btanlkv’h, “ If oiiyorie saw him do it, then he saw what I 
ad (Cheers after this. Why ohoors f It was evidently a 

point. But why Y) 

Another practical joke—for the nbovo-montiemod arrongomont of 
chairs and scaffolding up to roof partook of the naturo of a prooticol 
jok'd) or intentional sell,—another raraotical joke was tho Pantomime 
Hap lospended behind tho Doi-iiigTraveller. Poor Akteuus Waud ! 
What fun ho would have got out of this Map. There wore Sahara 
luai Madagascar on it very larAp, reminding one of the adventures 
of the t^rop sailors who took A boat and wont to sen, and perhuxis it 
was Origmally intended to sap something about— 

“I ’to gone wrong fur thesnku of Sahara.” 

But tho idea was given up at tho lost moment on account of there 
being no planner. As the Leoturcr had told ns how he gave Daily~ 
2'elegraphic end New-York~Ueraldio names to the lakes uiidmouti- 
tains—e.g., Gordon Boimott to a very toll mountain, Lake J,awfion to 
the largest double sheet of watur with tho largest oiroulution in the 
world—I at first thought that Bahama was a misprint for Hala, 
and that, presently, the Intrepid Traveller would launt out one spot 
where he had eruoted a finger-post, for the iuforinatiuii of futuro 
travellers with “ Hero Stanas a Post” written on it, which oeutral 
district ho hod called the C'lomeut Bcottlund. But no. On tie 
bfuline pas avec Btameby. 

There was a twinkle of great humour, though, in tho eye of tho 
Goloured Gentloman (when the Coloured Oontleman wos awake, 
which did not iwpoar to be very often) as ho sat huddled up help¬ 
lessly on the platform. When he opened his bright eye, he looked 
first at the Leoturor,'as though to say, “Hollo, Massu Gimoeii, 
still at itl” and then at tho Audience, as much as to add, “He’s 
got you now, ami, golly! ha won’t let you go—1 know him ; ” and 
then he gave a silent enuoklo, and doAoil off again, modituting per¬ 
haps on whether he had realty “ bettered ” himself by leaving that 
jolly old humbug, ’Mtesa, “the Star of Africa,’’ and taking 
service with the liscturer. What ore tho odds against the “ Star of 
Africa ” appearing within the next year at tho Aquarium Y 

His master informed the audience that Massa Hahiiu didn’t nuder- 
stond English; but 1 fancy I saw Hamoo grinning to himself, as 
if saying, quietly, “ That's all you know about it, Massa Btaulk*.”' 


reiifpouB TWBUUie wnion was years ago assaciatod with wriooiss’ 
tea-fights and Exetor-Hallite^ and give us something that we 
ha;^’t read in your two illustrated volumes.” 


' hU Isotura; os when I did not care about hearing 
more umstaira, 1 went to hear Moomk below. 

The Hark Continent, os represented by the Christys, is good 


I’d found him, is quite another question, to which I can only 
answer, “Pretty well, thank you.” And I dare say Im'U improve on 
aqquain^ce (fOr I see ho is going on lecturing), if he ’ll take the 
advice above xpven of a sinooTo well-wisher, who repeats emphati- 

/mYIup. ** 1 Letwras **s«snMAW . 1.vA. 1%— i_ 


Hide river, boys I ” 

Those who went to see Staxxsy most have been considerably dis¬ 
appointed, as they oould only oateh a glimpse of a third of him, 
Mobonally,—the reu^to, from tiie first button of his shirt-front 
to luft toeSy oeuig hidden sy & teble a readin^-deiiky which looked 


Moore and Burgets etato of civiliHation, with white Mild, ' 
watoh-ohains, dtamond studs, ruflies, and wearing decorations given : 
to them by various potentates. 

What a chance Mr. Stamiey has lust in not dressing like Robinson 
Cnttoo and bringing on the real Friday ! A few guM sonm, some 
nrst-rato danoos between Robinson ^amlkt) and Friday (the 
nigger), all London would have rushed to him, speoially at 
Ohnstiaas tunoi Let him take the hiut, " It’s never too late to 


mend,” as Mr. Chabiks Kisaom says. Friday on the bwas, 
Robinson on tlTe bauJo. “ Finding the Footstep’’ a pas sent. Airivoi 
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ON THE MEND. 

MuUr Tom {who has Ikoi from, home), “ Wkil, Simmokh, HOW AHB TOW OKTTINU ON? Am. right «” 

Sinmonds. “Yrs, Sib. Hot thm Yox-hounij Poppy has bbbn and Kim.ei> a lot o’ Chickens.” 

Master Tom. “ I Au olao to iikar that. I thought iik wan ooino to oik of Distemper.” 


of the Black Mail (Friday). BndinE with a pas do deux. Planner, 
Picture, and comic duologue. 

1 haw’t eeen the Moore and Uuboess Minitrols for years. The 
nlaee was crammed, and the peculiar singing poiuliarly good. Mr. 
Moore was very funny. But what delights me is the serious interest 
taken by the gentlemanly nigger, in the centre, in the adventures of 
Messrs. Tambourine and Bones, the corner men, as related by them- 
selvea. It is delightful I The liones (Mr. Moore) has not the 
slightest rei^iect for any sentiment, or for any singer. Whenever it 
ooeurs to him that a note is too long, or that a song is beginning to 
be a trifle monotonous, he at once relieves the dulness with some 
utter absurdity done in the quietest possible manner. 

I'he first part of the entertainment, the ^nuine Christy Olce part, 
is the best; and this is really unique of its kind, and well worth a 
visit. But oh I what execrably bod taste on the part of Your Itopre- 
sentative, Bir, to prefer the Ixmdon Blacks to the genuine Central 


And now, to finish up geographically, let us study the Globe and 
what is going on there. 

. It speaks well for the future of Light Operatio Entertainment that 
such excellent houses should still be the rule at the Globe, where 
the Cheht* d» ComeriUe is given, and at the Op£ra Comique, where 
S.M.8, Finetfort is still at the height of its thoroughly wdL 
deserved pwttlarity. 

Zes Cbehat is put on the stage far and away better than it was in 
Paris, and the acting of the Choru8>girls, all pretty and attractive, 
is superior to that of th«r Parisian originals at the Folies Dramatiquea. 

Jtr. Paultoh as the BaiUu is capital. The business of the letter¬ 
reading, in Act II., is the funniest thing 1 've seen for a long while; 
and in ibis portion of the dialogue tiie Authors, Messrs. Fabeie aep 
Brece, are at their best. 

Mr. Bhxsl Baxrt was ezeelleafly made up, exoqit in hands, wmoh 
did not correspond with his siduy face and decrepit state; his 
aoting is very good in the PTrst Act; but, in the SoMud, where the 
original Oatpard, Muskb, was strongest, Mr. SBiBi.BAXBTis disap- 


UAIir «• KVUU AU WiV CAAWI* AWla p VUVs U4 I WMWV KUV 

S ol Oatpard, Museb, was strongest, Mr. SBna.BAXBTis disap- { 
ng. This may be partly owing to the stan arrangement, 
hioh cramps his action. But for all that, 1 stilt think thst, out of 


Opra, ho could fairly represent lUmsoN's groat part of Daddy 
Itardaere, 

Miss Cora Sir art is au acquisition, but must beware of monotony 
of action. Bhe has been, it seems, trained in the One Action S^ool. 

The performance altogether thoroughly deserves the support it has 
obtains and is obtaining, and what it lmks in hriUinnqy of tone in 
the vocal part, is made up by the brilliani'y of the mise-en-teene, 
uustumes; and the iirctty bright faces. We have not yet got the 
executants, among tlie men at least, for French Comic Opera of this 
lighter sort, but m Pinafore the right men arc in the right place; 
at least so ventures to say Your liKPHESEHiATiVK. 

A VERY NATURAL INFERENCE. 

It is impoBsihle not to feel the force of the Commimder-in-ChiePs 
mthetic deprecation in his speech on Army Administration at the 
HaboidaHherB’ Company:— 

” I assure you, Oentlemen, that in these matters (here btc s variety of con- 
sideiations on both sides, and these considerations nro not lost right of by 
those who arc intrusted with the administnitiou of the Army. We may not 
be quite ea wise u other people, but 1 submit to you that it may be a mistake 
to put down all ofitoials at fools." 

Not ttU officials, your Royal Highness—only all Army officials. 
Remembering Crimean and, Cyprus blundering, and the usual fate 
of militai^ undertakings, in tiieir first stages at least, tiU those 
responsible far them have hod the benefit .of that experiraoe whioh 
as me old taw saye “ makes fools wise,” is the popular inference to 
be wondered at f _ 

TUEHUrO EfOHT HWO DAY, 

Tret have been playing foot-ball by the electric light at ffiieffield. 
They will be playing oncket next. Night, not twilight, will soon 
be the time for the bat. 

« 

THE AOIAK BEFORM BTUOOI8M. 

MtiroK premsH—Sultan’s promise. JUaybi- premiH—Pasha’s per- 
formonoe. CiinriMiimi—Remains to be seen. 
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«TOUT VA BIBNI" 

“ Bofore iMTins tha rittfom, the Menhel, tsldng both hand* 
uf M. OltivT, Nud, ‘ wit hiUt Jtiirnit. Ttui va Um !' 
AanuHt of OntmoH^ at DittrihUiou of Awardt, FrtaoK JSxki- 
UtioH, 

Bravo, men brave ! A better phraie 
Than tbst vrbiAi aet all Franoe a-futning, 
When, tonohfid with the Imperial oraze, 

You atood the deapot’a pom aasundnar. 

Through faith, the ^th Uiat Franoe luids beet 
If pou will tread m fashion loyal. 

You yet may eay “ /’y rette," 

In tones mwnphant, if less royal. 

And bravo Franoe! Punch lifts his voice 
In cordial oragratulation. 

And tells her E^lish hearts reimoe 
In the snooess of the Orand Nation, 

Whoae seven years of patient toil 
Have set her fairer far in story ' 

Than long pursuit of mwer and qsnli 
And that blood>spoited phantom—Olory. 

Peace ha* its victories. Worsted late 
In War, and schooled by black disaster, 

Franoe shows herself supremely great 
In might that oon minortune master. 
Belf-mled, strong, rich, she flrmly stands. 

Midst ^eral poverty and pother. 

The bestrevenge ” is in her hands ; 

They 're foes who’d urge her to another. 

Yus, Tout pa hien ! May good inoroaso, 

And your httto journt*, my dear Marshal, 

Be harbinger of progress, peaoo^, 

And liberty, and law impartial. 

Faicn* lie parler phange, yon see, 

Like other fashions,—tms fits better. 

Pmrh trusts your vows and hopes may l«i 
Bight soon fulfilled, ay, to the letter! 


INTUITION. 

Puuled CooiHot. “tVEi.i, I uan’t QO/rs uakk it out, 'Akbt ; but I hiikk 

IT MBAMH AH WK AIN’t TO I’aSH ALOMO ’kIIB.” 


Venua’a Oven. 


Sir Gaknkt WotsEiJiy, in answer to a mumorial from 
the Churoh of England Temporanoe Society, assures the 
Society of “tho warm interest that ho takes in alt 
measures caloulated to onoourago sobriety." In Cyprus 
Bir Oaunkt must find it diflioult to take anything but a 
“ warm interest ” in anything. 


•IIJST JN TIME. 

Mb. Wr brow llouKRTSuir, having roused British i>assion in earnest 
by his unwary annouiKemcnt of acleetcd Tableaux from tho 01>cr- 
Ammergau Passion-Play at the Aquarium, has had the good sense to 
acknowledge his mistake, and back out of his blunder. 

Not a day too soon. For on the heels of his letter announcing his 
withdrawal of these Tableaux comes a pithy telegram to the 2v>ie», 
which turned into literal English, runs 

“ Reprnicntiitiim of the OW-Amiaergau rauion-IMay at the Aquarium 
Theatre—bambug. No natiTe of Obor-Anunergau has anything to do with it. 
Legal steps in progress. Fleaso make publio. Lano, Burgermaatcr's OAoc." 

So it seems that Mr. WrBROW Robertson has not only roused 
the British Lion, but has done so under, let us say, a mistake. His 
Poosion-phtyers would have been impostors—violating propriety and 
outraging respect for sacred thingrs in borrowed plumes. Of coarse 
Mr. WvBRow Robertson did not know this. But how very unfor¬ 
tunate he has been in the whole bnsiness. 

It is a comfort that one set of iieople come well ont of the mess— 
the worthy, simple, and pious iMasants of the Ober-Ammergau, for 
whom the yierformance oi their Passion-Play is a religions solemnity, 
in performance of a vow made in 1633, when their village was ravaged 
by a pestilence. When the perfonnanoe of Passion-Plays was inter¬ 
dicted in Bavaria in 1776, this one was specially excepted, as being 
under the anperintendenoo of the monks of Ettal, nard-by, and, 
besideai in fnlfilment of a vow. 

But if the institution of the play stayed the pe^enoe in 1633 
las those sinqde Ober-Ammerganers Detieve), ita oontinnanoe mpyin- 
troduoe a new pestilence in 1880, should it Irag on Obcr-Axnmergau, 
as yet pnn and simple, the plague of qieoulatuig Honegers to tempt 
the village Acton, os well oa of Coox’a tomfsts and oosmopoliton 
audiences, to poison the village life with greed of gain, and take 


the sanctity of simple faith from this Passion-Play, so turning it 
—as there is already fear it has begun to be tumed—into a snow 
which, in becoming poimlor, must become profane. 


CAMBRIDGE COl/lURH. 

Fkou the subjoined announcement there ajipears to be a good time 
coming for our Cambridge Crews:— 

“ Tbs Kivan Cam.—A t tha Cambridge Impravcmsnt Board yesterday it 
was reoolved that immediaUi stops he taken for diverting tlia sewago of the 
town from the river Cam, and ihat 8ir Jossru Bazaloette be requested to 
advise the Board as to the bust mode of doing so." 

The Cam’s colour will probably also be the better for purification, 
so as to lie no longer in such flagrant contradiction to the tint 
wherewith it is associated in boating circles—" light blue." 


Jockeys and Judges. 

It is announced that Hir Henry Hawkins Iim been elected on 
honorary member of the Jockey dub, as also was his learned Brother, 
Sir Samuxi. Martin, three years ago. The Jockey Club has done 
wisely in osUing to its counsels two good Judges, in the ordinwy 
sense, as well os the special one in which a man is spoken of os a 
" good judge ” in the horsey world—that is, a g^ judge of a hone. 
Huortonately, as assessors at the Jockey Club s ossu^oourts, 
Brothera Hawkins and Martin have no power to Mmmit rotues 
and swindlsswoonvioted of tricks, whether of ownership or Jooisy- 
ship. __ 


Last News prok Berun.—JFV rie Preiee put down. 
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WHAT IT MAY COME TO. 

(Jiff Mr, Jiineh't Frophtl\« TtUgrapk.) 


Mr. E 1 T 8 K 8 WilBOir implored h» ooUeaerues to consider only the 
interests of tSanrpt end the Egyptian bondholders. 

The other Ministers, in chorus, explained that they were greatly 

_•_j_j_x-Ui- -U '_rpi_*1.-* F* 










AiiExxirDKiA, Saturday, 
MKETIBO of 
the Egyptian 
CabinOT was 
held on 
Thursday, 
with the 
Khedivk in 
^ the chair, atj 

1^ which Mr. 

ItivsKs Wrr.- 

nVmS. 

iiLwaS Minister- 
mm|| M It 0 p r e B onta- 
' f pffl tiTCH of the 
JlLitili'' “interested 
lll'V'i'y Towers” 
were present. 
HBr, The occasion 

^151111% more 

than usually 
k vllM^ exciting, as 
A this was the 

II ret time that 
the members 
“ohoaen with 
^ ojA^ a view to 
soothing in- 
tornational 
Busooptibili- 
ties ’’ had had 

tunity’^^of 
^ ^ meeting for 

mutual con¬ 
sultation. 


lioftrts * ' 

The Kbeoitje expressed himself thoroughly satisfied with this 
explanation, and regmested tiifi Cabinet to come to some deoiaion. 
After a pause His Highness was informed that the Cabinet could 
not comply with his request. 

The KHSDiTE then said it was his pleiusuit duty to dissom the 
Meeting. He was more than oontent^ fldtn his present advisers, 


Meeting. He was morp 
and begged to offer ththt 
agreed with them that H 
funds paid into the TM 
manner that would 
thoroughly appreciated t 
stanees he considra^ it S 
his own pooket—till nis < 


The proceedings then terminate. 


lIMiiBiy from <16 Egyptian iiauways in a 
titit wimd inWwional snsceptibilities. He 
4 tl^ susc^timlities. tJndgc these ciromn- | 
it advisable to keep the mop^ in dispute in ' 
lie Caunet eould come to an iq^eement. 


ot me Autumn coupons, seourott on me revenue or me Jbgyptian 
Railways. He wits happy to say that the money in hand was amply 
sniftcient to meet aU demands in full. 

The Minister of Public Works (France) protested. The Railways 
belonged to his deiiartment, and he woiud not allow his English 
eolleaguo to interfere with them. Great Britoin was a grasping 
power. In France the aims of perfidious Albion were thorougbly 
understood, and appreciated—he would not say, seen through. 

The Minister for War (Enssia) agreed with his French colleague. 
The funds of the Egyptian Railway Department could not be bettor 
Bjamt than on military preparations ot a secret character. At any 
rate, in this matter his (the Minister for War’s) hands had not been 
tied by tbe Treaty of RorUn. 

Mr. Rivew Witsow urged that the money belonged to the 
creditors of the Htate. It would go to pay the bondholders of 
England and France. Surely he could rely upon the support of Ms 
French colleague ‘t 

The Minister of Public Works begged to repeat that in France 
England had always been known in the best informed political 
circles os “ porlidions Albion.” lie had nothing more to say. 


more useiuUy spent upon me JMavy. lie uau pnvateiy intormea ms 
Highness tlie Kbedivt. that, unless on aUianee offensive and defen¬ 
sive wore immediately concluded between Egypt and Italy, bo (the 
Ministor of Marine) mould consider it his duty to retire from the 
Cabinet. The interests of Italy and Egypt were identical on the 
shores of the Mediterranean. 

The Minister of Agriculture (Austria) protested in the wannest 
manner. His Italian colleague was evidently aiming at Trieste. 
The Egyptians were not the onto semi-independent suDiects of the 
BupTAir in the world. He (the Minister of Agricultnre) oloimed that 
the money should he handed over to him to oe expended in much- 
needed improvemonts in Bosnia and Hercegovina. 

The Ministor of FuhRo Instruction (Qennsnjj eould not oonient 
to this. He demanded that the money should se used in suppress¬ 
ing Sooinlism cverytvhere. The Egyptian FMaaces would neter be 
in a satisfactory eondition until me smouldetisg ef Boeial 
Democracy had peon stamped but in eveir qnertOT of me universe. 

The Minister tor War (Russia), sheskinv khn M'^Mialf o{ hu 
colleagues, tHe Ministers fer Fotuign Afiure (BtnMlfal end (he 
Interior ((Ireeoe), who had ho^ of ttum reanested uBi torepsestet 
them, a(^n nr^ that the money should he used for i^tary 
preparatsons of a secret character. 


CANNIHAIASM V, VIVISECTION. 

Thb late Mr. BAjnmi. JtoeKBS, poet and banker, once, called 
monkeys “ our poor tvSetions.” Mr. Dabweh, in soiontifio earnest, 
has contended for^-if not exactly proved—their consanguinity with 
ourselves. A Bishop, and a msnop’a son, have not only oohoud 
llooEBs, but even endorsed DakwiU. Fact. At an Anti-Vivisec¬ 
tion Meeting, held at Southampton the other day, the Bishop of 
WiNCHKSTKB presided, in the absence of lord 6 haitj5sbukt. He 
said, in holding forth, there were certain parties ho would call Ms 
friends, and— 

“ First the brute oroatures, many of wbom wore among the nuimest friends 
of mankind—their dumb, and, os people oslled them sometimes, their ‘poor 
relations,’ although he did not see that, with freedom given them, they wore 
poorer than mankind—indeed they wore oftentimes far richer.” 

Itoforring to these words, the llcv. Canon WiPBEaFoncE, in a 
subsequent speech, observed that:— 

“ He woe not going to enter to-night into the queetion of whether animals 
were possessed of immortidUy~not but it would be a far harder task to dis¬ 
prove than to prove this Hear ! hear ! '), but when tboy looked at the 
wondoifhl development of what he eould only call intellcet in eonie of those 
creatures, and saw in them eometimes what looked marvellously like an 
exhibition of the Chrintian virtuee, he thought they were justified In ealling 
them, oe the lliehop did just now, their relations, and not always their poor 
relations. (‘ Hear ! hear ! ’)” 

A most excellent argument againat Viviaeotion, undoubtedly. 
But clearly an''argument equally good against Butohers. If animaJs 
are really and truly our relations, poor or rich, what is killing them 
hut murder, and eating them but cannibalism? The Key. Canon 
WiLBBRroKCB (the son of SAMUEt) should be a Vegetarian, os wdl 
as a Teetotaller. 

Among the other speakers was Miss Conan, who read an address, 
in which, though womanly feeling was of oourse combined with 
masouline vigour, the former perhaps a little preponderated. Miss 
COBBK observed that— 

“For her part, though she had no sympathy with sporting, she indig¬ 
nantly repudiated comparing the sportsmen of the field to the Rportsmen of 
the.laboratory, and asked did our snortsmen tie down a fox toatabl&and 
slowly dissect its quivering nerves for two hours at a time, ss Pavb Bxxr 
tormented a dog, or bake rabbits, as CbAuna Bbiuvabd baked one in hia 
etove.” 

Certainly the ^rtsmen of the field ere not to be oompared with 
the sportsmen of the laboratory. In the first place, th^ ara no 
sportsmen of the lahontory, suon os Miss Cobbx means, Viviseotors 
pursue not'Sport, but Soience, Then the pursuit of Boienoe, even by 
viviaeotion, differs materially, both as to end and means, from fox¬ 
hunting. viviseotBitt is praotised for the acquisition of medioal and 
Burgdou knowledge; fox-hunting as a mere amusement. WM^ 
would Miss doBBB prefer, if she wore forced to choose—to be vivi- 
seeted, and fcoHiwiu ki^ed, under oMorofonn, or to Ito envied over 
the country iMIm and miles os hard aa ever she coiud go, tiR sh* 
oonld go no further, and then to be tom altoe in pieces w dogar 
And all for fun) And that too when a red-herring trailed in and. 
out and round about the requisite diatanoe would serve just the same 
purpose os uat pmtioulaT poor relation, the fox! , 

We jnw exnw Hmt Hampthire JmdimHdmi wffl i^iqrtly 
announce that the Bishop at WntcBSKCXli, the ipetr. Gan<^W|i:il|g&- 
FOBCg, and Mias Ctmaa have all sworn no longer to dgvwnr Btinr 
raiattons, w on, the shesp, and th« 


sIWi 


brr-Sow to kA® the Skontier out sd hot water.— 


Ssr q'o CeRaasreanasm— rs, BUita- itM> iiol held kiamyimuid $» at hm i l idtt, rsllir% tr amt tar Ontrfhatioiu, M M «a« m* IhtH he mwvnrf Mint atetmfmUd if a 
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TWO BILLS AND TRUE BILLS. 

Cimct with Honour v. War witA Hiihonvur, 

To W. 15. a. aiirf Sir Vf. H. * 



' ■ - 

151.111511 luut, iviuember, 

The Ninth of Novenihcr, *“* 

When to t«he Civic luck of tho pot, 

My Ijord Bkacokbwi!i.h goes— 

Then dovru on your toes 
AVon’t ho come—just—and give it you hot! 


A KEVEUEND llOCJv OF DEFENCE. 

To (he Her, Jobes WhUeumeh, M.A., VkarofAtl SoinU 
and Stnoere, 

llKTnUKJfB Sitt, 

I AM a thief. There is no doubt about it. I have 
been examiued before the Magistrates, and nil tho awk¬ 
ward particulars have come out. I have read in the paixin 
that you give testimonials of “ high eharaotor” to goutle- 
mcn in my position. Do please, 8ir, give one to me. 
There is not a redeeming feature in my cast*. 1 odmit it. 
But that cannot lie helped now, and I hope it won’t make 
any diiforenoe to you. Do you know of any other (Torgy- 
mon who gives testimonials of this kindt Ueenuse I 
think that, if I could only got a few more, 1 plight oome 
off easy at tho Assiaes on tho ground of ehariuitor. I 
am told 
slon on 

C. IIATISS, i.u.,u MX Miv L,.in \,i,n,j,i. 

N.B.—1. need not tell yon that 1 am not a dirty pick- 
pookot or anything of that kind. I embeitsled £10,^. 


Wh»1) th* V«w City Foul Says. 

Volf must pay np yonr “ oulls "— 
flay the beUs of flt. I’aul’s I 

Stock risea and falli— 
flay tho bells of flt. Paul’s! 

City Companies’ hauls— 

Say the liolls of St. Paul’s! 

Snug prebumls and stalls— 

Say the Iwlls of St. Paul’s 1 

Itlessings on these old walls! 

Say the bells of flt. Paul’s! 


'Tiiii List New Pbi'inition okDomk-Uiti.e.- 
tion. 


-Ohstmo- 


A MOriHL .T.KADKli; 

'i'lTR ooontry will hoar with satisfaetiou that tlie Olovornpient, 
after mature consideration of tho aspect of affairs in Afgluinistan, 
has decided upon doing something. Wnat tliat something is proeisely, 
has not yet oflleially transpired. Whether it is tlie resolve of the 
Government to invade Afghanistan at once, or to postpone aol|ou 
against tho recalcitrant Ameer oine die, we are not yet in a pusibon 
to say. Earl Gat, in a long and able letter, wlpeh we publish else¬ 
where, leaves littio .to he said against the first proposal; sSir SAurKB 
Fair and Sir STKTtiEK •Taaies, whose communications wo also print 
in another column, leave as little to he said against the second one. 
There is much to be said on both sides; and we must admit that out 
correspondents have not spai'od our space in saying it. The oomitry 
must rood these various oommunioatio^s—if it can spare tho time— 
and decide for itself upon the rival policies. 

Lord Gat’s arguments would he more conclusive if they did not end 
with an inconolusivc conclusion. On the other hand. Sir STEPnTjr 
Jaues’h statement would settle the qiiestibn completely, did not 
some question occur as to the completeness of the settlement. There 
is no doubt that our dealings with the Ameer for some time na|t 
have boon all wrong, but we do not sec what that has to do with it 
from a practical iioint of view. Tlie argument from abstract right 
is only of antiquarian interest. Tho qiiostiun is not moral, but 
military. We have sai d so before. Wo may probabl y have occasion 
to say so again. The statement is concise and alliterative, if not 
exactly conclusive or enlightening. The country is in no mood to 
argue nice points of morality, oimecially in regard to its dealings 
with a half-diarbarous county. The earthly Providence of a vast 
Asiatio dependemw cannot afford to bo more ethically punctilions 
than other Providences—the Providence usually invoked by armed 
despotism, for example, or that whieh is authoritatively asserted to 
be ever on tho side of the biggest battalions. We ore oi more value 
than many Afghanistans. ana have, oonseqnently, the light to make 
self-preservation onr first—and last—law. WhMier it is expedient 
to exesoiae that right, is another question; but it is a qnesnon for 
lu only. This is a nioe mild, musty way of putting it, which must 
commend itself to the oommon sense of the country. Iiio country is 
in no mood for selfish dogmatism or arrogant hlnster. 

Earl Gat saysthataRmisiBn invasion «India isahig Bogey. AVe 
need hardly say that we entirely agree with him. It is what we have 
mteniatioally urgiea aU along. The idea may be dismissed as a wild 
Chimera. But to the more thoaghtfnl alarmists the banished Bogey 
and the dismissed Chimeira have lom^ow oome back in another 


guise—really an unpleasant one. It is just on tho cards, they say, 
%at llussia may unwarrantably lake upon horsulf to imitate our own 
eondnet in India by setting up on its own necoimt as tho ourthly I’ro- 
videnoe of a vast Asiatio dopondonoy ndjoining our own; ami that 
would be awkward. Two oarthly I'rovidoiu-es in (Vintral Asia niiglit 
not agree in their dispensations, cspeniuUy nt close qiiiirters. Of 
course this would take time. Earl Ga v soys it is often as foolish to 
look too far forward, as to watch only the Ihi iigs iinmediat ely iKifore our 
eyes. Thisis iinite true. Tt is equally fo<ilish to look too far backward. 
It, fur example, we were to look over our own leaders for the lust twelve 
months: but no matter. Snfiieient fur tho day iiro the statosimin- 
rilip and the journalism thereof. We should entirely ngreo with onr 
noole correspondent, but for the fact that on many (tuints wo entirely 
differ from him. lie overlooks the grievances wo have against the 
Anieor. That tho Amiw has also grievonees against us is trno, 
indrad, but scarcely lo tho purpose. Our conduct has been entirely 
indefensible; but then Whut wo have to defend is not our conduct, 
but our dominions; and if we cannot eonvoniently do that without 
attacking him, so nmch the worse for him. 

Wo must again insist that it is not a moral question.. It is a 

? uestion for Soldiers, if only they would agree uimui the answer! 
lilt who shall dceulo when ItvitNAiiv, AbVK, anef Havelock dis- 
agr ee ? Of euurse, if the Ameer rnnnut hurt us, we need not hurt him. 
Wo can in that case afford to be jnst, nuiKiienimoiis, or, at worst, 
indifferont. The difficulty is to find out whether or no he can liurt 
us. The country must make np its mind on that point, which, with 
the aid of onr luminous leaders, it will doubtless have little difficulty 
in doing. And then we shall agree with the country. Wo wish tho 
country would make liasto almiit it, for this prolonged uncertainty 
is trying to trimming journalists. .Onr eminent correspondents 
rather add to tho difficulty, for they differ diumetricully in their 
views; and to agree with them all ronnd, us wo iiarnestly endea¬ 
vour to do, though agreeable to the feelings, is distracting to tho 
intellect, 

Earl Oat and f^ird Florkkck think we had better stop as we are. 
The country would be very happy to think that Uiey are right, So 
shonld we. Indeed, we do think so—almost. A contest nould bring 
us little good, end might bring us raiicb harm. And if this reasoning 
is sound, then the preparations of the A’iccroy for war are a flagrant 
iniquity. But then wo have gone too for to draw back, and miut 
do—what we have tho pleasure of informing onr readers the Govern¬ 
ment ia about to do—Something! The country, however, is in no 
mood for embarking in a vague and boundless adventure of annexa¬ 
tion. To-morrow wo ehaU doubtless have more correspondence 
from eminent huids to deal with, and then—we shall see. 


TOl. UXT, 


T 
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A FELLOW-FEELING. 




OH Lady (to young Curate who haa obtained preferment, and is aioiU to 
leave), “WB’Hit MAIN sonny to losk you, Sik. You’vk bkbn vbbt hood to 
«8 OLD I’koplk. You mioht ’a’ bbsn a Old Woman TouiisKLr, Sin!! ” 


plAfinff op^site mv Windov,—Last Nijrht 1 ate the thick 
(ioup, the stale Pisn, the luidevdoiie Joint, the hod Potn- 
touH, the hard Cauliflower, the preserved Jam Tart and 
(h'eAiu, the new Filberts, the roosted Chestnuts, tlio old 
Walnuts, and drank the cheap Sherry, the strong' Stout, 
the sweet Champagne, and the bad PoA-To-day 1 have 
the bad Hoad-aeho, the Ithenmatism, the Qout, and the 
Doctor. __________ 

A Bitttaliatic Oonfeuion. 

TiiK other morning, os I glanced 
Adown the daily sheet, 

I saw that Priests of views advanced 
Wore holding a llotreat. 

Strange words arc these, and yet one secs 
Fit reason to endorse ’em—■ 


Vedigm, if tkeee held away. 
Would ctmeta be retroreum. 


ECHOES OP THE BACKS^TAIfta 

{Front Our Man at the Key-hole,) 

• «*•*« 

Hbbb is a capital anecdote about the Yiceboy which has a Kpocial 
value at the present moment. As Bbaconsfield was having his 
hair arranged one day last week, and was chatting, as is his wont, 
familiarly with his drosser, on the growing complication in Asia, the 
possibWty of seizing Afghanistan Dy a coup do main at the Khyher 
oame in ite turn on to the field of discussion. “ Then you think, my 
Lmd,” said the perruguier, taking his cue from the tone of the pre¬ 
ceding conversation, “^that the Yicbboy is up to a trick or two wifli 
the cords f" 

“ Yes,” was the prompt reply, “ but he can’t manage ‘ <A« 
Pan.’ ” 

1 think this is quite one of the best things Bkaconsfiblo ever 

■old. 

« s * • • • 

It seems that when Haweis was trying the tone of the new carillon 
at St. Paul’s the other day, the Canons, nervous lest he should crack 
or chip any of the bells, oame up in a body into the belfry to see what 
he was at. They found him, as might have been expected, laying 
about him freely with a powerful sl^ge-hammer and takiim notes. 
Seeii^ that thmr presence in no way disturbed him, Lidoon, 
who u never at a loss on an occasion of the kind, stepped forward in 
his Uuff gonial way, and said, " Well, Mr. Hawbis, if you were to 
strike <w like that, 1 fancy v>e should sing out in a different i 
fiMhhml" 

“I’ll be bound yon would,” retorted Haweis, quickly, making 
the tower reel again, as, with a thundering blow, he extracted a 
diminidied fifth from the Minor Tenor; “ but Canom are generally 
made up of gun metal; and the sooner po« off M o# the better I ” 

Th«re Vas a short, awkward pause, till the shaft slow^ wentj 
borne. In a few minutes the Canons withdrew and Haweis : 
oompletedhisworkforhisintenstiiigletter to the Times. j 


I beard a good thing of SALlsnoRv’s alsnit the “Decoration” 
scare. It appears that when Uesskmeii wont down to the Foreign 
Oflloe on the subjeot, words, as usual, ran high, and things seemed 
likely to come to an UMloasant pitoh, when tlio great Inyontor 
abruptly remarked, “Well, orders are not unassooiated with 
SALisaiinY, though the order of the day seems to be not' Balisbury 
Coloured,’ but ‘ Salisbury plain.' ” 

“ Yes,” replied the facile Foreign Soorotary, nothing taken aback 
by the involveil ingenuity of the satire, “ and, talking of Saliabury 
plain, the spire is not ‘ decorated,' ” 

When this was translated to MaoMaiton, ho laughed heartily. 

* * <8 # 4 

8ir Geohor Dowyeh, who is too keen a humorist 1o let the mnsio 
question pass without turning it to aeoount, observed the other day 
to AuTiniu Sullivan, “What! a hundred thousand a year for 
singii^ I Why, they 11 tench the children next with five-pound 
notce y' 

Leslie, in repeating this, added; “Mark my words. If Uiat 
gets to the Premibk’s ears. Sir Oeouue will have his Committee,” 


A Ohineae Tribute. 

“A telegram from Hong Kong states that Mr. Popb BKNNassy,tbn Oover- 
nor of Die Colony, has rocoivcil from Mr. Bslimos, a Director of the Hong 
Kong and Sban^ai Bank, the sum of JCIOOO for thu erootion of a statue to 
the Bart of UiACOHHriai.n at Hong Kong.”— Patt Matt Oautte. 

They gave me a Garter in Jnno, 

And now they declare they were wrong; 

But though Britain alter her tnne. 

There is justice at least in Hong Kong. 

With worship I sUU must be fed, 

Though Imperial policy fail; 

I have had it for years from Pig-head, 

1 will turn for it now to Pig-tail. 
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ALL IN A CARTE. 

ScraK~2’A<! IVaitiiti/ Room of a Publishtnff Photographer'Popular 
C’elebrilieB iliseovered in roadinesa for the%r JsiUings, Enter 
Mrs. Pkacock, who t» received hp Polite Employg at the doof. 

0 arut a tXoLirts Bm~ 

-sT,. A phy^. Wo 

y-Vh- rother 

I ' ; , SmEiWifcL^ r. busy this mom- 
- ‘ to^Madarajbut, 

doubtos, you 

^ A 

■ ^ i ^ ,• , , .. 'y,5 Mrs, Peacock, 

-i'ifL '. ' ^ Certainly (giving 

■-V'J V -is pftate • board). 

Polite Rm- 

. ^ ^ {looking at 

" nUliet). Oh, yes, 

. ■ ft - c t'Vi^ course, the 

— lowly Mrs. Pka- 
- --= COCK! I trUSt, 

Madam, that you 

~ *'■ ^ have brought a 

ball-dress with 

~ -.r-. f . youP Mr. Kam- 

■ --Sst It ■-•IH ' WEHKU jmrtiou- 

,- ,- ' • larly wishes to 

.-i'.. takp at least one 

MPt ffe i J i -'i fc _ _^jigjgt'-''' * of the portraits 

~ in decollete oos- 

Mrt. Peacock, My Mtiu husi T ii^eve, the larger part of my 
wardrobe in boxes in the hall. 

Polite Emphtyf, A thousand thanks. Madam! Mr. Kammkker 
will have the honour to_ attend upon you immediately. 

Arielocratic Bride (in white taiin and orange blossoms), I trust 
that _Mr. Kauukkck will see mo as soon as liossible. I nave been 
waiting here for some time. 

Polite Employe. Certainly, my I.ady, certainly. But you see 
there will be a greater demand for Mrs. Peacock’s carle, than for 
ours for the moment. Mr. JCamueuek thinks it better to keep your 


will bo piddislicd sininltunoonsly with the nceount ot your Ladyship’s 
nuptitUs and wediUng jirt'sents in the morning papers. 


distressed, and the Public will be so duappointod. Oh, do think of 
Mr. Kauii(eueb and the I’ublio 1 

Miss Satlie Plantagenet (good-naturedly). Don’t get the ixipr 
young man into troable. I say—what rot our nagging like this, 
when we shall all be next-door neighbours in the shop windows 


than me, as J have to make np my looe ana . got into my nover- 
mention-’ems, so yon two shall be tafcim first j find, by the time yon 
aro done, the Itevorend gent and me will be ia, ^dh war-paint. There, 
thaps real jam! Don’t you seo-;whilo KAtfinite, is knooUng oft 
your two bcioo-tifnl nous, the Bishop ban ho ^fitting on his lawn 
Meeves, and I can be getting into my tights. 

(Seetw closes in upon the HVrangenMi,) 

LOVE IN rafe MIST. 

A Jtomantic It^kenit, B^i Mras LAbtlPAr. 

“ Such stuff as ilrcams arc made of.” 


He always was angry when other nibrt wbjo k|ild to mo. Now 
that 1 am older, and see things moifi olearly, I tnifik he must have 
been ieolOus; but it did not occur to me tbon tnal ho could have 
a fault. ... . , . . 


Aristocratic Bride (with an unpleasant Imik at Mrs. Peacock). 
I can’t hclii feeling that Mr. Kauai s;iieh ia neglecting me for others. 

Polite Employf. On tho contrary, ray Lady, Mr.' Kamaiekeh is 
most anxiotui to take a really poptuar portrait of your Ladyship. 
no_ has ordered a special back-ground, representing tho Castle in 
which your Ladyship purposes spending your honey-moon. 

Mrs. Peacock (with a scornful glance at Aristmiratio Bride). I 
must linve a castle in the bnek-ground, too. If Mr. Kammkreb 
does not provide one, I shall go oft at onco to Messrs. Stkott ANU 
Stabei.Eioh. They have been boring me for Weeks to give thorn a 
sitting. 

Polite Employ/-. Certainly, Madam, You shall have any back¬ 
ground you please; althougn Mr. ICAArMKUEK thought that iierhans 
the si'a-shore would bo aiipropriato to one of your curies—with, 
perhaps, a bathing-machine in the middle distance. 

Clerical Dignitary. J hope that f&r, Kaumkkeb will not keep me 
waiting much longer, T have a Missionary Meeting to attend, and- 


^g pardon. I was mixing up your Loiftship with the Eitualists. 
I shoiud have said lawn-sleeves. 

Mtss Sallie Plantagenet, nee Sarah Snooks (entering briskly). Now, 
then, young man, look sharp! I have got a rehearsal on at the 
Revelry Theatre at eleven, and I shall only just have fifteen minutes 
to slip on my togs, give tho gnv’nor a sitting, pop into my brougham, 
and get to the stage-door in time to save a fine. 

Aristocratic Bride, i f Surely, Mr. KAsrHEltim will not 

Airs._ Peaewk. > together. < presume to give this young per- 
Clerwal Dignitary .) ( sen a sittiim before any of us f 

Miss Sallie Plantagenet, Come, I say, who are you'calling “a 
young person ” P As young ns yon please—but person, indeed! I am 
sure my cartes sell just us well Os Mrs. PEACOck’ti, or any of the 
swell benuty-womeii; and as to the Bishop’s, why he’s just no¬ 
where. But there, don't let’s quarrel. 1 daresay this young man 
will settle it for ns somehow. “Won’t yen, my deat.'P . 

Polite Employe, Certainly, Madam, 1 hope your Ladyship will 
excuse the delay. (Tn Mrs. Peacock and Aiistoeratio Bnde.) Oh, 
pray don't thinic of going, Ijidics. Mr. Kaumkekb Will be so 


this were a faiilt in itself. I sometimes won^red whether it was so. 
It was certoialy that that made it so difiloult for me to distinguish 
him from the othei;. And tho otheb wiis so vivid. He had all sorts 
of ways about him that compelled you to recognm- his presenoe—Ho 
would stumble over the ooaf-seuttlc as he came into the room, and 
make us all start np to welcnmo him—Then he was imtable—and 
when he was oo'ttteMlrted, he used to his coat-tails—or sume- 

times ho would suddenly Untie his neck-tio, and then MynTLE would 
^ up to him in her gentle, cat-like manner, and tic it again, and 
9iat always, seembd to sootlio hiiq, somehow. Then there -was his 
bioycle.—Altogethor, he was a man you could not mistake.— It was 
a magnetism. But tho other~»ii/ man I mean—I think I must call 
him A., for I have forgotten his real name, and people toll me 
that my stylo gets confused when I call them Itoth “ tho other.” 
A. had no tneks, and no faults. If he hod not always worn brown 
velveteen, I should not liavc known him from the butler. What a 
mysterious thing identity is! We all say, ‘‘ I am I.” But is that 
all ?—Am not 1 you also P Are not yon me f Docs not a common 
emotion make ns ono P Surely it must have been something of this 
kind that Siiakspkwie was thinking of, when he said, “One touch 
of nature uflikes the whole world kin.” I used to talk of this to A. 
sometimes, bnt never could got him to understand me. Thera was 
some dear kind sort of stupidity about him that was a barrier to 
full syimialhy.— J think that waa_ what 1 loy<^ him for.—I have 
olwajpj felt that there is a pathos in the stupidity of kind-hearted 
men—something that softens us towards them, and makes ns feel 
about them as we do about big dogs and oart-horses, and oil the 
rough, Uncouth creatures that letoh and carry for us In this weary, 
tuiliug wuj-ld. ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

Poor stupid A. 1 You need not have been so jealous. In toy 
Imort 1 always loved you better than clever B. But S. had a way 
of coming on his bicycle that X could not resist; end besides there 
was a likeness between you. It was not in, figure, for he was tall 
(you never were); and I don’t think it was in features. Bnt there 
was a look about you both—an intensity, a hidden flash, a word, a 
way! How shall I describe’it P How make people know the fasci¬ 
nation those two men had for me, and the impossibility it was to 
me to teU one from the other, till they were both gone, and 1 was 
left alone to think it over, and over, and over. . . . nometimes, as I 
think of it, I seem to be a child in a ftiiry stoty, that has gone out 
alone, and got lost.—A crowd hustles and Jostles,—rough voices 

_ .er.j. 4 _: 1- aL- llxAl_V—• A_1 A 


in its plane.—It oau 
that lUattot P Boti 
take it home.... Oi 
to come home alone. 


a the other. 'What does j 
ites b(>th.~®itJier wUl 
went at one®, khd 1 hod 


Aa, that dreary coming home I 1 remember the (ibJllftest m fke 
air when 1 openM my window hefore hreakfaiL—It was like U>e ' 
' •>’»» “o ■’uiiiriiun. w uu I. jruu, my uetixT first antnnui frost, and yet it was June as usual afid' the roses 

Employe. Certainly, Madam, 1 hope your Ladyship will were ia their friory. We had sat up late the night before—quarrel- 
le delay. (To Mrs. Peacock and Aristoeratio Bnde.) Ob, ling and forgiving, and qaarr^diim agam. Be said 1 ww fislBe— 
't think of going, lAidies. Mr. Eauhkhxb Will be so that I bad talked to B. from the window—that 1 had broken 
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MsKinuB’s heart. He called B. a blackguard. It was at that that 1 
iioTcd up. 1 could not stand heajnnf S. ahiued—deox^., who was 
so clever, and whom we were always so glad to see when he came 
on hia bicycle.—1 took his part fiercely, and A, only grew anansr.— 
But 1 did not mind.—I was young enough to etijoy a soene.-a think 
1 must have said some tiungs that wei^ home, for A. gave up 
answering at last and when he went dhtm the ram he did not aay 
“ good right” Poor feflow, I am alwd I wbundri him—but he 


tamng to B. from the window, I did nri hMitate to dehy timt rito- 
gether. I had promised my queen to tell no ohe, oiftl it was a dn^ 
to keep m promise. Besides, I knew that she had kept hers w me. 
—I woultt not have broken our covenant for world.—I thlliKit I 
hod, those beautiful eyes would have haunted iue for ever. The 
crime and the mystery would have pbisoned my drehnu. 


'We all cried at breakfast.—^Tho ohildreh asked for A., and cried 





happ 

de to think of it. j 

Mtrtlb met ine in the doorway.—She was in groat dlsordet. Uor 
yes had large red rims round them: her hands woTe idasped over 



SOCIAL SCIENCE ANC SUNDAY. 

/^waar—By what means 
- U can good ckamplcs of 

n A ^ he brought within 

\ y U the reach of the population 

X y K of small towns and vtUoges f 
Y\j ..'(nstpcr—Iu a measure, by 
providing Buuday another 
I jU parish schools, and Work- 
' \/ men’s tduhs^ with models, 

u at ^ fittings, funuture, and pot* 

m ! . ,1 spondent, Mr. T. p. Hous- 

p . . / •'Ann, of Mauoheiueri in a 

' d. V .; imper read inthoArtSetition 
^ ^ ofutiie SoolaJ Science Con- 

■ ^ gross at Cheltenham, thus 

ending 

! , .,,,1 '/ 7 ^- - “But, iiboTO all, if English 

'7 ' iMWle sre to lire with piotUrtii, 

w ^ ^ mitV learn to think of pictures, 

jjJT'’ they must Wo ensWlod to giro 

^ i"*” Sunday to the shidy of 

^ iiietnres and the lessons taught 

‘ 'W 1* by them. {'Star, hMr!’) 

^ Ihcture Oslloriesand Museums 

should b<) opened on Sunday, 
' i ^ moke tliem more altme. 

' tire, musio should bo Intio- 

duo^.'* 






wondered what I was to torgive her for--It seemri to me mat I had 
only to thank her—However, it docs not matter—It is tUways sweet- 
to forgive and forget. ... 

• • • 4 • • 

The house at home seemed more bustling than ever —The children 
had nil outgrown their clothes.-T'h^ were more of them than 
usual. I asked R. to keep them out of inv way.—I oSnld not hear 
their presence.—1 was always thinking of A., and wondering what 
had become of B.—This state of things lasted a'wholo day.—I think 
1 should have died if it bad gone on longer. But a ehangc oame, 
and we were ull glad of it. Tlio Watsons iisktal us th work fora 
Fancy Fair. We set to work busily. K. was n genius with her 
fingers—it was a happiness to watch her. She know how to make 
something out of everything—out of nothing! The tiniest scraps 
were of usetoher—tho most hopeless rubbish grew hopeful in her 
hands. 1 used to bring her all the odds and ends I could find—old 
lucifer-matohes, broken bottles, corks, cigar-ends, and dead leaves 
from the garden. She transmuted them nil—infixing into each 
something of her own bright being. ... 

U was while wo were busy in this way that I liad a second note 
from A. Poor fellow, it was a very tender little note, just like 
himself. lie said ho was afraid he had been hasty, and had not 
given me time to explain. Would 1 write to him r or might he 
come and see me ? He called me Ids “ dearest,” and signiKl himself 
my “ devoted and penitent A.” I cried as 1 read the note, and felt 
that I loved him hotter than ever. I meant to answer by the first 
post ; but somehow I grew absorbed in watehing It, at her work. 
She was making a cockohafer out of a champagne-cork—it was so 
soothing^ to see her drinty fingers twisting the wires into antenna), 
and poking holes for the eyes. In watching her, 1 forgot every¬ 
thing—suddonly tho clock stmek six. ' It was loo late to wnto 
that day. I thought ol Cinderella, and how her clock struck. . . . 
I meant to write next day—hut again I was busy, and again 1 lot 
tho post go, without a word for A. Then the whole thing went out 
of my head—I was gating so happy over tho bazaar, that I could 
think of nothing else till it was fimwed—Then I remembered again, 
and looked for the note, hut it was gone—Unfortunately, I could 
not recall his address, and so 1 have never been able to write— 
Poor A. t That is how the Prince varished out of my Fairy tale, 
and I had to come lunne alone. 

Tho nhildren are tired of writing for their tea,- 1 rouse myself 
from my dreams-^They erowd round my chair—they have broken 
all the willow-nattom platea, and eaten the butter from tlio 
muffins—they tell mo _so laughing, and 1 laugh with them. _ The 
Landlady oomos in with duster* — It is bed-time — The children 
are asleep already.—I shall be soon.—Good right, my friends! 


of Birmingham, open on Sundays, ns an example to_ other towns, 
especially beoauHo such institutions were “ counteracting inAucnccs 
to the attraetion of tho dram-shop.” And— 


walked in tho fields on the Sabbath, and taught his disciples lliat tho Sablialli 
was made for man, not mail for tlio Sabbiith. Hear, hear!') If tho 
exhibition of AH of a retining and nievating kind would keep peuple from tint 
publie-hoiuea, thoy ought not Ui frown upon or disruumge sueh exliibitions. 
C near, hear!’)’' 

Hoar an enlightened divine. Only take his divinity with just 
half a groin of salt. English Sabbatarian obsorvnnce of Sunday 
is, in fact, neither iiUugother Christian nor exactly Jewish. Our 
Sabbatarian brethren observe tho first instead of tho seventh day of 
tho week: and that with breaches for whioh, had tliey so broken 
the Jewish Sabbath, the .lews of old would have stoned them. 
Nevertheless tlieir manner of observing their Hubbath so-eaUetl is so 
nearly Judaic asnuite to justify the statement that it is rather .lewish 
than Christian, If this were all, it would he of no onnseiiumteo to 
anybody hut themselves; hut they are not content, for their own 
port, with regarding Sunday as the Sabbath, and considering man 
made for tho Sabhatlf, and not the .Sabbath for man. Tlicy endea¬ 
vour with all their ability to enforee such an uhservanee of what 
thoy call their Habhath, that in all of our towns with but few excep¬ 
tions—amongst which honour to Bimingham—there, egist on tliat 
holiday no counteracting influences whatever to tho aitruetians of 
the dram-shop. “Bravo, Bigotry!” cries Mr. Btrun. “Gin and 
tmo Religion; Sahhatarioiiism and Swizzle for over! ” 


‘Gin ami 


Hope for the New Bgyptisui Xioan. 

“ Among tho doeuinents upon which the loan has been iiegotiuled, we lie. 
lieve, is a letter from Mr. Money, C.B., tlic EngHsh Controller of the IJaira 
Estates, who was ri'qiicsUsI to make a speeial examinntioii of tlin property 
given up by tho Kheuive and his finnily. Ills account is Hint in llio lost 
two years ine net revenue lias exreeded £700,000 jmt aiiiiiim. That though 
the past adminittratlon of the estates hss been wasteful and extraviigant to 
the last degree, with projHT management they will yield even more than the 
actual revenue for the last two years.” 

Tirkw there i» “ Money ” in it. 


A HINT TO THK llETKirriVEH. 

We observed tlie following in Lwiye’s List of Thursday :— 

“ Joe. Jfieol timing (of Glasgow) steoring 'W., Oct. 14, in lat. 41 N. long. 


. tntosT Rot Owekc. 

PtJi into <100 wordt Ac Butgaiiiui fiiuwtion, the Ana-Minor ^ pnotos of si. pato s peat.. 

QoMtion, tiie Gt^ Queitit^, the Alghsm Uuettion, and all the Biuy CUyMan {ivlto doeen't like the ditturlmnce). Bleu tho Belial 
other “ bnperial ” Uuestiomi m pefte—BkH.rAiaR’8 Me**. Confound them 1 
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WHAT WE MAY COME TO IN TIME. 

Mf$, Bmltamnr Vavoion (reading extract frem Jownial of Avthropnlvgkal hisliliite, May, 1878, jgi. 480-1). “ ‘The bothbh of tub 
Moth Oirm in New Guinea are covered with Tattoo Marks kksembuno fine 1,ace Gabhents. ... It has the aitkarancb 

OF A TreHT-ElTTlNO SUIT OF OlOTHES.’” 

SUtet and Clara. “ How qUITK too lovelt I ” Sir Oemje and the . Colonel. “ Aw— TES I Awp’roy joli-v ! ” 


A "PAS DE TEOIS!” 

“ At prsMBt, however, France geU on well with the Bepublie, and diwcnu 
BO ohongo to her adrantngo. One Prince alone enjoys a sufficient popularity 
smonc all parties to form ono of those attractive poraoungos from whom s 
Bepublie might apprehend oompotition for popular favour. Ke is young, and 
bos a look of vigour, is musciilac, has ready wit, is able to listen seriously and 
reply aflUbly, on the sea like a sailor, and in the forest like an Arkansas 
hunter, pursuing with equal ardour work and pleasure, aud auipassing in 
both those who follow him. Tho Prince to whom I refer is at the present 
moment one of the most popular dgures in this country, lie is affable with 
his equals and smiling with tliosn below him; he it peromptory in his orders 
after haring been docile as regards the advice he asked. He onpresses him¬ 
self with equal ease in the languages of most who come in contaut with him; 
he loves the arts, hunting, arms, beauty wder all its forms; he is neither 
unbending nor compliant; he will endurv no stoin in those who surround 
him, nor does ho enforee any hypocrisy on those who servo him. He has a 
conmutHcativo gaiety, a rigour enhanced by elegance; hois natural in his 
princely bearing; he amuses himself when ho wiidies to do so; he can be 
eamptuous without being prodigal; he remembeta men and thinks; he is 
firm and liberal; he detests all that is exelusivo, likes a straightforward 
policy, is a staunch friend and frank adversary, ilo is cast, in short, in the 
mould whence mat popular flguree in France have issued—the Henry the 
Fourths, the Francis tho Firsts—a seductive mixture of excellences and 
foibles, against whose candidatures Bepublicans and Uoyolties collapse, and 
who ore borne on the ware of popular movements. Happily for UteliepabUe, 
and also I hope for Hnglond, this Prince ie not a Frenchman, and ii not a 
candidate.”— Timet Par it Carrenpondent. 

La Rfjmbliqftt hquitur. 

An yes, this is bettor. QueUeJourtAe ! Xafoi! 

Sueh partners are pleasant; mj step they have caught. 

This is really a very superb pa$ at trait. 

And should furnish mr enemies matter tor thought. 

They think —gueUe idft !—that Uie fierce Carmoffnalt 
Or low ran-can ore all I am fitted to dance. 

But a Prince and a Marshal for partners I QutI rSle ! 

They ’ll allow that this figure is worthy of France. 


Hemp, Marcchair Bravo! A leetlo hit stiff— 


Has fairly adjusted his footing to mine. 

He cries “ Tend m bien ! " and atep.s briskly—though this 
IS not quite the pas he expected, pcTiiluinee. 

JIfon vietux ! you ’ve behaved, 1 ’ll admit, not amiss, 

Aud fall in, fault de mieux, with the fashion of Franco. 

Man Prince ! No, not mine, though I almost could say- 
HaUe-idLa lUpuhUqat must not take that tone, 
cBut apartner more pleasant, more active, and gay 
No Lady could wish. His step’s light as ray own. 

At not even pat-ritgue nor can-can he ’ll wince, 

ChatseZf croitez ,—^how gaily he follows the dance I 

Hafoi ! if one could be fpris of a Prince, 

This brave Prince de Oatles were the fancy of France. 

Our Own Correspondent! Could flunkeyish soul 
Up-pile ponegyrio in style more profuse ? 

To such sugar as that, I should tiiiiu, on the whole. 

The frank Prince would prefer the most acid abuse. 

Henki Quatre I Le vtrt galant! Faith—he had need, 
With ces dames palling cws for his hand in the dance; 

Brisk in work as in ploy. He’s the man to succeed 
In winning, thon^ Prinoo, the affection of France. ' 

this gay de (rois prove an augury fair 
Of union at nome, aa of peace wiUi Am land, 

Who, Prince though he he, with sueh graoe debonair # 



























IT 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.— Novkmdeb 9, 1878. 










































Novbmbbib 9, 1876.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 






AMAZiNa I 

f t A (Pi a AIR ST 

hVlt '’ i ■ A folly,” 

jlJK V- " SCHIL- 

" - *<iL 

35 »i!»bB r 'totV- TWi. gods themselves 

' mOH ''v i« -vnial” 

4a, 

Ie'®* 

'>i*. H'i!l|‘ m<ler 8 ,sfrheiihB 

, \ ^(^-''■-X:- tells llionl that 

■' ■ Ws last tireok’s 

'■ , Cartoon, ^nd- 

^ ^ --;‘«m jaSk in(r tlio villany 

of the Directors 

t'*'* ^ Olasgow Bank, 

has Iwen con¬ 
strued by on indignant corrcspondeiit^-a Scotcliinnn, ho is sorry to 






scarcely polut out, of his deepest Bytdjftihy ai helplese and inno¬ 
cent viotfms of these* tliieves on d cdlosbal scale, whom nis Cartoon 
presents in their true charneter as hedds of the plimderinif profes¬ 
sion. _ 

FRIENDS AT A INSTANCE. 

Being the brief record of (^ew itlnter-eeam^nUe lliiU to cerlain 
Voitnfrff Home*. 

ClIAlTKIl I. 

2'he acriilfiital iiicrliiiij- Spontiineoii* inritatwn — Hesitofion — Deci- 
nion — Bj-ptitiialion ■ ■ Inutrurtion — duggeHtion* — Inaulfiiig a 
tried eompaHioit—The bog—The address- -More next time. 
About this time I manage to give a few friends the benclit of my 
presence. 1 did it last year. I have Iwgun again. ,, , . 

My friend, JossLvn Dvkk, is juiilims of ray other old friend, 
Booduls of Boodels, Joaar.rif Dvkk complains tbiR, whenever \ do 
go anywhere, 1 always visit MooDEUsof Boodels at Boodels, The 
repartee is evident, “ Then nsk me, iny dear Johmlyn. Whistle, 
pd I ’ll come to you. my lad,”—-which last (luotutioUi by tho way, 
is inaciibed on a Oab-eall jiresented to me on my birthday.^ The 



dauntless (is d lion in the oriokel-field {n 
would be tho only dauntless one there, if the other dauntless ones 
hful any soUsb -Soi It is a good simile after all), and a hero at lawn- 
tennis. ,,, 

“ Ah! ” I oioUditt, cheerily, “ Yes, yours is an old house, a very 
old house, isn’t It?” 

“ Yes,’’ he begins. But I am afraid of his harking back to his 
former theme, and 1 cut him short with ■ 

” I love an old liotise, whether in England or abroad! I ’vo not 


siffleurs, • 

JossLYN Dyke replies, warmly, “ Come the day after to-morrow. 
This is sudden; out it is " now or never ” with .Tossiyn. I am 
all for “ now,” and I accept. . , , 

“Capital!” says Josslyn, as heartily as before; “that s first 

Yuto.” ., , 

Then he pauses, and puts his head on one side, as if considering a 
difficulty. I make a pre^ce of being uninterestwl, but 1 own to a 
misgiving about his invitation. It was given readily, it was u 
rMuly accepted. It was offered carelessly; it was received with 
caution. . . ,. . , 

“Hum!” he says, dubiously, as if turning it over mbis mind, 

“ let me see—I’m going to the THOMrso.v Bohiiajis on—-ah - 

This sounds as though he were^ii^ to the Tnojipsoir Borbams 
on the very day of my arrival. Sat I’ve accepted, Brgo; ^ Put off 
the TfloimoK BorhauS. t make no observation, thinking it better 
for him to arrange his own ailairs with himself, and l^ve mine to 
rngsetf. 3fy affair is that I am going down to stay with hun, and, 
however ho may treat the Tuohpbur Boruams, T am not going to 
be put off. , ji 

He goes on soliloqul 8 ing- 7 “,Yes, let me see—if I don’t go to them 


—I Brighten im at thi^I fof^ a nlensant week—” Yes, if you 
odm; down on Moh^y—theh I out m to the Tbompsor Bonkaub on 
Thursday—that wlu suit you, eh P ” ,, • 

“ Oh. yes,” I reply, considerably damped by the sudden ouriail- 
ment of my projeiM visit, ii. > 

It Seems as ibongh he were caionlating my cost per diem, or that 


the point when conversation has to be made. In fact, an orlgimiwr 
of conversation should drop vogue hints, eolcnlating on the OTobable 
inferences to be drawn from tliora by Ids auditors, who will then 
keep up the interest for themselves. 'J’his process might bo called 
tho Iirforential Calculus. This is a note by tho way. 

“ I lovo old houses! ” 1 go on unthusiBBtically. 1 feel I must be 
enthusiastioally joyous with a man so depressed os Josslyn. Odd 
that ho should bo token hko tills immediately after giving me my 
invitation. Is it repentaneo f Regret f ,, , 

“ An old house is so cheerful in winter,” I say; and hero it occurs 
to me lhat I will give him a hint, and oppose ghusU with real flesh 
and blood—“ 1 mean it is so lively, when there are about holf-a- 
do/en ideasant people ”—is balf-a-dozon enough ? L ought 1o have 
asked more, and then ho would have come down to thiii—1 retrace 
my steps carefully—" half-a-dozen, or a dozen; aceordiog, of course,” 
I am careful to add, “to the size of the house. A few Radies to 
brighten up tlie scene. Then the chat round the lire soraebow I 
cairt get away from the Are. Whenever 1 begin with my ideal of the 
oheeriness of a country house in winter, tho lire is the centre, as it 
wore, of my system, and 1 invariably picture everybody sitting round 
it all day long, as though n-ally afraid for their very lives to move 
away, lost they should be frozen to death, 1 leave this inference, 
however, for him: on/g, as far as I ’ve gone, my sketch does not pre¬ 
sent that idea of hearty joviality with which it had been roy object 
to impress him. Hitting round a Are tho whole day is more sugges¬ 
tive of a purring, sleepy, stupid state, than of rollioking country- 
house amusement. 1 determine to throw more spirit into my 
description, just to cnoonrage him to nsk some pleasant people; for 
■' he doesn't, and if he is gomg to be as gloomy ns ho is just now, I 
loll begin to regret 1 aeecptcd Johslyr's invitnRon._ 

“Yes,”! continue, “somo lively people, all bright and cheery 
round the breakfast-table in tho morning—the freshest, momost 
me^ of the day I ” 

“ Ah! ” he mterrnpte, V* 1 hate breakfast in tho morning! 

When would ho have it then i In tlw evening ? .. . „ 

No s he meant it seriously. He wouldn’t; he says, have it at oU, 
PeMonoUy, he doesn’t have jt for himsoH, only to his MesU. 

I am compelled, out of deference to my futuiy to tono ddmi 
brilliiuit colouring at the commencement of the dayy and go on 

^'i^mit, as if convinced by his manner, more than hie 
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orgnuonto, and in a ^crol way deforrin^ to his bettor fsinse and 
greater experience (iilwaya in view of him os my future host), 
‘‘Well, there is something in what you say. A row and a noise in 
the morning is not good; it’s exhausting. But then afterwards— 
the first pipe, for example, after breakfast—ah—ah !" and I try to 
represent, tn action, what rapture is mine when smoking my first pipe 
in the morning. 

“Ah!” says Joshlyn, most seriously, “I detest smoking early 
in the morning: 1 only smoke at night: lost thing.” 

“ Indeed 1 ” I exclaim: and for a few seconds I haven’t any- 


my future host) by nn effort I recover this blow—for it it a blow, 
when a man who is to bo your host and oompanion, differs from 
you on such an essential point os the first pipe in the morning— 
and SOT— ' 

“ Well, jpossihly you ’re right—it suits»»«—but one can’t legislate 
for others"—(I wish I could)—“ but then that’s not the only plea¬ 
sure ”—(and I quite pick up again as 1 begin to jneture to myself a 

brilliant society at Josstrs’s house)—“ there are the Ladies ’’- 

“ Never look well in winter,” he says, shaking his head, then 
odds—“ and so difficult to Mt the right ones. Hath {^Is.” 

What age is JosstYK F x ’ll go and talk him over with a friend. 
At present my object is to show I’m the “ Comerless Mon,” who 
will fit in everywhere and anywhere. 

IKappy Thought. —Capital name for a story. The Comerhsi Man. 
Auo, good idea for an Advertisement 


to come down to you. Then ”—(1 go on with my ideal country-house 
and its joys)—“ there’s riding, or perhaps hunting, or a woUc out 
and n dnvo back”- 

“ And walk back,” he corrects me quickly, so that there should be 
no misunderstanding, no accepting on false expectations. “ 1 don’t 
keep any horses or carriages.’’ 

“ No—but”— (I suggest, as possible)—“ a pony-trap ”- 

“ No trap at all,” says Josstyw, decisively. 

I am about to recover myself with greater difficulty this time, as I 
foresee mi being met at the Station, which is an omission 1 detest, 
and am trying to pump up some fatuous remark about walking 
being better for the liealth, and so forth, when ho takes up the con- 
versat'on, and says— 

“ No; out of the summer, it’s a very dull place, and 1 ’m only 
too glad of anyone coming down to talk to me.’’ 

The deuce 1 

“ But 1 shan’t have any one else there, because if two fellows come, 
thOT talk to one another, and not to me; and they go out toother, 
and leave me at home, because I don’t walk muen now. Ifo:” he 
goes on becoming more contented with the prospects of my being 
down there alone, and, so to speak, in his power; “ we wul have 
the place to ourselves, it’s an enormous old nouse. I shut up most 
of the rooms when there’s nobody there, and occupy one; uiat’ll 
be quite enowh for US.” “Oh, quite (’’Isay; but my 
and my mindrmisgiTes. 


fails ms. 


and my mmd nusgives. 

“You’ll see what a Blunge, queer old ghostly place it is; some 
terrible legend to every room in .the house. That's what’s you’ll 


quarters not so much an object as agreeable Society, and all found. No oV- 
iMtion to travel in porfeotly fine weather, and the sea like a lake.—Addreos 
C. 11., Somebody Nlse’i ChombMS, No. 1 (which number ho it at pretent 
engagWt in taking core of).] 

“ Yet,” I own to JossuTir, “ you are right. It is diffionlt to eeleot 
exactly the people. But yon have always plenty ready and willing 


He is now quite lively again, as he bids me good-bye, and tells 
me he shall oertainly expect me the day after to-morrow. In 
answer to n^ question about the line and station, he informs ms 
that I start nom Fenohnroh Street Station. Fenohuioh Street! Oh! 
1 almost ezblaim. Couldn’t he moke it anywhere else F If there is 
a station 1 detest—but, no matter, it is too we now—I have aoocq>ted 
—and it mayn’t be so far, after all,—only to begin with Fenohuroh 
Street Station on a foggy, mizxly, dull, dunp November afternoon— 
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THE JINQO-ENOLISHMAN. 

(Aeui Feraion of an old Song, adapted to the tastes tf the 
falriat of the Period.) 

Treke ’b a Land that ’e Cook of Creation’s walk, 
Thoaoh it is but a tiny isle, 

And to near it* brair, and its tall tall talk, ' 

Night ntake e'en Somhastei smile. 




Most brave, most wise, most strong, 

And will ne’er admit what it fancies right 
Can by any chanoe be wrong. 

’Tis the pink of perfection, deny it who can, 
The Home of the Jingo Englishman! 

There’s a Flog tliat floats o’er every sea, 
And olaims to control the brine; 

And if any dare hint that it mokes too free, 
Tho result is a deuoe of a shine. 

For the bouncing boys who walk tho dock 


iTiimiirrTTiiflTOTTiTTTinsanim* 


And if foreign fools at their pride should chock. 
They will oatoh it exceedingly hot. 
Kight-divine’s in its buBting. deny it who can, 
Is tho Flag of the Jingo-Engushman! 

There’s a Heart that leaps with a generous glow 
A pa^g cause to defend, 

Lets interest rule it in fixing a foe, 

And profit in choosing a iriend. 

It nurtures a deep and abiding love 
For possession of power ana nelf. 

And deems that the duty all others above 
Is enshrined in that sweet word “ self.” 

’Tis a rare tough organ, deny it who can, 

The Heart of your Jingo-Englislunan! 

Tho Briton may travorso tho Polo or the Eono, 
And annex on sea or shore: 

He calls an immense domain his own. 

But he means going in for more. 

Let the wandering stranimr seek to know 
To what chartetr such “ rights” are owed, 

And a flush will rise to tho Briton's brow 
As ho answers—“ You bo Mowed! ” 

There’s no end of a pull, deny it who can. 

In the words, “ 1 ’m n Jingo-EngJishman f ” 


as a place to start from (bettor, in that usiwct, thank Tlcoven! 
than as a plaoo whero wo might lie forced to stop!!) is not an 
encouraging xmisptsst. * , 

“ From Fenohiirch Street,” he explains (and he thinks it a charm¬ 
ing station; far better, he says, than Paddington, or St. Paucras, 
or Liverpool Street—oh! far better!—so much more convenient; 
yes, for tvhoro As wants to go) “ you take the train ’’-■■■or, more cor¬ 
rectly speaking, the train takes mo; for I qouldn’t take a train 
anywhere without making a dreadful mess of it—“ the train takes 
you,” continues Jossli'n, “ to Bursted Mills. There you get out.” 

” Y'es; and take a flj- for your iilace,” 1 say, with ready intelligence. 
I am wrong, Jofisr.VN explains. 1 do nut take a fly. Does a fly 
take me? " No,” Jossr.rw n-plies, with such gravity, that I at 
once become seriously attentive. Another train comes up on a loop- 
line, and that takes me to Clogsolo and Clayboro’; and this dist is 
Ai^ Jossr.Yir Dyke’s, Station. 

I feel as glad as though I were there already. 

** There is sure to bo,’’ he informs me, “ some one there to carry your 
bag he has evidently decided on tho limit to my luggage, and 
my stay—” and if there isn’t, you can walk up through the village: 
and I can send the Gardener down, if he hasn’t gone away. But,’’ 
he adds, in n hopeful tone, " we’ll manage—somehow,” 

I detest this expression when applied to dealings with bag. 
“ Love me, love my bog,” is my motto as a traveller, and if I don’t 
care about being treated “ somehow,” much less do I like to think 
of my bag having to rough it in that sort of manner. After all, 
what am I without my htw P What is any man, travelling, without 
his bag ? Absolutely notung. And knowing this as well as every 
one with any experience must do, nothing irritates mo mure, or 
more justly—as it should irritate every right-minded, honest, solf- 
rcspecting person—than to hear a host, or a butler, or any servant, but 
specially a host, say carelessly, ” Oh, your bag wiU bo all right. It ’ll 

come up somehow. And, tf if doesn’t, we can easily send for it ”- 

No, 1 do not like this prospect os presented by Josslym ; and from 
this moment I hare one fixed determination for tliis visit, and that 
is. Not on any account to part with my Bag! 

1 reserve these remarks, and do not tell Josseyr how he has 
wounded a sensitive nature. 


“And the name of your place—I forget exactly ? ” I ask. 

“ Here it is—on my card. I thought you knew.” he replies. 
“ The Mota Moss-End. It’s about throe miles from tho station.” 

Happy Thouaht, —^More Ko-mote than Mote. But T mustn’t ven¬ 
ture on a jest ahont tho name of a man’s pht(x), whnro his forefathers 
and foremothers may have lived for centuries. But yet, wasn’t ho 
disrespectful to ray bag? Ho won’t be when he secs it. JBoj/carry my 
hag, indeed I 1 shouldrlike to sec tlio Boy who could carry tho hag that 
1 ’m going to toko down with mo to 'I'ho Mote Moss-End. That Boy 
would have to be a young Ileronles. Josseyr little suspects that in 
that hag of mine I can pack things sufficient to last me fur three 
months at a time ! I’m an old carpet-nagger, and jatent packing 
has been mv study for years. But, he will see. 1 snail arrive—the 
ComerlesB Man with the Caipet-Bog I 

Wo part. And the day after to-morrow will see mo—if the day 
after to-morrow only looks out sharp enough, and isn’t too foggy- 
down at The Mote Moss-End, cAcs Josseyr Dyke. Au revuir I 
(Tbie continued.) 

THE lUGlIT MAN IN THE IIIGHT PLACE. 

Mk. Cj. K. Low oloses his panegyric on Nir Qabrei Wolseley, 
just published, with this proud peroration:— 

“ Young in years, yet ripe with a military experience almost unrivalled in 
the British Array; blessed vrith sn equable temperament and an iron eonstl- 
tution; . . . gifted with sound judgment and a thorough mastery of the art 
of war, theoretically oa culled from booko, and praotically aa studied and illus¬ 
trated in all cUmei and under varied conditioiu; postcasing n ohivalric 
courage that bos extorted the admiration of witnoaoes, and conlidonco in him¬ 
self, combined with that attribute which is an unerring indication of tho 
presence of genius—a fooulty for iutpiring confidence in others.” 

Barely he is now in the very place to show his iron constitution, 
his equable temperament, ana tiis faculty for inspiring confidence 
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WHO KNOWS BESTP 

(J Queilum/ar Uu Oominimonen.) 

Scmrs—yA# lAltmr a Famnu Citif Church. 
JSmlDr iteo Struigeni. 

IM Stranger (leokiM rouhfi, Alt! tli? old iroUo still 
stand, ind time hat dealt gently with the ill|oiri{c. Faith 
it was goodly work; ibd even now bean on it we stamp 

, Seotmii Strangt^^ij^tii Aguf What do you mean, 


mm Its hshes) might be held worthy of its memorials, 
ohuroh, for insUnoe- 

it rs^m 1 ****^’'‘ to restore 

T am glad to hear it. The Uuid-marks 
of (ddon days should not be lost. 

AMwhd mhinyor. Prooiselr. That *s our motto. So 
tra ’»loiny to get rid of all that rubbishing old oarv* 
i^, Btmpe tiu) qhanoel, pitoh-pine the nave, rinh the 
ftnw, wro# Ub the roof, pieroe the sides, out the whole 


jmuaref 

JfVrti Strangei- (eolify). And you term this reUwaHon f 

S^cotia Stranger {wnfmig). And ain’t itP It’s our 
firm’s business. Our Oovemor’s got dozens of cmuruhes 
in hand. 

Firtl Stratwer. The proooss likes mo not. Methinks 
it savours foully of saoruege. 

Second Stranger, Saoriteget What do you moan. 
SirP Why, we’re the Xeitorcre.' And who, I utould 
like to know, are you P 

Firct Stt-anger, The Architect! 

[Sir Chriatopher'e ghuat vaniihee. 


A EESriTH FOR ROQUES.. 

Ton suspect your grocer, ohaudlor, or gcnerol-doaler of having 
watered his nun, sandod lus sugar, wotted his tobacco, substituted 
jwtato-starch for arrowroot, or mingled heteroMneoui matters of any 
(lesoription with his tea, coffee, tobacco, snuff, vinegar, and prppor. 
You'wish to ascertain whether or no these suspicions are jdSt. to the 
intent of pulling up a possibly dishonest tradesman under the Food 
and Drti^ Act cl 187!b 

You repair ft) his shop, you purchase a sample of a suspected 


Poet and Prophet. 

Bunns, hard of Beotia’s braes end banks, 
Foretold Dirt'clors’ reoent pranks, 
Though nano wad tent, it— 

And yet his verse eacth seriblder quotes- - 
" A cliiel’s amang yo takin' notes.” 

Kao it stands proutit! 


As early as l>ossible next Hession, of ooursc, the Act will bo ex¬ 
purgated of the ptuvision which renders it > dead letter. In the 


purgated of the provision which renders it a dead letter. In the 
meanwhile, dear mends and consumers, mind with whom you dual: 
for, of oomrse, between this and tlicn fraudulent shopksewrs will 
endsavour to make all the bad hay they can whilst their malitio Sim 
slilnes. i 

r .. r . ■ , ^..^, ' i,,.i-..^,,.aaaaaassssaas 

nONomi p. RlttHT. 

{A Vnnmentioua War~8ong.) 

f aoM Bbeke Au we’ve met with a snub and rebuff, 
or which we, perhaps, gave him reason enough; 

But, because we ’vo not used him as well*as we ought, 

’Twill ne’er do to permit him to set us at naught. 

We have made a mistake; true, but what’s done is done; 

And we ’re bound to proem in the way onoe begun ; 

Right or wrong, never mind—we must go in to wn ; 

Nor care mure then King IIiciiarp, though sin pluck on sin. 

'Hiore is much on the other side, needs we must own, 

To be said for o)ir letting this Ameer atone ; 

But “ prustige ” we may lose by forbearing to fight. 

Bo wo can’t feel quite sure the wise course is the right. 

To be just and fear nought may be policy sound, 

As ^tween man and man—but it won’t do all round; 

Christian ethics our conduct in private may rule. 

But the Htatesmun whose nets they restrain is a fool. 

Let’s bo bold, over bold—we are out of harm’s way— 

Whilst from battle and murder deliverance wq pray. 

That’s in ohux(^; but man’s blood without stint must be shod, 
When a loss of “ prestige ” wo have reason to dread. 

There’s one fear a Briton can own without shame, 

'fhat’s the fear of risking the national fame; 

Britain’s Lion is btave as a Lion can be, 

If his Courage were moral no Lion were he. 


puiohasor haviim made his purchase, Is required to toll the vendor | 
that the sample Eos been purehased for the purpose of analysis. 

Another olause of that Act provides that, to ednstitute an in¬ 
fringement of it, the sale of an adulterated article must be made 
to the prejudice of the purchaser. What prejudice can you have 
sustained from the purchase of a thing which you have bought 
merely for the purpose of experimeut ? The worse the better for 
that. Fiat experimentum in corpore riti. Of course, a fortiori, an 
adulterated article cannot bo bought by any professional analyst, 
in his professional capacity, to his own prejudice. 

jU/\ Bfitrs yliW T aw#) TsvaAvAA 
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DEGENERACY. 

VUtrmi Cuh-IImiler {f.0 Priend's very mtM Boy on Donkey at. OowH-aUlr), “Wkli,, Kiikh, wiikiib ik yovr Father t” 
Small Soy {emUemptuonaly). "Haven’t tou HRARn? Why hk’s taken to a Kic.'VohE! I" 


Samuel ^^clps. 

^ Born, 1806. Diio, KovmnsR, 1878. 

SO'follg tile last of the brave troon Yrho fought • 

. A good light for a nobler, statelier Stage; 

. When young hearts, young hems swolled to the high thought 
' Of spells thatahould runow the Drama’s age: 

That bright hope grev, took sha{M, and of it came 
Great plavs of old, presented with new power; 

Purer one tneatro, at least, became, • 

And all was quickened life for a brief hour. 

Swift as it rose the light began to wane, 

When they that could best aid to it have given, 

Set faces hard, and thought of pence to gain, i 

More than of Art, that ’gainst the tide had striren. 

And when the chief of that foiled enterprise 
Laid down his trunohoon, this man did not fear 
With smaller force, and in less stately guise, 

To hold the same good light for many a year. 

Liftii^ rude hearers from their rough disport 
To fora, invoking SHAxnnMEtK’s magic spell 
To work its wonders on the baser sort. 

The downward bent of joyless souls to quell. 

Bringing all Beauty, Tenor, Tenderness, 

Fantasy’s wildest freaks, Hlrth’s brightest face. 

Humour’s most potent dum, athwart the stress 
Of all life has of sordid, foul, and hose. 

* And nightly, year on year, with brief stage-cheat. 

Out of a workday world, poor, grim, and grey, 

Bearing the erowd on Art’s wings, wide as neet, 

To fairer lives, and realms of sunnier day. j 


For eighteen years w'ho knows how much of hope, 
Grace, sweetness, aspiration, this man’s art 
Has sown or strengtheued, imped what wings, to oopo 
With downward drag of counter, street, and mart; 

tiet what founts flowing, ope’d what windows 




On all this he might well look ' 

As one who had wrought well in cause of man. 

No common Actor either, ho could reach 
A range of various parts, from grave to gay: 

With simple touches probe the heart, and teaoh 
Ily pause, Imnd, look, what words are weak to say. 

None better gave Ike struggle of strong will 
With yearning lioart :* none ^ith more power iKirtrayoil 
The loving faUier.t hardening bimsidf still, 

re:ii 1 _7i.„ _ t __...j 


Ills name brings hack the mad Mldiiummer Dream, 
And uss’g heiid of the Athenian Clown: 

Willi him as Fahtaff in Kasteiieap we seem 
To feed /fc/’s laugh, and wither at his frown. 

But less, just now, behoves us call to mind 
All that the Actor was, than fairly tell 

How much his work of managing corabiued, 

To cam good word from those who wish men well. 

Honest and hearty, howso curt and gruff, 

Nunc knew but to respect the sterling soul. 

To learn that deep down in his gnurldd stuff 
Lay a soft core ooneath the rugged bole. 

Farewell to him, and honour to his work. 

Done years ago, but net yet passed away: 

Whoso growths in unexpected places lurk. 

To bless and ohcer, to solace and to stay. 


♦ Joi Thombnry. 


t OUDornlcm. 
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CAUSATION OR COINCIDENCE? 



I X the coune of an 
exceptionally aen- 
sible epeeoh deli¬ 
vered the other day 
at a Chiiroh Temper- 
anoe meeting, in the 
Sheldonian Theatre, 
atOxford, Lord Abeb* 
sxxK appropmt^y 
reminded his hearers 
that— 

“ Ue knew that 
number of persons had 

been moved to take the 

pledge of total absti¬ 
nence, thatBandsofHope 
hiul been formed all 
ovor the countiT, and 

that most eloquent voioeo 

had been raised in every 
town, ihowing the evils 

of intemperance and the 

advantMes of temper- 

dues.' ret, in spite of 
ail, they had to make 
ilancholy admis- 
th( 


thji mol 

slan that, on 


ho whole, 


dwring the last ten years 

drunkenne-a had rather iiicrca;ed Mtsit diminiahed.’' 

That intemperonoe should have gone oti increasing simnl- 
toneoiuly with antation and dooiamation desighed to diminish it, is 
Boroly a remarkable coinoiaenoe. Does not the boinoidenoe suggest 
a possible causation f Mny npt the subject of intemperance nave 
been something too much and too intemmrittely tatkea about for the 
interests of tcmTOrance ? Has t^e wk perhaps provoked reaction 
and opposition r And does qot Lord ABERDAni: point out a much 
more excellent way ? According to the report above quoted— 

"lu ronolusion, Lard AnuauaHR odvorated thn encouragmient of the stud^ 
of music, and the natablishmciiit of working-mou's clubs and cotfuc-houscs.” 

Are not those conditions procisoly similar to those under which the 
upper classes tiimod from tipsy to temporote, of their own accord, 
without talk and temperance agitation to urf^e them f Would not 
Temperance Societies do better in, endeavouring to counteract the 
altraotinn of public-houses than in trying to close them? To a 
certain extent, no doubt, people can be made sober by Act of Parlia¬ 
ment. They oould be, as they used to be in some measure mode 
sober by being put in the stocks for getting drunk. Sots can be 
made sooer, as rognes can be made honest; but what, then is the 
honesty, and what the sobriety? And know we not that, in 
dealing with all donkeys, persuasion is better than force ? 


THE WOEKER AND HIS WAGES. 

Pnxen has received from Mr. Thomas McDobmoxd a pamphlet 
sotting forth tho services of the Into Lieut. Waohobx, the origi¬ 
nator and organiser of the Overland Route to India, with the 
story of the collapse of its author’s attempt, after the Lieutenant’s 
death, to raise a subscription for the orootiou of a pillar and bust in 
his honour at Aloxandna. Only £100 jn» promisM, of whioh half 
has since been repudiated,.leaving only JtSO available. Punch 
would be prompt to take up the case of an enterprising, devoted, 
and iU-rewarded pnblio benefactor, if there was the slightest chance 
of thereby forwarding the objoot of Mr. MoDokmoxd. But at least 
the hardly-used pioneer han a monument, though to England’s 
shame it has been raised by M. pn LnetiBrs and the Suez Canal 
Comrany, and not by the English Government or the English public. 
His daugnters have some—though a miserably shaoby—acknowledg¬ 
ment of their father’s servioes in the shape of a smau pension. But 
with one outstanding bill for fireworks to pay, and a larger ono 
looming in the near future, what ohauce is there of Government 
taking a now and Imperial measure of the hardly-used Lieutenant’s 
services, had ho been ten times the first to prove the navigability of 
the Rod Sea, so shortening by two months the voyage to Indio, and 
probably in the sharp agony of the Mutiny saving India to the 
British Crown. _ 

WOMAX’S WAX TO WIX. 

AnvocATixo “ Women’s Sufirago,” the other day, at llanohester, 
Mr. L. CoHKTXET, M.P., observed that the movement on behalf of 
feminino emonoipation “ could only hope to euooeod by ‘ pegging 
away.’ ” Peg away, then, Peoo? ! 


SUGGESTIONS FOR LORD MAYOR’S SHOW. 

( Tillich Punch H vwy. to >ay tcere not acted upon.) 

Tbh Company of Surgeon-Deqtists, led by tho Rev. Mr. Tooth, in 
Roman Costnmq, as Curiut Dentatue. 

Alderman Lusk, escorting Miss-Qnotations. 

Alderman Hapist Dopn|^ Bmass os 

asPpram.«., 

Sir JoHx BEKXJm os an An-tick Watehmoa, perform^ a duplex 
movement 

Mf. Dakwix. reciting the Tales of a Grandfather. 
Alderman Sioxet as SUenns. 

Moxck^ I 

The Alder^W^q hare passed The Aldern|gq^^have passed 

.Mdemtm Cuttoh, co^iwlatmg the of March. 
Zoologio^ Specimens, ih TOWS oi two three, commencing with 
two Elenhimte, escorted'py a Flea. 

Alderman Ca^Hx, blowing hu own t^mpet. 

A Band of ]»as4 Organs and flews’ Harps. 

Bofneraet Hopse QwoialB, with Red Tape Banner. 

The City Chimney-oweop and Soot 
A14et!man BOsb, singing " The T/ilet qf Greece." 

Dr. SiiLuvAX, ip hi* pinafore, looking back for Alderman Nottaoe, 
the last Cord-wainer. 

The Company of Tannors, dnging '‘2'he Song of Sixpence," 

'The City Remembrancer, m a state of oblivion. 

(Chorus of C.C.’s, "Mohert, toi quej’aime.") 

Aldenpan St. Lawbexch, on a Gridiron. 

The Honourable Artillery Company, in sixes and sevens. 

The Ex-Lo«n Matok— by Jingo 1 
Alderman White, rather Po^sokon. 

Messrs. CoexLE, MunitTsox, and Hoxxaiwat, in a piU-box brougham. 
Aldci-man Elus, knookiug down everything and everybody. 

The City Sword-bearer, with his Mace and Cinnamon. 
Alderman Fiooixs, as the Type of Elegance. 

'I'he Right Hon. the Tiord Mayor, Sir C. Whistuam, escorted by 
SI. Swithin, the Rev. Fneon Jonkh, and Captain Siiaw. 
Alderman Knioht and Uie Dev of Alotees. 

Tho City Conmtrollers, witli great control over themselves. 

Tho City Coroner, in quest of some-body. 

The Company of Cooks, personally conducted. 

Deputy Cockerell and the Prothonotary of the Poultry, Mr. Too'J’EL, 
and Mrs. TooTEL-too. 

Lord BEACoxsTfELP, Qortmchakofp, and Bismarck, singing, 

" When^shall toe three meet again ?” 

Professor Epbiox, trying his Kleetric Light on the Berlin Treaty 
(a Dissolving View). 

Lord Lytton, as an O-jib-nWay Indian, with his hot potato Khan. 
Sir A. Lataru, pumng his hashed Turkey, 
p Ciuit. Bcrxabv as Pombaetee Puriow, 

Tho Company of Fishmongers, out of place. 

Tho Band of the Company playing *' Herrim go bragh." 

The Comjiany of Skioners, iu the skins of Welsh Rabbits. 
Representatives of the Ward of Cundlowick, add Lord Elcho snalUng 
them out. 

Tho Company of Spectacle-Makers, quoting EusEiinis. 
c The Sheriffs, doK-d-dog, 

Alderman Fixxia. 


FALLACIES OF THE COUNTRY. 

That yon can have tho waggonette whenever you like. 

That you are sure of getting plenty of fresh vegetables and fruit. 

That some beautiful villago or lovely view is about two miles off— 
whereas it turns out to be nearer four. 

That in tho oountry you will aoconqilish what you have long 
contemplated—the study of the Spanish or Saskatchewan languages. 

That there will be abundance oi cream and new-laid eggs. 

That you wiU have ample timo for reading, and that you will get 
through a great many books which you liavolong intended to study. 

That you wiU take np botany, or ichthyology, or some other scien¬ 
tific pursuit. 

That you are sure to find rare wild flowers; ferns, insects, lepido- 
ptera, &c., in abundance. 

That yon will rise at a much earlier hour than is your oustom at 
home. 

That you wiU have an enormous appetite. . 

That you will be able to dear off your arrears of letter-writiBg. 

That you will not require your dress clothes. 

That yon will return home firom the country the picture of health 
and strength. 
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1 *^ jeoeipt of olowly-oaloulated fare* aa pertariff, and much per- 
ECHOES FROM THE BACK-STAIRS. |ap&qiabnm.„ aconple of kaa^meius atasholtor, and afow 


(JVam Our Man at Kau-hf^) * 


comet tome 



well-known habit of break- 
ina bnt into the honpiiie 
wEontnr« he nets a ol^oe 
hat beomne of late almost 

. — was going 

of the flgurei 


it new to 




|iia^hQ^to bring doifn 
- •> rnlied Sx^siiiT 


hare mode him so dtea 
in Pall Mall. “ and how to ^ hkj^ into a.” 

Later in eyening tw wae, by generic eontent, signalled by 
Tookett to Bit Oanirisr, who thodght it io good thet he hod it 
repeated. 

^ 41 « # ^ • 

It teems that the tnooen which hoe attended the great French 
lottery, like that of eyerything slie oonneoted with the Bxhibitton, 
has been entirely due to the toot and goodwill of the Prince. When 
the sale of tickets was rather hanging tire, OAMBKTCit, who, being 
iinancially interested in the imdertaking, was in the habit of walking 
about with hit pockets crammed with them and forcing them on h» 
friends, happened to meet the Prince one day at breakfast, at the 
Marshal’s, where the conyersation turned by riimce on the approach- 



11 >Tv uTUlini 


better take ten thousand of them,” said the illustrious Itepublioan, 
laughing, and at the same time produciiw coupons for that number 
from a couple of carpet-bags which he held carAtessly in his hand. 
And then ho added, as if struck by a happy after-thought, “ Huch 
an investor ought to icore some points, especially as one of the chief 
prucs is a ton of pins." 

“ Pins t" was the ready and royal reply, delivorc^ admi¬ 
rable bonhomie, “ Then I certainly ought to take them, for I am 
going straight to the Needles !" _ There was a hrarty laugh, but the 
d 


SOMETHING LKE ATHLETICS. , 

Ah ciceroiseB intended to teat human strength and endurance seem 
just now to be very popular with the million, Mr. Punch begs to 
propose the awardiim of prises for feats other than those ossouiated 
with Agricultural Hall pedestiianism; as, for instance 

First /*«■*?.—Conductor SmzH, of the London General Tramway 
Omnibus Company (Limited) for standing on a shelf from eight in 
the morning until past twdve at night for weeks and months 
together, in winter and summer, in thunder-storms and in snow-falls. 
At the same time keeping a record of all his inside and outside pas¬ 
sengers, and receiving and accounting for their various fares. Prize; 
five shiilinga a day. 

Second Prize.—Costermonger SwooM, for rising with the stm, 


Xliffht in trampiagr down smet after street in the veiy often vain 
eflort to sell his load at a few halfpence rise upon the original cost. 
Prize: A ponnd a week for the support of himself, his wife, (md 
several ohudren. 

Third Priw.—Cabman Bsoww, for spending sixteen hours a day 
on the hind seat of a hansom, driving a jibbing horse through 
crowded thoroughfares often paved with asphalte, and 

never free from bad-tempered polioemen: performing this feat with 
civility, and even oheerfulnese, in spite of the irritation produced by 


any o^er t^getable or pudding. Prize: a bed at the 
snd a coffin. 

f 8ss Dr. Bolt’s *9 the Times. But see also the dUoUimer of suoh 
avs-diirint by the Iwwng West-Bnd firms, such os Liwis amo Ai-lssmy, 
[iasBAii, kip SaabCBovi, Swan and Edoak, Pstbu Rosinson, 
lOMAYNB, ri Xse genus omne. 


“.WHICH DEVOUR WIDOWS’ HOUSES, AND FOR A 
SHOW MAKE LONG PRAYERS.” 

Py a City of Glasgow Bank Shareholder, 

Wha’ o'er lived at a etrector rate, than oor Directorate f " 

Abound the board sitting, in gravity fitting, 

They piously say, “ Dear freens, let us prey ! ” 

And begin with devotion tho work of each day, 

O'er lurking the shiners to gamblers and miners. 

And healing themselves all the time as they may: 

And lending and spending, and gold mndly sending 
To India,''Australia, and farther away, 

TiU the Bank finds itself, like a part of it’s pelf, 

“ In the Province of Poverty Day.” 

Denser, intenser tho shadows tliat loom 
O’er the faces that sit round that Board in the gloom, 

As tho Bank rushes on to its moment of doom. 

INUT.IS oommingles with caution his cent, 

Taydou grows paler at every now grant, 

Waioin for tho o’er-rightoous finds millions scant, 
while the gammon of Balmon, and low knack of ■STnoNAun, 
Btill deepen the villonous plant! 

Yet which of the lot, through the plot, was arch plotter P 
Bince of Btswabt, his friends and his enemies say, 

“ He is soft, and was easily moulded, like clay.”— 

• Yes! “ clay in tho hand of the Potter.”— 

Who shall fix whioh of six, was such mMter of tricks, 

As to chalk out the scheme and begin it P 
For six, at the least, of these seven seem in it: 

Though some pious brothers slipped out from tlic others. 
And sold on their shares to the minute— _ 

Pawky sons of the Church, when the ship ’gins to lurch, 
To lose corii is more easy than win it! 

’Twas an infamous slip 'twixt the cun and tho lip, 
Whether ohonoing by lluke or by uaw. 

That let Fiemino vanish to Spain with the “ Spanish,” 
And a lot of the loot in his maw. 

And leaving behind him no trace how to find him. 

But a million of debts, and too scanty assets. 

And Menrities not worth a straw. 
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A PROMISING PARTNER. 

Have voir Putbd Miroa, Mn. Okree ? “ On, tks; a obkat deal.” 

I HOPK vow HAVE Good Look.”— "Oh, ves— vkiit ! Onck I had TnmTRKN Thwaips ih mv own Hand.” 
RvAt.LT I Then op coowhs vow were llEAi.Ruf”—“Oii, no; inukro I wasn't. 1 plated 'I'iiird HandI 


FOG AND FIREWORKS. 

Jony Btrix loquitur, 

“Tutsimy! Thu way! Thu way!” 

A plttene on your disoordont shouts, I say. 

Your danuinK, dodtriug. and divurgont lights! 

Yon rush about and yell with all your mights; 

Hat is there help in each conflicting halloo P 
Which voice, which flaring torch am I to follow P 
Will-o’-the-wisp! Why, here’s a whole battalion 
Ot vooal jfffnei fatui ! Kaoh rapsoullion 
Has his own cry, and his particular course, 

Cntil mjr sole resource 

Seems to stand stUi, by worse thin fog confounded, 
And with these Imps of Shindydom surrounded. 

G-r-r t I hate fog, and I can scarce remember 
A denser one than whelms me this Kovember. 

The weather has for long been precious hazy, 

Unusually so, or else my sight 

Is not qmte what it was; but this is night,« 

A prospet dark enough to diivo me crazy. 

It thickens momently, and what’s surprising, 

There seems hut little promise of its rising. 

O’er swamp and stagnant water 
A chill North-Eastor brought it, and so long 
As ilutt wind rules small ohanoe seems there of change. 

Steady it blows, and strong. 

And sticks and sticks in that confounded quarter 
As stubbornly as though the Weathercock 
Were nailed N.E., and never more could range. 

My hopes they did but mock 
Who lately talked of clear and open weather. 

Open and clear f 

K.<ctremely pleasant words, but much I fear 
Tliat 1 hare parted with them altogether. 


I used tosthiok I Vnow my way aliout. 

Hut now—(Confound thoso ho.vs! how they do shout 1) - 
Now I am all abroad. Jt somehow seem, 

As in tt nightmare dream, 

To miss my anciont way-marks. Am I failing ? 

Oi'have I trusted to new guides o’errauch P 
I feel that f must put it to the touch. 

I do like open weather and plain soiling! 

Mere noise and flare are not illumination. 

Fireworks confuse, their blaze is botheration. 

A steady Beacon is a thing to trust; 

But better far a simple Bull’s-eye use. 

Than false and fliokering flames, which but abuse, 

And, in the unwary wanderer’s pathway trust. 


Like Wrecker’s signals, only luro to wreck. 

I cannot follow every link-hoy’s beck. 

Thu way ! Thu way ! This way! 

Well, I dare say 

Some of the shouting lot, at least, mean well; 

But whioh to follow now am I to tell P 
Wtil-o'-the-Wisp is a misleading elf 
That oftmi lands the traveller in a bog. 

1 must strike light, I fancy, for mysmf, 

Ere I shall find my way out of this fog. 

Oz«at Olwio I|iiiitfteerlunent. 

Tub Oorporation has been in ws habit of looking to its intrench- 
ments. It has at last, we ore glad to hear, turned its attention to 
retrenohment. 

1. The Men in Brass are put down. 2. The Badges of the Dinner 
Committee have been done away with. 3. The Lord Mayor’s Fqpt- 
men are to be reduced from six to live. 


Motto for an Impebial Cabinet.—JE r Uao Dizzy munes. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


A RUN WITH OLD BUCKS. . 

By a Veraeimit Veteran —a Fine Old Englishman, me of the 
Ohlen Time. 

tl, 'III 

^ ■! r 


httvo gone away had 1 not excMmed, “ (Jentle-wca, Gontlewen, 
what are you ataring at f Ain’t wo here to oatoh a fox, or a stag, 
or mmething, and not to be itonding ataring all day at the Beal Fine 
Old FngUsh uentiemon K Eh P ” 

“ Sow, my lads I ” 

It was an animated soeno. There ware threo'Dnkee in white hats 




rer^t), a fair sj^nUing 
sporty win on, and their brte 
tom fgd saddle, several wdc^o^ 
”y,^f oonrse, the ni 
'sh Beadle in 

/ ? 




t on my own saddle, courteously dismounting, with the 
try of the old whool (of which 1 was Cautain), and doing 
rawer with the sturapa to make him comiortabie. 
fit as a fiddle, on 


B»• (*0 (‘‘All 




^ jr~. 




[Ton are (loite rights Sir. iNeither do 1 see why the liaily Tefe- 
graj^ should hare all the sporting to it^lf. Acting on your hint— 
rent, rirli, vief-^i, as the Detective said, when ha oanght a fellow 
watching the private gallops of tho Derby Crook, " Voim Totrr! ” 
lours, Thb Old 'Un at it Auain.1 


Neither do I see why the IMtily Tele- 
ting to itself. Acting on your hint— 


iUbunt Street. 


Thk Qip 'Ust AT IT Auain.] 


Tub morn hright, orisn, and oheory as I slapped my bnok- 
skins, and salntiag right and left, rode up the hiU to the l^eet, 
determined to do or die, as 1 have do’d and dio’d any time this last 
forty years past. Comwnions of my youth, wfipre arc ye F B^t no 
matter. ITcre / am, at all events, the same ghllant clinker aeross 
country that Iwasofyore, with as mettlesome a bitof stntf under inc 
us ever answered merrily to whin and spur, or came a light-hearted 
cropper at the lirst fence. Yoieks I luy boys! 

A better meet than Cox Hill there isn’t, in tho whole county. 
Everyone knows it. It is visible from the rise of its twin brother, 
Box Hill, and is scarcely a couple of miles canter from Knox’s farm 
—Knox who married Pe-nklow: Anne, I mean, originally widow of 
WiLLisM WioaiNs, proprietor of bathing-maohines at Margate and 
Uamsgate, and to whoso stables, when the bathing joason is over, I 
invanably go for my ready-made hunter, to do all my winter work 
—seven—I mean six days a week at the least. 

But the show, first-rate though it be, and not a finer one for men 
and mounts in all England, is yet not what it was (with, of course, 
one exoeption) in ray day. • 

Ah! how well I remember AiFttED Count D’Obsay as ho dashed 
up in his ourrielo and two grooms, with the lovely I.adv Cdhsinoton 
beside him. How he»wouId ^ump out, seize me by the hand, and 
exclaim, “ Bouncer, iimn ami, comment y« ca'/ ” 'I’o which I would 
reply, "Aifitxoo mio! oa ra triis hien chez moi. El vuus, mon 
eherh 

Had I at that time possessed the advantages of Briareus, I oodidn’t 
have gratified all the shaking required at my hands. There they 
were. Princes, Peers, Judges, Bigwigs, Peeresses, Duohesscs, rich 
Commoners, and all the reigning beauties sparkling in tho early 
morn, coming up and crying out, “ Bouncer, my buck, how goes 
itP” 

And then old General Toplovty, riding up on a little towel-horse, 
of the rough-and-ready sort, at the last moment, and caUing out, in 
stentorian tones, “Bouncer, you’’—tho General was noted for his 
warmhearted expletives, for whidi, in tltis rose-water age, I substi¬ 
tute reversible eouivalents—“ Bouncer, you blooming gentlemanly 
party, why the neaven don’t you move your powering beautiful 
young person out of the blessed road, and be beatified to you! ’’ _ 

Dear old General, how fond he was of me, and I of him I 
“ Bouncer,’’ ho’d say to me, often and often, “ of all the blooming 
clever praple I know, you are the bloomingest oleveiir person 1 ever sot 
eyes on 1 

Well, well, the Beoording An^ must have had a hard time of it 
irifile urn General was olive. But this is talkira of the past and 
gone, and here we are in the present. Toioks t Tally-ho 1 

Fresh tom Devonshire, on my own pure eraam (as jSne a main as 
ever trod the sands at Dawlisn— 1 didn’t get her at Knox’« for 
once), whose ontside prioe was rixty sova, out whoi^ inside prioe,, 
when the Uinds are pulled down, is known only fe his owner—thus 
moonted, I say, I was the cynosure of all eyes. They would never 


no sDo^m was the fox unoarted (or stag, for I wouldn’t see which 
It was. afidthe people about were unoertam), than with a “ Whoop! 
Tally-no I i moks P’ and a flick of his hunting-whip that whisked 
ofl my hat, add Mught me a nasty one |in the eye, the Baify Tete- 
graph man tprgs pfl-d mean, I was o/, and ho was on my horse—and 
away I jjivfeyl the mountain's brow 1 
“Hmlot Stop hlmt’’ 1 cried, as I saw him bucketting away 
over the ploughm field, whooping, yelling, spurring, and whipping 
like a maniao. 

My Imyon cream was thoroughly whipped by tiie time they oame 
baok—(\cad beat, and not worth sixiicnoe an hour to tho merest ' 
invalid W 4 ^^-ohair. They had a splendid mn for their money, | 
and iC Agd |. We WCie ” away ’’ for an hour and forty minutes 
—1 taklug all the short outs 1 could think of, and eatohing sight of 
them noW and theUi or faring the distant hum at rare intervale. 

On their rcturfi tp Knox’s Farm, the Gentleman of the Baily ; 
Tekaraph (at least to he gave me to understaud) aixilogiscd sin- 
oe^y, cxplalii^ ^t he had been run away with, that ho couldn’t 
stop my horse; and whefi 1 yentuted to observe, that, as he had hod 
all the fun, I thought that he ought to pay for it, ho turned on mu 
quite savagely, and wanted tit know what I. meant by putting 
litiu on a hruto boast tiiat had almost broken his neck, and that 
might have brought ruin amt misery to the orphan and widow. 1 was 
nonplussed. 1 accented tho position, and went home thoughtfully. 
Two days after, I did see an account in the B._ T. of a day with 
Her Majesty’s Buekhounds, and 1 fancy I recognised ranch that 1 
had let fall in the course of conversation about the glories of tho 

S ast, anecdotes of D’Ousav, and so forth. This may ho mere cuinei- 
ODOO: but I shall certainly onll on the worthy prourietorN of that 
journal, or tho wort.hy Editor, and ask to see the phmoyrnph of their 
Sporting t!orrespondent who signs himself “A Veteran ’’—when 
perhaps he means a Vetorinary—and who is an Old Soldier (if ho's 
the man I mot) if over there was one, and knows his way about- 
rather ! 

I may bo mistaken; but still 1 send you this to show you how I 
did go, and how it was, through no fault of mine, that 1 missed the 
first run that the Old Bucks have hod lor some years. 


rietors of that 


Skyflying—Captive and Xioou. 

By a Hostile Party. 

{On M. Gamretta’s lots ascent in lie “ Captive Balloon.”) 
Tnounn he can’t shoot the muon. 

In a Captive Balloon, 

Bed Uepublican gas is the force of it; 

“ Opportunism ”’s the rope, 

Cut tiiat, give car scope, 

And whtTll check, guide, or forecast tho course of it P 


A ttendant WANTPID, for an occasional Invalid flcnllemen who 
will ant as Cook in a imall family. Wages, £18. Aged 38 to 45. No 
Irisli.— Apply, &c. 

Dobs this mean that tlm occasional invalid Gentleman wilt act u 
Cook in a small family P If so, no wonder he is occasionally invi^ded, 
uid that the rest <a the family should find it necessary to fiire an 
attendant to rortrain him. 

In answer to this wonderfully lucid advertisement, from the Btnuy 
Telegraph, one ne^ hardly he told “ No TtiA neiri apply.” There 
musti one would think, bo quite enough of the Irish element in the 
family already. 
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But I hopo to hear more of our jpallaat 
ounK Engliiih Tenor, before long, u Tom 


Keggar'g Opera. It usod to be “Bravo, 

'" That ia past and gone. Lot na 
Bubatitute “ Bravo, llAiiia I if he u going 
to give ua that treat. 

Mr. CtuiTKnToir ia ahoving na what oan 
b« done with SnAxariunK at Drury Lane, 
and Mr. Datoir and Mra. Vmx have any¬ 
thing but an idle time of it Juatiicnr. 

Poor dear old Pnntra I the last of the Old 
Mwoi haa gone, and with him Sir PorUnax 
Mae$!/eopkaut, 

A wonl, by the way, for the dear old 
PolyteebaKh—“ e/arum 
—though it waan't by any means a onaq of no 
men the night I viaitod it, but of a good 
many men, .and still more women and ehil- 
dren. They are having great doings there 
jnat now. 

First, they give you “ Food, and ila Pre¬ 
paration,” by Pari'an—the right condi¬ 
ment in the right place—and then you aro 
introduced toCahul and the Afghani” 
by Mr. T. L. KiNa—“ Scenery, People, 
Manners, and Customa”—for our guidance 
in these anxious times, when every day 

I and against going in at the Ameer. 

Ana then the visitor is pitilessly taken all 

I 0 . 1 .- T*_TA_-t.JI.Jif>.* . i_-V_Jl_ £ 


land, to be introduced to the “ CtndereUa of 


A FAIR INDUCEMENT. 

Smtnenl Coach (to Favourite Puplt). “ Now lOOK uanr., Adams ; iv you will, omit wouk 
UABD WITH MH YOB SiX MONTHS, I TROMISB YOU TaHBS YSAttS OOXPLSTB BoUDAY .ir 

OxfoxdI" _,_ _ _ 


the few swells of the present “Toothpick and Crutch” school, who strolled in, about ton, 
for a lounge, was moat amusing to bohold. 

The absence of the popping of soda-water bottles, and of the iingling accompaniment 
anything hut musical glasses, was a great boon. 1 heard only two f 

. mmJ eem AW«« virisa n«tn dltA T^Ana wna n AivadAtm vmssssa l»A«insi«<TYl 


oTTTwmKliTnra 


middle of his great " Jiau of Biscay, OI" song, when everyone is literally hanging on his 
Ups, by the sudden pop of some buoyant corkj 

There was another capital selection for the Orchestra in SuFPf’s “ Poet and Peasant 
Overture’’—a title that reminds me of a oertain Cartoon, in this periodical, whero Lord 
Bhacohsyibu) is envying the lot of the happy Woodoutter—tho People's Wiluam— in his 
rural retirement. 

Then the next feature of the Festival was Madame LEsiMEKS-SiiKEBiNaTON’H “ By the 


but the costume—came aboard, and pixieu all hands to listen to ms Bay of Bisvay, u ; 

Everyone who kno^s anythin at aU of the Tar-Tenor, knows how he, and he alone, 
eon sing this, so to speak, plain-sailing song. From hrst to last, artistic au bout des 
ongles, I defy anyone—exorot he absolutely detest the sea and the slightest motion of the 
small^ boat—not to go with the singer through that fearful .night of shipwreck, and bo 
sooroMy able to resist joining in the “throe cheers” with wliieh the vocalist greets tlic 
opportune arrival of a Bail I a Soil! I 

iUl I wont to know, without being hypercritical, is, who is supposed to sing this song; 


disc and on the stage, with musinnl and pio- 
tonal aooompanimeuts written by a gontlo- 
man of the excruciatingly funny name of 
Tiykins Thpdt) ! If the patter could lie out 
a little shorter it would he so much the 
sweeter. And all this Ixisides the old stand¬ 
ing attrautions, the Diving-Bell, and the 
Machinery, and the (kismorama, and the 
Electric Cascade, and oU the Arts and 
Boienees know what besides. It is the 
fullest bill in London. 

Mr. CbAURB with I'he llirals is doing j 
capitally at the ITnymarkot, and I hopo ho i 
will go on with the Old Comedies as loug 
as ho can oast them as well as he has oo^ 


good play it is, barring olways Falkland 
and Julia, and what a model from begin¬ 
ning to end. Yet I suppose modern Critics 
would call the plot “ slight ”—if the play 
were modern. But surely the plot at a 
genuine Comedy should be “ slight "—and 
the greatest events from the laost trifling 
causes should sprimf—Js/fc es( la vie—ana 
(bmedy is Life, or Life is Comedy, at least, 
in the opinion of the laughing Philosopher 
who signs himself 

Yo0b IIkpbksbhtative. 


Aarrnor is an inexperienced passenger, then the ballad is faultless, and Mr. Bimh Ueevem is 
wnmg in his interpretation. 

I nave not time to go thoroughly into this nice question, which I recommend to the study 
of the singer and the publio; only a suggestion arises out of this, and that is, let Mr. &hs | 
Reeves first nng it os the tar, and when encored, as encored he cannot fail to be, let Mm give 
a new reading ot it as a passenger who suffers from sea-sickness. This will touch hc^- 
home the nuqority of his audience. Indeed a new edition, or encore edition, might be written l 
on these lines:— 

Loud roaied the dreadful thuador, i Ve made hut one remark— 

The lain a deluge show’ts: ' “ Ok, this i* not e Itrk! “ 

We felt we'd msoe * blunder | For tho dv wo must pay 

To take our host two hours. l In the nay of Bieoay 0! 

And a very little hnmonring on the pert of tiie singer wonld express exactly tho impecunious 


satisfy the boatman for a whole day out; thus— 

• . For the day we can't My, 

Let'e ia the Bayof Buway etes! 

And this I present, with my compliments, to Mr. Sms Reeves, when next ho sings this 
■ong^when may I bo there to hear—to Ur. Baxuei. Hates for another Festival. 


Important Notice. 

Fob the use of aU Political Btudents of 
Qeography, wo intend publishing a curroct 
Maji of the ‘World, when tho present 
Eastern and Western (iuostions ore Bnolly 
settled to tho satisfaction of everybody. 
Orders, with subscriptions in advance, may 
now bo sent to our Office. 


What the Aheeb tbihxs miuht come 
or ASMiTTiKO AN Enoush Envot (os he 
puts it in his broken English),—' Am’ma 
to-day, might ho gone to-morrow.” 

” Fob PMBOivAin” —The Presidency of 
Trinity College, Oxford, (Wi<A Mr 
Punch’s Apologies to the Editor of the 
” ComMU:') 











228 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Novembee 16, 1878. 


QROWN.UP BONFIRE BOYS. 
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as the i^High 
(/Ourt M the 
Ixird d{ Misrule, 
who toikes a 
Guy of .himself 
on the rtfth of 
Novoihhte, whon 


“ Let me know at once,” oontinned the Chairman of the ” Hun¬ 
dreds,” bei}t on testing the reality of his nightmare, “ which of my 
orders have been earned out P ” 

“Keorly all, I think. Sir,*’ returned the Swtetory, glandng at a 
list. “The places of the Directors of the Bank « England, left 
vacant by the abrupt dismissal of the leading merohaimEEd bankers 
M the other party, have been tilled by trastv noitttom.fif onr own. 
It ii true, that Gie new men as yet know little or about the 

finance or banking, but their politioal i»rtobt]0ei ate unim- : 

well! ” murmuM Bkotos ; go on 1 ” , j 

>1'^ ^nged the entire Bench of Middlesex MUffi^tes. 
Thi h)W vflitidto have reversed all the deolsloni of tMr pre- 
amtlpra. mlVo restored liomtoes to-" _ 



“ An?'ouh Mbkpital Btofis f Have they felt Ihe tofluence of our 
virf^P” 

" ttey have, Sir,” returned the boret^, with a sigh: he had a 
ktodljr heim. “ Xhe patients ootoplato that the bew Surgeons ore 
bw to skunil a| (ho old obos. An atoputatiob now takes fifteen 
totoitMs og^st five under the old rMitob.” 

. " whatu it took an hour P ” Mied me Modem Ceomwei.!,, angrily, 
“ A Itodd Mtisbh suiely should^ preband to endure a few minutes’ 


■ -=.- “ “ A llpfiMtigbhanmy should be prepam to endure a few minutes’ 

U wS(f’aW *^:^&fcd*£Sj!to®bytSeold 

seem as if King Carnival had usurped one night’s iWay to this to^orse pwd poiw ” 

normally quiet-not to my stupid-ffussox borough. Brass bands, .. j {hose^ Bbhoblmastors have much to Jeam. Tho sooner 
hoadmg a procession of OTesaet-bearers many hunMods stronp' . i .. . 


dlinussed, or ai4»li^ to worse paid pottl.” 

... “ Ah 1 those old HOhoblmastorshETe much to learn. Tho sooner 

's.TbSlr.'Jf 

ES* a ^ave deprived all tho Beodles of their posts. They clung 

.1 tothoir uniforms; but now their gold-laeed costs clothe limbs of 

tar-biurels smttored about tho thorwightores crowded wth n^- political type, thoir cocked hats cover heads of more advanced 

(menders of both sexes; firewor^ in full blast dl over the town; Liberalinspiration. If Bumbledom is not sound in political opinions, 
shop-fronts and lower storey windows barricaded ; cart-loads of -i,.* „„„ i,ppxr«.nt«i of Burt P” 
oonibustiblos piled and fiKsi within a few feet of Ac Town Hall; 

UfWwK«r«Il “Judiciously handled, and now officered by men of the right 

*bey may be said to be with ns to a man. Tho Volimti ers, too, 
holders out of their wits, to keep toe firo-biigado (jn too ah rt, and threatened to resign in a body, unless tileir officers giv(i place 
reduce the yolvm force to msigniiioanco for one night of too throe Soldiers of ou? colour. In a fortnight the <?a*c<te will con- 

hundred ond sixty-faye. „ j t » i* toin the names of Colonels, Majors, Captains, and Subalterns, all as 

“ It IS a ^r heart that nemr rmcaem ; and ,I.eweB takes its ^ gt Ijftip jj, yj^jj. 

rejoicing as {be county capital ot BJly bussox might be expected ^,1 ^he d^es of their respective coilimands.” 

1 .-..nil,,(nU-n,- ♦Xn* ♦i.n... J— J- *Xn TT„;(-n.i “ Obc oon’thovo everything ffi thisworld,” retuHied tho Choirmon. 

It 18 really rolreshing te knw toat toero remnms m the IMted *• H,,ye prossing-sweepers been c^uged, and the cabmen been 
Kingdom one town at least in whioh the good old times of merry ,yarned toat their licences arc forfeited, except on condition of ad- 
Englimd are roMWM, with their horse-play, row, and not, if jjgyenoe to opj platform? Have the retrograde apple-women of 
onty for one nijtot in the year, .^d as they say no hou^ are hostile party been informed that they must give up the sites of 

riKwnr. slnuim an/I nn oM/twa ps/mi/Ib Kwisl/an /sw wtrv/ii/ixfa mAirn/l tnan m m . ^ « « r. * a .« w- « fi a* 


X JL* 1 J V , nay uu a.» ,,ogtiie party been informed that they must give up t 

® tbeir “tolls to those who go for Progress and the Pooplo ? ” 

the normal allowance among quieter crowds, why should not Lewes “norfcunlv Sir” roTdW tho Sx-rotaiv And nirnin ho pio-hod 

enjoy its Fifth of Not’omhor revol tiU its inhobltonts wake sadder ],g,yX*^y' bccretaiy. And again he sighed 

rx* mom,’’-like tho ancient .. ^ H^yo the attendants at Hanwell and Colney 

manner, but oil the j'car round P Hatto been reeved, to moke way forusucccssors of sounder 

rr^:.- ^ Sense?” 

f The Secretary hesitated. “ Not yet, Sir,” he said; anfl then 

“THE WORKING OF THE WIRES;” OB, UNDER “dded,to a tone of ynrowful lemanstrance^ “ Cannot we »^re them 9 
(I'Tiv r'A nniivirw They are good and worthy men, ond them duties are difficult, and 

lllFj UAUt/tloXiO, take long to learn. Some of them have families—what will become 

(A Chapter from It Historiml ll»)iutttee of the Future.) ^ t* » j x- j . v i u 

,, — -r. ,. I The Great Wire-puller turned on him an eye of stem, but (»ld, 

CuAi’TEU aaIX.— V<eVtemI reproof. “ If their suooessors know toeir duty, they will shut thenl 

liRorns JoMiai, tho Modern Cbomwell, as he was culled by his W for being mad enough to disagree with im. And now begone I 
trembling admirers—the Ninoteonto Century BoBBSMEiutE, as he I would be alone.” 

was denounced (in whispers) by his emhitterM but impotent foes— toe Secretary retired, bis Chief muttered between his twth, 
sat alone in his soncttim. In spite of his viotory, there was a frown ‘Why docs he proto to nw of goodness and worthiness? ^What 
«i»n his brow telling of rumorsc. His suooosSmad been complete, have toeso virtuea to do with ijolitacs P ’’ 

The result of the Hunieipal Jaeotions had given him unJiinit^ And toavtog this ocaiundrum unanswered, toe Chairman of the 

S )wer. The “ Hundreds,’^ and the “ Four,” “ Six,” and “ Twelve Hundreds tum^ once more to the complex ramifications and retiou- 
undreds,” who faaUod him as their chosen Wire-puller, had done lations of his mres. 

his bidding to the lottOT.' Everywhere his party was in too aspen- —'. ... = 

dant: everywhere the other party was oast down, demolished, _ re. 4 . 

gruvolling in the dust. And yet IIbotus Jones was not hapiw. Grave Gueaw. 

He fell asleep: and In drems he strom in vain with toe iKBiAjm.it has often been said, is toe country of eontradiotions. 
Nemesis of his own overa^w. He imagined that toe wheel of Who, in this more conBistent oounby «f oars, would ekpeot to find, 
fortune hod revolved, and that the other party hod taken toe plaoe as we do in toe DtAlin Haikt Etnttte t— 


fortune hod rovolved, and toat the other pmy hod taken toe pi 
now occupied by his own. He woke with a start^ and, mnrmuri 
“I must reassure myself.” touched toe bell with which he ' 
wont to summon his Secretarr. That faithful follower appeal 
“Ah! Sitrin,” he exMaimea. “ 1 ttee you have not left me. 
Word still is law, oh P ” 

The Secretary raised his eyebrows in astonishment, and bowed. 


d, and toat the other partoh^ ttoen the pkoe ga we do in toe DtAUn Mnrtut— 

m?2rif.’’ to^rt b.retotehe^i ^ 

is BeCretarv. That faithful follDW('r annearml. ’ PW’* • ■" 


That faithful follower appeared. 
“ 1 Hee yoN have not left me. My 


Fnox CSX AemimsTBAn Haix.—T he Cork Leg outrun by the 
Coxxxt ditto. 


To Cesinrasaasts.—}X< SUttr iou Mt Sold SCsay Sotmd to aclnaHbdsp, nlsra, or Mv/er OHiMtidtoiit, M M cow eoa ikm i< nlsrsid «sto« acconvanldl it a 
* ttoiaiMdaaddinctod'fliwhyia AjitwriMiMtoliwX ~ 
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A COINAGE FOR CYPRW. 

DKi* Mb. PracH, 

I THINK you and your readers will agree with 
mo thBt as our last acquisition is absorbing, and likely 
to absorb^ a ^reat deal too maoh of our niuncy, the sooner 
wo oon giro it some money of its own tho lietter. In foot, 
a coinage for Cyprus is, or ought to be, already in the 
Mint, or on its way to the die, uke its unfortunate gar¬ 
rison. Why should this nW mintage not bo made at 
once to indiMto our o^nldnon of the ISand, to pay a 
oomplilheBt to its neqiiiTors, and to stereotype oHe of the 
most ingenious of reoent IsMnds f The two fcWmor ends 
may be seourod in the detloes of the coin; the other in 
its.mjoitetion. 

if pan BsijaoiOtKasa) aha Mr. FBBUANTr.B take my 
kmifiOf netr money wiU not be a mete ooinage of ^o 
Wmi bilt a copy of the old coin of the island, which 
ffdie on the obverse a Bull, on the reverse a Dove. Can 
nhtthing be more appropnnto at onco to the situation, 
nM the feady-modo legend, “Peace with Honour’’— 
Dove to eymholise the one, Bull tho other P 

’There I As the Roman proverb used to run— 

" Saa ex SiM cognoseds." 

If ours, 

BkttPUNOvs Astabticcs. 


itole tend Md Attle. 

Thb Rule of tho Road’S clear as light— 

That in driving a oor^dgo along, 

Tho man who drives loft is nil right, 

And tho men who drives right is all wrong. 

But the Rule of tho lUvor appears. 

When fatal collisions befall, 

At^ witnesses get by the ears. 

To he simply, “ 'Xriero’iJ no Rifle at all." 


Xminently Approipriate. 

Ik on article in this month’s f[>rtniyhllu llevieir, Mr. 
A. R. 'VVAiiACi! proiioscs to naturaliHe in Epping Forest 
“the remarkablo Sa/Muria or Gingico Tnv. Jlave we 


“CHEAPER AND CHEAPER STILL.*' 

It is ruraottred that the present I^ird Mayor is d^nhined to 
temper Civic hospitality and municipal ceremonial with what the 
City has tiU now but too little regarded—economy. Should the report 
bo oorroct, and tho fashion of retrenohment find favour in tlie eyes 
of the Citizens, Mri Punch plooscs himself in imagining a Ninth 
of November of the fatnro,«something after this fashion— 

The Puocession. 

The doy was 'a glorious one, and every inch of Fleet Street, the 
Strand, and Charing Cross was crowded. A sioglo dotachmuiit of 
dismounted Police led the way. These Guardians of the I’eaco were 
succeeded by a dray, kindly lent by Messrs. Buktun A Co. the 
eminent brewers, carrying in a bundle all tho flags and banners of 
the Cwporation. An array of Charity Children in their quaint 
garb of the olden time, arranged aocording to tho colour of their 
caps and gowns—a mrl and bw together—brought up the rear. The 
Charwoman of the mansion House with her tnu^ia of offieo, the 
time-hollowed broom and duster, borne by on Cnder-cleancr, was 
the next to pnt in on appeaianoe. Ilien oame tho feature of the 
show, a inusioiem playiiw no less than six diflerent instruments at 
once. The appli^M of the mob woe almost deafening, as this 
cheap, oompact, and compendious substitnte’ for the old-fashioned 


ThR BAKaOET. 

The usual company (including Her Majesty’s Ministers, Ambassa¬ 
dors, and a limited selection of the Corporation, made by ballot) 
assembled to do honour to tho Lonn Matok at the Guildhall. 

At the high table the famous throe-and-sixpenny dinner from the 
Hoibom Restaurant was served in first-rate style, and every other 
guest found a bottle of Bws boforo him. The loss important feastors 
at the other tables were supplied with hot water, bread-and-butter, 
and shrimps at the trilling cost of sixponco a head, it being under¬ 
stood that they were to bring thoir own tea with them. An excellent 
band, consisting of a violin and harp which had been playing in 
front of an adjacent Invem until the hour fixisd for the lm.nqnet, 
were accommodated with scats in tho Music Gallery. 

Later on, the liarmony of the evening wiw onbauced by tho per- 
lormance of an Italian musician (whusu naipe wo failed to catob), 
who oxocuted several brilliant fantasias on the barfol-orgon. 

When the cloth had been removed, and the loving-cnp (filled with 
shandy-gaff) had been passed round, the usual loyal toasts woro 
proposed at the usual longtli, and received Wifli tho wonted 
coraiality. 

Rather later than usual, after the PBXmiiR, in returning thanks : 
for his own health, had commenced a ytolitioal sisjooh of unusual' 
interest, the Lonn Matob said he regretted to interrupt the harmony 


Lighting Cominittee had arran^d to turn off the electric light at 


The company sepaxated in some little disorder, after listening to the 
Noble Lord with some inwtienee for a considorahle time, on finding 
that he was usfikdty to throw any light on the situation. 


i grikt skidng fit Ci^iAse Bad hSiM.fi8siBt«tby diso^ing the 
horses iff. other days for the Ludgate Hill street-^siMkiH-eiigiBiK 
After his IiOrdihip hod' pOaMd, a SsowdiuirS HtOWd. of Ae Tietom 
in tittdraliai nnifimUi^ bsvai^ tiiS jakkku&ki to st brflliKnt 
and not expmaive terminEtiaa. 


COlXATSH. ,, 

Wnuw a late Lord' Mayor dmounts to. OW'bbh— the Greek for 


TOL. UZT. 



























PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Novehbib 23, 1878. 










riUENDS AT A DISTANCE. 

JtemgihebriufJlecordofafew Wint»r-»eaionabh Visits to certain 
Country Houses, u 

VtsiT lira First.—Ceapteh II. 

The dispiriting Journey —FW*— Mist — Fens — Dampness — Lwht — 
More Zight—Bursted Mitts — Lantern—Onaard—Poor Ohost — 
Suspicions—Clayboro'—Bound for Josslyn’s—Suggestions /or : 
Head- Warmers—The Fly-Arrival—The Knell—Signs of Life j 
—Open LoeJcs—The Reception—Presentiments—Begrets. I 


slimy, grotesque ereatutes, familiar to the penoila of Dotue and 
Crdixbbahe. 

The oartiagea appeM damp, mouldy, and gloomy: all the pa«!> 


gasping and shiTering. If I could; 
r, I am sure I should, see Jack-o'-lanterns i 
anoing with frogs, toads, and other such' 


one another, as though eooh hanng oommxtted some great muie, 
were escaping from justioe, or, perhaps, the deed of darkness oeing 
st^ undone, each somhre passenger u bound lor some lonely sppt 
in the Fens, where the pmutool riotim will be met by appointment, 

and then-and then will be heard of no morel 

Oh for the Fleotrio light all ove^tbe Essex Marshes, right away 
down to the river, to soars the ghosti, the gobUns, and the murderous 
prowlers of the n^t I 'W'akeup,Mr.£DisoH,andstartlandlkht- 
^nses, hne, to begin wi&. the expense!—doit, %r I Sinn 


^nses, hne, tebe^wi&. the expense!—doit, %rI Emn 

yourself, and receive the gratitade of thousands of poor trembling 
belat^ travellan. 

Bursted Mills Station! More like an outlying shed farhomeless 
cattle in the midst of the Ghwst Dismal Swamp. A shivering pwter, 
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venr dam^, and very iinifflingr, is holding his lantern under hie jacket, 
win his' BIOL oKectionataty round it, as though to keep it warm, and 
perhaps WCnia means impart some additional life to his ofAi pulsa* 
tion. Hiding his light under a bushel, as it were. j 

He regards me with pitp, and evidently wonders what on earth j 
oan have induced me td get out at liursted Mills. I 

The train fur Clogsole and Clayboro’ is waiting, and there ore two i 
other ghosts besides myself going by it. | 

We gotinto orit oompartmenta silently, avoiding one anoiher.^he 
train starts noiselessly. No bustle, no screaming, no life. The wnecls 
are muffled, and the rails have bran oiled by the greasy fog, for we! 
^de along into a deeper and de^r gloom, and the curtains of mist: 
cloae around us and behind iu, deadmiing all sound, and gradually j 
shutting ns out from the outer world. I 

I un wondering what evil genius prompted me to accept Josst.tjt 
D m’s invitation to his oonitry-house at this time of year I But 
’tis done t I arrive safely I 

We stop at Clogsole. Bomobody gets out.. I arrive at the fact by 
listening attentively. I oan just see a shaded figure—a roelanoholy 
shade. He becomes merged in the fog, like the shadow that used to 
stand behind tiie Haunted Man's chur in tiie Adelphi drama,—and 
then he disappears,—twrlu^ burked on the mt, robbed, and rolled j 
over into a muddy ditoh ontoide Clogsole Station—to be left till 
(tailed for. And when will he bo called for f AlasI poor gbosti 
In the old days of murderoia romaneea and thrilling melodramas, 
it naadto be the innkeeper, or the miller, who gave his viotims shelter 
for the night, when their fate waa aealM. u these days of stoom- 
travdling. oan it be that the civil stathm-maetor has taken the 
fflooa of tiie hlaek-hrowad host et the Boadside Inn, or of Qrmdoff 
wmBlerf 

Cfiayboro* Station. I dread getting out. I look oautionsly round. 
1 descend. No porter. Nohow. I bear a voioe, somewhere in the 
night air, sighing out mdly^' Clayboro ”—tiiat is all. 

My luggage—that io, my Wandarfnl Bogie with me. The phantom 


train glides away, and vanishes in a flash of tiro; then all is dark¬ 
ness on the Line. I am alone, with my bag, on the platform. At last 
a glowworm porter advances to take my ticket. 1 toll him I am 
bound for Mr. Jossi,Tif Dyke’s, The Moto, Moss End. By an effort 
of memory, os though unaccustomed to con versution, he recalls, after 
some hesitation, the name of thu house and its owner. I fancy ho 
regards me suspiciously, as though 1 might lie a detective in disguise, 
and Jomry of Tlio Mute a coiner. 

I am inclined to. ro-assuro him by protesting I moan no harm to 
JossLYN Dyke, that I am his wannest friend, that is, if in these 
parts there can bo such a thing as a warm friend, unless ho go 
about in bearskins three deep, with coals of fire heaped on bis head 
like the itinerant roast chostnut vondurs in the London streets— 
which has always struck me as a wonderful invention for keeping 
one’s head warm. 

[Happy Thiiught.—'Wo have feet-warmers, why not "head- 
warmers r ’’ Btrango that this fashion in our ciimuto should nut ho 
more generally adopted. No need to sell ohestuuts; merely a hat- 
full of cools, lightdu by the servant when you go out. 'I'lio " New 
patent iron hat for keeping the head warm in winter,’’—is a 
brilliant idea. Might write, on this subject too, to Mr. Kpison. 

Only / register it first. I’ho 


He d woirk it up into sometnmg. Duty i register it first. Xbo 
New Patent Coalhole Hat, invainable tor lightness and warmth. 
No brushing reauired.] 

Fortunately there it a fly. This is a rare bit of luck. Josslyk 
Dtkx hadn't sent it. It has ooiao to take somelwdy else somewhere 
else, and the somebody rise's heart has evidently failed him at the 
loot minute, as he h^’t arrived, and oan't now for another two 
houra. With my bag I take my scat in the fly, and cheer up a 
bit No matter to me, now, that the fly has a nasty odour of damp 
liay—no matter to me that the doors are warped and olose with 
diffieulty—no matter that one window won't come up and the other 
won't go down, and tiiat itr’Vattles, and shakes, and wobbles. These 
are no disoomforti to me now, lor I am spared a dirt.y walk, and 
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NEATLY STOPPIP. 

Old Oe>Ule.man (fo Sox-Kupef, ttMUy). “ Ko, I MEVgB Give Mokrt, 
Stop a bit I Hbkk I " [Give* Charity Organimlion Ticket. 


saved, perhaps, from losiugr myself, and losing ever^hing else, it 
might he, bag mdaded, on the lonely road between the station and 
The Mote. 

1 oim see nothing of tho oouutry, and very little of ^ village. It 
» a village. I can make out the straggling, dimly-lighted shops of 
the general-dealers, and we nearly bump up against some waggons 
standing out in the road in front of the old village inn. There ir i 
some shouting, not much, and some bod language—the latter stronger 
than tho shouting, and more of it,~ana we continue our route. 
More and more vuraury and misty. Danker and damper. 

{Ifappy Thought. Capital name for an Optra bouffe, Dankor and 
Dam^, Uusical, of oourse—with MUe. D’Anxa as the heroine. 
Great blessing to be able to have even one dash of a “happy 
thonght *’ in euoh surroundings as these.] 

Valnt, flickering, bilious-looldng lamps, at intervals, the posts 
bein|[ invisible. Tlie trap takes a turn to the left, then another to 
^e nght, then to the left again: and then I couldn’t swear whether 
it is turning right or loft, or whether we afo curving round and 
round, and travelling in a oircte. All I am sure of is, that we are 
not going straight; and at times 1 could almost positivel jr swear 
thnt we are going backwards. •Wheaever The Mote may ultimately 
be, the roaif to it seems to to through a labmnth of lanes; and, to 
judge by the jolting, we are passing over deep rots, or old water¬ 
courses. 

At last we pnU up. 1 can sec absolutely nothing. Can I have 
arrived at Nowhere, the country residence of Mr. Nobody P I know 
that in crowded London, Jossnint Dricn would probably be Nobody; 
but hero in tho country I thmi|ht he would to ^^ebody. Nobodies 
in London, are, more often thim not. Somebodies m the country. 

The Flyman has descended and, as far as 1 can moke onL is 
trying to climb up a pole. Good jleavens! is this the way into 
JTossLinrDntii’s house r 

No; he isn’t trying to olimb; he is only fumbling about a door¬ 
post to iind a bell. 

Becoming accustomed tQ the darkness, I see that wf ^re close up 
ngoinst a mgh, and, as it seems to m^ imk wall. ' 

ZHc^v Thought. Good imon. Arriving at Blukwall, Used not 
BlaokwaU to to xamotts for In dinners F] < 

TTe are between two blaok Wdls; dnd under hsfivT, oyer-.hanging 
branohes. A large, massive gateway loo^is 8X||uauy out from the 
waU, slowly talo^' ftom, roi^, and oolq^l^j^e a elhange in a 
dissolving view. l%en, to^ df d Haase,'dt some 

little distance off—an old gtiMed hbi|nMi>-and^%i thiflk| a tower. 


The Flyman has discovered the toll-chain by tho mere accident of 
the iron handle hitting him on the nojiei which makra him, not un¬ 
naturally,''angry, but sets him to pulling at it with the ingour of an 
irritable person suffering under a sense of injury, and determined to 
“ let ’enjlwe it ’’ whoever they are. 

But U t^es three pulls to produce one sound.. ., 

IJBawy Thought. Idea for a “ Table,’*—with my eompli- 

mehts TOthe “Ancient Society of uo^sge Youths,’’ or whatever tije 
Boientifio bell-ringers paU themselTei,—on the plan of any other toblc 
of weights and measuqH. And why notf There is such a thing os 
“ a measured tgnbi" hoW fril todinary dealer measure it, if 
not by rolei As., by table. I don't Itb m W proportions 
except starnng witr 


t* 


Tbrse polls (at a b 

TsroHnmdi . 

Smtotody beiguif 

■yn^ytt ft t 


No 


moke 


Gpe soimd. 

.... Bemobodybear. 

Me ditteiMae. 
.... Dos angry.] 


But these are detsify merely suggested gt Dtkx’s door, 

by the foot of the Fl:^an having rung seyeru solemn knells—and 
the beE only knells 'oUco solemnly to every three good hiwd pulls 
—ivithout any result. Jt really appears as if the people witliin, on 
hearing the gsell, Had gone auietly off and buried themselves. 1 
havootton heard of persons ‘’burying themsejves in tho country,’’ 
but never knew it was done in this way before. 

I mention this jestfogly to the Flyman, who ifoysn’t understand the 
humour of the thing, rod is inclined to fancy I am chaffing him. 
However, ns he has W fere in 'view, rod an eftra sixpence for bell¬ 
ringing, he does not retort on me; but ho u doing anything but 
“ blessing tho bell ’’ at that moment. 

Lights! The sounds of lifel Bolts, looks, and bars are flying 
asunder! Chnina rattle os thou^ a hundred persons were being let 
loose out of the Bastille. More bolts, looks, and bars. More ohaius. 
Then tlie deep baying of a hound from somewhere. Where f It 
oocurs to me that if this basso-profondo hound is the watch-dog, ho 
must be rather useless, seeing that he took no notice of our arrival, 
and had to be roused by tho bell tofore he uttend a sound. 

However, that’s Dyke’s affair, not mine; lUl that concerns mo 
about the hound with the bass growl just nowis—loAere «» he at this 
minute ? I can’t see him; rod I hate to hear an invisible dog. 

The outer portal—it is a portal—opens,—of its own accord. 
Tlirough it, I sec a line of light leading to a doorway, where stands 
atallngare, holding a lantern, and peering out cautiously.. Tlien 
tho tall figure advances, gravely. 

Assooianug his appearance—ne is in black, and a stiff white lie— 
with the funereal knell that has just sounded, 1 cannot help looking 
upon hint us on undertaker attached to the establishment. He 
advances upon mo, holding' his lantern aloft, as though he wore 
searching for a body—as an undertaker might be expected to do if 
he hod lost one in th^snow; and then for the first time I peroeivo 
behind him ashngp 8t. Bernard mastiff. This completes the picture 
of finding the tody in the snow (only there’s no snow, hut plenty of 
glistening Idead leaves], and he ceases to represent on undertaker, 
but a monk of St. Bmnard turned Protestant, ,and dressed as a 
clergyman of the Evangelical sohool. It is Jostoth Dtxe’s butler; 

; and—thank Heaven!—tnis Is Jossltx Urn’s 1 ' 

Joyfully I bestow largesse on the Flying Bellringer—I mean the 
Bellrmeing Flyman; and, after making mends'with the dog, who 
sniffs about me to assure himself of my tomg the sort of person he 
would recommend his master to admit, 1 surrender my bag—mp bag 
of bags—to the care of the butler, rod, without roottier word from 
hipi to me, or from mie to him—it is all done silontlys in dumb show, 
like a ballet in riain clothes—and there is an air of mystery about, 
as if I were the lost oonimirator to arrive, and had kept the othms 
waiting—I foUow the butler rod the tog into the Hall. 

[Happy Taught (title for song)—The Butler and the Bag.] 

In another second there is a pattering of feet on the dark oak 
floor, and two dogs suddenly appear, stop short, rod glower at me 
suspioteusly. They are weird-lookiug oreatores, both of them. Tka 
first, a trifle in advance of the other, has a Wge gobline'sfus head 
with great goggly eyes, awkward overgrown 1^, tong tawny body, 
roda'-taii thot 'vmthBg rod twists like an'cel. 'Were I ooed, at 
haphazard, to fix bis di^, 1 should say gomething between a bt^- 
deg, a pug, afid a ^twoue dunese ornament, the lost footer in hie 
compodtion p^ominatiig. The other dbg it, os for os I oro malcB 
ont, white, thin, rod long'pointed at both ends like a doubis'penoil. 
It is an unsubstantial Adg, rod strikes ine as a phantom aniiau: the 
first is a fiend. They do not utter a sound or move. On my left 
stands ihb austere BnUer rod the St. Benuud. None of us move er 
utter a wmnL It is a taldean. Enter upro this picture, my'frisnd 
Josrorv Dtxb Ifho stops forward, greeting me eorduuly bat 
sblomfily. 

“ Dinner,’* he says, gravely, “ will to ready in half an hoai. We 
dine pnnbtuaBy.' ufm will ghow you yonr mom.' If you want 
roything, aik Goc^ Merjll see to jjm.’’ ... 

Goot u theBunl^fo Phantom Bptlwt—lank, dan, and pue. 
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and golonin as a muto. smen ofiloiaUy eng^g;ed, standing silently, 
and moving noiselessly t 

^ITapm Tht^ht (parapArasitiff a mU-known Un»), Afoying 
noiseles^—“ An excellent thing in Bntlors.”] * 

Goon inclines Us head, and motions mo to fwow him np the broad 
old'dark-panuelled staircase. It is a ballet in pli^ clothes. I 
exprass my vrillingncss to accompany him also in dumb shov. There 
onaht to be stnsic. 

JossMW somehow vanishes. The dogs have all vaxushed. I never 
saw or heard ih^ go. 

The plaoe is dimly lijfdttod, ud there are blaek shadows lying jb 
wait m every oorHer, as though to pounee out on the ventureamne 
stranger. % 

More ba^. Berioui jhm d« deux between myself and &e Butler 
on the landing, 

I am deprMsed. Im nervous, J wish I were at home, any- 
whero,_ IB the centre of London, or atmy Club, before the lire , , t » 
• t! • b'atehaspwmounoed .... andlfsllw 
the Phantom Butler 'wi» the Bag. 


JOHN HOMESPUN ON IMPEBIALLSM. 

Ikpk^usm! Hang the word! It bnxzes in my noddle 
^0 bumblo-Ws in clover-tiaie. ' The talk on't ’a mostly twaddle j 
Yot ono would like to fix the thing, os farmers mdl up vermin; 

Lots 0 big words collapse, Uke blobs, if their sense yon onee determine. 

1 gnes^I’m root and branch, though some smart babes feign 


1 • PMo<^ and tha nat of ft, 

itj right IS my North Bto, 1 shan't hedge east or vast ol 
shift my ooBsmsnoe-i 



BRIGHTNESS AND BfAUTY, 


im iL i xiifuv in my ANUfxa dw 

id if ImjMrialism means to si 
ey wan’t gst mo to shout for 

ssiAniiinr nine and hear ’em i 
n’d. BungCreatiou owned 

t how if i^hhVdrm true U 


shan't Luge east or west of it; 
t my o oBsm s n oe-Bowpasu, 
with oU their row and rumpua. 

I^and den't tW pitch it nobby f 
Jvm Bpu tta Seaven-appointed 


n AM-INO Oin 
PrnCH. 


should an like to 


But how if BohhVdsm true Mxm, and takea to private prigging f 
If musts and yainis ain’t stnii|iit and tfioare, yon oon’t expoot tati 
rigging. 


Unless from] 


a part JoBN Bou is proud kf piayiug, 
to long he now ii hut eg 


Imperialism most tiam maana rule ruthless as tor-maching, 

Shaped on the sharp t^ueefe system of much stiok and Uttis toaohing. 
Maaters grow ptump m it, no doubt, but power anit paiauilies 
BwoIUng 

Ain't quite toe sort o* thiagB to set a British patriot yelling. 


I tor-maching, 
dok and Uttosmaching. 




Sli 



tisWi mMnfuTiW»T>nJuAH!!BivlW5f»yTTs^^51n^TiTPt}yi*^Bjfn 


f 


[S«»**APTA1K CALVsn’s r»mrt af 
jramof* eperatiom on t)u ttau 
jmdtr ; owf CArrAin CAivnu’ 


swagger, 

Until the empty row they raise great Shindy’s self might stagger. 

Bah I If Old England can’t look big without ho much dntiu* 
thumping, 

She's littler-heartoil than I ’vo thought. 1 own this braxen 
trumping 

Don’t worm mu blood up, not ii mite, its grandeur I can’t follow; 
'Tis noisy as the drum itself, and just about os huUow. 

I grant that men of British breed should steer and pull togotber, 
And all stand by, blow low, blow high, in o spell of dirty weather; 


Though it seems to me a good old air spoilt by a name new-fangled. 

But ptooh that’t sound down to the core lioa got no ooil to swagger. 
To paint its nose to fright its foes, or flourish a big dagger: 

That stylo o’ thing means bounce, not fight, however hmd it holler, 
And won’t stand eufih, 1 'll bet a put, fur all its idiow of olwler. 

A rilling race has got^to ndo, but ruling don’t moan roblioty, j 

Still less the game of trick for trick, ond everlasting bobbery ; ' 

And if what’s called “ Imperial" in fashionable lingo 
Ain’t tainted with such humbug to the core, why I m a Jingo! 

Ouatonuury Oaadour. 

JfuscA {Biographer, to Prince BiskabcvI. Toot Highness has 
doubtless read tho Ouildhall spoeoh of Iman HnAC'OirsFiiit,D f 
Biimarek, To bo sure. 

Butch. You noticed his intimated intention to rectify tho North- 
Western boundaries of British India with a view to secure a 
“ scientific frontier ” ? Does not your Highness think this would 
be a most unscrupulous proceeding, and a gross violation of inter¬ 
national law f , , 

Bitmarck {airily, with hit eharactoruHe franknett, and a play 
of face between a wink and a grin). We all do it. 

How to Keep the Fence. 

“ Poliee-Constablo Bomitsair, inidst«n«(l by fire shots flrom Pxacb'h re¬ 
volver, seized tho nun, sad, after a doeporate otrug^, throw him to tho 

S round. Tho hurgUr attemptod to draw a shooth-kiiue from his pocicet; but 
le officer, though severely wounded, did not lose his prosonce of mind, and 
after giving his prisoner s few cmsrt taps on ths head with his truncheon, 
succesded in seeunng him.”— Bim^aper 'S^ert of the arreit of the great 
Blaekhtalk Burglar^ 

£vii)F,xTt.t PoHomnan Bonnisoii is what w« read so much of in 
the Jingo papers—<Ss " Fwee at any price ” party. 
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Tower, whore presently the Lieutenant will visit ns, and addicss os 
with Undly and eourtMus consideration. 

But the caps and gowns destroy Tower illusion, which is 
supoTseded at onoe by another of a eoolesiastioal oharaoter, 

which is far truer than tho first, mere in keeping with tlie 
local colouring. 

Many have told of tlio monks of dd—and so there is no nooessity 
for mo to add my observations, Suffice it that we were preipntiy 
summoned to tlie monastio cell of one «l the Brethren, when we wore 
entertain^ in the pleasantest, morrieet oommuiy, wiUi the very best 
of good cheer, untu it was tune fee ns to w^ to the Otuh Booms of 

the Auoltpnum of weir degant 
little Theatre. . » 

The Pjay was TAa IVcict 0/ Zeoes Man, uud it wap tjbe third 
night 01 its representation. The Amateurs (and onuiw them are 
Bome genuine young artists) had been coadip in the wt^ees of 
Stpge by Mr. Hobace Wisaw, who, it wi 4 lie rememb^d, was 
we oriKosl “ Hawkthmo, tha /lefccto e " at Uie Olympio- a part 
with imoh he will alwaya be ideutli(lo 4 ih we of play¬ 

goers. 

The Thhet qf Learn J4»n was played at ^ A.D.G. in five fiets, 
and the minor immio ports o| (irten J^nee gjpfi St, Mrreuimuie 
ments tor my 1 w^ wisely oqiitted. 
reception et the 


e—eoma twi 


for “ the fuB of the wing *' then for i 
improvemfint in everything that may 
j^udy. ud of real eorne^ess of pur 


Lastly, the Kxaminers, each carrying his own tripos, followed by tho 
Lady Margaret Proneber, in her best cap and silk gown. 

As, however, 1 myself bad dispensed ititb anyibing resembling 
display, being simply attired in a graceful gurmcn\ called after the 
Ulster Xing-of-Arms, and was only ttccomiianicd % my very great 
friend (six feet five, it ho's an inch) and constant fo^ adnper—a 
first-rate all round man—Professor pEUi,, itcyersibre Barrister, I 
tdegraphed to say that 1 preferred to remain incog., and would, in 
the quietest way, take an ordinary hansom from the Station to tho 
College, where my excellent host—of whom it is no disparagement 
to speak as a Felfow— would he waiting to receive mo. 

Arrived at the Cullego, I was at once installed in another Fellow’s 
rooms—the worthy Bedmakcr, and the obliging Gyp, assisting at the 
ceremony of installation. 

“ What,” I asked myself, after a quarter of an hour’s experffinoe of 
the bachelor comfort of tliis aueient snuggery, “ what can equal tho 


mflionlty os to servants, no trouble os to house-keeping—and with 
but one drawback that I eon see, and that is, no bolls.’’ 

But is not the absence of belb a sign that your every want is anti¬ 
cipate? 

lA(ok—here ore beautiful fire# in both rooms beaming a wcleome— 
hero on the hob is a steaming kettle, and the ncaWess, tidiness, and 
oleoiuineM of the ohfuaberH are diiti&ot oridfinooi ctf ihe tendor care 
and softening influenoe of that female eooiety, provided by the 
authorities of each College for the soleoe of its omibate resiaents, 
which is honourably known u the “AnoieBt Order of Academic 
Bedmakers.” 

Wo-onother guest Is with me, not the Eminent Reversible- 
mount to our rooms in on ancient tower, hy a spiisd riohe stairoase, 
with narrow windows set in deep emorasuies. remmahur me it 
every sten of some of CmiBnAvk'a fflnsfSie to ^k^ortm" 
Tomr of London; and,whit with staircase, and the windows 

and the mamve doors, md the mediteval appootaaee of the rooms 


Ai's AVVVT suii biiv usMvsvji twsu xAvitavaneveif eneasn tsnns'tMi 

F^rukm au4 Farini— at the Aquarium. All alive, 0! alive, 01 


A-we-fully Jolly! 

” Aa srtiun was tiiail lost week in which the Society of /V|i«Uiecarit» sought 
to rcroTer penulties from a chomUt, for Imriug iicicil as an ii^thccarv witboiil 
a ecrtifloati!. The (iriocipat witness for the Society of Apcdheearics wsi Air. 
Tkomas Jolly iJeATii." 


Pgsth to tho dyiog may look grim; 

E’en to tho halesl, memnehory; 

But when tho Craft subpmna him, 

We find for ouoe that Death is jolly. 


^ The Latosi SeeeMioa. 

>‘7hs Bev. OaiiY SlijSLgY, M.Ay oao of Iho leutUug JtitanlisU, WOS rc- 
ccived into fiiy Church of Romo, on Siftoriiay last.” 

It is wliisnored that in the event of the For a reappeariag in-publie 
to give his blesaiiiK to tho people, the Kevorend Gentleman named 


to give his flesgiiig to tho people, the Itovorend Gentlen 
abwe will visit Rome in orSor to partioipate iqieeiolly in 
Benediation—“ Urbi it Oaor." 


enileman named 
illy in the Piqtal 


oowse—ascending 


THB tESioir Of aaKoiiR. 

Vkxed that this Cross they 're not allowed to jyear, 
Though France was vyry willing to bestow it, 
Bome ofour workers at its Into Wprld-Fair 
Have nmda themselves a little cross—and show H! 
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A PAGE PIIOM KELLY'S DIRECTORY. 

If the Chief Boron's fashion of introduoing' x>ersonal mlitios 
into logoi procedure and Civic oeremoniul he followed, it may lead to 
strange results. On occasion of a Brewster Sessions, for mstanco, 
how would it look, if tho granting or refusing of a licenoo were 
ushered in.hy something like tills from the Choirinan of tho Bench 
of Magistrates 'i — 

Mr. ItuNC), you arc tho holder of a lieer and spirit licence for 
a tavern known as the “ Pig and Whistlo.” You came here to ask 
that that licence may ho renewed. Sir, it is my duty as Chairman 
of this Bench of Magistrates, to imjifoss upon yon that a publio- 
housekooper has many heavy responsibilities. Not only does ne sell 
beer and spirits across the bar, but, also across that bar, he has 
frequent opportunities of inlluenoing, if not of forming, by his con¬ 
versation the opinions of his customers. It is most important, there- 
foni, that ho should have sound jiolitical views in the present veij 
oriticol piwition of European ofiairs, Mr. Buno, it is my proud, if 
not pleasing, duty to inform tou, that I regard the most solemn 
assnranoes oi tho Emperor of Russia with tho greatest possible dis¬ 
trust. Far ho it from me to say anything that may seem to detract 
from the weight of a Sceptre, or impair the authority of a Throne 
in this or any other country; but 1 am bound to pomt out to you, 
and through you, to your oustomers, that the Csab is a Potentate, 
who, were there any machine for weighing human, as there is for 
weighing metallio sovereigns, would, 1 fear, have to be sot aside as 
not up to standard. In this respect he may be said to stand alone 


blacker than he is painted in the Daily Telegraph and the Pall 
Mali Gazette. 

Having, said this much, I am sure, Mr. Buna, that you will 
listen with interest to my opinion of the Treaty of Berlin. Some 
may regret that it does not go further; but I am satisHed that it is 
a very good Treaty, as far as it goes. Perhaps it it went farther 
tho world might tare worse. But, Mr, Bung, when I have made 
this admission, it would be perfectly absurd to attempt to hide 
from you my conviction, as regards the Turk, that it would have 
been '.veil for England to have put forth all her power in aid of 
that interesting and intrepid people's destinies long before the 
snow-strewn Balkans wore surmounted, and the blood-stained 
heights of Plevna stormed. Slightly altering the words of a great 
popular song-maker—you will, I doubt not, remember the pro¬ 
found saying of Fi.Krcii£B of Soltoun, a Scotch worthy with 
whose spoken and written wisdom you are doubtless familiar; 
“ Let mo make the songs of a people, and let who will moke their 
laws”— 

“We did not want to fight, 

But hsd toe necessity for toe sacrifise arisen. 

We bad the ships, we had the men. 

We hod also toe necessary peenniary means! 

This beiim st^ Mr. Btnra, we can ofier no sufBoient apology for our 
inaotion. Having said tms much on the painful topic commonly 
known as the lilastem Question, I now oome to our North-West 
Indian ^ntier. Ton have doubtless heard that some of our ablest 
Indian statesmen ond soldiers have insistod tlut we have mode a false 


“ Bora avis in terris, nignqne similUma oygno.” 

Nay more; not only is he, in my matured judspoaent, a.black 
swan, but a very black swan. Hs is even, I am of opimon, much 


veteran statesmen and soldiers nave tilled many ooiumna oi'ine 
morning papers with arguments in support of this oonclusion. In 
the moat p^tive manner they have declared that our Qovemment 
is in the wrong. 1 will use only four words in reply, but those four 
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A MATTER OF COURSE. 

KUcrhj Brllr. “Now, tak tOU cobss uv aok, MA.toii?” 
OaUnnl Major, “No, I han’t ;^ijt yoij dom't Liivk it! " 


words should bo conclnBivo to all well-regulated 
think so ! 


toii dod't Look it! ’ 
ted Blinds. I don’t I 


JINGO’B DUB. 

Ye friends of Peace, if sore tried, ne'er forgot 
How muoh we’re oil of us in Jingo’s debt. 

As Mars the War-Qod, Jingo to invoke, 

Just served to turn a war-whoojp to a Joke. 
The name of Jingo stioks like pitch and tar. 
To bellowers for battle with the CkAB 




de with the Cisn 




my unquabned approbation to Prmoo von Dismabck. It aijpcars to 
me, too, Mr, Buno, that a decided improvement might be made in 
the Government of Japra. I am sure that Captain UiruNADY would 
do that country a service wore ho to take a ride in that direction. 
Captain Bitenabt is so fearless that we cannot say of liim— 

“ Post pquitem sedet atm cura; e 

and we can only wish him as complete a triumph over the Ciiu- 
ouses of the Black Country as the Black Sou. And now, Mr. 
Bpnh, as we have to get through a great deal of business before 
lunch, 1 will merely remind you that llBnANNiA is the pride of the 
ocean, the ruler of the waves, and the tutelary goddess of that 
gallant body of Britons who never, never, under any consideration 
whatever, will consent to submit to the chain of slavery. 

Jtfr. Hung. Thank you. Sir, but how about my licence t 
The Chairman, Oh, I quite forgot to tell you, that as the police 
have given in an unfavourable report of the management of your 
tavern for the last twelvemonths, we have decided to refuse the *' Fig 
and Whistle” its licence this year. Good morning. 

[Mr. Blbto removed in hysterics. 


And, in reply to fustian, won them obaff. 

Who knows hut Europe all in itamoa might be, 

O Jingo, at this nlbment, but for tbee t 

What blo^shed we should rue, what broken bones, 

Bhins sunk, and sailors sent to Davey Jones, 

Hadst thou not. Jingo, made war’s howl absurd. 
Macbeiuiott, thanks for teaching us that word t 


JL recommendation. 

The orgWB of the Osmanli have set forth their reasons 


the RhodoM Commission of atrocities committed on the 
Turks by the Russians in Eastern Uoumelia, and their 
virtuous indignation at the abominable humanitarians 
who deoline to take the truth pt that evidonoe for granted. 

The Spectator this week gives us reasons for n^eoting 
the same evidence as untrustworthy. This is eminently 
a case in which oU would ho disposed to ap|Nml to the 
authority of a Speotatoi, I.et our readers weigh the two 
I sets of roasims, and say which carries most weight to 
I their minds. , 

I 

I Complex Conundrum. 


frivolity” of a stump speaker at Rhyl, and “tho luiir- 
, brained chatter” of upost-praudialoralorat the Mansion 
' House P 

t jinsiecf.—The llrst was “inebriated wiGi the exubor- 
i aneo of his own verbosity; ” tho second was “ verbose 
' with tho exuberance of his own inebriation.” 


Seflnitione for a Civic Dinner. 

JiKOTirwA Tioero_f frontier.— Carrying out your garden- 
wall over the adjoining premises, so us neatly to take in 
a slip of your noighlwur’s land. 

Scknttfic /'rowfwr.—The more or less impregnablu 
margin to a territory got by well-considered annexation. 
A Fence in defence of stolen goods. 


THE GUILDHALL ORACLE. 

“ Onbj Once a »ar." 

“ SoverekiN' and Rtatosmnn,” when at one, are all; 

If House of Commons sing, let it sing smail. 

But with the Monarch, os a Monoroh second 
In my allegiance. King Mob may Iw ruokoned. 

How iwor a.Ieuder is a “ paragraph 
Anonymous” I—mere verbiego, empty chaff, 

To make both Sovereign and Statesman laugh. 

Thow who talk nt us their own folly tlatter, 
llieir rcas’ning, in two words, is—*’huirbraimsl chatter.” 
Prouounoo nil views, save mine, of foreign jiolity, 
Mejudiee, “ iiTes]>onsible frivolity.” 

There, you’ve as much os Cits’ briuns can remember 
Of “ sense and truth ” for thin Nintli of November. 


A Gnome for Boaconsfleld. 

(By t PhUoloyist of the Keie School.) 

ei wpeeKwevrrit rhs ’MpJertiar oo^, 

jSschylus I'rom, Vinet. line 035. 
“ 'Wise are the worshippers of a ‘ masterly inactivity.’ ” 


Next Beat Thing. 

Gkeeiui. Oabibaldi's Caprero quarries arc to furnish tho stone 
for renewing the streets of the Eternal City, which, eternal as tho 
City is, trtVf wear out. 

Not having as yet sncceeded in flooring tho Church of Rome, the 
General is fain to fall back on paving the City. 


qtrtTB uBKECEasAnr. 

Mb. Babbab (one of the Members for Ijceds) has, we learn from 
the papers, been talking about the Afghan Difficulty. There has 
been quite barren talk enough on that topic already. 
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WAR WITHOUT SINEWS. 


{A Correipotidtiur, in Jfuhihut.) 

The Comnta^ar-m-Chief of Her, Imperial Mrilamie MaJeetjfi 
Forcee before Cabul to tiie Uepreeentaike of Hit ImperM 
Majetip the Cuir of All Ute Utmiat intide the tame, ^e., l^e. 

7 Jl.x., April 1,1870. 


oulty about His Royal Highness. However, if you can’t place the 
Axkeb in London, I will ascertain whether there is likely to bo an 
opening for him mortly in Siberia or the Caucasus. 

Yours, with every consideration, &c., &o. 


. F.S.—I am sHPy to ndk. you to tip i&f messenger; but if you find 
this in the least ittoonvenient, shoot Iftm^ 




1 HOBIEN to ae- 
knowledge your ooifr* 
munioation of thh 
2 *^, . morning’s date, informing 

•> ^ me that, owing to the noa- 

/ receipt of the oxpooted 

Jjiv supplies ot boots, gna- 

powder, forage, rations, 
*. \ pay, and pockotliandker- 

^ J chiefs by the Russian force 

bw Xv’- M 50,000 men of all arms 

"" wtA H no# advancing to the_ a^ 

' - ^ m H sistance of His Royal High- 

^ ness the Ameek, you are 

disposed to considur the 
terms of a compromise 
Which may be honourable 
to both of ns. I have Ao 
hesitation, as Commander 
of the forces of Her Eoyd 
and Imperial Britannic 
Majesty, m admitting, th^ 
as, notwithstanding their 
heroic conduct throughout 
A c the campaign, the gallant 

' w - troops I have the honour 

3 “/ ^ ■' to command are suffering 

severely from the unac¬ 
countable failure of coats, cartridges, and commissariat, owing to 
difficulties of transport on wheels and by pook animals which I nwid 
not dwell upon at present, I have rceoivod your ommunication with 
satisfaction. I should bo glad to fake into consideration anything 
you have to propose.—I have the honour to lie, &c., &o. 


the Commander-Ht-Chief of Hot Imperial Britannia Mifettft 
Foreet h^fare GtiM to the RejtreieAPttive of Hit Imperial 
Mofetiy the Ctar tf All the Buttiat intide the tame. 

Mr beau OEWHuiu Noon, .ifjortf 1,1879. 

SiTAix we fake' it as settled fwt, on heholf m Hie Hejesty 
the Czar of AH Rn«w, you take fte tigers as an eqptivalent to 
enir tiking fhe Ahkbk P thus you wul hot have to nut your Govem- 
ffientto 199 trouble about Siberia } ^ I tffink 1 shall be able to 
arrange pet (he oppparance of Hie Afghan Highness at the Weat- 

« r Adittrium, though hde angaMment may have to he oeferrod 
teroiiRatiott of ZazEti’a etm nmotive porformUnee, which is. 


tiU the teroiiRatiott of ZAZEt,'§ etm amaotive porformUnee, Wluoh is, 
as you will easUy nnderstandy and as Robebtsok has reminded me 
by telwA^i at yef uneertain. lie expresses confidence, which, ho 
says, Fimsx wares wi& him, that the AiIeeh wiU be a “ great 




shilling every time. 


I am yours, most sincerely, &e., &c. 


ECHOES OF THE BACK-S'J’AIES. 

{FVom Our Own Man at Other People't Key-holet.) 


<r^' 




The Lord CBAWCEttou, your readers will probably bo interested 
to loam, is a master of the happy art of enforomg his political views 
with professiiXni aphorisms, thus putting what may be called a fine 
legal potot On the' thitb, and driving it, if one may so say, home. 
After the fluMontous rabinet Couneil of the other day, at which i 
it was detefmiMd to give the troublc-somo ruler of Afghanistan a ■ 
last chance,, as Ministers were breaking up— for the time— Cajhits 
turned hadt from the door-way to call to SAUSBrnr, who was 
chatting wifh BEAeoNSKiEr.n by the fireplace,— 


The Sepreteniative of Hit Imperial MiUetty the Ctar of all the 
Jluttiat to the Britith General m^idc Cabul, 


Deau Okneuai., April 1 {Heu.-Atyle), 8 A.M. 

1 HAVE read your frank and friendly answer to my lettOT 
with cordial s vnipathy. What I propose is that we should settle this 

_« e T t 1* « * _J.J. __ _._i. i» _ 


witn cordial fiydipatiiy. w nat i proposo is toat we snouia seuio xois 
awkward affair, on uohalf of our respective august Sovereigns, 
by dividing into two e^ual shares all we cim lay himds upon in the 


BEACoHSElPtn’s usual imperturbable insensibility to Cabinet 
attempts at wit was, for once, fairly broken clown. Ho tripped, 
rather than toddled, across thoOabinet-room, and, gruspingCAiass’s 
hand, said heartily,—“ I should like to have said that.” 

SAUSBlTRr 1ms been repeating the mot, and not always, 1 am 
afraid, with due acknowledgment of the authorship. One is glad 
to set that aU right. 

# # fit # fit 


oolieotion of wild animals, and (if yon sco no objootion to it), His 
Itoyol Uighnoss the Ahkkr himself. Snob an arrangement seems to 
mo to 1)0 the only one that could bo honourably entertained by two 
groat, if, for the moment, impecunious iiewers. Assuring you that 
I have not tuuohod a kojiea of my Salary for the last eighteW months, 
I am, with profound homage, &o., &o. 

The Commander-in-Chief of fler Imperial Sritaimic Mnjetty't 
Foreet before Cabul to the Repreiontatire of Hit Imperial 
Miyetiy the Czar of all the Buttiat intide the tame. 

Mr Hear (1 knerai,, ** 

I AM too old a soldier not to onpreeiate the oonfldcnce with 
which your letter ooncluded. Yon wiU w prepared for my assuranoo 
of warm sympathy, #hen I toll you that I had to raise money on my 
best uniform before 1 coidd get away from Poshawur, and am safe 
to bo “ wanted" by more than one Sheriff’s Officer on my return 
to Simla, should 1 be spai^ to reach it. This comes of making war 
without first providing its sinews; but when the Exchequer is 
empty, and the VlCEUor has, entre nout, to trust to what he can 
make by publishing his poems by subsoription, a poor old-soldier 
must not grumble. To revert to the business immediately m hand. 
I am agreeable to the conrse yon suggest, but woidd prefer throwing 
you in both the tigers and the Ameer, as we might find a diftolty, 
in making proper commissariat arrangements for them under existing 
citoumstaitces, 'What do you say P—Yours sincerely, 

fto., Ae. 


“ An uncommoijjy clever summary that of Dooson’s at Chester!” 
Sir Stafford, wiLi his usual candour and readiness to do justice to 
his'opponents, rerlarked to the Permanent Seerctarv, over a glass of 
sho^, at the Treasury luncheon the other day. Brings out the 
toU^ points in favour of their own Budgets, and against ours, 
oapituly; above all, so olearly.” 

‘‘ Clearly P TFmph t ” said Xisobr, in bis dry way, which, how¬ 
ever, masks a great deal ef sardonio humour, “ then it itn’t a ease 
of Dodsoh and Foy, at <dl etonts! ” 

This allusion to the once famous Pickwickian firm Was not for the 
moment ohvions to the Chahcbuok of the Exchequer, whoso per¬ 
ception of a joke is not of the quickest. But when I jhoeh explained: 


it to him, he seemed to enjoy it; at least, he laughed heartily. 

1 had thought «f sending this really good thing to the keen-witted 


the point of the aUosion, and the compliment from au opponent. 
On seoond^fhoughtsjl determined to let tiie world^have it in^on Echo. 


The Bepresentative of Hit Imperial Mmetty the Czar to the Britith 
General outside Cabul. 


General ouUide Cabiu. 
Mr BEAR Oekbrai, 1 






2jlJ 


In't! 







DEi.i»snB to oblige yon if I conld, but I am afraid thst 
while my angiist .Beverdgn oeukl, 1 doubt not, Mzity Ana room for 
the tigers at the St. Petersburg Gardena, there might be some diffi- 


tXT To OoiiiuroKiiiirTS.«^7A« Bditor dou ti«l fttrfd kimsdfboHwl t9 ackwbwUdpt, or 

ami AmfiM fNiMtaMk i 


I 


/brOmMtsMMi. JitMMHCMM<Nttiv(iinuiiimtiM««Msi|Nmleltf• 
M tbteU bt bst 
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LAST FROM THE STOCK EXCHANGE. 

llttLtoA, CHAm.iR ! 'What’s the IWHttek ? Thaisiso for a TIacr'” 
No, Tom, Kaoiso for a Traik !" 


A CAD^S A CAD FOK A’ THAT. 

Is tliere a Jinro, proud and luf,'h, 


The sw'aRgeriii^ simiph, wo pass him by— 
Wo dare bo just for a’ thiil! 

For a’ that, and a’ that, 

Uis aniR^rinar soofti, and a’ that; 

Tho sneer u but the club-room's stomp, 

Tho clay is Cad ’a for o’ Uiat! 

What though on oivio fare he dine, 

Wear Court attire, and a’ that: 

Give churls, their turtle, clowns their wine, 

A Cod ’a a Cad for a’ that; 

For a’ that and a’ that, 

Their patriot show and a’ that: 

Tho selfish Snob, or riob or poor, 
la Cad at heart for a’ that! 

Yo see yon trickster, late dubbed Lord, 

Who dodges, dupes, and a’ that; 

Thongh thonsanda shout at each smart word, 
Ho’b charlatan for a’ that, 

For a’ that and a’ that. 

His riband, star, and a’ that; 

Tho man of just opnsidenite mind, 

Ho smiles— or sighs—at a’ that 1 

A Cad may boast of power of fight, 

Of patriot zeal, and a’ that! 

But trust in right’s above his flight; 
lie has not pluuk fur a’ that I 

For a’that and a’ that, 

. Their blatant bounoe, and n’ that: 

Fair play, stem jnatiee, steadfast oaJm, 

Show truer grit than a’ that I 

Then let us pray that come it may— 

As come it will for a’ that— 

That Jingo rant and Cod-dum’s oant 
May hush their row, and a’ that 1 

For a' that and a’ that, 

11’s conimg yet for a’ that. 

When patriots true tlio wide world o’er 
Shall brothers be for a’ that I 


millers and their men. 

(A Civil iService I!xaminaliontneouneetiimm'thtfii> Trade.) 

ExAMissn, Now, Sir, what is calico ? 

Candidate. Sir, there is theoretinal calico—and praotiool calico. 
Theoretical calico is a textile fabric ra,inufaeturcd from cottoiF~tho 
lanifenras envelope of the seeds of Outeypium herbaceum. That is 
rare. Praotioal calico is tho more common thing. 

Examiner. Indetd, Sir !* And how do you describe that ? 

Candidate. Fraotioal calico. Sir, tho calico of commcrco, and 
especially tho calico designed for exportation, is formed in part only 
of cotton. It consists, besides, of sixo—a mixture composed of flour. 
China clay, Epsom salts, chlorate of zinc, chlorate of magnesia, an* 
glue, in the proportion of from 70 or 80 to lOO, and even 200 per 
cent. 

Examiner. Miis information is new to us. Sir.—Will you oblige 
me with its origin ? 

Candidate. Certainly, Sir. You will find tho facts and figures I 
have had the honour to state in a recent issue of tho Lirerpnal 
Mercury, quoted by the Pall Mall Gazette. They occur in the 
roiiort of a law case—a suit between a cotton mamifacturnr and a 
firm of cotton warp-sizers, respeoting a disputed charge for cotton 
warp-sizing It is a distinct business—I had almost said branch of 
industrj. The details I have given you were famished by ono of 
the plautifis, who coolly avowed his acts. In conclusion, ho said he 



Examiner, Very well, Sir. In respect to eomposition, can yon 
point to dby analogy between cotton and silk t 
Candidate. Silk proper. Sir, is simply woven from the chrysalis- 
oooooon of the Sombyx mori. The silk you purehoso is, much if not 
most of n, “loaded,” os itis eoUed, with logwood and gum. The weh ie 
sent to the dyer weighing, say, sixteen ounces. ;i It is returned to the 


silk-miller with its weight increased by from twenty-four up to forty 
oiiticcs—Iho result of loading with tnuMer in tbo wrong place. 

Examiner, Can yon name any other desoription of liuaiuess cor¬ 
responding to that of cotton warp-sizers and silk-lnoders ? 

Candidate. 'I'ho business of stelen-plnte-mcltcrs, or of sausage- 
grinders who load their sausages up with a largo iKjr-cwitago of 
carrion and cat’s meat. 

Examiner. What practicol inference, Sir, would you dcduco from 
the uxisb'iieoof businesses and praotines such as you have described F 

Candidate. Tliat in a country where adulteration eonslitutes a 
business of itself, thcro is very iiinoh to nccuunt for tho dopression 
of trodo. And tlrntcommodities formerly known as British’^goods’’ 
are in the way to iiecomo notorious as British “ bads.” 

Examiner. Can you suggest any moans of limiting such ohjoction- 
ablu operations ns cotton warp-sizing and silk-luading F 

Candidate. Tietivy fines and lung terms of iniprisonincnt with hord 
lalmur. 

Examiner. That will do. Sir. 1 havn the pleasure to inform you 
that your answers have given mo complete satisfuetion. 


A Biually Cruel Case. 

Heri: is a candid parson—n parson no doubt as deserving as 
modest—who advertises in the Pield, and to whom Punch ought to 
bo glad to give a “ leg-up ” 

T O PATRONS.—An Incumbent, ago 1i, iiieome under £100, wish>-s 
PfiEFEHMENT. Quite up to work. Address, &o. 

Considering wliat Church livings nro, can anything bo more 
oifecting than tho agonising prayer for prelcnnent of this ill-used 
old Incumbent who, at seventy-four, finds himself with a Church 
income of less than £400 a year! Shame I Patrons, where are 
your blushes F__ 


SKTTJNO THIRCS STBAISHT (F). 

It may please Iz>rd Sirborre and Lord Bosebebt to b<i content 
with being Lord Beotors. Lord BEACORSriEti) flies at higher gome. 
He aspires to he Lord Bectifleator. 


Toii, uexy. 
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A PICTURE OF A PRESIDENT. 

AVrrii Mil. I'u.ncu’h (:oNonATi'LA.Tio,s8 (by anticifation) to Sir Frboerick Leiohtos, P.B.A. 






FRIENDS AT A DISTANCJE. 

Being the brief Itecnrd of a fete Wintetf-teaeonable Vieite to certain 
Countri/ Hmme. 

Visit tbk First.—Cjiaptkr 111. 

AtJoatlgn Dyhe'a—The TIonae—Paaange — Staira — Clock—Bogie 
Vomera—Phantom Butler — Chamber — Portrait — Apparition — 
Down Again—A Surpriae—To he explained in our next, 

T’t is a solemn, silent house, this of JossLTK Dyke’s. Oak panel¬ 
lings, oasomont windows in deep reoesaes. Doors in all sorts of un- 
cx^ted plaoes. The house appears to have been built by some 
or^iteot who has Mne mad on dark corners. 

It scorns as if this architect had said to himself in draw^ his 

S ian, "Now, look here, we ’ll have a groat big staircase leading to a 
ark comer half wav up to the first floor; then the second pact a the 
staircase shall finish at a landing where there are nothing but dark 
corners.” 


Ibc architect must have'ohuckled over this idea. No one remembers 
his name, but it is supposed that he " flourished ” in the Elizabethan 
period. Flourished is a g^ word, if it were not suggestive of the ques¬ 
tion, “ What did he flourish f” Was it his stick with a handkerchief 
tied to the end of it, to express joy on finishing his work ? Or was it 
his hat P Or did ho simply flourish, not like a green bay-tree, but as 
a great bay-window, whieh would be more appropriate to him as an 
architect P 

Ilowever, no matter how ho flourished, or when, certain it is that 
he must have been a man of infinite humour in Ms design for The 
Mote, Mos.sond, which was apparently built with a view to the 
aocomutidncuon of a largo family of little Jack Homers^ who could, 
with smallest possible chance of obaorvation, sit in vanous comas, 
eating a corresponding number of Christmo^ies. 

Happy Thought for a Christmas book. The Homer Family. By 
a " Corner Man.” In a Ilorner-mental cover, price, &c. 

After this one flight of stairs, which leads up to the first floor, 
Ooot., the Phantom Butler, glides before me with my bag and a 
oandlc, along a narrow strip of carpet. 




































At the end of this piuisiif e somothing Iuoiuh out upon us which 
strikes me, at first, as not unlike a pump, witliout the nandlu. 

Nearer approach shows it to be a gaunt, melanuholy, yot military¬ 
looking, clo^. It boars a fanciful resemblance to a highly-finished 
sentry-box in dark wood, with a front door h) it, which thu scntur 


looking, clo^. It boars a fanciful resemblance to a highly-finished 
sentry-box in dark wood, with a front door h) it, which the sentry 
could look after him when he felt cold, and went in. If he (U)Oued 
it now and stopped out, 1 don’t think I should be very much sur¬ 
prised. I am sure Qool wouldn’t be. If goblin Jack Homers are 
in all the dark oomers, eating phiuitom Christmas pies—goblin’ 
goblins—then there is another phantom .Tuck-in-tho-box, m the 
sentry-box, who comes out perhaps when the clock sounds mid¬ 
night. Involuntarily I take out my watch to compare London time 

__0. xl.i__ J_ 1 -. __ _ 


But the clock’s face gives me no information. It is a yellowish 
ocmiplexion, which, bemg of metal, was once, perhaps, os bold as 
brasa, hut now the numbers are almost illegible, except the ten and 
the two, which form a pair of eyes on either side of a little round 
discoloured button of a nose, from which depend, at two aouto 
an^es, left and right, two straight dark lines, really the hands, 
whioh h avB the wp^ance of moustaohios of the same period as the 
house—t.e., the Elizabethan. 

“ That (uook, Sir,” obserres Oooi the butler, solemnly, in answer 
to my inquiry—" that olook never tells the time. It never has done, 
since J ’ee bwn hwe.” He says it with pride, and with a touch ot 


JoBftLTK speaks of his clock he does so in the same tone of affectionate 
pride, as one would do of a snperannnated servant who had done his 
work in his day, and had become a pensioner of the family. 


" No, Sir,” says a footman afterwards coming upon ino suddenly, 
(everyone comes across everyono else sudden^ in Jossi,vs Uvsirs 
house, they are all surprise passages}, while 1 am examining this 
clock; examining, but not consulting it any more than I should tliiuk 
1 of oonsulting a nonagenarian physician who hod lost his memory— 

I “ no, Bir. You oan never get the time from that clock. Wc always 
I take it from the one in thu bull or the kitchen. The little uuu in the 
I dining-room ain’t much use; it gees well enough, hut it generally 
' gets very fast.” 

I Of course, the little ono in the dining-riiom is scarcely iiflceo years 
I old, A giddy thing, bright and h'renshified (thu gift of sumo kind 
friend who wanted to brightcu up the general gloominess of 
Moto), a go-a-hcod sort of follow, a kind of clock that never pay8_ in 
the end, always tick, tick, tick, always fast, thoroughly unprin¬ 
cipled, never to be roned on for a moment, much loss for an hour. i 
But the old Clock on the Btairs that never m'/l ttdl the time ! TAai 
keept U» oton couutel in il» own caw ! That not by sound, or sign, 
ever lots out its secret. That watches ovorytliing and says nothing! 
Why is this olock silent ? 1 lid it neglect to speak ouee, on some fear¬ 
fully important ooeasiun, when its voice uught to have forbidden the 
banns of marriage, and, as tho penalty, had over afterwords to hold 
its tongue I* 1 must nsk Jossltn Hyxii about this clock. Proceed, 
Gool, this oonfidentiol olock interests mo much. _ , , 

Through a small door into a narrow passage. Through another 
small door, and on to another staircase. More doors, more coraers, 
dimly lighted by one gas jet shining through a pale green medium. 
One more door. My onamber. 

Our entrance with tho candle seems to disperse tho shadows whioh 
said ^^me! No loitering aiout here! It won’t do, you know 
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All the world of ton at “ Parry ” 

Piuiiers wear. Then do not tarry I 
Knn, my dean, and change your flgare. 


wWm 


'iii! 


Ati. the wm’14 ipast faaiera coiry.” 

Thus tho odjet comes from " Pwry.’’ 

Little donltoys long have worn’em. 

LitUo darlings have forsworn ’em. 

But the mandate comes from “ Parry,’’ 

So the world must Paniers carry! 

“ On the hips there must ho puffing.” '' 

“ In tho dress there will be stuffing.” 

Utile geeso with sage are/«mVs ; 

Little girls must not be “ saroy.” 

Being sage, they ’ll take to stuffing; 
Modiste’s wares must haye good puffing! 

“ Holes coUantes are henceforth banished.” 
“Tail and trailing train have vanished.” 
Little ducks have short tails, surely— 
Little dears must walk demurely, * 
Toilless,'with their long trains banished. 
All their borrowcd'trimraings vanishtMl! 








“vlife* do piflion ” since they caU ’em, 
'What aUs pigeons may befan ’em! 

Little pigeons oft are pouters ”~ 

Little pets are out>and‘-outer»— 

“ Winging” may nerohanoe befall ’em 
When they sport the what d’you call ’em! 


OUIl MAYOllfi. 

Loxr ere tlus^ the telegraph ajtd t4^hone have made it known that there 


mo#rftpTi^sSrl m’, IVf’•■'Wtiiui«WITiT>JM»liT»l . 


is.) Perhaps Sir wngAin will widi we were, when it is disdbisd 
tho Bottle is snproips at Dover, or Dr. CcinaMa when ha r^isss 
of a Btigant a 
ford, and the 1,^.,. 
at Portsmouth' ani 
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tltiHt 'U ■lillS wLu'iliii 


TnUBMi 




Carlisle, I.othbri^e at Cuildford, Bl 
Bard at Bideford, Heath at Crewe, Grow 
d Boston, onr old friends Holyoakc and I 

There is still one Mayor left, at Bouthwold, and he is a—Roninont. 


'TiWSiliTl 

ciiT«nrarWl*r 


SCI ENTlfTC KECTIFItATIONS. 


_ Mb. 'Wiixtaw Sikks has announced his intention of Hcicntilically rectifying 
his service of plate during the ensuing winter. He has been annoyed when 
entertaining bis friunds, to find he has to put up with an odd set of salt-spoons, 
and he feels severely his deficiency in dish-covers. Uis plate has, in fact, been 
collected at ditferent times and on no nistketio principle. Ho has lately been 
put up to a uhonce by which a handsome family service of plate may bo had 
cheap. 

Maby Sjuth (3.'i), Ittdy's-maid, wrs accused before tho Justices of Blonksbire 
y^th the theft of a seol-^in jacket, tlio property of her mistress. The accused 
indignantly rexmdiated tho charge oi theft. Bbe had long felt the extreme iuoon- 
venienoe of winter woollen wraps, at unce so heavy and so common, and had 
merely availed himself of the first opt>ortunity of scientifioolly rectifying her 
wardrobe. 

Bkkaauin Jinoo, banker’s clerk, has bad an unfortunate misunderstanding 

L:.. __ rf-L-J t___1.-^!_ J.t __I_ 


notes of whioh he'had ohargo. 
jeoted to an unheard-of insult. 


jeoiea to an unnoara-oi insult, tm being askcu wnat it was, ne ropiioa tnat it 
might net be perhaps exactly an insult, but he had received an answer to his 
r^uest to bo taken into partnership which no man of spirit could put up with, 
I said as much as f 


111 iT'\'f I *1'- 
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the firm which called for that particular form of recognition. 


MIBRdR OF PABLIAMENT. 

At Lambeth Police (kinrt the other day, Thomas Pope, driver of a Brixton 
omnibus, was pulled up before Mr. Euibok, for obstructing a tram-oar 

“ Tho dofenilnnt wont at the rate of two miles an hour, and (ava no hcod to the whistle 
of the drirer of the tram-car. Tho defendant bad acted on u former oocaslun in a ahnilar 
manner. . . . Ur. Ellibok told him It waa u gross case, and had been fnlly proved. 
If ho continued that aystem of obatruotion, ho would he sent to piiKu without mo option 
of pining a fino. Ho would baro to pay a penalty of forty ■billings and coitt, or be 
impiVKiDCd for one month.” 

Instead of reporting this case as one of “ Police/’ the Time* should have 
recorded it under tho ncad of “ Parliament out of Session.” The conduct of 
Mr. Porn on his omnibus-box before the tram-car ia precisely analogous to that 
of Messrs. BiouAm Pobiteu., and Co., Home-Balers, har^guing against time 
in the House of Commons. What a pity that no Magistrate can deal with 
St. Stephen’s obstructors as Mr. EmsoM dealt with the Brixton 'busman I 
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“ IF AT THIS MOHEXT IT HAS BEEN DECIDED TO INVADE THE AMEER’S TERItlTORY, WE ARE ACTING IN PURSUANCE OF A POLICY WHICH IN ITS 

INTENTION HAS BEEN UNIFORMLY FRIEXIM.Y TO AIGHANISTAN.”—r£me», Not. 21. 
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STRONG-HEADED HERO. 












P KINCK BiSUABCK, 
by the ooooimt 01 
hiB ^zzy, Dr. 
Busoh, is distinguished 
|a Mt only by gOTeml 

m "1^1' V partioular 

IB strength of head. His 

^ capable of 

^ Mining almost any 

hmomFof liquor, like 
. those of SociUTKS and 

i-Vj Mynhetr Fon Ihmk 

—and Bomo one else 
K;. whom modesty forbids 

Punch to name. HU 
llighness onco drank 
^ pot of champagne 
^' kna porter mixed, and 
V ' was none the worse. 

\y 1 , He brags of having 
>' beaten topers in beer- 


gruol U, I should call his gruel, from thU ere upright-minded Chair¬ 
man :— 

“ Kaktin Hbalby, a decent-looking labourer, next applied for work. 

“ Mr. lii.BCKLY; And why don’t you get work r What is tho good of ooming 
here? 

“ArrucAjrr; I have tried all lean to got work. I luivo walked about 
for weeks, and have been to Liverpool, Oomtun, Mauehcatcr, and other plaoea, 
but cannot get work. 

“ Mr. BnncKLY: But you can got work, und have no buaini'U eoming here. 

“ Avfmcawt: I have been lineo% years in Warrington, and hove never 
troumod the Board befoiv, and all I ask for now is work, 

“ Mr. lii,]icKT.r: And you ought not to Imvo conic now. What faniLly 
have you ? 

AM'MCAHT : 4 wife and seven ebildreii. 

Mr. BneoKLY: Tho idea of a man with seven childron snying ho ennnot 
got work 1 ” 

Kodiklus, in4pod 1 

“ ApI’Mcant ! '^fell, I hnvo tried long enough, and am willing to do any¬ 
thing that may bo offered. 

“ Mr. Bleckiy ; Tou could have found plenty of work it you hud Wi an 
induatrioua steady man.” 

Hot a doubt on it, I should say. 


|i v houses. So ooulidont 

^ I is he in the potency of 

' 1 hispotting, that he will 

by the hour upon wine; 

and on a dire occasion, spirits becoming scarce in the hiuU, caused a dUpenta 
apnesl to bo telegraphed homo os to tho strong noed of a supply of gia 
incontinently.” 

He is powerfully impressed with religious, convictions, and pro¬ 
fesses himself a decidedly EvangeUral ChrUtian. Thus tho Prmoe 
appears to he iu a double sense a spiritually-minded man, as bojng 
at onco a fervent believer in “ gin and true religion^’ and liking 
both, according te tho revelations vouchsafed to Dr. Bvsoh, of tho 
strongest._ 

JUST TIIK MA.N HAllU TIMES. 

Mtt. Punch—Sir, 

It do a man's eart good as is used to that nastiest, agmawa- 
tingest, and extravagantest of all uman oreturs, the British Foriior, 
to know that in these ere days of sentimcntlo umbug about nmanity 


ipers in beer- “ AmicAHT: Well, Mr. Fono (relioving officer) has my chariictcr, end I 
» oonfidont ^***'* ***" “y anything against my feharactor. A man with a wife 


they didn't. ,Wich I have not rend anythink for veers and yoors so 
truly refroshin to my feelins as a porochial offlgerjiwin a dooty 
at( ■ ■ ■■ . . — 

■hi. 

potions of which I ask yorur Iceve to dror the attenshon it deserve:— 

“ One BoumT Evans, fitter, in tho employ of Mr. Kitohsn, Scotland 


at tho Workhouse for 1*. 6«f. per day. Ho had tried for a long time to get 
work, but could not do so. lie was very lame, as be liad loat his right foot. 
He paid 4s. 6d. a week fijr rent, had a wife and two boya to keep, tine lioy 
wsa going to stdiool, and the otltor was earning 3 a. per week. Hts wife could 
not get work regularly. He bad boon minding the boiler and engine at the 


” Applicant, showing his footless leg, said the reason he gave it up was 
because he hod to go up and down a ladder, and with such a leg as be had he 
could scarcely do it. 

“ Mr. MackXy, master of the Workhouse, said tho ladder in question was 
an iron one, and it certainly was difficult for the man to go up and down it. 


“ Mr. Bmckly : Ah,yes; but f suppose if we had offered you more money 
you would have managed tho ladder easily enough f 
“ Appiicant: Well, I would have tried. 

” Mr. Blxcki.y: Exaotly; and I think you should have tho offer of the 
boiler at Is. 6ff. per day, and nothing more. I certainly think 9s. a week is 
too mu^ to give to a man wbo hai an able-bodied wife, and only one boy to 
keep. Tou must not expect we are going to give you money to onablo you to 
pay 4s. fid. s week in rent. It is porfeetty scandalous that you shoula come 
mm ezpeoting such things.” 

'Whioh well you may lay “ skandalus,” Mr. Burcki.t. And jf 
^ere wasn’t men like you to give eech shameless ^greitches the hutg- 
widn they deserve, 1 should like to know where ratepayws 
TvOmd be f . .. T 

Ere’s another worry oggrawating offender, who gets sraat, if I 
vmr not a porochial hofficer, who knows what a fine nutriahus food 


and seven children and labourer's wages has not much money hdt to hi' 
unstoudy with." 

Seoh imporenoo I But BniccgEY was do'wn on him. 

” Mr. Blbckly ; I have no doubt Mr. Poon will toll mo you Imvo bct'ii 
loafing about tho stroots smoking your pipe. 

” ArmicAtiT: I have nine of a fnniily to keep, and if I oonld find any work 
I would not come hero, I cun assure you. 

” Ur. BtncKLY: And what does your wife do ? 

“ ArvLlCANT; Well, sho cannot do much even if she could get tho work. 

“ Mr. Tayloa : I think it will take the wifu all her time to look ntlcr tho 
husband. 

, “ The Applicant haring roUred fi-oin the room for Ihc Oimrdiiins to c.(insidcr 
his COSO, 

“ Mr. BLErKLY said : 1 don’t know what Vfe can do wilh such a man. He 
seems to be of no uso except for getting o.liildrcnfor Her Majchty. ( inuyhttr, 
in tcAicA marly all the Gmriliant Jointd.) 

” It was resolved to givo him Is. Ud. a day; and just ns the man whs culled 
in, Mr. H. Tayloh said he would give him 2s. a diiy if ho would work ou his 
farm for it. 

“ Ai'peicant (with appan'nt lhaiikfiiliicsa) said he would gindly accept 
thO'Work, and left the mom evidently ploiisod at the idea of gutting more 
money and more ehecrful work than stunc-brenking.’’ 

That ero Tavlob, Mr. Punch, is'cvidoutly ono of your umanity- 
mongors, which ono on 'urn is unough to si>ilo a naliour’ood, and 
pison poor men’s minds in spito of all a ridgmont of Bi.ecki.vh and 
such like true bonefootors of Uicir spocicaoa can suy or do to bring 
’em to a sonso of their ntuations. 

Ero’s gather of this precious lot, us ,cun'i get wurk. Kitch 
em a gittin it ns long as they can git out of its way I — 

“ KooRn CoTTEii «vu the next uppUeunt for Murk. 

“Mr. Ui.eckey: What do yaw want ? 

“Api'Mcant: Work, Sir. 

” Mr. Blei'ki.y ; Then why don't you got iff 

“ Applicant : Because I can't. 1 have worked at lliirtoliwood for some 
time for Widow Kilshall. 

“ Mr. Bleckly : And why have you left f 

“ Am'Mcant ; Deeause they had no work for me. 

"Mr. U 1 .ECKI.Y : But there are other people who wimt workmen. I siiii- 
poso it is Iweauae you are a laid workman that they ouiild not find ] oil work. 
What does your wife do f 

" Applicant : Nothing, Sir. 

“Mr. Bleoki.V ; But tnero is plmity of work for women. 

** Mr. Bleckly: How many children have you.—Two. A hoy going to 
school, and a girl aged IS. 

“ Mr. Bleckly : And what is thn girl doing f 

“Applicant : Nothing at presont, Sir. 

“ Mr. Bleckly : But what has sho taani doing all her life f 

“Applicant* Sho has only bi'en fit for work for this last two years, and 
she has worked in the ficlda when she eould. 

“ Mr. Bleckly : Well, I think you arc a lazy si-t. What money did Mrs. 
Kilbhall givo yon f 

“ Applicant: 18s. per week. 

" Mr. W. Prnninoton : I ’ll just loll you what my opinion is. No doubt 
he has left Kilshall’s becauso they wantiid to drop his wages. 

“ Applicant : No Sir; that is not tho reason. There wns no work for me. 

“ Mr. W. Pbnnikoton : Oh, yea; that's your tale. 

“ Hr. Bleckly ; It is a sin and a shame that ho should ezmfeiH hU girl has 
been broubt up in idleness. 

“ Mr. WiNSTANLBY: But ho did not say so. He says iho worked in tha 
fields. . , , 

“After tho applicant had boon subjected to considerabla further badgering, 
Mr. J. PenninOtoh offered him 2i. per day to work on liis farm at wmwleK, 
and this Hie applicant gladly accepted.” 

The next cose ia worry instraoUve, as ihowin. tho tovolooihiuuuty 








apirit as ia nowadays at work in the worry Dorda of Quardiam 
tWraelvoa, and givin you aomo idea what Chairmen like Mr. 
Busckly ’ave to struggle aginat. 

“ John AppurroN, the next npplioant, said bo had boon a labourer at 
Cartwright’s glass works. 

“ Mr. J!lxcki.y : What do you como hero fur, then ? Why don’t you go 
and nioko eratoa f 

“ Applicant: Beeause there ia no work, Sir. 

“ Mr. rsNNlNOTON: Well, we can't make work for you. 

" Mr. Blsckly : Wlwt family have youi' 

“ Applicant . One boy. 

“ Mr. Blsckly : And what docs he do? 

“ Applicant : He works at Whltocroas, and gets 6s. per week. 

" Mr. Blkckly : And you, his father, cannot gel 6s. per week ? 

“ Applicant : No, Sir; I oannot get anything. 

"Mr. Blbckly; 'i'hon you must be a useljNM fellow. What does your 
wife do P 

" Applicant : She goes out sowuig, but has had very little work this last 
few mouths. 

"Mr. Olickly: Then why does she not do something else, and not sit 
idle ut home ? Wl^ doesn’t ^le go out charing ? How is it you could not 
keep your place at Cartwright's ? 1 expect it is because you are n worthless 
fellow. 

Applicant, who was shoutod at by seTcrol Quardiana ft onoo, said he 
had worked for Mr. C. H. CARTwntOHT for twonty-seren years up to lost 
Ohriatnuu, when, iu con^uence of bud trade, ha woa stoppm, and had only 
worked thirteen weeks since then. 

"Mr. WiNSTANLNY ['Oh, don’t I know the soft-’eoded, soft<'aarted sort 
as makes Forochiol Qorormont a burden to the latepayora and a cos to the 
porper,’] who apoko with some fteling, in consec^uence of tho manner in which 
the poor man was browbeaten on all aides, aaid: lobjeot to the poor man 
being shouted at in this manner on oil aides. [* ’Adn’t the Board batter take 
oif their 'ate to ’em—’] It ia most diagncaful. I think you should take 
into oonaideration the state of tho country at the present momont, and the 
fact that there are thousands of poor people out of emplOTment. Ur. Hoxton, 
who sits besido me, states that he receives at least 200 appUoationt a week 
for work. It oertomly la not our duty to abuse them when they eome hare 
■oeking for relief. 

" Mr. Blbokly: I hope Hr. WmsTANLar does not tiuak we abuse them, 
hut 1 mean to aay that here ia a man fifty-two years of age, with a wife forty- 
two, and like many others he thinka he eon some to the Workhouse and get 


work when ho has been thrown out of employment, as I have lui doubt ho 
has through his own idleness. The llclieriiig Ofilcer tells us that if the nisn 
can get a is. a day he'rill stop here ail day and do notliing.^ And from his 
own statomont, if his :Vlfo oai/t got sowing she stops nt home idle." 

In course she do; that’s her little game. 

A dangerous party that Winstanlet. Wauta keeping down ; 
wich Blkckly’h evidontly the man to do it. It ’a really refrcshln to 
aeo a Chairman, with aeon a strong souse of his dooty to tlio rate¬ 
payers, and sech a strong way of puttin on it, and droppin down 
on them owdaoions porpors. Comln nere as bold as brass to the Bord 
to nsk for bread. Give ’em stones, and 9d. a dw for breaking on 
’em; and let them bo thankful they live in n Christian country; 
as Mr. B. told John 1)alton, who had tho imperence to say he 
had lieeni in Warrington for twonty-nino years without needing 
usssistanco before. 

“ Mr. W. Pbnninoton : Give him M. a day, and let him break stones. 

" Mr. Blbckly : Wo will gire you 9d. a day for breaking a eertoin 
quantity of atones ; and if you do not break that quantity, you will get so 
much less. 

" ArrucANi: Thank you, Sir. 

"John Boan, rixty-four, labourer, with a wife, aged forty-cight, appeared 
to ask that hia money might be raisod to 1«. a day, as ho had onfy been 
getting 9(f. Applicant had one eye bandaged up, it haviug been cut open 
with a blow from a stone which he was breaking. 

“ Mr. W. Pbnninoton : Oh, give the fellow 6if. a day. It ’a quite plenty 
for him.” 

I should Giink it wns. A poor half-blind oretur I _ ! 

Arter the ooacs of relief was disposed of, the Chairman, still in i 
discharge of his dooty to the ratepayers, pinted out, as there was 
this run on the stone-yard at fid. a day, that— 

" Tho Board would have to oonsider tho question of haring fixed rules for the 
men, and a fixed quantity of work for them to do. They would also have to 
have a taskmaster sueh as they had in ptiaona, in order to see that the men 
did the work and tarnsd their moneg." 

That’s it, Mr. Punch, keep ’em at it, and see ’em at it. That ’a'- 
the rule for Uie wrper, aooordin to the expenenoe of your obedient 
lorvant, and (Aeh master—both of long staodia’. I 

Jebsmiah Bvxbu:. 
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LITERAL. 


•'ARMS AND THE MEN.” 

Titb boonen, warfB, sworda, and helmota of the Fat' 
UTKB and the liaiquia of Salisbuke were hnn^ on Thun- 
day laat week amonnt the inaimiia of the Knighta of the 
Qarter in the choir <h St. Oeor^’e Chapel, tV indaor. At 
the back of Ixtrd B.’a atoll on ormolu j^te beara the Anne 
“ Du tre* nobU ri putMont Stigntur JiMAVAMI/t, ComU eh 
Bs.uvxsifigu>, Victmte Hughendtm'' In such a legend, 
and in the plaoo it^icupiea, the name of Benjauin ie a 
novelty. And then it marka. boaidca an era, a date. The 
day on which the Bcaoonafield Arms were j^bted in St. 
^rg^t ^apel, wat likewise that on whidi, under ordere 
from the Beaoouatleld Qpvenunent, Hor Hnjeaty’a tmopa 
oroaaed the Afghan frontior. “ Drawthy aword in right,” 
ia a preeept eqjoined of old on Knighta of the Garter. 
“ We defy augury,” but to thoae who don’t tho motto 
may anggest a ^ueationable omen. The Saliaburv motto 
ia, aero ted teno. It ia quite certain that the Foreign 
Secretary and hia Colleagues will find the invasion <d 
Afghanistan a very aerioua matter. May serious blun¬ 
dering not bo folloim by late repentance! 

Wiadom on its Bound*. 

Some two thousand live hundred years ago, Somm, tho 
wiao hood of Qrcooo, (as we loam from a Correspondent of 
Uio Spectator), wont on a tour to Egypt first, and thou 
to Cyprus, to romodol one of the native states of the 
island. 

Now, as wo have no Soloir to send, we send instead 
Colonel Stan ekt and Mr. Smitu, tho wise heads of tho War 
Offloe and the Admiralty, not to see if wo hare made a 
huge blunder—that may bo taken for granted—but 
whether there is any, and what, way out of it. What a 
pity tho Solon gocso preceded tlio Solons! 


TUK THING IH UGHTING. 

From Eiiton, New Vorl', to Funeh, J/»ulon, England. 

JI7ST discovered a method of lighting a drawing-room by 
means of the electrioity generated by a stink of soaling- 
waic and a tom-cat. Sjicoifications por mail. Keep pn- 
vate. Sell Uus Shores short. 


ifnei.r. “ SrooKiNos, Miss? Ykr, Miss. What NuMnsR, Mish, no vov ->’ Party who brai/Ly BEcuuKn “Pkack with 

Haihr;.f.fwt Ynnng Ufhj. " Wnv, Two, OF ool'BBK 1 Do Too THINK I’ve IfoNoon.”—Foli(!«man Uobtnson, when ho showed such 
i:0T A \\ oiiiiK-N l.Ko ? pluck in arresting tho lllacklioath linrgliir. 


I’llOM OAR'l'NAVEL AS\J,UM. 

’Sii-'Sh ! I ’ra a Bank, you know-all made of gold; 
Look!—my dress is of bank-notes, crisp and new; 

Ko end of my shartw have been Iwught and solft 
At a profit—for Christian as well as Jew. 

And thera’s my Directors!—oh, ain’t they deei»— 
Silent and deep, eveiy man, as death! 

They know what to tell, and they know what to keep— 
’Sh!—’8h!—Not a whisiier aliove your breatli! 

If you can help it, don’t you be a Dank : • 

It’s grand, of course, but it is not nice: 

Tliere are so many hearts may have you to thank 
For hreakin^and you ’ll have to pay the price. 

Sec, there in the parlonr tho black-coats ait, 

For hours, Hying kites out of folio liooks: 

Clever! the cleverest fellows! but yet.— 

Would you believe it f —^tlicy ’re ho like rooks! 

So very like rooks!—When I hear them caw 
Boimd the great table. I sometimes say, 

“ Oh, all yonr nests are but sticks and straw. 

And 1 hear a wind coming to blow them away.” 

Tet Uierc they sit, in mahogany chairs. 

All so respectable, all in black coats. 

Dealing in stocks, and jobbing in share^ 

And up to their elbows in guineas and notes. 

I was frightened at first; but I don’t mind them now: 
But the thing I don’t like is my heart growing cold; 

When my sisters come here, well, I just ask them how 
They will have it—in twenties, or tons, or gold ? 

And I don't feel tho least as I onoe used to feel; 

Where my heart used to be Diere ’s a stone to fit! 

And I waten them, poor dears, as if they might steal, 
And they cry till they can’t get tho birtter of it. 


But it’s nnt'good for sleep, or for Sunday, or prayers. 
To bo always shovelling heaps of gold, 

And always tninking of hills and shares, 

And rigging the market to get shares sold. 


It spoils tne complexion,when blood and heart 
Turn to gold, uko the mother-of-pearl in a shell, 

And that makes the sovereigns—but, ’Sh 1 wo must part, 
There’s my Manager frowning, and ringing bis hell! 


KISSING THE HOD. 


” Kohody was ever so wise,” said a wit of last (asiitury, “ as Lord 
Tiro«i.ow looks." 

“ Was anybody ever so right,” Punch presumes, tremblingly, to 
ttsk, “ as the Pall Mall professes to bo ’’—and no doubt l)flicv(!8 that 
it is, at the present crisis ? 

The Oentfeman—wo beg his pardon—the prophet and oraolo who 
writes tho first articles in that paper is always so consummately 
satistied tliat he alone is wise, ondTau who differ from him fools; he 
asserts this belief with suoh profound and complacent assurance; ho 
so tongue-blstes and belabours all who don’t agree with him, scathes 
them with suoh scorn, bespatters them with such bod lanfrui^, that 
Punch may well feel that it is more tlian his miserable life is worth 
to avow that he cannot, for the life of him, hco things through the 
spectacles of this Grand Turk of tho Evening Fross. But so it is— 
worse luck! _ 

L ost, between CornluU and Cairo, a full SET of INITIALS.— 
Any person restoring them to thofr distressed Owner will be duly 
rewarded.—MoireKTON, Ouildhslt. __ __ _ _ _ 

iljiSSiNO, from the Indian Scretary’s Deanntch of Nov. 18, onid the 
iVl Viceroy’s rroclamation of War, A SOIRNTIFIC FBOKTIJEK. Was 
last heard of at Guildbatl on November 9, after dinner. Any person returning 
it to Mr. Montaov Cobbt, at 10, Downing Street, will be handsomely j 
reworded. 
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FARMING PROSPECTS. 

From a Tenant-Fanner^» point of View. 
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that 1 lind drawinff oome quite easy, so I hare ventured to head my 


ean’t make anythii 
I remain yours fail 


out of Farming Prospects, why I can’t hdp it. 
Euliy, 

iBuxstUB MiNaonnwinusEi.. 


...1. ..(tiilllillh ill 

I ... ill 

lillllllllUUlilllllllliilllillillliillllUlllillllllllll. 

Deab Mr. PuKCir, 

You often have a laugh'at us poor farmers, and we do like 
our Punch, but I realiy don’t think you half appreciate what a deal 
of fun there is in forming, ’Tie such a paying business I We pay 
oil our oolvos, and all our mUk and honey, and eggs and fowls, and 
our little lambkins (and the big ones too) to our mueh-respeoted 
landlords; and then, to our poor overworked labourers, and our dear 
underworked paupers we pay all our wheat (the barley does nicely 
for their beer); and as to oats, that is one ot those few things we 
don’t always got a crop of; and if wo don’t, we have to pay for oats 
for our poor dear gee-goos. 

lleally, Mr. Punch, if you don’t oome to the roseno very soon, we 
shall only wont one-wheeled waggons for this next harvest. 

1 want to show you a model agreement between a landlord and 
tenant.—’Tis so funny. 

Between Skikxeu Funt, Esq. and JnuEMtaH Maii»oi.dwi7J1ZEL, it 
it hereby agreed on their reapeetive parti : — 

1, That the tenant shall do everything that may bo required on 

the farm. 

2. That the tenant shall have plenty of capital when ho enters 

on his occupation. 

H. That the tenant shall pay his ront in advance. 

t. That vthatovor the tenant lay out on cake and artificial 
manures, he shall always bo considered to be making at least 
25 per cent, on his outlay. 

.'>. That the tenant’s wife and daughters shall miUc the cows and 
make the butter. 

(i. That the tenant sliall sell no hay nor straw, and shall not 
grow two straw crops in succession, as it upsets the rabbits’ 
ideas about the rotation of crops. 

7. That the tenant shall not keep the new triplox cows which 

bring three calves at a birth, nor the duplex ewes which 
always twin, as this exhausts the land. 

8. That If the tenant violate the aforesaid conditions, all the 

extra calves and lambs ^all be forfeit to the landlord. 

!i. That the tenant shall not be entitled to compensation for 
damages fnmi rabbits and game. 

10. That the tenant shall have the right of purohosing, every 

year, two fuU-grown rabbits, ontwolvo very little ones. 

11. That the landlord shall allow’the tenant ^e right of 

grumbling, the landlord reserving to himself the nght of 
giving his tenant any indulgences he may think for his good. 

Eow, Mr. Punch, knowing what a deal of iniinenoe you possess 
with oar legislators (didn’t yon suggest tho Agrionltural Holdings 
Aot F), I want you to porsnado them into passing another Statute, 
to be entitled, ’* The Agrioultoral Losings Aot.” I s^uld sugmsi 
that all landlords, who have been taking their rents for the last 
three years out of their tenants’ capital, should forbear their rents 
for the next eighteen months, and that at the end of that time 
tlioy and their tenants should sign a mutual agreement— 

I. That no landlord shall in fntiue take more rent than Ke 

would be willing to pay if he were the tenant. 

2. 'That the tenants will pay their labourers fair wages, and farm 

ths land well, or leave. 

3. That any damages to either landlord's or tenant’s interests he 

fairly appraised and compensated. 

I would suggest, finally, a permissive elause (it is in this, my 
dear JfiiiieA, that I recognise special work for your inimitable 
hand), to allow either party to get out of his bargam by giving sit 
months’notice. 

I 1 have been pulling so hard against the collar for a IdttH time 


TM POET (OF THE EBBIOD). 

ffith Punch’s ipologiesfor the application of noble Stamai to an 
ignoble eubjeel. 

ItMii in a cUsifial olime was bom, 

.With lurid stars above; 

Dower’d trith a taste for hath, a love fot soom, 

A scorn for love. 


Re glant^ t^i^ life and death, throdiil and 111, 
Hb nanced through bis own soul; 

And foithd ul dead as a diahonoored bill, 

Or emptied bowl. 

Ho thiti^bd his lay; with mincing feet he threaded 
^ .Inb walks of coterie fame: 

Ofi the ddll drrows of his thought were threaded 
Concetti tamo. 

Atid pot>-gnn pellets from his lisping tongue, 

, Ermtio in their flight, 

Froin studio to drawing-room he flung, 

Filung with light 

And mozfid phantasies oach morbid mind. 

Which, albeit lacking wit, 

Like dandelion seeds blown by the wind. 

In weak souls lit. 

Took bhjfliow root, and springing up anew 
Where’er they dropt, behold. 

Like to the parent plant in semblance, grew 
A weed as bold. 

And fitly furnished all abroad to fling 
Fresh mockeries of truth. 

And throng with poisonous blooms tho verdant Hpring 
Of weak-kneed youth. 

Till many minds were lit with borroivcd beams 
Of on imwholssome fire; 

And many fed their sick souls with hot dreams 
Of vaguo desire. 

Thus trash was multiplied on trash; tho world 
Like a Qohenna glowed, 

And thfongh the clouds of Stygian dark upourled. 

Foul radiance flowed; 

And Licence lifted in that false sunrise 
Her bold and brazen brow; 

While Purity before her buruing eyes 
Melted like snow. 

There was red Uood upon her trailing robes, 

Lit by those lurid skies; 

And round the hollow oiroles of the globes 
Of her hot eyes. 

And on her robe’s hem, “ Folly ” showed in flames 
With “ PusnirsY,” nmes to sliake 
Coherency and sense—misleading names— 

And when she spoke, 

Her words did gather fury as they ran, 

And as mock lightning and stage thunder. 

With firework flash and, empty rataplan. 

Moke schoolboys vronder. 

So thrilled thro’ fools her windy words. Ho sword 
Of truth her right hand twirl’d. 

But one hod Poet’s scrawl, and wltk hit word 
She hared the world. 


oue coitroBi to iat hold of. 

We are floink to yrix by the Soonun Pass! A better road than 
the Killum—of dll sYtats. 


' ToOoaanrraiiiuin.—nfEiia«rdoMMIMilSiau<(rS«<ui<iMiKhiawMpi.vMiini,«r 

etmmmi «hI Unehi msifafc I 


/eeOenmkmttnt. Jit M M« «u ttw 6< ntwiud itslw oscMirwnM if • 
■utmUtllaya 
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Mr an» ^ilaot wb awatn oo bv tor 


THE SOBCERTES OP SCIENCE. 

{A Song by an OH SfJioolman.) 

Dat by day, in this wonderful aife, 

Is announced some ainoBme invention, 

Fit to ptunle the broina of a Saee, 

And for patt my poor oomprenenaion. 

Ton can talk, by the telophono-wire, 

Sena o’er, wltn elAtric celerity; 

To the pbcmograpli they that aapire. 

May thoir voiooa tranamit to Poatority. 

In my youth ’twaa once tbouftht a vain dream 
That the atreeta could bo lighted with gna; 

To expect locomotion from ateain 
'Was accounted the hope of an aaa. 

A guBaw, aa of ■yeaterday, rings 
In mine ears from the days long a||;o, 

IVbon, at what aeemed ridiculous things. 

Out grandfathers laughed, Ho I ho! bo 

And I still havo some fear in my mind 
That this Soionoe will end in confusion -, 

That its marvels at last we aholl _find_ 

To have been but Old Harry’s illuaion j 
Wo ahall suddenly wake up some day, 

In astoniahment round us to stare. 

To find visions have vanished away, 

And tho good old times still as thoy were. 

Ok for days on which memory dwells. 

When the hedgerows were sweet with musk-ros 
What if cesspools were sunk close to wells, 

And onr pigstyes right under our noses i 
From your sowers what goml havo you got. 
Beyond fever-germs and bacteria F 
Till they mode us drain, typhoid was not. 

And we’d no such disease as diphtheria. 

Now, if night’s to be turned into day, 

The eleotrio light, next, will give rise, 

I’ve no doubt, with its dassling display. 

To some novel disease of the eyes. 

’Gainst the new lights I stand by the old, 

Though their sheen by oon^arison suffers! 

Ok for your good old days, dip and mould. 

With your tinder-box, matohes, and snuffers! 


HBtr. rnox the mavsioh iiousb. 

If you want Rarors to get sharp, and Charities not 


Sfcond Lndy'$-maid (Gsman). “ ZoR ? Zb Tmji Train I Zat vju, not to . **' want itaroM to get sni 
s ns, AS vS ARB 0 Ni,v Lantbt Chbntbt.” » tn (fCt Wunt, sond to Wiikt-ham. 


ECHOES OP THE BACK-STAIRS. 

(From Our Own Jfan at thr. Cahinet Keyhole, thit Time.) 

A Council Chamber in Whitehall, The Prime Minister fa»l atletp 
oeer a Map of Afghanittan, The rent of the Cabinet talking in 
hnlf-whitperi, and eketehing on blotting-paper. 

The ImtA Chancellor (heated). Well, then, just ns yon liJe-;— 
don't have it in. I certainly thought something might have been said 
about tho legal block, for tho public will expect it. But of courso 
you know best—ns you always do. [Continues sketching, irritably. 

The President of the Council. Wdl, as far as I am concerned, 
it seems to me we might just as weU lug in the state of the weather. 

The First Lord, And so you might, it you would give our Cyprus 
business its proper importance. But yon all behave shamefully 
about it. Here I take the trouble to jot down five-and-twenly lines, 
and you strike out every one of them. 

The Foreim Secretary. Wdl, and what of it ? You can’t snp; 
le that all r 


The Chancellor of the Fxcheauer. What t when every other lino 
should be a Sort of life-buoy for tho money market I Jlidiculous! 
1 ’m dead against it 1 There f 

Tho Secretary for India. Well, at this rat^ I don't see, bosides 
ray little affair, what we shall hare left. The situation is most 
oonfusiim. 

The Prime Minister (waking up). Confusing! not at nil, my 
Ixirds and Gentlemen. On the contrary, it is ebvinns. The fact of 
the matter is wo are in a preoious mess, and we want money. And 
I tliink you may believe me when I say that I nm quite sure IIek 
Majebtt will know how to announeo tho fact wiOi grace, and to 
ask for the desideratum with oonfidence. 

[ Winks and yawns ns Scene closes. 


inR < ij i ’ f 11 H * 1^1 1 ^ t IHr*-1 'AUi H ’ * (U flliil 


the worst fish dinner yon ever had in your life atLamaca ? Besides, 
a good 1^ of the speech ought to be about my “ fisheryaffair. 
Cyprus, indeed! 

The War Secretary. Ah, you may sneer j but we’ll get it in 
somehow. I'm sure that rough weather in the Meditorranoan- 


a couple ot itumcancs, inore's tne voywo to uauiax, ana tnat 
wiU mn into five lines, at least, and as yoicwon’t let me have in that 
Mt about the Capo- 

TBe Moms Secretary, Certainly not, who wants to, hear ot mulls 
in the Colonies with all this depresoon at borne F Now I have 
worked up the depressed state of trade eapitally. IHiat onght to b« 
the idvot of onr poHey. 


To John Buskin. 

• (On a recent Verdict.) 

If "Fore Clavigera," dear Slade Professor, 

Moans “ Force that bears a club,” 
fie warned, since of a bm stick you ’re possessor. 

And more disorcctlv drub. 

Stren^h unrestrained’s not greater strength but lesser, 
And scorn provoketh snub. 


A WOnn TO WOTOD-RB BBOIcrDES. 

Thebe are two Asses in Assassination. Is it not therefore doubly 
asinine ?_ 

A RBAb Aubeb MoirtHPiBCE.—Tho now Pruna Donna. 


TDK. TSMr. 
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TOYS AND THEIR TEACHING. 

ladj/ Ciatomr. “ Mt uttlb Bor wiaiiBB poe a Noah’s Auk. 11a vk you onk 1" 

Tinjumn. "No, M’um, ho. AVb’vk oivkn up kkbpino Noah’s Uaaks bihok thk Suhool Boards comk in. Thrt was 

CONSIDKRED TOO DENOMINATIONAL, M’UM I ’’ 


ill-bred, I go straight up to the face I know, and say Reartily, " Ah 1 
how aro yout’’ no is in the middle of a discussion on the latest 
news of the day with a tall, hazy-eyed man, with an eye-glass t^t 
he can’t Hx for more than a second at a time, and whose expiossiun 
is something so between a laugh and a cry, as to convey the idea of 
his haring taken lus wine before dinner, instead of having that 
pleasure to come. ‘ 

The ^ntleman, whAm I recognise, stares at me. then exclaims. 
“Ahl how ore youl" |n a surprised wav, implying that, had 
politeness permitted, he would have added, "And who the deuce are 
youP’’ 

Then follows the usnal stupid pause, and the usual nervous loWgh. 
We are both trying to remember whore we saw each other last, and 
what we know of one another, if anything. 

We discover, to our mutual relief, that tlicrc is no deception; that 
we did meet at the Shallhsrs, alxmt a year or so ago; which 
leads us to inquire of one another what has become of the Siui.- 
1.U8E8, as if they’d been hanged, or sold up, or transported in the 
moan time. Neither of us knows what hat become of the 8hai.- 
I.U8X8 ; and hero the conversation would come to a standstill, but 


to ask jnst now,”—which implies that ho would have asked him, if 
I hadn't come up, and interrupted,—" whether you ever TOt a satis- 
faotory reply from the Beijeont about the terms of the lease P ” 
This is so pointed a hint, as to their conversation up to tiie moment 
I hnd “ intervened lUce a Queen’s Proctor—hav^ been Monliarly 
private end oiMdential, that 1 oannot avoid feeling myseu “ not in 
it,” and 00 tom away, hoping either that JoseLTir introduce 
me to lome one, or that dinner will be announoed, or that there ia a 
photograph-book that 1 can examine. 

I snrveythe oompanv. Another faoe I reoognise—a man whom 
I’ve leen, generally at Innoheon-time, at the dub for years; never 
nioertainea his name, and never seen him speakiw to any one. I 
jggumber having hew informed that this was a Country Member, 


! who lived some distance from town, and who apparently only conui 
up at lunohuon-tirae, and then went back again. I doubted it 
then; now, 1 believe it to he true, lie advances towards mo, uid 
observes, imeerfiilly, “JL titink wo ought to know one another I” 
1 respond to the eentiment with roiicli cordiality- At the same 
time, I wonder if, after tbis^ wo shall do more than Ihiw distantly 
for tJie remainder of our hvos, except when on another similtir 
occasion bringing us again together, we shall make the same remark. 

1 ask him if he knows many people hoK, which question implying 
that he doesn’t, ratiier depreciates the value of lus friendly greet¬ 
ing. He replies, “ No; not everybody.” 

At tiiis moment Josslyn Dyke comes up to mo, and with an air of 
the deepest mystery, says, " I want you to take Mrs. Lawleiou 
Byrne m to dinner.’’ 

Of course I reply, “that nothing I could possibly have im¬ 
agined would give me greater pleasure than to take Mrs. J.AWi.Etoa 
Byune in to dinner,” aitd I look round to see which it Mrs. J.awlkiou 
Bvrnb. There are two old Ladies by the fire chatting together; 
one with a cunspivnonsly false brown front, ami the other with a 
most festive cap; and I do hope that neither of these is Mrs. Juw- 
USIOH Dtkne. • 

JoBstYN Dyke relievos my mind by saying, sadly—he generally 
speaks sadly as though he wore reluctantly fulSlling some painful 
duty— 

"You know her, don’t you f ” 

"No, Idon’tthmk-.” , 

He murmurs in my ear with melancholy emphasis, 

“ Great beauty. Everybody about hero boon going mad after her. 
Widow. Very rich. Very old county family. Come!” 

I un overawed by tiiis description, and almost begin to wish that 
the introduction mul been, after all, to one of those two old Ladies 
by the fire,—even to the one in the festive cap. 


Lvnmn Btbne, ie Mr. Bendlesiiaii of Pikley—very old county i 
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out of the comer of hor eye. Fethapi at this moment I am fulfilling 
my miBsion, and amusing her. 1 -wuh Old Crusty urould re^. 

The aanouncement of dinner breaks up the groups, and 1 hATo to 
offer my arm to Mrs. LAWUtwn BtUNE. 

Wliioh tow f 

\Hapf^ Thi^hi.—'Wa.teh my host, Jossltn Dm,'a]id see vhioh 
arm ho nrss.] 

I could hays sworn I saw him 'giro his right, arm. 1 Rve mine. 
Immediately afteru'ards I find I am the only person who has given 
his right arm. Perhaps giving the left arm is one of the ancient 
customs of thg oldest county families. 1 apologise. Shall we 
change P Mns. Lawxeioe Biritb appears a little annoyed at the 
awkwardness. Our changing arms involves a delay of the procession, 
which is arranged on sumo principle of county preoedenoe, which in 


m foot, never been out of Pampshire. It ooours to me that the 
PsiiKur Wasps resemble the Christy Minstrels, who never perform out 
of St. James’s Hall,—and that all tne other Wadss ore counterfeits. 
I wonder what the other Wabss say to this P It appears that I am 
among tjie representatives of all the oldest countj families. Qroite 
a gathering of tho Clans. Jossim’s serious and impressive miumor 
scums to imply that he feels what a responsibility he has inourred by 
bringing together tliis valuable ooUeotion of old county families, 
After going through the oatulogue 1 obnost expect him to add, 
“ Please not to touch the figures.'’ 

There is age upon them all except Hoshfoed and Mrs. I.AWl.F,reH 
Btbne, the funner looking yonuMr than he really is (1 ’ye known 
him by sight for years), and the latter looking, it strikes mo, older 
than ^0 really is; but still a Beauty. 

A sudden shyness comes over me. But it is too late, I am led 
up to Mrs. LAWteieir Btbne. Bho is a fine, handsome, lustrous* 
eyed lady in biaok velvet, much laoe, and sparkling diamonds, 
a flaming onmson oa|) of satin, all crumpled as if some one had been 
sitting on it by accident, and white gloves, with about sixteen 
buttons, up to hor elbo ws. 

She is seat^, and still engaged in conversation with the Cmsty 
Elderly Oentleman,—-KKNDi.xsnAM' of Pikley. 

If there is one ceremony more awkward than another, it is that 
of introduction to the person you are to take in to dinner. 'To 
begin with: it’s not the choice of cither party; your host is the 
providence for the oocasinn. Then yon know nothing of one another; 
you are utterly ignorant as to whether there is between you any 
similarity of tastes, or some agreement of opinion. Perhaps one 
may disliko everything tho other fimoies, and vice rend. Then 
the necessity of introduction seems to implv to the Lady, ** Look 
here! J^om won’t have any dinner unless Ac takes yon in, beeauso 
you can’t go in alone.” And mnoh tho same to the CFentleman, who 
IS made rei^nsible for his companion’s enjoyment during tho 
romaindor of tho evening. 


my Ignorance 1 violate by steppuig gaily before old i’xi.Knr wasp, 
tho ex-Master in Chancery, with Mrs. Tuptok, Josutm’s false- 
fronted Aunt, on Bis arm. 

Mrs. LaW'ieioh BrniTE says, seriously, in an undertone to mo, 
“ They ’ll never forgive mo for this. We ’re out of our place.” 

1 try to reassure Tier by replying cheerfully that “ we shall soon 
be in our right place,” meaning at dinner, but she evidently regards 
this as levity, and tho prooesripn moves, silently and solemnly, into 
the dining-room, where for a time, but only for a time, the gloom of 
tho Ifoto would have entiroly disappeared, but for the sombre pic¬ 
tures on the walls, and the impossibility, even here, with all the 
candles—“ tiio thousand additional lamps ’’—of throwing any gleam 
of light into tho dark bogie corners of this old Elizabethan dining¬ 
room,—and but for, above all, tlio presence of 0ooi., the Phantom 
Bntler, and his carefully-sclect^ band of Old County Waiters. 


OR^Y ET URBI. 


■ —^ 
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world) stupidly adding, on leaving us, as a recommendation of me 
to her favour, *’ He ’ll amuM you, Mrs. Byhve,” whereat The Beauty 
slightly elevates hor dark‘ eyebrows, and brings to bear on mo the 
full power of her elcctrie lustrous eves, as though exneoting to sec 


right ear. I know men who can ao this, and, conversation failing, 
1 envy them the aocumplishment. 

[Mappjf 2'A»mpkL—Must leant tricks with cards. Carry a paok in 
my pocket, and^on being introduced, come to business at onee with 
the Ciuestion, “ Take a card—look at it; you ’re sure you ’ll know it 
again F ” fto. This would start a suluect of conversation between 
two utter strai^rs, and do away with all tiie wearisomo twaddle 
about the weather end the news. 

However, as I haven’t matured this plan, I cos only protest feebly 
against Josst-ts Htke’s remark. But he doesn’t stay to listen to it.j 

I would protest, hut JossLYit Dyke has gone. 

, I can only smile, inanely. I am painfully conscious of the utter 
manity of the smile, and say, 

” Well, it rather-” 

But I don’t get any further, as Old Crusty—I mean old Renpee- 
snAK of Pikley—resumes his conversation at the point where he 
hod drooped it, and Mrs. Xawpeioh Bybke turns her head towards 
him and away from me, so that I Can only stand before them and 
listen to what they have to say to one another, whidb is all about 
their county matters, which, os I am utterly ignorant on the subjeot, 
have no sort of interest for me. 1 don’t like to go away. 1 oon’t 
like to stop. If there wore a chair at hand, sitting down.tyould give 
md some occupation. 

I am nervously aware of Mrs. Lawiugh Btbss’s observing me 






n ■*5’ 

rfr 

" ii' 


FTCEE all, the¬ 
ology is one 
thing, and 
phraseology 
another. Cri- 
El tieism may 
a\ keep clear of 
the former 
V whilst ques- 
L tioning the 
t latter. Mr., 
U late the 
, Rev., Ouby 
i .Shipley, 
'■ ex-Ritualist 
■=. Clergyman, 
j"'ha8, Iiouest- 
Uly, at any 
if rate, become 
' >11 a Roman 
I Catholioky- 
jL man. But he 
proclaims in 
the 2't»i<s 
that in de¬ 
serting Can- 
I terbury for 
Ramc.hehas 
exorcised 
privatejudg- 
mont for the 
last time — 
by renouno- 
iunposo be should 


ing it in submission to “ Anthoriiy.” Has he ? Suppose he should 
ever faU to understand soraethingm the language of toe Authority be 
has Bubsoittod to—and perhaps there ore a few points on wfaloh he 
may And ito statements not perspieuous—will he not still ^vs to 
exercise private judgment in trnng to moke out and decide for 
him^f, os best he may, what “Authority” meansP—Or will his 
final rennnoiotion of private judgment preclude in future any 


to believe F 


meatungi 


insome Anthornyf If t^tAutiiority is wrong, how ean he believe 
ari^t exoept by exerbise of private jnagment 7 
Mr. Otali Saipi.Br oomiders himself to have exercised Private 
judgment in crediting—whilst he did oredit—the dootrines of Eitnal- 
ism. Did he not oredit them on what he coneidered Atttborit]af Ot 
did he oredit them only beoauee they oommended themselvee to Ue 
poreonad mind and feelings F Is judgment simply and solely by that 
Standard what he means by private judgment F And has he now 
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LITERAL. 

Su/l-luarliU (,'rniulpaita (to Touimy, tehu hasjiint Ufin ratUgalcd by Am Mamma). *• Akd YOU A’AOii’, Tommy, it keau.y paixm JIamma 
M orns THAN IT JJOES VoV ! ” 

Tommy. “ Ou yen, J know it does I She says so I /r hurts usr IfAKitst" 


THE CABINET COUNCIL. 

{November ‘iind.) 

UtTora Ixird D. in.iii8 stvle ’twixt serene and sublime, 

So scomfol of “ omttor,” so hard on “ frivolity,” 

With the reticent jubilanoe he moans for jollity— 

*‘ In spite of all bothers from Laweknck and others. 

Let Farlianiest meet at its usual time! ” 

Then said Caoss, at cross purpose, for once, with his Chief, 
“ In with that course of ootion I soaroely can cliimo; 

T.a^ 4 Ka vnsAitiaMr* Ka a^am <!4 WaSa/ 


And some were for early, and some wore for late. 
And warmer, and warmer still ctcw the debate, 
Till Sausuvkt hit on the plan Uie must fit 


Till Sausuvkt hit on the plan Uie must fit 

(Ho ventured to think), to keep things from a split. 

That tipi jMint thus contested by toss-up be tested— 

For himsmf he tarcd little which way tho coin rested. 

So tiiei' shied a new bob, and on spotting the toss— 
Whether England should count it their gain or her loss— 
Found, while cross were the losers, tho winner was Citoss I 


Quoth Nortiicote, " 1 judjte it with eye to the Budget, 


But CBAinntooK, in accents impassioned and w&rm. 

To ditch-water dulness profemng a storm, 

Defended his Chief in impetuous form: 

“ They had not been exceeding law’s limits exact— 

As he found them laid down in the Indian Act. 

Three months after war was the date therein stated— 

Full time for its (rronnds to be fully debated. 

’Twas for ‘ Sovereigns and Statesmen' their Chief had said truly, 
To decide these high issues, which they oan weigh duly, 

And not for the Lords, or the Commons unruly. 

If speech was allowed them, ’twas not to say ^Kay,’ 

But to vote what was wontM, and grumble and pay.” 

Then manly young Staxlet, thei^h diffident, firm, 

Of tho old llupert lineage a promising germ, 

Si'okc out, free from doubt, lor the earlier term. 


e KAILWAY ECONOMY. 

A Honnixa contemporary publishes the alarming announcement 
of a 

“ Bshuction of Baiiway Ssuyants’ Waoxs.—T he Midland Bailway 
Company haa given notice to their station purtera of a reduction amounting 
to a shilling a week after the 18th of Becemuer. Tho Manchester, Sheffield, | 
and linooln Railway aarvanti have been reduced, that reduction taking oUeet 
for the first time on Saturday last. The Lancashire and yorkshire Railway 
hare just also reduced the wages of their porten and other servants. It u 
rumoured also that a raduetion wiU follow In the servants of all grad«.” 

And what may he expected to follow those reductions of the 


their park and of adequate akill and ability on that of those engaged 
to mooeed. thenu Proportionate multlplioation of lUilwav ooUisioas 
and other aooidenti, and ntuabora of passengers killed and wounded, 

.— I....* ^ — - ka«aAawAB^4> ASSsAawaA^ AC I'MMSSiF 


by redueiitf tneir servants' wages, xt, as »to oe nopea, tne amount 
they lose urongh that reduotion should very for exceed all that they 
gain by it, they will perhaps discover that they have been r^ioid as 
they deserved xor an unwise as well aa ungenerous economy. - 

Axaghjim for the Dvy.—Disraeu— I lead. Sir. 
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‘‘WHO’S TO PAY?” 

Ikma. “ I SEE YOUR PROPOSED IMPROVEMENTS; BUT I CAN’T AFFORD-” 

Aoeot. “0 NO, MADAM, OF COURSE NOT. PARLIAMENT MKET8 TO-MORROW, AND I EXPECT: WE SHALL 
SOON MAKE A 8ATISFA(!T0Ry ARRANOEMENT WITH MR. BULL ! ” 
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BAD NEWS FOR DOCTORS. 

N ^ .. . _ EN81BL15 Reform,* indeed, my 

deer Dr. Roselrap ! Heroes 
^0 a pretty piece of newe! It 

Ha ,.w nearly took my breatk away, 

%;.S2L and^^^oy^ my appetite 

j ^Ir * “It i» currently Mported that 

many LadieaintalhwiMtoiroleB 
51 of Society nr* r(«rfy|aj'»«Wfh- 

v.\ ^9691 m 7 wt the winin, to mr 

’VnEnm^U ■ evening dreaua. DoUKMm 

\ ^ 1#^ example will,'«* 

-f' I ^ followed." ^ 

*0 Rp^w'' I MO «n» yon must Sfrw 

“ miting sens* and 

' reforming ejHi 

much better let alone, loat 
ir |] ia quite opposed to profto- 

U sioiw interest. We fashion- 

/—V able doctors get our liyi^ 

Qj^g jBW^ia^- in great measure by toe 

foUiei of Uie fashion. Low 
dresses especially im of the 

wSJSi^“to^todX 

' ' ' ing themselvos properly vrhen 

they go out in tbo evening, 
where will be tho chonuo of their cabming colds and coughs, 
and other costly ailments ? Tiiin shoes will next go out of fashion, 
I suppose, and then how can wo expoot such oroodoast so'wing 
of the seeds of consumption, and sciatica, and lumbago, and the 
like, as now iiour into onr pookots such abundant golden fruit f 
Believe me yours in common affiictlon, 

Snarley Street, Saturday, Paracrlsps pTLOABLycx. 


OUR RURRESENTATIVI} MAN. 

(At Drury Ijone -Tlu' ,haloue Tfifi; — Selphegnr — llemini»e»nce »— 
Carmen at Jler Majesty's—Novelties ahead—and tw more at 
present.) 

Sir,—W hat hearty laughter at The Jealous ir{fe—the present 
version might bo uaUed l':s.senco of Coleman’s Compressed Comedy— 

. which, I should say, has for ,two or three weeks past lic«'n the at¬ 
traction at Drury Lane fur more than Delphegor, The Mountebank — 
and I hope that tho Mounte-bank will dcciaro a dividend in those 
times, when Scotch-banking is not quild so proty^able us Mounte¬ 
banking. As Mrs. Oakely, Mrs. Hermann VmN is admirable, but 
tlic house is for too large for the comedy, and thcjiall have to Jroar 
at ono another, not at all like sacking doves, but as though the entire 
Dramatis Persontr were deaf. 

Jielphegor is worth seeing, if only for tho sake of M%. Cowper as 
the wicked Duke, with the blackest lines of villany gm his face. 
Ho is very funny, t 

I have heard Carmen—ior the first time, and I sincerely hope not 
for the last. Of course, everyone tells me I ought tfi have seen 
Minnie Hauk in it instead of Tukiielli ; but as Madamo Trehelli 
happened to bo playing tho part tho night 1 was there, Jiow tho 
impossible could I see Mdlle. Minnie Hahic f 1 oooldn’t to her, 
by private wire, 

“ Minnie, dear Minnie, 

Como o’er the sea; 

For 1 won't take a stall. 

But I ’ll stand in tho hall. 

And, my Minnie, I’m waiting for tbee." 

At least I could sing to her by telephone, only my singing would be 
more expmisivo tlum her own; and then, like the spirits from tho 
na^ deep—" nasty ’’ more correct reading than " vasty ’’—see old 
folio—(who’s Old Folio ?—good name for a hookworm in a farce)— 
would she come when I did coU ? I don’t think so. But when 
Minnie Havk sang, stalls were at the Season prices, and now they 
are only twelve-ond-sixpcnce eaoh. And so, 

" Rather less' swelly ’ 

I ’ll hear my Tkebelli, 

And seven-and-sixpenoe I ’ll nve mm a guinea 

By hearing Trehelli instead of Miss MiEmE." j 

Her Ma^sty’s was crammed, as I am informed it always is when 
plEOEOES Biset's Carmen is given. In fact, Tuesdays and Fridays 
are the Sizet-ist nights. 

And ate we not a musical people Y Yes, we are; at all events, 
those 'were at Her Majesty’! the other night, for they never applauded 


anybody, whoever they might be, who went—like things in tho City 
are so often said to go—that is, a little Itat. 

J[ propoe of Eat,” I know a Composer residing in Albert Man- 
Mons, Victoria Street, Westminster, who lives in one flat! and how, 
thus fettered, ho can ever look sharp when he ia requested to do so 
by some ono in a hurry, T don’t know. Whi^ would bo the hotter 
projMrty—a tune or a Mansion in five flats P You con lot out both 
at them. I refer this important question to tho Music Publishing 
Company, with whom, li propos of Carmen, 1 have a Iwno to pick. 
t«» bono f for the public weal. 

This is the bone. I do compKln that suMoient care is not taken 


j - - j months. Yet it is an instance of wbat has 
led to me, and what, thorefore, may happen to any ono. So 
iry intending puroha_ser of a book o£ tho words oxamino tho 



utterly astonished ho was at any visitor to Her Majesty’s 'Jheatre 
venturing to utter a complaint nuout anything in his ollieial depart- 
mont—whatever that might be. 

I muntion this because a stiteh in time saves nine, which is fur the 
benefit of the purveyors of the books, for tho advuntiigo of tlii" piihlie, 
and for the good of the charming old person in the lobby, by whoso 
courtesy and politeness 1 was so favourably inipressiHl. . 

Of coarse, the thing in Carmen^ is the Bullttghter’s song, and ' 
after that, 1 suppose, the ^irono’s in the 'J'liinl Act, That Spanish 
uniform, 'with its—Knglish policeman’s helmot, its French red 
trousers, and it.s bilioasly-yellow coat, is a very trying costume for a 
tenor-iuver to bo put into. 1 was glad, tor his sake, when hu had 
deserted, and gone in, with Carmen, for " the dny#when wo went 


The story of Carmen, ortho New Bohemian tUrl, slight as it is, 
affords plenty of opiiortimity for pieturemnio groupings, costumes, 
varied ohorusca, and an uffobtivc ballet. Tho oitera eommenees at 
7"«), and is over by eleven—a groat advantage to most people; as is 
also tho Opera Colonnade, wliieh gives everyono a fair ehaneo, after 
leaving Carmen, of getting easily at Cabmen. 

At ono of tho theatres is to be prodneed an Opera Buffa by Signor 
BtJCALoasi. As far M tho name of tho composer goes, absit omen, 
as Boak-a-loss-i sounds nnluoky. 

Having crowded myself out of syieaking of Nra Diaroln at tlie 
Gaiety, the revivals at the FoUy, and the last moments of the ex- 


last moments of the ex¬ 


piring Pink Dominoe (chief mourners, Messrs. Oharlkb WvNunAJi 
& Co., and Isied Hkrteobe and Mr. Kiiwaiid Piuoit in the second 
e, 'when the naughty play is re-htarsed for the last time) j—and 


Eoo’a—S ardou again—bless him I — Les Foiirchambaults, hy tho 
eminent adaptor of Les Dominos Roses, not having yet aiqieorod at 


two of ’em to be oninnal) at the Pnneess's, J have nottimg more to 
sav except to contradict the reports of a hostile enenunter (d /« MM, 
OAMBEriA ANB FotiBTOTi), between Mr. Autiii'k Htiblino, the 
iMzare in Proof, which has reached its 200th night, at the Adelphi, 
and Mr. G. W, Anson, the Laznre in Orcr Prmjf at tho Itoyalty, 
and with this information, which is ‘‘ very necessary for these 
times,” I conolnde, and sign myself, now as always, 

Yunn Uei'ue8ENtativ£. 


























































262 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


[Deceubkh 7, 1878. 



OFFENDED DIGNITY. 

{JFUhIhe WcstKtrU, 1877.) 

Lord It. “ Wki.l, my i.itti,i5 Mak, 1 snrrosE this is youu Fikst TfMR out?” 

JMvr'a HiiiaM Jin^ (a-tul. 7). ‘‘ FnisT TIME OUT, ISDBEO ! AViiY, ir’M my .Secono Season !” 


HOMK AT LAST. 

” Mr. Ohbv Shipley Ijm beaa received into the fiomlih Church.” 


PLAIN SPEAKING. 

f 

TUE i^EKCE, AS IT WILL NOT HE, 


it 


At lust the wanderer Unde himself at homo 
The proverb buys all ruadN will lead to Itomo.' 

” Nay! ” orios the Ititnalist, “ the road «>« travel 
Loads fluite elsewhither.” It must somewhat gravel 
Oar friends to had their pleasant private path 
A uironmbendibns so ounous hath, _ 

That himdreds who adown its windings stroll 
I)o reach tho long-ropitdiated goal: 

That what to-day’s denied with indignation. 

Is found to-morrow the sweet oofisummation 
And logical conclusion of a course 
Whoso issue seems to contradict its source. 

Seems ! Keener or more candid minds can see 
Close sequence and clear continuity. 

And that without submission or suspension 
Of private judgment’s muoh-abused pretension. 

Yet, if they but attempt to point this out, , 

They ’re met with fierce abuse and frantio shout. 
Bear Kitualistio sooluta, take the hint. 

Nor stultify jnurselves—nt least in print I 
Meanwhile, Punch ventures to congratulate 
The errant Oanv on his settled state. 

Tho pack he leaves about his heels may bark 
Until they follow him to the same ark, 

But whether led by logic or by grace, 

Ho’s plainly the right man in ue right place. 


WHAT the bells SAID, EAST AND WEST. 

Old Ton—" Buy a go o’ gin I ” 

Big Dee—" By Jingo! ” 


My Lonna and Oentlemen, 

You have been called together at lids early date because the 
peace socurCd with so much honour a few months, since has ended in 
war. ' 

It is unnecessary to state that it was always my intention to 
summon Parliament, not to discuss tho policy of commenoing hos¬ 
tilities against tho Ameer of AvGHANrsTAN, whioh is my business 
and notSyours, hut to obtain the money which has been, and will be, 
spent for these hostilities, for whioh my Government have long been 
preparing. My Government will assure you, as they have assured 
mo, that they wish Parliament to strengthen their bonds and fill 
their pockets. I have no doubt that yon will believe thorn, and that 
you will regard the expressions of opinion out of doors with the same 
calm indifference with whioh it has V-en received by my Ministers. 
Gentlemen or the House op Commons, 

My Government have taken steps to secure a Scieniifio 
Frontier. You will, I doubt not, see your way to grating the 
supplies required to defray the expense of the Keraficatiun of 
terntory thus rendered necessary. The Bills for thot purpose 
will belaid before you. 

My liOKDs AND Gentlemen, 

I PEST, assured that after you have disposed of tho Bilbi 
which will he submitted for your aoceptonoe, my Government will 
be able to retain to their homes in a state of mind enabling them 
to enjoy a Her^ Christmas and a Happy Now Year. 

And now I bid yon a brief farewell, wnioh will bo renewed for a 
longer period when I dismiss yon for the Christmas holidays. 


Two Eubsias—Eussopbil’s and Edbsophobe’s.— Hug-bear and 
Bog-bear. 
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THE SUNDAY CLOSING BILL—IRELAND. 

Hosier, “ But you know, Dennih, you can okt in yoimi Whiskby kou Sunday on tmk tukviouh Kyrnino." 
Gardrner. “SiiuBE, YEii IloNouii, wiD A 1‘iNT or IT IN TUB Hoi-m;—NAM'D rr—T ’d NivEii OKT A YVivk o’ Ki.kkp!" 


SOMETH INU LIKE'A l)i:i 4 L! 

(Translated from the Frenrh.) ^ 

The following is a detailed nnd exact naiT.itivo of llie .otyiiirot 
honour at whieli MM. I’Avwat Pitui.ix and the lionuuryblo Depotv, 
PATAriirr, uhsiated oa principals. Wo who Bigti (his paper Avere the 
hcconds of those Oeutlemen. * 

M. lo Depute PAfAPOur, in the course of a speech delivered before 
the Assemoly, found it necessary to declare that “ black was 
white.” M. I'Avocat Patkun dented tlie accuracy of this assertion, 
tipon being requested by M. lo PufaiDENT or tub AHHKMUt,Y to with¬ 
draw this dental, M. Pateun expressed liis unwillingncn to do 
so until M. Patai’OCP had in some degree altered his detiuition. He 
moreover alluded to M. Patapoub as “ the individual who has recently 
^kcn.” M. Ic President having explained that the terms of hts 
denial were unparliamentary, M. FAvocat proceeded toamodiScation 
of it, adding that probably M. lo Dispute wts under the impres¬ 
sion “ that both black and white were grey,” and that eonst^uontly 
his statement was “ coloiirably tme.” At this point the incident 
in the Assembly ended. 

Subseiinently, M. Patapouk, after mature ddiberalion, on hax'ing 
arrived at the conclusion that M. Patblin’s explanation was not 
altogether satisfactory, requested two of the Siguatarics of this 
paper, MM. de la Carbottb and do la Blaoub, to sonnd M. Patbian 
upon the subject. M. Patbuin persisted in the assertion that some 
people might consider black a diilerent colour from white. Upon 
this a hostile meeting became absolutely a matter of necessity. 
After some negoeiations, M. Patelin nominated M. le Comte 
1)15 i.’Eau Sucius and M. De I’AnsiKiirE, to represent him. The 
nomination was accepted. 

The Signataries of this paper having now the management of this 
incident in their own hands, drew out the following programme;— 

• 1. The principals to fire one shot at one another at eighty 
paces distance, with pistols of the cavalry pattern of the 
First Empire. 

2. The incident to he closed writh the discharge of the weapons. 


This programme was siilimitted to MM. J*ArKi.iN and Patadoup, 
who uiiennditioniilly accepted it. A further suggestion tbattbo pistols 
should only he loaded witii blank-cartridge (emanating from liotli the 
iirineipals), was poremnterily overruled by all tlie Signataries, wbo, 
however, added the^/oliowing article; — 

:i. That in rimsidcration of the distonvo of the iirinoiiinls from 
one another, and the imssiblo deviation of tbo Imllots from 
the line of sight, each second may wear a suit of shot- 
proof underelotliing, and shall be allowed to rutiro behind nil 
earthwork rising five feet from the level of the ground. 

These preliminaries having been arranged, the meeting took pinee 
on the Ilelgiau frontier. One shot was fired, liaving for result the 
death of a cock-pheasant, whiith imd taken up a liosiliuu fur uti- 
serving the proceedings on a distant tree. 

Tlio Signataries of this paiier hcreliy declare 

1. That M. le Dispute pATAPOUP was right in his assertion 

that ‘ ‘ black was white.” 

2. That M. I’Avocat Patelin was eiiunlly right in declaring 

that the statement in its nudity was open to question. 

3, That the meeting which has taken plane hetweeu MM. Pata- 

1 ‘OiJP and Patki.in was uunducted accsirding to the slriotest 
rules of such cneountnrs. 

4, That not the slightest slain rests uiom the honour of eiUier 

M. Patapouk or M. Patelin. 

After the duel tho principals and the seconds breakfasted to¬ 
gether. The cock-pheasant was carved by M. le Doeleiir KnACAssB, 
who had kindly volunteered his sorvieos in tlie event of any deplor¬ 
able casualty. 

( IfENIir BE LA CaIIOTTK, I 


J f'nAELBft BE LA IIlAOUB. 

“S®ea'ii,EOoMTB BK L’Eau SUfllis, 


For M. pAPAPOi'p. 
For M. Pateun. 


( De l’Aiwintiik, JiiHritaliHU-. I 
I)re,, ]E7«. Itesltturant da "High Life," 

Aremm de I’Opera, Paris, 


Stoku WAttsixo,—fFest /c Premier's pasqui Cnute, 
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THE PIOUS CHANCELLOR'S CREED. 


[Pial-prandiiill]/ formutcUal hy the Prince Von B, hinuelf, found in a BomK, and to 


1 1)0 believe in Providence, 

On eraunde most fltm and valid; 

Its rulinfjTs have shown strength and sense, 
And with my views have tulied. 

’Tis ever on tlie stron^r side, 

And while my side’s the strongfr, 

I shall uoknowledgc it with pride. 

(But not a moment longer 1) 


1 do believe most men are fools. 

And need despotio ruling 
By one post-master in the schools 
Of foroe and clever fooling; 

That dangers whioh beset the State, 
And risks Aat kings environ, 
Demand a as stem os Fate, 

A rule of blood and irmi. 


ie taken, ferhape, teiih a grain of Salt.) 

I do believe free Parliament 
Moans dawdling,^ drivelling, doting. 
Save only when it is content 
With silent monoy-voting. 

I hold, of all pretenders crass 
Who over oloimed dominion. 


Who over oloimed dominion. 
The worst is that gregarious ass 
Meknamed “ Public Opinion.” 


I hold to Faith robust and stout. 

And, Heaven and 1 agreeing, 

All duffers wbo presume to doubt. 

Deserve eternal d-ing. 

I’m sole exponent of the truth. 

Of genuine Christianity, 

Cleared from all cant of love and rulh. 
And humbug ef humanity. 


I do believe in subtle ddll 
Disguised as brutal fnaknoBK 
And we display of rdthless will 
In rowdy reJlsr-tankness., , 
As well shirk shedding blood for f«ti 
Of staining Qod’s pure daisies. 

As strive to rule this lower sphere 
By sentimental phrases. 


I do bdieve the fittest head, 

• To shape and sway the nations. 
Is one whioh has no need to dread 


Is one whioh has no need to dread 
Competitive potations. 

Latin is humbug, Greek is rot, 

And Science a small matter; 
Fituetrecht thrives best on a full pot 
And a well-loaded platter. 


I do believe in days and dates. 

As 1 ’m a (sort of) smiier; 

I hold those fuobi defy the fates. 
Who sit thirteen at dinner. 
That Friday ventures badly fare. 
For reasons past explaining: 
Tliat be’s an ass who has his hair 
Cut when the moon is waning. 


I I hold the great Owmanio race 
Is Heaven's favourite bantling, 

Supreme in virile powet and grace, 

. And breadth of moral soontling. 

That Franks ore hounds, their women pigs,— 
. Or-r-T I I the vain -me vermin hate I 
1 'd stiuelch them—but for pap-soul'd prigs 
Who funk tho word “ exterminate.’’^ 


In fine, 1 do believe in Foroe 


XU UUtU & UU UVMICTU AU g’UXVU 

, (Of fight, or faith, or feeding) 
Unerampett by oonscionoo, ruth, remorse. 


Good-nature or good-breeding. 

That Strength should sway in connoO, fray, 
Love, piety, or potting. 

Is Providence’s special way,' 

And Heaven’s own allotting. 


W£ SOCIETY JOURhiALi 




* 


the human race is 
^nowadays no less 
/1 iSiBi nvida nwitatie than 

■Hf—Ait was in those 
C 10 classic ages when 

thusombodiedb^(in 
wdiy tliero are so 

lar os to wliat they 
print. News is an 
^ . elastic worL and 
may be stretebed to well-nigh an_indefinite extent; and Editors 
who ere not troubled with a consoieneo need not be oaroful ns to 
what they print, so long, nt least, as they keep on tho blind side of 
the law, , , , ... 

Clubs were formerly considered to be stnctly private places, 
where Gentlemen might meet ns in their own houses, without appre- 
hniiHion that eonfldonce would bo betrayed, or privacy violated. &me 
oil! fogies may imagine that tho strictly private nets of mon in 
private life are haraly fair subjects for public comment. I myself, 
perhaps, might own, in a weak moment, to snob s^ueamishness— 
or delionoy, if you like tbo word bettor. But I nm too poor to 
indulge in sucb luxtu'ies. , . 

Putting delicacy aside, therefore, and coming straight to businew, 
I propose to start a journal whoso jiages shall be dei-oted entirely to 

_J_T_ 


briefest possible delay. The gossip of Hie green-room will be made 
a speoim feature, and anecdotes of actresses will bo oarcftilly 
invented for the purpose of snpiilyiug lovers of fast life with 
amusing subjeots of small talk. Angry oorrcsismdents will bo thank¬ 
fully enoouraged to continue their disputes; and a snb-editor of 


amusing subjeots of small talk. Angry oorrcsiHindents will bo thank¬ 
fully enoouraged to continue their disputes; and a snb-editor of 
small stature will attend in the office to be kicked by any person 
who is willing to pay for the privilege of committing an assault. In 
short, no pains wul be spared to make my journal talked about, and 
to bring It into general contempt and disroputc. 1 hope thus to 
secure for it the largest possible, if not, perhaps, quite a world-wide, 
ciroulatiou, and if I can only manage to get a few good actions for 
libel brougnt against my publisher, 1 oxi>ect to make ray fortune, or, 
at least, to keep my carnage, before the year is out. 

For tbo present, I refrain from puhlisbing my real name, which 
horeafter may be famous, and am content to sign myself, 

Yours, most humbly. 

Grub Street , The Man at Evkkybopi’s KEvnotE. 






Boa, H.P., LocutuaBst, 

' {On the JVinter Sessinn.) 

“ Tuts, it is to be Member! 

•Dragged to Town in December— 

Leave the covers before they’ve been shot! 
* Lose the pick of the season I , 

And all for no reason, 

But to vote straight, and listen to rot.” 


A Black Froapect. 


Attld Scotch Bodie {loMtiur). Weel, weel, what wi’ Affgauns in 
India, on’ Onganns in Glasga’, I dinna ken what the world’s cornin’ j 
tael 


At Coat of Coata. 

(QkaM Whistlsb over hie Farthing Batuagei.) 

Mt nootornes, “ bine and silver,” and eke blaok and gold. 
Are paymg ” arrangements,” pictorial and proper; 

But, by this blue and copper arrangement 1 ’m sold, 

In wnioK I find the blue and the jury the copper. 


rmu MAHCHE8TEB. 


• anii X NIla.ll USU Viiviu w UIV AiKUV aui* Acavs MU uiat/bVA nxiu 

may suffer. To add to the attraction of my journal, scandal of all 
sorts will be freely admitted to my (xdunms, and abundant space 
reserved for nasty personal remarka. Insinuati(m8 and initendoes 
will bo specially oneonraged, and prominently placed. Hints at 
trickery at cards will bo plentifully sprinkled in my “Whispers 
from the West,” and the most transparent pseudonyms will indioate 
the persons thus pnblioly attacked. Family qnsrms will be faith- 
I f^y recorded free of charge, and flirtations divulged with the 


A MuUtm of OredUon.—" And does not a meeting 
make ammuls F” No; not often. Hough ! prucafldos I! 


like this 


A CoHSiDEBATioir FOH SociBTT JouBHAM.—The greater the Truth 
the greater the Libel._ 


Art Ii.r.vitmTiox.—Idealism and Bealism: Couitship and Marriage. 


SW To Coisnroxosim.—n< Bdilor dou net Ao(.I ainuiFSmMd (• aetiwiiMn nlitrs, or fog/tr OmMMtom. M m tuet tm Mm t* nCsriMi sstot aeemrmhml ^ m 

•losuMcl and lUracM mwlSM Oeftm deenWUtnft, 
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TESTING THE THAMES. 

Father Thame* loguitar :— 


I- , 




•v. iti'?"/ 


That noble brotherhood they took a boot, 

They also donned their liost bose-coloiirod sjpees, 

And dorm mr libcllod stream «lid stoam and noat, 
With watonfnl oj’e*, tense noses, oraninir nooks 
(And i^Mlly store of water of Coloirne), 

All to iuspoot my fragrant " suwago w>no." 

They umpled, tostod, smelt; they stirrod and poked. 
With pole and oko with grapnel, bod and honk; 

They Bnnf<4 and sippo4bnt, though they smiled and iokci 






. -.V 








y _ 




*■ *35a"- 


■ — - — .rtsaf vei'^sa^aa viavj i»asasea-a* lasaM 

notieed that but slender draughts they drank, 
.1 ,™nnd—I own to my suninse— 

AU those vuo elmrges were but wiukod lies. 

There was no mud at all nor any ranok, 

AO nasty tiwte, and no unpleasant smoll; 
Konght unto lowered pole or grapnel stuck, 

Seevji harmless stone or ahiiigle; all was well I 
ThiSte might have been a littlu tarry smnn, 

Bnt, for the rest, ’twas all a foolish hum. 

Those beastly Qaa-works wore alone to blame,— 

I The sewage really improved my stream; 

It was. &ey swore, a most outra^us shame, 
T^t foots of silting up should talk or dream. 
Or mat the presence —(evil-minded men )— 

Of slime or sulphuretted hydrogen. 

That people plunged in my pdlaoid dood 


_ ^ nr will they say my stream is like 

I a sink, 

•■*1 And swear my hod is but a miry 
bog; 

How dare maligners say my normal stink 
Is as u “ blend” of bi^e-water and fog P 
fiuch groundless accusatian sorely irks 
My friends Uic Metropolitan Boarirof Works. 


As some who’d tried doolarod—was ^nito too good, 

A really rare rib-orooking sort of joko. 

Facing such facts, it was not fair, now was it P 
To talk of filthy smell and foul deposit! 

For just where that ill-fated Prtnr.es* AHre 
Had sunk, the stream was pure, ilio iHitlom shiiigle. 

......1._j_r_._.1*. " 


With opTOsition’s csld remarks should mingle t 
Where do they hope to go to, those false divers? 

Or those—(fActf said 8o)--‘‘,sowoge-Boaked” survivors P 


, _ 8o)--‘‘,sewage-soaked” survivors? 

ITiey turned them hack, vowing ’twos mere stupidity 

A-. _4.1_ A ^ _J___ * ^ 


Which undisputed facts,” they cried with gloo, 

‘' Will floor that odious Thames Consorvaucy ! ” 

Hooray! Aud yet, and yet- I somi'how think 

I’m scarce eonvinoed,—the world, 1 know, is not. 
When Heronlcs of Alpheus made a sink, 

To prate about improvement had been rot. 

Still, still, a haunting doubt within mo lurks. 

My bravely optimistic Board of Works! 


A NOBLE EXAMPLE. ^ 

(AV< Out Dramatically—hW Ok Co-nperaliee,) 

ScENK—/«/«rjVo' of # Nf/bleman't Mansion near the Central Meat- 
Market, Enter a Peer, his Daughter Honouia, and Acocstps. 

Pbbh. We]l, youiw man, you have had the advantages of an 
Eton ednoatioD, hold a Commission in the Guards, and belong te 
five rospeolable Clubs. But the suitor who ckims HovoaiA’ithaml 
must give surer pledges for her future happiness than this. [Sternig.) 
Tell me, now, what do you know of butohcaTi' meat? 

Jlonoria {fondling htm). Oh! everything, Papa, dear. Acronsrug 
would never have asked yonr consent uutD prepared te face and 
triumph over life with all its financial difficulties. He is quito 
reformed. 

Augustus. Indeed, I am. Sir. Since I have won yonr dau^^ter’s 

S rieeless love, gambling, the pleasures of the racti-course, and meat 
ireot teom the butchers, have all been abandoned hy me without a 
murmur. Henceforth I will deal with no middleman, and live but 
for her I 

Peer. The resolution docs yon credit, but will yon have the cou¬ 
rage to act up to it? llemcmber, if you are an honourable man, 
domestic existence will present some stiunbling-blocks to yon in its 
very outset I shall expect Hosojoa's husband te go himself early 
to tbu central emporium and select and carry oil a whole quarter, 
nay, a whole side of the best beast that ho can procuro for good, 
honest, money. 

■ Jlonoria {with enthusiasm\. He will do all this, dear, dear Papa! 

Augustus. Ay, that I will, all this—and more, Twice in the 
week will I run down, by some cheap slow night-train, to the 
western counties, and myself see, harnin for, and bring up to 
town—o Uvitm heasi, perhaps a couple ! There will be plenty of room 
for them in the Uttw garden at the back of our new house in Wilton 


Place; and once having got thorn snfuly through the liall - we oan 
kOl on the premises odvselves I 
Honoria. Dear, noble Apouhtus ! How happy wo shall bo 1 
Peer. Wall, there, my boy—take her! {Jte Jolm their hands.) 
With such resolves to avoid the pitfall of wasteful expenditure, you 
may be able to lead a cottage life on i’SCKKi a year. Hut, bear in 
mind, should you ever, in a weak moment, be tempted to let the 
■) fatal cart stop before your door, that though your old 


wiohos te his guests at evening parties, he sav<« twoiience in the 
poimd oU the year round, and sets a nnhle example. 

COHCKHTS IN (JOLOUllS. 

To Artists uniting in their own persons the genius of the Painter 
and too Musician may be recommended, as subjects for pigmentary 
treatment, the following oombination or (sdours in conformity with 
sound:—; , 

A Solo in White. 

A Solo in Black. 

A Duet in Black and White. 

A Trio in Hod, Blue, and Yellow. 

A ttuaitet in jorown. Orange, Purplo, and Green. I 

A Uaintet in Crimson, violet. Mauve, (kipper eoli.ur, and 
Lavender. _ _ i 

A Sestet in Stone colour. Fawn colour, Pink, T.em(in colour, Rose 
colour, and Dun. 

A S^tet in Searlot, Bay, Chestnut, Mouse colour. Grey, Buff, and 
Mahogany. And, lokly,—A Chorus in all Colours. 


AsaORAM BV Zadkikt,.—H eiyaimn Disraeli, or Earl of Unacons- 
fleld,— ' I fear ills Old Ben ean do, if Bear joins Amebh,’’ 


von. uerr. 
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A BIT FROM BUXTON. 

Mr. Slades,/rmn Sheffield (affably to Nolle Lord with the hereditary gout). “ ’OrE yoitr Loudship’m deiter thib Mornivu. I can 
TOST XANAaE TO ’op AUOVT A BIT-" 

Nolle Lord (severely). “ Aw—I was Hot aware that Pkopus op tour Clans were hurikit to my Complaint I’* 


Ws 'to bound by law to tell you this, aod as wo moat "iacre supplies, | 

The sooner you find them tot us, the sooner you can rise. 

Apropos of {no Berlin Treaty—tiiera ’a no reason to bo dej^tcd; 

It *s goinir on, like ererythind else, os well os can be ex))eated. 

Of the Bull to be passed—not those to be paid—wo 'll s^ak when you've out 
and some again; 

And we wish you a Ohristmas when you've all got safe Iwedc again." 

The first aitht’s debnte in the Lords was like a Cook’s tour— 
“mrsonallv oonduoted,’* 

It tumea—not on the policy of the Oovemmeat in making war on 
Afi^anistan—but on the candour of Lord Ckanurook’s D^patch, 
and thoTeraoi^of Lord Salisbury's aasuranoe—"tniseraolu ]mr- 
sonolities,’’ os both Lord Saubbcry and Ixird Beacoxsftsui called 


heat, and Lord Sausburt with haughty oggressivcuoss. 

This is a matter, however, which ohiefiy interests the noble Ixirds 
personally oonoemed—Lord Nortiubook, who protests sgainst tho 
oolonr given ^ Lord Crarrrook’s ninth paragraph to hu Qovem- 
ment’e action in 1873—Lord Cranbrook, who ueolaroshe has given 
the true colour in the paragraph, and is ready to lay on another coat 
of it—the Dnke of arotll, who maintains that the Mat^ois of 
Sausbust, in his last year’s denial of any change of Indian policy 
on the part at the Oovemmont, though he did not lie like tmtu, 
told tmth like a lie—and the Marquis of Sausburt, who maintains 
that his answer was true to the letter, and that nobody has any 
hnidiiMs with its relation to the spirit. 

L(»d Qbxt moved an Amendnmt, regretting that Parliament had 
not hem oonenlted before war had bwn declaim. But nobody sup- 
portad or eeoonded him; and the Dnke of Boxxrset rapped him over 
uw kanoklea in that oandid spirit in his Orace loves to say 
dbd do disagreeable things. 

Lord BiiACoiisFiXLn, in a comparison at the policy of Am party 
twmty'five years ago with that of the Opposition, now made his 
ptnati and got his laughs like a veteran actor 


" We found ounelvea, aomc five-und-twcnty years ago, advocating a osum 
with H wum conviction, but one which wai tirobsMy Uut lupportM by tho 
House to wliioh wo appealed, or the nation. The recesi Imd paued. We luid 
all of us insdo s good many ipoaobui, in which we bad probably not meuiured I 
our language more than in some more modem ipeecUcs with which you ore I 
aisiaainted. (Lauyht^.) Many of ua hud written many leltera, though not ^ 
eo many, perhaps, oa some inilividiiali of the present day. IJlsueuied langAlir.) 
And nndor those circumstances, being also membeni of a rociety of groat 
sotivity said organisation, more active than the Afghan Committee- 
sBdlisving agitated the eeuntry for a censiderabie time by thrm 
sincere expressions of our opinions, we did think it was oui duty when i'sr* ^ 
liament mot that wo should test the opinion of the House upon the question 
which we had so long dosuribeil us of the highest iiuportsncu and most urgent 
interest." 

Don’t nde oif on oifioiai squabbles, but oholleugo our policy iu a 
Division—and bo beaten. 

Nothing can bo more triumphant than tho way Biis groat master 
of fence fiourished his weapon, and defied the other side to come on. 

It was as pretty sword-swinging as could be soon, and must have 
delighted the ladies present. Next week my Ixird It. will have his 
wish—Lord Halifax will distinctly raise tho question as to the 
policy of the wA*. 

In the meantime there wQl be no Amendment on the Address, as 
Lord OuAirTiu.E explained, because there is no wish to refuse the 
means for supporting the gallant soldiers who have already reaped 
the first fruito of viotory in tho iChyber and the Kumm. I 

In the Commons, Ur. E. Btahjiope having given Notioe of Motion | 
to take the oharges of the war out of India's pocket, Mr. Eawcvit 
gave notioe that he would oppose it. 

News of General IIoreri’s fmllant clearing of the Peiwar Pass was 
cheered from all sides of the House. What person, of whatpurty, 
docs not cheer every British deed of valour, daring, and retomtion, 
apart altogether from the policy of the war in whioh the deed is 
done! 

Lord CASiLREEAen moved, and Hr. Hall seconded, the Addrou. 

The Marquis of Hartinoton admitted as undeniable, that 
Government tuiving reoeived abundant proof of the eoufidenea of 




















266 


PUNCH, OB THE LONDON CHABIVARl. 


Parliament, had a right to enter on the vrar. That for the oafety of 
our loldiore, the iutereeta of the Empire, and mercy to the enemy; 
hoing begum it must be oarriod on yiTOrously, and to a deoiaive 
ifisue. All that was aidto apart from the policy, or justice of this 
-war. He had oome to conclusion, on tlio papers, that it was un¬ 
justifiable, Then ho ontioised Lord Cuawbuook’b Despatch, and 
eontended it garo an unfair impression of the Ooremment action 
in 187,?, It looked as if the Ooremment had been studiously picking 
a quarrel with the Auekr. It Russia was advancing, let us be on 
OUT guard, but it does not follow<ehat the best way to do that is to 
push our frontier half-way to hers. Parliament had been kept in the 


OiADsionn entunsod ue language of the Address. He should 
leave that to Punah. 

The CiuKCKUxm of the ExenKgOTm'answered Lord HAftinroxoir 


from his brief. Lord CaairBSOOK had drawn a fair inioienoe. The 
Government didn’t want to pick a quarrel with the Akreb. _ They 
found it ready picked. All they wanted was to protect India and 
keep its people quiet. But when a Russian Envoy wus received at 
Cabul, and a Bntish one turned back—war was inevitable. Govern¬ 
ment didn’t wont to annex territory—all tiiey wanted was to bar 
the back-door to India. 

Sir C, Diucb asked for puera and was promised oil that oould be 


Mr. W. E. I’nstTEB asked for more papers, and defended Lord 
Hoxthbroox’s and the Duke of Auotu's dealings witii the Ahruh. 
They wore in can mind, and it was the right one. 

Lord Robert MoirTAeo pitohed into aU the Governments that 
I. They had set the Aurrb’s hack up, and 
us, among them, and one was as bad as 
tokd Bobebt write for the Pali Matt Gfa^tla f) 













Rill 












Mr. DuNffuro oomplamed tliere was no Irish grievonue in the 
Speech. Mr. O Conirou Powkb, and Mr. Suluvak denounced the 
war as a violation of national independence. 

Sir J. Lubbock doubted the wisdom and policy j of the war, but 
thought the Aukbb bad drawn it ou bimself. 

Mr. Cboss said as there was not going to be any legislation before 
Chrislmos, there need not be any ulusion to it m the ^oeoh, and 
promised Irish Members they would find Ireland had not been 
forgotten, when the Sessions’ hat of Bills teat brought out. 

JViifay.—The lA)rds did nothing beyond having Lord Oaikns 
sworn in as Earl Caiuns asp GAimorr.K. (A narrow miss, by ono 
letter, of an ominous uoiau. “ Garboil ” means a mess.) 

In the House of (kimnions Mr. 'VVuiibkkau gave Notice of a Vote 
of Censure of the conduct wbioh has led to the war with Afghan¬ 
istan. Would the Governuieut give him a day P “ Not a bit of it,” 
said the CHAKtiiii.t.ou of tho ExenKQUEB. “ Why hadn’t they 

FRIENDS AT A DISTANCE. 

Pemg a Brief Becurd of a few Winter-$ea»unahle Visits to certain 
Country Houses. 

Visit tdf. Fibst.—Chapxke V. 

IBnner - Party — Old County People—Mo Chance—Out (f it — 
Ducription—Happy Thoughts—Apples—Potatoes —Animated 
Buousswn—Interesting—Potato Topics—Hearth —Sadness— 
Hespair—Hifference <f Opinion—Sudden Change—Stmiething 

I BOOK discover, that, for thoroughly enjoying the conversation at 
table, I ought to nave belonged to an Old Count; 


inuved an Amendment on the AddressP” “Well, I will, if you 
like,” sail Mb. CnASiBKiaAlN; and straightway named one- 
extempore. 

Lord BlAUTIBqtok, with his usual mitis sgpientia, showed Sir 
Staffobp Nobtucotr what a mess matters would probably get into 
if he did not give Mr. WurrnBEAP a day. 

Mr. Gladstokk reminded the Government that if they wouldn’t 
give a day Mr. WimsBRAp might toko one. The Report on tho 
Addriss wasn’t voted vet. 

After a struggle ana a flounder, in whioh Sir Siakforp compared 
the House—it should have been bimsulf—to Mr. Punch's “ John 
Butt in a Ibg," and in whiob Messrs. GoecnKir, Rtbakbs, MiUB, 
RATitBoini, Nxwbboat£, and CaiLpKRs took part,—confuuon got 
worse confounded, and tight leu visible than ever,—Sir STAkfORP 
accepted the suggestion to let the Report stand over till Monday 
when Mr. WniTBaxAn will moke bis Motion as an Amendment. 
my Ix>rd fi. will have his wish, after all I 

County family on tho I am obliged to oontent mys^ with 
trying to interest myself m whatever subjeot Mrs. LawxxiffH Btbbx 
is ooBversiBg about with Jobblyh Dtxb on her left, or attempting 
to beguile her into interesting herself in me. 


topios. 

Mrs. Tunos, with the evident false front, Josslth DYKi'e Aunt, 
keeps tm quite an animated disonssion on kindred matters m my 
right: Hosefobp and Hiss ATsroan Btoob are,, so to epeala in 
the same swim. 1 can’t swim, with this stream at least; ana no, 
flguratively, I sit on the bank watobing the others, and wiriung for 
some subject to be started that (phall he aa a touch of natoM to 
moke the whole world kin. Thu means, on refleotion (for I have 
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Sakdilandb dooim’t believe ia Dranptou's Dressing. No more doe* 
Atsvohu KvNdG, Tbo Indies ore enlimy against Dumpton’s Dress¬ 
ing. I should like to out in with some pluasantry about their being 
still more against Diunpton’s (Ai-Drossiug. hut 1 feel that anything 
of this sort would be out of plaeo among the Old County famihrs. 

PM.KIS Wadi) dculait's his belief in planting potatoes dose 
togetlier. This scuuids snoiable, and pleasant for the mtatoes. 
Mrs. BrnnK won't hear of it. Her gardener, Dixon (they ml nod, os 
mnoh as to imply, oh yes, wo know Dixon), novor plants olosoly. 


milituy 


in no colour in partioular. Sue is not enaotly tall, nor lo&y, nor 
gawky, but long—a sym^ony in neutral a note of WauM:- 
long drawn out Had 1 met her in 


a note 


sages on Tlie Mote, 1 should have taken her for the Uesident 



full of obscure passages. Uemember this, and m It pnswntly. 
Only if Mr. Roubbt Bbowbihs doesn’t happen to belong to ^ of 
their own Old County families, 1 don’t think here’s much ohnnoe 
of my conundrum being appreoiated.] 

Mr. I’BLxixr Wadd, fte es-Moster in Chancery, nt the other end 
of the table, is talking about the state of the roads and labourers’ oot- 
tages with Mr. ArsroBU Stkoe, sdiile Mr. SABnoAnns’ ounvorsa- 
tion is entirely about Ashing, iu wMoh Mrs. AraroBD Bcxoie appears 
to be deeply intereated. 


Bi'unb, while for one moment t 
with JossLrn. 


tuples. I try it with Ifrs. 
there is a break in her convorsation 


to out the potatoo m half, that,” says Kknuumuau tnumphuutly, 
“ is tile only safe way.” 

SAKUtbAMDS begs his pardon: hi has tried it. Uis advice is, “ Gut 
it into quhrimw. 2%sft you may rely on a orop.” 

RKBniJsittAii denies this warmly. BABUit..vtii)s assorts it with 

oaErOBn thinks that potatoes Annld buplantud whole andoluso 
‘ ~ ‘ lie, 6t4t oioso. 

LBSiiAU’e plan with a modilica- 
” but plant at good iutorvols.” 

BrnitK, appealing earnestly to 
you Mr. DvKEf ” 
leautifnl widow, hut his oandid 


Well,” she replies, with rather a denont manner, appiurently 
rcseuting my .luostion as on impertinent curiosity about county 
matters that cannot possibly concern me, ‘‘this is not a cider 
country.” 

“ Oh,” I say, glad to And that I have suoccedod in starting a 
subject for both of us, and beginuiug to fool for the first time that 
1 have, as it w'cre, at least a smuU stake in the county; ‘‘ not Uko 
Devonshire, then 'f ” 

*' Oh, imt in the least 1 ” she returns, with a supercilious smQo, 
and turning the light of her eyes full on to me as though she were 
dctocling an impostor, she adds, omphulically: ” not iu the least bit 
like llovonshiro!” * • 

If I yielded to impulse, for tho more sake of keeping up the oon- 
versaliou, I should immediately rejoin, ‘‘Oh! then tiiero's no 
oroam?” Rut, fortunately, this subtle remark of mine is pre¬ 
vented by IIogBJ''OKD, who, addressing her from tho opposite side 
of the room, observes,—*‘l hoar it’s been a bad apple-yearwitli 
you, Mrs. BruNB?” This brings up Mr. RENULBSUAU^of Pikley, 
and then oU the others. 

Hknulbshak says, despairingly, ‘‘I oan’t get apples anywhere,” 
08 if he had lived on them all nis life, and would (ue within a very 
short time if the supply wasn’t kept up. 

Every one pities Mr. RBirDi,£8nAi[. , 

Mr. SrytiB wishes he had kept Ais apples till now. This sounds os 
if he regrets not having brought a lot ;of them in his pocket to eat 
himself, and let frionds have a few bites. Unfortunately it appears 
he sold them early at a vory low figure. His touo is that of a man 
whom ruin is staring in the face. 

SABOTnABbs assetts, with the air of a man who is giving up life 
os ono grand mistake altogether, that Ae had offered a fabulotu sum 
per bowel for apples, but couldn’t get thorn. 

Drxn wishes ho had known ibis hut week, as he sent his last up 
to lAindon and only got a very poor price for tlicm. 

“ It’s been the same with i^toes,” obierves PsuaK Wauu. 

“Worse! ” remarks Sabotlabiw, moodily. 

“Have your potatoes been bad, Mr. SABDitAsnsf” asks Mrs. 
BntjfR, in a tone of intensely sympathising pity, loaning forward, 
and looking down the table at hun. 

BABDitAXDs replies that “ he really oan’t get a potato.” 

This is said with such an utter ahoadonment of all hope of ever 
Mtting a potato here or hereafter, that I wonder Jossltb Dtxb 
doesn’t order Qool to put up whatovor eold boiled ones are left from 
dinner for the poor potatoless man to take away witii him. 

f Happy TAougAt. Good title for a country story—TAe Potatoleu 
Man 1 a Tale of Hard Timet .'] 

yossLTB Dm now joins in. 

“ You ’ll never swt any potatoM on your land,” he sasrs, wifli an 
air of authority, *'until yon use Dnmpton’e Dressing.” 


mBUi ciMD* dtf Tou iaTs r 
ifter Innu the beautiful widow, hut his oandid 
i d^pth for the potatoec. 

p, uy, dear Jossltb,” saya SABDibANiis, smiling at 
Bttoh a prepostorana idea, 

" It surely depends upon the soil,” observes old Mrs. Tiri*roN, 
timidly. 

It appears that whether they ’vo planted them deep or shallow, 
whether they’ve used Oumptun’s Dressing, or planted them widely 
or closely, the result ia the same—they’ve ^t, they say. “ no iwta- 
toes—to speak of,” And yet they ’vo been speaking of them for tite 
last half-hour. 

Apples and potatoes carry us right through dinner. Unfortu- 
uatoly for me, X cannot recollect any good stories about apples or 
potatoes; and knowing nothing about tneni, except as to molhods of 
cooking them, and only uue of eating them, I am obligi^ to listen. 
Suddenly, as if by the touch of a spring, the oonvorsation changes 
ontifoly. Some one has observed that the best iwtato-grouiid was 
by Cotloy’g Farm; whereuiwn RiiNW.ESUAM asks, “ who has got 
Coriey’s now f ” 

Nobody seems to know. Pxr.Ki.v Wai)i> has heard that it was in 
tho market again, aud Mrs. ArsKoito SrBOE thinks that Mr. Canii 
of Saltond has bought it; when Dykr turns to Qool, ond observes— 

“ Ot)or,, do you know who’s got Cotloy’s! ” 

The Phantom Butler replies, solemnly, “No one won’t take it 
now. Sir.” 

Ho says nothing more, hut it is enough. Apples and imtaba's 
have had tliuir day. 

“ Ah, of course 1 ” exclaims 8ABi>Ti.ANns, suddenly romomlKiring. 
“ It’s next to The Orange, niid it’s getting just as bail, they say." 

“ Iteally! ” exclaims Mrs. LAWi.Eiiiir BrBNK, 

“Yes, Mrs. Brn.vK,” says Miss Svnqe, iu answer to tho inquiry, 
“ it’s quite true. No one will live in the place.” 

My oppoTtiuiity has arriveii at last. 

” Had drainage f” 1 ask. 

“ Oh, nothing of that sort,” returns Mrs. Bvbbk, again rusentiug 
my interference in what may be considered ns Confidential County 
Matters. “ That could lie cured. But you know wlien o house once 
gets tho roputiitiou of being haunted, you can’t induce iwople to 
take it.” 

“ It ’s more than a reputation,” observes Josslyn Dyse, gravely. 
“ It’s a fact.” 

We are all listening, and old Mrs, Toi'rojf gives a perccptifde 
shudder. 


UEftUIRINO " RECTIFICATION.” 


Auoi.TEaATroB, 

Auction of Livings. 

Braces. 

Butchers' Bills. 

Circulars. 

City Churches and Charities. 
Dirty Ismdon Streets. 
Home-Rulers. 

“ Loaded” Silks. 

Long Credit. 

Long Hours. 

Long Speochos in Parliament 
that lead to nothing. ! 


Ismg SennoDB. 

Metropolitan Railway perils. 
Ont-door Statues, 

Painting—the Face. 
PersunaUties. 

P(wr incumbents. 
Hemi-Powry. 

Short Weight. 

Seme Banks. 

Stimulants. 

Strikes all round. 

'rhick Coffee, 

Thin Shoe*. 


As Thibob Go.—The most unprofitable kind of drawing—drawing 
on India (paper). 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 

^ AhVJiltoa—Jl* 

/I Stutilie-'^No, 

Cu /■ 80 ”-^< 

/ ^ ■ Prinoei***— 

/L^ A, \ I r*e Cant»r- 

\ I Pitgrim- 

\l Zr1^:Htr 

/.laBrPl _ \l * wAicA a Pott- 

I I «*, '^rvr ( ^•^■ .*\ Play prodaoed at 

I » W the Pnnoeea’e ten 

V '' ~ii. %!'days ago, but any 

\ ^ III(peotator of ■&« 

^ ^ '' '* ™'***^*^'**'llk 

1^ “ni. V of^*^e Flay is 

1-* V'fv^ 3 » “No. 20,” 4i(jh 

\ sounds unoom- 

w •" -- monly like the 

.j I' III ^ old-fashioned an- 

u i- nounoement from 

-■■ '■' the Chairman at 

Evans’s— “No. 

20 —in the hooks ”; only it isn’t “ in the hooks,” hut “ in the Bas¬ 
tille.” And this Bastille is the Prison of Calvados, in France, not 
our old friend of the Terror in Paris. 

“ No. 20 ” is the number of a coll in the Bastille; and the Authors, 
Messrs. ‘ALOKur ahu Hatton, fully oonsoinus of the vein of subtle 
humour they wore working, and forusueing how the audience, expect¬ 
ing a good thrilling serious melodrama, would be completely sold, 
might have tlirowu some little light on the subject by boldly styling 
their piece 

“No. 20;’’ 

or, Messrs. ALuliur aitd llArroN's Sail.' 

The story (I beg to remind my reader that I Imvo no programme, 
and must trust to a very imfieri'eot memory for names, and to the 
correctness of my ear in this case) is this;—A young gentleman of 
thu nanio of Nn'erterong (it sounded like this), has left Calvados 
before the Play began—(oh, why did ho return f)—ond ho and his 
friend Dnytoosh or Layfooth—Z don't know which, but anyhow 
a “ Toush ; ” so, for safety, lot us say “ Ttmth •—who had quitted 
Calvados at the samo time, are both supposed to bo dead. Toiith 
is a bold, bad man, and Ne'rrwroug is a moderately bold, good man, 
and both return to Calvados just as tho old iJuice of Nemourt, a 
feeble Pantaloon, is being married to Miss Fowr.nu, avhose maiden 
name 1 did not catch, which is unimportant, as she is no sooner 
introduced than,die changes, and iiecomos The Duitieia. Well; 
The liuchoss was in love with Ne'crwnmg; so that when Ne'erwrotijj 
toms up, and she has to explain matters to him, Ne'erwrong is 
very much annoyed, and is on the point of leaving the house (because 
he IS a good young man), when an eccentric oeclesiastio,—who 
has probably received tlieatricol “ orders,”—wearing, ajftiarently, 
the Sands of a modern Engli^ barrister, and round his waist a 
most obtrusive set of lieads—rushes in, and informs ovcrybcidy on 
tho stage that the aforesaid old Pantaloon is dead, which is no 
more news to the audience than the announcement of the lamented 
decease of Her Majesty (lueen Annk would have boon. The fact 
is, that in a very well-painted front-scene, representing the cathedral 
cloister—at least 1 think so—we had scon that artful Tooth, as 
Clown, enticing his stupid old Pantaloon of a cousin, the Duke, 
behind a torabstone, where he slily induced him to store at a cobweb 
up above, and. while thus enga^, Tooth gave him his eoup-de- 
mace with Ne'meronift knife. How Tooth obtained Ne'ermon^t 
knife is a detail; and Tooth being next-of-kin to the old Pantaloon 
(deceased), becomes Duke of Nenumrt. 

After a time, AVertcrottg is condemned for the murder, and, when 
he is in prisutt, 7'A« Duchett contrives liis escape, by sewing a romo 
into her crinoline, and making love to the Head Uaoler of tho BostlOe 
—the biggest fool ever placed in. such a responsible office—with whom 
she partakes of cake (^nnd oake, probably, oa “ in for a pennyjin 
for apound”-oake), a slice of whioh, wrapped in alettorirom The 


out of the oriuoline (its removal from The Duchett’t dross making 
no twreeptible difference), climbs up to tho hreken bom, gets out 
—awul exoitement—knocks a brick or a stone doira, whm, of 
course, tho fool of a GooWin th^ nextoell says, “Vniat’s^tr ” 
and, equally of course, The DuoAms jj^ios, “Oh,nothing!” while 
she, keeping him with his back tS un Window, goes on to expwn 
that it was only the wind, or the cal^ 'or somothiug of the mat that 
has served os an excuse in melodratnaa from time immemorial, and 
is invariably accepted, as a i«rfeotly satiafaetory exiilanation of 
any startUng noise, by ganlurs-or warders, or oiHoors on duty, far 
less stupid than is this, hopeless idiot, the Qaoler of tho Bastille 
of Calvados, 

Exeunt tmniet, including the table, wiUi candle, bottle, and coke 
on it, and tho choirs—quite a spiritoalistio tiwiee eitect tills—and 
then everything is tumM inside out, and wo are on the ramparts, j 
E^erwrong appears, still dimhing—he jumps otf a wall jhto the ' 
anus of Bome singing flahermen below—hu is shut at by evorylKHiy 
who can get a gun, and well missed by the whole party, when it | 
anddaoly ooours to the fool of a Gaoler to denouneo the yoimg 
wnmaa whom he hod treated to ooko and wine in the cundemucil 
woman, on the point of living arrested 
her cloak, exelaims “ I am the Ducheee 



the matter ' 


Then they meet at a h’jmoy Ball, where 


IS ueoused ot the murdor of that poor old Pantaloon, and at ii uiey 
go, with two swords, hammer and tongs, siiarka flymg, steel elash- 
ing, until, of course, the bold bad man Ttmh is run through tho 
body, and, mueh to the delight of everyone on and off the stug(<, 
down goes Tooth, and down comes the Ourtain,—ond so ends Messrs. 
Alukhv and Hatton's Condemned Sell. 

Following tho noble example of that btild, bad, inebriate 2WA, 1 
joined a band of Canterbury I’ilgrims, and on llio first opporliiiiitj; 
went to see Tn^falgar at the Canterbury Hall. For the bonoiit ot 
all intending Canterbury Pilgrims—and I trust theni will he many, 
the entertainment being wml worthy of support—it is as wtdl to 
state that Trafalgar oummunoes at about U‘I5, and is over easily 
by 11. The scenery, chiefly panoramic, by Mr. Hanns, is so gmid 
as to warrant tho adaptation, in his favour, ef Dr. WArrs’s well- 
known line— 

“ Your little Ilniins was never miidc ” 
to do anything else hut tho very best scene-painting. 

Unfortunately, !my Canterbury Pilgrim oompanion was one of 
those gentlemen ■^o know everything; and in the absenoo of a 
programme (by whioh I sabseuuontly oorrocled his histerioal and 
geographical information), ho described, with singular inaccuracy, 
coon of tho semes as they opiioarcd. First, there was a ship at 


knew it, be hod been there. Tt was so like, that be applauded hear¬ 
ty. It turned out to he the island of Madeira. After this, earoo a 
scene at Gibraltar, whioh, of oourso, ho was certain was Malta. 
“(Mb," to judge hy tho sparkling ballet-danco taking place in 
one of the mam thoroughfares, must have been a very pleasant 


orotcen oy a pruoner ano Mt recently osesnea, endentiy an ex- 
oellent reason for placing in it a oendemned oruninal oi such im- 
purtauco as Ne’enorong, Of eourse, N^eruirong takes the rope 


board the Victory at the battle of Trafalgar. The_ boy who played 
Nelton is, evidently, deeply impressed with the dignity of the oharac- 
ter, and thagreat responsioUityof tbcsitiiation. He never loses his 
preienoe of mind for a second. In the midst of tho territic blaiung, 
hanging, oraoking of musketry, and oxplosiim of firework shoUs, ho 
is only ooncemoa for tho honour of England, and anxious te see 
that Mr. yiu.iaits, his manager, shiill not he disappointed in his 
expectation of Nkwon retaming one attitude during, the lentire 
present engagement, and doing hm duty like a man. Lite-raily like 
a man, ns he is only a boy. 

Tho fetal shot strikes the hero, who is carried below. On his 
death tho Curtain falls, to enthosiastio cheering; and Trafalgar 
must be as great a success lor the Canterbury, as the battle itself 
was for Engdond. 

I saw the boys, after their work,, making pell-mell for their 
dressing-rooms, all in a hurry, all excited, all—except Nelton, trho 
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AX APPLAUDIXO POPULACE. 

k cmsAm book haTing been oondenmed, and oonite* 
oated, on a Magiitrate’s oonviotion for iaunoralitif) 670 
copiei of it were leized by the Police. The oonvietion 
having be^ enbeeqnently quashed by the Court above on 
a p(^t of law, the owner of the books the other day, at 
Bow Street, obtained an order for their restoratbn. Ac¬ 
cording to a Polioe report 

“ Oa Isaring the Court the eonplabumt ordered a oab and 
prasei^ an oraer for immediate eaecntion to Inq>eotor Woon, 
by whom they wore at once |dTon up. A mob cheered the com¬ 
plainant os he left the Folios Station?’ 

The mob usually assembled in front of a Polioe Station 
appears to be one which empathises very partioalarly 
mth the passengers in Her Hitjesty’s omnibus—4ho 
Polioe-van. 

In the foregoing instance the mob eheerod the com¬ 


mitted that oflonoe, and were glad that he hod snoceeded 
in evading the law. So mobs cheered the Claimant not 
beoauao ftey thought him the rightful heir, but, on 
the oontrary, oonaidercd him a bold impusto and a tho¬ 
roughgoing eooundrel whom, as one of theu own order, 
they wishea to suooeed in foisting himself into a fine old 
English family. Suoh mobs are of course not to be 
confounded with the British Public which attends the 
Houses of Parliament, and eheers the_ political leaders 
on both sides, Ministonol and Opposition. Else, what 
should we have to tiiink of our greatest Statesmen P 
The oheera which testified an acqnaintanoe with the 
books above indicated, and admiration of tbeir author, 
certainly show that education has penetrated the lowest 
stratum of Society. But is this exactly a "cheering” 
matter f 


THE LAST GRIEVANCE. 

ITmve-Ruler {iiidignanfly). " Is oira orruusKD CouNTanY always to be in 
TUB Mikoritek, Mr. Flanaoan! Oi sir berk, be the Lomnson PEKvoas, 

THAT AHOMO THEME GlaSOOW RAXK ShABEHOLDEES, WBOtUt ENOLAND AND 

Scotland are ijiboely intheresteii, Oirklano is only bipiusintkd by a 
nROOARi.Y Two, Sonu 1 1" 


The Attraction at Her Kt^eaty’a. 

Rj/ a Seoiehmm. 

Days of new lights oot-shawing. 

And unexpected forocs, 

Now we see Car-men drawing. 

Instead o’ Cannon’s horses 1 

A Toast for the Times.—M ay John Boll never 
beoomp John Bc lly. 


came last, walking with grave dignity, and apparently unconscious 
of the admiration of the spectators who hapiwned to be present. 
His demeanour was preoisely the same off, as it had been on the 
stage, and not one jot of his eamestnoss, nor of his manly boaring, 
was abated. It must bo of anoh stuff that our great Actors are 
made. Is that his future career F Nobody on the Stage has for a 


AN IRISH EDUCATOR. 

Punch is always pleased to do justice to modest mont. Ho is glad 
to bring from under its local bushel of Cork an Irish educational 
light whioh 'deserves the colossal eandlestink of his oolnmus. He 

_„__V,v ..nAV'U^xIrlES 


made. la that his future oaroor ? Nobody on the Stage lias for a g{vos ^ programme vtrbatini^ except the name, wnioh ho withholds 
long time interested me more than did this boy NeUm who played from regard to the modesty of this Irisli phieiux—Ni monumentum 
so weU lor " England^ Homo, and Beauty ’’ in flie private-boxes. qmrie Coreubium eircumtpke ! 


to M. Sardoo, instead of M. Emile Aooier. After the produo- 
tion of the adaptation called 2'ke Crisis, at the llaymorket, I 
read in the Daily IVlrgraph how " tlie.diifionlt task” (that is, of 
adaptation) hod hoen " boldly undertucon and manfully grappled 
by Mr. James Albery.” Heavens! What has he done f Suoply 
adapted a French tday! As Poe’s Jiavm said, “ Nothinjg more.” 
If by Mr. Aliiery’b’* boldly iindeite^ing ” the adaptation, is implied 
that his knowledge of French is limited, tlien of course the oiitic is 
right in oomplimonting him on his audacity in taokUng a play 
written in a oomparatively unknown tongue. Half-hours with the 
best Diotionaries would be a task requirmg aU the boldness,” oU 
the “ manliness,” and all the “ grappling ” irons m the adapter’s 
IMBsession. The expression offers a fine opportunity for a Cartoon, 
or a Leighton-like statue — Albrry grappling with Les Fiturekam- 
bauHs. Magnificent! There conld he a oompamon picture show¬ 
ing " Mr. Albkby grapplii^ with Mr. Hatton in the Condemned 
Sell, No. 20,” Both charming notions for the Aoademv. Recom¬ 
mended. Mr. Albrry should also "manfuUy grapple’’ with the 
same luhJEot lor a ballet at ^e Alhambra, and oiul it Let Faur 
Sham Seaujc, Suggested gratis by Your Rrprrsbntativx. 

P.S.—This week Mr. Sims BiEEvrs is singing at Covent Garden in 
Tom Tug, Guy liannering, and the Bsggar's Opera, Snob a 
chanoe snouldBH be lost. Advioe to Cattle Show-ers. The Sub- 
Boription List for the Comidie Franqaite Perfomanoe next June at 
the Gaiety is fnU. Good. 


from regara to tno mooesiypi tms insn puieiux —monumemum 
quark Coreubium eircumepke ! 

“ Ebocation.— The Principsl of the Science and Music School, Cork, 
begs modi respsotfuUy to inform the Public that his spacions, commo- 
ilfrontilat 


that his Evoning Classes sie constantly open for Clerks, Hoohonios, Csptsins, 
Civil Engineers, &o. Candidates for toe Civil Service, Exoise, Ooiwtaonlary, 
Ac., will find it their interest to road of him, us not one that did so over 
faiicd.~j. 0. also gives lessoos in the Venuicular, or Irish loinguage, Fronoh, 
Intia, &c. All pupils wananted to loam, or the money thankfully returned. 
Visiting Tuitions attended. All quarterly payments made in advance. For 
Terms apply at the S^oot." 


CANINE CANONISATION. 

At the late National Dog Show, Birmingham, a second prire was 
awarded to " Mr. Abbott’s St. Patrick.” A rare name for a dog, 
that of the national Saint of Ireland I Give a dog a good noma, and 
odl him St. Patrick or any other Saint in tho Calendar. What an. 
honour to the dog, if not a compliment to the Saint! 


A SoLPiEB IN THE RmrALiOT Rahxb who won’t obey hib 
Shperios OmcxBS.— PriYate Judgment. 
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PUNCHES ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT, 
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— Hiouait a dreary and darklina 
/^' week. Fog out of doors and 

in Parliament. In Lords and 
VSwi^ Commons muoh bandog of 

\ i^rsonolities, little diaous- 

yjM sionofpolioies. FourspoooKos 

\\\\\. y M —EarlOanT'B, Cladbtoitk’b 

’** *** perolation, Oiunt 
^Ditfp’s, and abore all Lord 
Hsbtinoton’s— rise above 
the dead levfd, brightening 
the week's dulneas, partially 
redeeming personality and relieving the irritation of iteration. PancA 
can’t help it if the Parliamentary oloqnonce of the week seem to him 
" like an iU-roasted egg, all o’ one side.” It oonld hardly be other¬ 
wise, if the better eanse be likelv to prompt the more potent plead- 
the pnponderanoe of right and reason seems to Ptme4i 

' if the 


surplus of £2,136,000, including £1,500,000 of new taxes (levied, 
Ix>ra C.ydid not say, to provide an insurance fund against famine}, 
and for this year the war wasn't likely to cost above a million or 
so. So there vras the money ready; and the Government wouldn’t 
be obliged to face the odium of increased Income-tax. All vre 
wanted was a good Afghan frontier. In 1873 we o^ht to have 
stepp^ in at the Avxxx’f request to defend Afghanistan as^st 
Russia Lord NonrnnuooK and the Gmostoitb Cabinet smrked 
the duty. Ever sinee that time the AnnicB has loaned from England 
and to Russia, till at last he has filled his cup of o&enoe to over- 
fiowing by receiving a Russian Envoy and refusing to reoeive an 
Englim one. We can’t stand that. Masterful aotivij^ must replace 
masterlv inaotivity. We must thrash the AnxER into a friendly 
state of mind. India was looking on. If we didn’t lick him, onr 
presh^e vras forfeited, our Empire as good as goBie. 

Lord Baurax moved that the House whue ready to grant the 


1/Did Baurax moved that the Bouse while ready to grant the 
means for getting ns ont of the Afghan mess. lenets thu vre ever 
apt into it The vrar waa all the fault of Gie Government For 
thirty-eight years we had got along with the Afghans vrithont 
fightmg, and so we might have gone on, iant Urn mo mol. but for 
,lhe Camnet’e detenninug in 1876 to thrust EngluhEnvmn down Uu 
. Akzbb's thMat As LoM NoaxHamooz wonlma’t agree to this.fliey 


Akzbb'b tliMat As L^ NoaxHamooz t 


S 3 Ugly Motion for the consent of the Peers to saddling 
e eon of op^tions against the Akxzx. The vrar c 
potial,” so it might be argued ehould be its expenie. But 


«WMW w*e* aA wnns^wMV evwiaiean wew ww mow v 

were vre going to F The farther we poshed onr ooeupatioB,* 
the w o r s e onr position vronld ho, taU wo hod annexed Afithaniatan 
to Bnd ourselveB faoe to face with Russia, and with 200,000 fighting 
Afghans tor enemies on out hiade heiidM. 
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*• CATCHING AT A STRAW.” 


__ > 


Curate (visiting a poor Cahrnan down with Bronchitis). *' HAViE tov bkbk in TUK Uakit 0* (luiHO to Cudboh ? “ 

Poor Cabby (faintly). “Can’t »at I hbv, Sib; but (eo^ly)—“ I’v* bbuv a aoon iuny Pabtibs thbb*, Sib I” 


Lord Lawbehob rang tho ohaugos on tho same air. Though we 


been &e wiaest, and would like to ace it revai^ to, Ibe main 
oauBo of the war was the determination to make tin Aubeb swaUow 
EngUsh EnNoye. T 

Lord DlEiUiT rave a candid resumi of the reasons 'yi favour of the 
Qovernntent p&ucy, and then of his reasons for voting against them. 
He bought the war would be expensive, and might have been 
averted by a little diplomacy and forbearance. 


hie answer to_ 

Won and the oonntry. 

ICr. Under-Beoretary BiAireoTn relied for Oovemment. He 
denied that the Aubb’b Quarrel was agaiiMt the reoeption of onr 
&vuys. He rather liked it The only difierenoe between Lord 
SAUDOxrand Lord NoBXBXBooxwas as to Hie whtn thwshonld 
he sent Ixmd Hokthbbook would have waited till the Bnasians 
ware at Hot. Lord Sausbubt thoimht it wise, to be beforehand 
with thesn. When the door was shut in our Empire's face, prestige 
hound ns to kiek it open. 

Mr. TwevxtTAir gave reasons for Hiinking that if there was 


danger, we would be safer on this side tho mountains than in the 
wastes and wilds of Afghanistan, over so far from onr base. 

Hr. Mabtin said the war hod oeenfuroed on the Uoveniinent. 

Mr. CuAiinKBLAnr said tho (iovornment had foreed on the war, 
and hoodwinked the country. 

Mr. lln)i<Er said it was all the ehort-sighteduoss of tho late 
Oovemmont Uiat had brought about the war. 

Mr. PoBs’i'jiK said it was all tho ovor>bcaring of the present 
Cabinet. Vfe had put tho Auiikb in a cleft stick by insisting on his 
reoeption of our Envoys. What would the Opposition do 1' Make 
peace os soon os possiole, and satisfy the Aubbm that we meant to 
recur to the Lawkence and NoBTnniiooK policy. 

From all which it will be seen that the night’s talk was a series 
of assertions by ooeb side in the tooth of the other, with no prospect 
of coming nearer any clear or certain conclusion either us to past 
facts, present course, or future policy, if the iiro of imputations 
and impressions was kept up till the day of J udgment. 

Tuetaay (Zorifi). —Farl Gbbt opened the debate with the 
weightiest words ^ken since tho row began. Call him crotohetty 
if you like; ho often gets tho right sow by the car, and to Punch's 


" Tears sgS there were greet fears of KuMion induenea on Afglisnutan ; and 
the Oovemment of that day did s very unhappy thing - they engagidiu a war 
with Afghanisten. It will be found by oorrespoiidonce which posted at that 
time that, though a Minister, I wm arono from that mode of seeking to pro¬ 
tect our interests in India. At that timo 1 argued, aa 1 argue now, that tho 
roal mode of pnteoting those interetU and protecting liritisu India from ia- 
roiion ft to take at little notice ts potsiblo of snob influences, not to excite 
ouraelvos, and not to giro rin to fears in othera by showing that we ourselvea 
were afriud. I pointed out that by calmly bolding the balanGO of g^ 
govorament, by oringing forward eound financial moasuras, by extending 
m eans of commutucaUMl, and aooompliabing other works worthy m a olvilised 
Power, we abeuld do more for the protection of our Indian Empire than by 
attaching importance to the alarmbig reports of every Kussien bagman." 

“ Hour 1 hear 1 ’’ laid the House, and “ Hear! hear I ’’ says Afr. 
Punch. 
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,t even asguming,” continued Lord OuEX’,— 


Mr. Fobsytu supported the Qovernmont. The war was justifiable 


..fluance, I shnU still contend that the poUoy of Her Majesty's Oovemment lot Kussis^ the rou offleuMT, go ^t ftw, _ 
j the one most cslculuted to iaoreaie the intluenoe of Buis^ We have been »■ Haiqltos defended the Blue Book, justified the war, and 

told that Afghanistan should Im strong, independent, and ftinidijr. So contradicted Mr. GLAlMIoirE. 

^vami^t prooeo^ to make Imr weak, dcpeudont, and . . . . JTcdnesday.—Pause of one day for refreshment, and 

^ to frontier, having read alt t^t has been wntton on both sides of Mr. IUtbbowu’s little BUI, eJcemptinir from disfranchisement 

the ^uestaon, it appears to roo that tho arguments for maintaining the riennlB who aeok namehial TnedirmlaU for themaalveg or their 

cxistwg frontier are very much stronger, from, a oommon-senae vie^than meOloal a«t tot tnemsatves or tneir 

those for changing it. As to tho cost of tho war, it would be a wi^Md and fnmih®Si t^cd a seoOnd time. 

unjust act to omnloy the revenues of Kdia in the carrying on an un- Thursday.—Tib. Qhakt Dupp gave new life to the debate by the 

righteous war—which would be to the detriment of tho people ef India. In best speech yet spclfen. Those who want to see a maitaly expose of 
justice the Qovomment of this eonntry ought to undertake the cost of this the case agomsttheGoTemmeut should read it. It would be injustice 

asr^as etsAma».1 .....u ..^.1 ^>.a ■* * - _1.2-1. 2.._t. 1 -LI. a. fa. ■ ^a. a a .• . aa a a a a . t 


And so Lord Qeby snded tlie first speech which has addressed 
itself not to the perwmalities but the policy of tho matter under 
discussion. 


ounxB riyoinsd with a defence as w^ as the attack was 


“masterly inaatititr" hod eome to griof, and that the Akme’b ..4ow» oi i^r orators sprang up, and a: 
ttuarrsl ^th us dated from X873. ^ tiia 

V»rd BBLBomra answered Lord Caibhs at nearly equal length, n^g to an oveweawed Houm, 

mamtaimngwiiit equal oogenoy, the revuru of every one of his pro- LJi tha n wh en he ramnde( 

poHtiona. The Oovemmmit poiuy was “ bullying and blundering.” Moment BnACONSFmn and S^sbub 
L ord HovoBTOir gave his reasons of voting for tho Govemmont, to Downing toeet, 

the Kuuaises of Bath and Eipoh for the Amendment. Honour ” from B«lm, the Kus^ Envoy 


1 a number of small f^ took 
lha SmAKKu’s eye, till Mr. 
ise, ompkm many good points 
ided his hearers that at tho 


oganov, the reverse of every one of his pro- wmu wueu mb naiuuiwu mu Mo»ror» uv uiu 

mt poBcy was “ bullying blundaring.” D«ds BiiACONsrmD and Sausbubt were dripw m teumph 

liis msoos of voting fo? tho Govemmeht, Channg Crow, to Downing Street, bearers of with 

j «-. ” . Honour” from BwUn, the Russian Envoy was mitering Cabul amid 


e Umaises of Bath and EIPOH for the Amendment. iiunuur irom ^im, me anvoy wm euienug v»imu amm 

Lord imntETOJr thonght that the Government could do no more, But it was the Govemment w^oh had br«^ht Mm 

1 . . V. .1 < . V . V **. • * 4-KflBMl H/ltwlA M*AWM UM Sm WMAMWW MAWO^U 


and ought to have done no loM,.. 


_ f mlioy till _ .__ _ 

loyal to England. No Oovamment of India till me present had 


there. While fhere was an intepse foelmg in many ports of the 
House that this war was unjust, it was the duty of the country to 
say that Afghanistan must not be allowed to fall under tho control- 
of Russia. 

JVilisg.—Notable, besides a amart stinger from Sir W. Hak- 


takon up ,tfie Bawlinsott ptfiioy. Any quonel about the reooption ComST, tot ihe most statesmanlike speech of the week from I.ord 
of the Russian Embassy at Cabu Aoiud have been settled between Habtutoiok— a most masterly presentation of the Opjiosition case, 

Al.?.._A-_.1 V>_-2_*_A^ A.1- - a_ ^ _ J«_J_fi^A*___I_ll__liA*_2_Afi!_y—— Al... 


this country and Russia—not tiu Axbbb. 


frce_ from irritoting and supemuons personalities, justi^ing the 


liOrd Sausbubt defended hims^ against the eharge of having Motion, «id pointing out that the Opposition was as little disposed as 
paltered with the Duke of Asanx in a doubb tease. The Ahkbb the Government to leave our troops in the lurch, or to sacrifice, or 
had several causes of quanreL there was that Oriental Tioor endanger India. 


of Bray, Lord Lawhbkcb, who weald bun aU <b ^fonrinces against The Chanceixob of the ExcnKQnui summed up for the Govem- 
any tie Jure. Then there was Lord NoHTHWROOit’s impertinent ment, with that evident desire to he candid which scrioudy hampers 
letter, blowing up the Aubbk for his tzaafrnentof Yakoob Kuah. him in his work as mouthpiece of a firework policy in a Untish 
What we had to resist was a diplomatic invasion of Afghanistan. House of Commons. 

That was only to lie done by agents on the spot. Wo had nothing The House Divided. :I2S for Government, 227 for the Vote of 


to light Russia for. Tho e.xistonoo of a Ministry was n sraaU matter. Censure; miyority for Government, 101. 

but to carry this Motion meant handing over the country to men Wo are going to make India nay for the Afghan War, and to vote 
who looked on India as a burden, and the future triumph of America a grant fer the relief of tho Rhodope sutt'orors. Suppose we were 


who looked on India as a burden, and the future triumph of America a grant fer the relief of tho Rhodope sutt'orors. Suppose we were 


over this counti-y ns a certainty. (Foul, my Lord, that last blow.) 

Ixird Caudwei.l, in Wd OHAHvn,i,E’s absence, briefly summed 
up for the Motion, and Iiord ItBACOBeviEl,!) repRed with encct. 

Our north-west boundary was inconvenient. We had liad to lead 
nineteen expeditions against the frontier tribes in twenty-eight 
years. Lord Napieb of Maodala now thought rectification neces¬ 
sary. 1 fo had never spoken of a “ scientiiio frontier ” as the ofyect of 
tho war, but its probable oonseqnonce. Russia bad done nothing we 
had any right to oompiain of. She was preparing to hit ns m a 
weak place,, when she expected wo were going to hit her. But 
things couldn’t he allowea to go on os they were. The issue was 
between the prestige of England throughout Asia and Europe, and 
a poaoo-at-nny-price poliey, which, for a moment, had dimmed even 
the majesty ot England. 

Then their Lordships Divided. Contents, 301; Non-contents, 65: 
mMority for the Government, 166. 

But what does it prove ? The Opposition would have made a 
'better fight had the Duke of Abotli. and Lord Grakvillb been in 
tho battle, hut nothing would have altered the result. 

(Cimmons.)—Lord John Mannkbs jauntily took up tho flail, to 
thrash tho thrico thrashed straw of the Blue Book, though he began 
by promising not to take the elastic off Ms papers. He said nothing 
that had not been bettor said already, and contrived to bo tedious 
mthout taking olf his elastic, ,, 

Mr. Gudstohb relied M a disproportionate dennnoiation of 
minute inaeeuraoira in the Blue Bom. When Lord Nobthbbook 
left India tho Asieee was friendly, thanks to the policy of all 
Viceroys till thim. With Lord Limoir began the new policy of 
“ storm and pressure.” The quarrel was with Russia, and we had 
made the Ahkbr her whijming-boy. In Ms peroration, Mr. GXAn- 


just before being gcncinus f 


THE TURKEYS’ PETITION. 

{To Mr. Punch.) 
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STONE lose to tho height M a groat argument, in Ma prayer to 
Heaven to avert the omen of the first Afghan invasion, ana save the 
oountry from the reqiensibility of an nnjvat and unueoesaary war. 

Bir 11. Feel was sauojr ana sprightly after his manner, but the 
Bouse was empty, and Ms fireworks fined out, without sjiaTkio or 
bang. 


S IB,—We know 
Turkey is not 
as much in 
favour with Punch 
as with the Pall 
Mall Gazette; hut 
still wo have faith 
in your fairness, 
and BO confide to 
you our oomplaint 
and petition. Be¬ 
cause every other 
Christmas oon- 
comitant is hurried 
forward, must wo 
bo condemned to 
premature disso- 
^ lutionP Are our 
N lives, too, to bo 
\ shortened, and our 
day of doom to be 
..vN antedated, by a 
month ormoreP 
'— _ Christmas Fnb- 

lioatlons appear 
„ earlier and earlier 
every year. Tho 
Aimanaoks.in the 
course of timo wUl 


Mr. Leathah supported the Vote of Censure. The war was un- Day. (New style.y’ Then, later ou, “ December 35. Old 
just and imnceessary. ' Day.” How—for meroy's sake—how about the Turkeys ? 


have to bo re-orranged, and wo shall' read-“ October 35. Christmas 
Day. (New style./’Then, later on, “ December 25. Old Christmas 
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literatore” more 
or less redolent of 
tibe holly and the 
mistletoe. It has 
.ooeurred to iifr, 
ftuicAthattahinf 
the “hardness w 
tiw times" ii^ 
eOBsideratioB, 
truth is ra^er 

n 'tloed to affect 
hese holiday 
Bublioatioiu. Ub> 
aer these (drotus- 
stonoes, the 8a^e 
of Fleet Street 
has thought it ad¬ 
visable to ^re a 
more real viev of 
Christmas. How¬ 
ever, that the som¬ 
bre sahjeot should 
not bo out of keep¬ 
ing with the tra¬ 
ditional mirth of 
theaeason, he has ongaeed the pen of one of the most genial of his 
staff upon the task, with the following result:— 

Fevgb PLismNT’s YttIiX-Tibb Grxer. 

Something like a Christmas Day I Hie rain and snow raoed down 
from the clouds like two moist madoaps, and glistened with glee on 
the pitiUant pavement. The mud in the roads was suggestive of 
plum-pudding, and you might easily have mistaken the yellow 
puddles for the lavishly out-poured contents of a gigantio oven-full of 
colossal mince-pies. A roaring, eoaking, gladsome Christmas Day, 
bringing back delicious memones of the ]^t, and delightful anticl- 
patinus of the future! 

And such a merry crowd too! Here was a oomlcal horse (belong¬ 
ing to a still more comical four-wheeler), down upon the wooden 
pavement, and affording infinite amusement to n funny old lady en¬ 
cumbered with a pile of enormous boxes, a humorous Mlioemnn, and 
two cheery professional beggars, ftver there was the workhouse, 
with its holiday throng of casuals, full of quips and oranks, to say 
nothing of unidditiesi And everywhere numtos of lookod-out 
labourers, enjoying with on easy conscienoe the welcome rest that 
had been for(^ upon them by their masters. Oh, those locked- 
out labourers appreciated a practical joke as mugh as any one else, 
I warrant ye I 

And.l’£TKR PtuASANT wos keeping Christmas wm the best of 
them. It was quite dark when tno guests began arrive at the 
quaint little huaso in Upper Dungeon Street; but Wliat did that 
matter ? 

“Such a game! ” he shouted, as be shook Uncle JoifiV hy the hand 
and kissed Aunt Maria. “ The Company have cut off the gas, and 
BO we must deiKind upon candles, iso like them I But I had had 
my joke, ilrst! I had run five quarters in arrear I ” • 

And Mrs. Prtku smiled, and the Baby crowed and chuckled with 
glee. 

“Hollo! what’s this?” oontiaued Petrr, when he had hod a 
good look at Uncle John and found that bis coat had gone at the 
elbows. “ Why, I always thought you were a ricK man, and put 
you down in my assets under the head ‘ expectations,’ ’’ 

Aunt Maria began to titter, and Uncle Jobh shouted with merri¬ 
ment. For a few minutes he oould not talk for laughing. At last 
he cried, with tears in his eyes,— 

“Why, my good boy, we nave lost our all, and a good deal more, 
in a bank that has stopped payment. Ho, ho, ho! we had two 
shares worth fifty pounoi a raeoe in it, and they have come doym 
upon ns for thousands, my lai—for thousands I Don’t they wish 
they may get it I ’’ 

And then Uncle John told Hie whole story in his best style, and 
again there were roars, and roars and roam or laughter. 

“And now to dinner with what'empetito we may,’’ sang Prtks, 
leading the way with hii arm round Aunt Maru’s waist. Uncle 
John danced in with Mrs. Petxb. All were helped to soup. 

*‘Tako some more," cried PxrsR, with a pleasant twinkle in 
his eye. 

They obeyed him. 

“ One plate more!" he cried, with a chuckle. 


“ Oh, you wag I" shouted Uhote John, with another guffaw. " I 
believa tnis is aU you have to give us." 

Mrs. Pubb fanghin^ admitted this woe indeed the com; a^ 
the fun beoame fast and forions. Unole John pretended that 
M>up was now some delicious cod, anon toothsome turkey, than 
lusotoiu beef, 

“ The fact is,” eirolained Pktril “the fishmonger and the bntoliBr j 
diwppointed us. Wo wonted to M a credit to wmr eitabliduneBt* 


—h^ they wouldn’t let us.” 

oried OnuJ^OHN. “Credit? I see—vary goed 

ioid now there was a pattering of littie feet in tha passage, and 
the dpor was thrown open. In toinUed the children Joyonilr, 
’ishffling into the dimng-room an aged man, deoked out in hwy 
and mistletoe. 

“.Weloome, my dear old friend," sold P«Tim, seising (he aged 
man by the hand. “ You have siwnt many a ChristmoH with us in 

Oieimt; may we often have you hers in the fuhm.” 

“a am sure I have seen your fa<M before, obsorvod Unole 
JoBir, with great oordiality, 

“ I ihould think you have, Unols,” cried Parsa. “ Why, we aro 
iaseMrables. He u quite an s«^«ri d» la mawon, Are yoa not, 
my Soar old friend P” 

'' Who is he ? ” asked Aunt M akia, in a whisper—oil women are 
onrioiu. But what of that—Mess them I 

“ 1 will tell you in a toast,” returned PmrXR, again seizing the 
hoUy-decked and mistletoed old man by the mted. 

“Behold my alter ego, Yea, dear friend, ite have been comrades 
for many a long day. In wii I hail tea trusty guardian of 
issesH, from (ho scanty mniture at the garreU down to the 
soup-kettle in the baok-kitohM. ladies and Oonttomen, 1 
give you—‘The Mon in Posiessien I * ” 

And thus Peter Pleasant weloomad bis Yule-tide Ouest. 


WHAT CAME OF TAPPING THE WIRES. 

{A CoOifidtitUial Qorruptmdenee.) 

The B—l qf B—Dovning Street, to the Simla. 

Anker’s reply to hand. Awkwoid. Beads almost like l)KRnY. 
What have you done with the bad language ? 

The V—)/, Simla, tnthe JE—lof B — nef—d, Jioxming Street, 
Evert word of it there. Never wore so insulted in our lives. 
('alls himself “ Servant of God.” ironioal way of saying I'm the 
reverse. If force not sent off at onoo to front, won’t answer for 
oonseqaenoes. 

The E—l of S—nef—d, Hmening Street, to the U—y, Simla, 

Oo whore you like. But what does ho mean by this:—“ Cherishes 
no feelings of hostility to British Oovernmont”? Sounds civil. 
How does it read in original ? Wire, 

The V—g, Simla, totheB—lof B—m/~d, Bouming Street. 
Okkjinai. so bad quite nntranslatcable. First moaning of verb 
used “ to skin ((ttvo in the presence of rcspeetablo householders.” 


The B—l of B — nef—d, Dmening Street, to the V—g, Simla. 
Thanks. Can’t find it. And what is the matter with this ?-~ 
“ If the British (iovemraent should desire to send a iwrely friendly 
and taroporary Missiun to this oeuntry, with a small escort »ot ex¬ 
ceeding twenty or thirt;^ merahers, similar to that which attended 
the Bussinn Mission, this servant of 0^ will not opiwse its pro¬ 
gress ” y is that meant to be nasty ? Kh ? 

The V—g, Simla, to tlte B—l ofB—Mf—d, Jhaming Street, 
Awkci.lt. (!onldn’t be worse. Veiled irony of Persian original 
outrageous. 1 f more comes in, what is to be done P 

77ie B—lofB — Tuf—d, Booming Street, to the V—g, Simla, 
Better send on Peraan original as it stands. Man bore can 
put it into decent English. 

The V—g, Simla, to the B—i of B—nef—d, ISowning Street, 
Decent English not wanted. More indecent the better. Can’t 
come up to the original. 


A Goon Reason (ftp a JKmo-Hims).— 'Why mmt Bnssia keep her 
word f Because no one will take it. 


Better thin Harmncton's HAur-ANn-HAtP.—WnuBBlun’s 
Entire, . , 
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GROUNDLESS ALARM. 




“Good Hbaviojh, Grets I what— rifijr dom this kiahI A Pobt>Cabd, addbmsbd to ohe of tou, and on it I ebad :~ 

‘ABE You AND YOUR SlBTRRS OOIUNO TO TBB B. AND S, CLUB THIS AFTXBNOON f' 

“It’s all biout, Papa uxab I B. and B. standi for BArnwooBM and Suottlnoock!" 


THE BENEFIT OF BOGElf. 

To put braye John Butt in the abjeotest fright, 

'And ooufuse all his notions of reason and right, 

There is nought like a Boge^f. A palpable foe 
Finds him steady and sure, if n little hit slow: 

But if yon would drivo the old boy off his head. 

Just dress up a Bogey, in yellow or red. 

With a Moscor for cap or a gav Gollio plume, 

And at onoe he commences to duster and fame; 

A top'booted Ajax, at darkness takes fright, 

Like a timorous child midst the terrors of night. 

For your Bogey, a monster that’s vagruely iniquitous, 

Fog^y frightinl and dimly nbiquitous. 

Pops up at all points like a tnmip-iaced ghost. 

Which onnningly shifted may pass for a host. 

The Muscovite Bogey is Bum’s latest smire, 

It has fluttered his nerves, on an end set his hair. 

And. managed adroitly by misohievous Bxh, 

Coniounded that coolest and fairest of men. 

Poor Bull I In hit lunes he’s the laughter of those 
Who are not so soon gulled to take phantoms for ibes, 

Ben howls “ Fi-fo-fum I ” in true ogreish tones, 

'ndnks Bull, “EughI the Qhoul would be grinding my bones.” 
Bbn jribbers and shrieks; tars John BuLb “ By the rood. 

The Monster is smelling an Englishman’s blood.’’ 

Then he loses his head, with his oloameas of sreht, 

And his oommon-sense judgment of wrong and of right. 

And o’erlooking the penl that’s imder his note. 

Runs madly amuck against feai-fothioned foes, 

And, aping the trioks he’s to forward to Uame, 

Plays blindly, and badly, his enomy’s gsmo. 


Woke, JonN!, Take mo.'e aocurato gauge of your foes! 
The Bogey’s big goggles and blood-painted nose 
Are soare-orow devioes. Look sharp, and fight fair, 
Don’t be dr^n to bully, nor shocked into scare, 


AvUA uuuae t-ttv ti«UV ABACUUS TTABV# TTVUBM. Sjasa jwsa AVVip . 

For the mra who plays Bogeydom’s game plays the fool I 


DOGMA ANT) DRINK. 


Fiok ms poofcot behind, misoonduot nia asairs. 

To meet lanoied dangers invite instant ills. 

And leave Bull the lool’s portion—big worn and long biUk 


Wbatetbb differences on dogma may exist between Roman 
CatholioB(.and Protestants, all sunsiblc persons on either side are 
likely to oonour in the recommendation of “ A Catholio Congress 
just held at Bruaaels,” vis., “ the substitution of boor for spirits, as 
more refredting and mss UDjurious.” 

This decree m a Catholio Congress on Beer only wants the confir¬ 
mation of the Popx prdnouncea ex cathedrB to stamp it with in¬ 
fallibility. Perhaps he will so stamp it, being himself a moderate 
man. In that ease, would his Holiness bo pleased to append to his 
deolaration, to make it the nwre graoious, the admonition— Quieungue^ 
at hvmmt HKhjgmtii eereoieiMii abitulerint, analhenm tint oculi 
•orum, _ 

Ohriatnua Wnitf. 

Th* Opposition waitiiw ior Office. _ 

Direotort of the City of Glasgow Bank waiting for trial. 

Turkey waiting for Reforms. 

Ensda waiting for Turkey. 

The Ahihr waiting for Rnsuo. 

India waiting for a aoientifio frontier. 

England waiting for a ehonge for the better. 


A “Natural Arbanokiunt” [ducovtrtd by Mr. WhiiUtr),— 
A Bear in a Euss-skin. 
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SuppogiNo tile {(lowing letters to have been received at the Ptmth Office 
daring tile past we^, Punch feels bo ought not to be restruned from publishing 
them by any antedilavian oontdderatioiu of roapeot for the Denoh 

I. 

Tnfi Lord Chief Justioo of England will feel much obliged U Mr. Punch will 
inform tlie world and Lord PimzANCB iliat his Ixirdship in his impertinent attack 
on theL. C. J.(containod in his late remarks onthe judgmont od tiie (lueeu’s Doneh 
Division in the case of Martin v. Maekunochie), has proceeded on an entirely 
erroneous view of the law, as well as a gross misrepteaentation of the facts. 


Lobd Frnzanob will thank Mr. Punch to inform th^ 
L6rd Chief Jnstiee of England that ho enturtoins the 
profoundost contempt for his opinions on Law in'general, 
and Euolesiastical Lsev in partioular, about which, os a 
Common I^aw Jndge, ho oou know nothing. 

Tir. 

.Tup. Lord Cldof Justice of England has only to add to 
hu pr^ious cummuiHaation that while he admits that 
Lom Pkbzancr, as alJbmmon l.aw Judge, who has 
undemken the administration of a system of law of 
which he can know nothing, should be a good authority 
upon the iiuestion on whion ho presumes to pronuunoe in 
hu last coiumunio^ion, he is compelled to repeat that 
his Lordship is whoUy mistaken lu to his law, end 
soandalonsly inaccurate os to his facts. 

IT. 

Loitn Fbmkakcb has only to express his utter con- 


Tcut Lord Chief Justice can find no language in which 
to express his admiration (f) fur Isird Ekhzamck. 


Iaied Fknzskci cares not'the smallest coin of tho 
realm for the Lord Chief Justice of England. 

vn. 

Thu Lord Chief Jastieo of England cares loss than the 
smallest coin of the realm for Lord rKNZAMcn. 

Tin. 

Lohd PKnzAiycR wishes to put on record his oonvictiuu 
that the Lord Chief Justice ot England is a Forson I 


Tub Lord Cliief Justdoe of England is glad to put in 
plain terms hit conclusion that Ijord Pkbzancb is another! 

[This cornsipondoncc must now cense.—Ei>. J'imeh.\ 


I-'JIJENDS AT A DISTANCE. 

lieing a lirief Mecnrd of a few K'inter-muonaile Vmt» to certain 
Country Ifoutes. 

Vi.siT TUB Fibht.—C iurnsu VI. 

Pact — Fiction — Pcidcncc — Doubt — jimiertion—Phantom Butter — 
Mart livMcnce — Jontlyn’c Nervunc Aunt — Comfort — Fear— 
Mrt. Byrne eondescends — 2'he pallid Whutleme — Darker — 
The Breplie converted — tfine—First Ghost Btory — Unsatisfac¬ 
tory— ('old Air — Digestion—An Auful Moment. V 

“Yb8 ,” repeats Jorslts, “that Tlie Orange is hauMed, is os 
certain as that all the fomily have left the place.” T 

Poor old Mrs. Ttn'tos begins fanning herself, ns if she ootid keep 
away Ohosts like flies. Coot startles her by offering her jolly, 
which, from its (mivering, and its peculiarly polo colour, appears to 
be as nervous as Mrs. Tupton is herself. 

“ It may be a fact,” says Pemiit Wa»d, ex-Mastor in Chancery, 

‘ ‘ but who can vouch for it f ” e 

“ CoTLKt’s poople,” answers Dice, with conviction. “ They’ve 
told mo oil about it.” 

Mrs. Atstoko Svnok remarks that for her part she doesn’t believe 
in Ohosts, but that The Orange has never been inhabited since 
she was a girl ; and, Miss SnraB adds, that she never lAed the look 
of the place. 

“ It’s a matter of evidence,” observes the ex-Master in Chancery, 
sententiously. 

“ Cluite,” replies Mr. AvsFoan Stbob, J.P. “ But CoTtBv’s gar¬ 
dener wd his wife came to mm and wanted to depose on oatn to 
what they’d seen and heard at The Grange.” 

This arrests eveiybody’s attention. 

Mro. !to^ 0 N’s jelly remains on her plate untouched, stfll flui- 
vering. She informs me, in a frightened whisper, behind her fan, 
tiiat ” if you onc e ge t her nephew Josstvw on tiiis topic, he’s some¬ 
thing dinuifal. 'Why,” she adds, with a shiver, *”ie knows all 


smiliw gr^y. 

!! ^0Jives at The Orange now ? ” oaks HosKVOSn. 

•V. Mlioeman and hia wife,” answers Atspobv Stboe. “ Their 
mrried son i^ya at Coxj.et’s, and keeiw up the garden. The 
family have all lut.” 


“They ’re rent free, of coiirso,” olisorvos tho ox-Mnstcr in tflian- 
ccry, with a cynical stnilo. 

Everyone resents this imputation; .and Mr. AYHi.'i)iit» Hynor in¬ 
forms the ex-Master, with some asperity, that he knows tlie poJiee- 
mon, and his wife, and his son— tliat a more honest set does nut 
exist; and Haniumnus oorrohorates tho prevalent notion about Thu 
Orange being haunted, by asserting that, fur his part, he (Sanim- 
XABOs) wouldn’t live tliure for a trifle. Do odds, that, of <!ouriMi, /i« 
dooso’t believe in ghosts, yet ho should object to a iilaco with a 
reputation for being haunted. 

Everyone, except our host, chimes in with this sentiment. Every¬ 
one, except our host, professes to mmsider a Ixlief in ghosts absurd, 
but, on the other hand, no one would, as a matter of eboiee, prefer 
residing ia a hanntud house. 

Then,” says Uykb, quietly, “ there’s not much ohanoe of letting 

“"Why!" exclaims Mrs. Lawbekih Dyuke, beginning to draw on 
her long gloves, “ surely The Mote’s not haunted I ” 

“Didn’t you know that f ” rctnrnB Josslvjv, tpiito astonished. 
“■Why, there’s hardly a room in Uiis old house without a legend. 
And/'adds JosstTE, with conHiderablo pride, “ f think iroHiiEonn 
and Babdiueds will bear me out os to the While Lady of Thu Hutu 
being as well anthontioated a Ghost as any in tho county.” 

Hositposn and BAirni lards nod occjiueseence in this statement; 
and llERntESBAH of Pikley—tho crusty old man—turning to Mrs, 
Tlttojt, says, 

“ You ’re stopping here. Ma'am, aren't you f ” 

“ Yes, 1 am," reimes the poor old Lady, whoso false front almost 
slides off bur foreflead with nervousness—" yes, I am; but,” sho 

f oes on piteously, “ my nephew never said anything aliout it hfrforo. 
'to only heard him sjjeak of Ghosts in other houses—not here.” 

“ Oh, you won’t see it. Aunt,” says Dyke, consolingly. 

“ I don’t like to talk about such things,” she says, making a move, 
which the Ladies take as a hint, and we all rise. 

“ You are staying here, too,’* says Mrs. LAwtEinir Bykke to mo. 
" I know I should lie afraid of going almut alone in this house. I 
have heard that the servants never stop hero long—but I didn’t 
know the reason. The Stxoes have an old haunted tower in their 
grounds. I shall get her to tell me all about it. I love ghost- 
stories, when there’s a good tire and lots of iieople.” 

This is tho first time since our iniruduotion that the “ haughty 
Beauty” has condesoended to treat me on an equaUi^ with the 
County people. The -Ghost subjoet has done it. This is “tho 
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tonoh of nature” I voa waiting for; and it has oome 'with the 
Bupematnrat. In QhoaUland, Old County Families and Ko County 
Families meet on common ground; thouah the idea is rather ohurdi* 
ysrdy. However, one’s thoughts can’t no Uvdy, when snoh a topic 
IS under disoussion. 

Mrs. LAWEBian Bybeb sweeps ont of the room after the elder 
Ladies, and followed by Miss SmoK, who, as she disappears through 
the dark oak door, in the old oak panel, with her vapoury dress, 
long white neck, with a black band round it—reminding me of that 
awful guillotinoa woman’s story—with her pde face, strange melan> 
oholy eyes, and immaterial hair, might easily be mistaken for the 
White Lady of The Mote, who had accepted an invitation, just for 
onoe and away, and whose hour for professional haunting having 
struok, was compelled, by her stiiot sense of duty, to 'Viuuah from 
the festive scene. 

The room has grown darker in oonsequence of some of the candles 


that he buri^ a large jreasure there, and that it is hit ghost that 
haunts the place,” 

*' And this man had seen him ? ” 1 inquire. 

” Tes, He’d seen something; and ke said he thought it must bo 
the CardifCl. So I uked him what the ghost was like; and he told 
mo that fie was a little old man, with grey stookings, brown kneo- 
breeohw and buckles, a blue tailed coat, brass buttons, and an old- 
fashionw wig, 'with a pig-tail. He felt Bure.it was Cardinal Pole, 
he said, because of his dress.” 

Wo ul smile, but have a slight suspicion that Hosbtoiu) is tam¬ 
ing the subject into ridicule. JossLvir Dyke says so plainly, and 
remarks that though HosnvonD’s informant 'was of course wrong in 


ltn’b suggestion, we form in front of the Are, each one seteeting 
a safe plaoe for his 'wine-glass. 

“ I didn’t want to frighten the ladies,” saysePELViN Wadd, the 
ex-Master, who hu hitherto posed os the soeptioofthe party, ” but 1 
' know all about The Grange. CoiLEv’e old gwdeuer, who oame to us 
afterwards, had seen tile ghost hinudf.” 

I* Indeed I ” I can’t Wp exolaiming, being interested. 

“Yes. He’s a sensible and sober old fdlow is Gaun, and he’s 
told me of his having seen a figure at night digging in the garden. 
And when he went up to it, it vanished.'~ 

This seems to everyone rathw a tame oondasion to a ghost atmry 
that had promised very well at the beginning. Then’s a gmenu 
impression—felt, not expressed—dhatwe ’re to nave simwthingbetter, 
from someone, presently. 

HosHFons abo rememben having talked to tiie mmi who used to 
Bye at The Grange befon the Polioemaa sad his wife 'weat ^ere. 

” What did A< say f” I ask. 

“ Weii, the heliot is that Cardinal Fou mioe lived ia The Grange; 


Hrxs pate this as an nnaaswerable oiimax,—” the Ghost never §aid 
he was Cardinal Foui.” 

Hoshvobd hastens to assure us that Ac, personally, believes ia 
Ghosts; that he knows several men who’ve seen Ghosts; as also, it 
appears, does every one present. 

The general opiidoin appears to be that, on the whole, it ia safer to 
believe in Ghosts than not. It’s more complimentary to the Ghosts, 
of ooniM, and, I'fanoy, what we all feel about it is, ^at we would 
rather assert our belim in Ghosts openly and bddly, so that should 
any Ghost be listeniiy;, he would hear nothing sud that might be 
on inducement for h£m to oatoh any one of us alone, and fnghten 
the individual into fits, in order to prove his existenoe. Our un¬ 
expressed formula about Ghosts seems to be; ” We believe in 
Ghosts, btoatue we don’t want to see any. If we aoiiL 'We don’t 
believe in Ghosts,’ then one of them, lurking about this old house 
—and The Mote, to speak q^ortingly, is a most likely find for both 
Ohoeta, a«uf rats—mi^t oatm us unawaiee, when the oonsequenoee 
wohMi 1m (wriouis'’ 

JosBLTH Dm doesn’t like speaking of this snhjeot befov the 
■ervonts. He vtiiispers to us that, aftb they’ve served the oofEee, 
and withdrawn—he wQl, perhaps, tell us what he himself has fre-:; 
questly seen in tins very house, which 'would be quite enough to 
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NUBSERY RHYME OF THE DAT. 

RAH'A-nAlf'DAR I 
AfghsaiiUuk! 

Sekrs Au wtt always a otoM little maa! 
miohit’etobe, 

ITp at Cabal, 

« Big Bear or Boll, 
muM Au can’t seel 
Wbon brmfeht by hard thumps 
Out of his dumps— 

Ran-s-dan-danI 

Afehanistanl— 

Bhkbb Au will thim be a nioe little man 1 


I 






11L • t U!. ■ 11M t 

T(T^gi; 

OS’V-S Ik. 


£ 

luiUM'ei.V.' 






Ciliitiaft 


' wttTo rTfTl ® ^ 







EXAMPLE I 


OH OciU.Utmn {v;fto had evideiilty txrn Itinching). “ Q’ noun, too Both— oo 
Vat— ’snoci.Ds’ ioiteb ’boot ’Stubstsh.” {Solemnly.] “ Wma’ hbovud I ha' 
Bicts—(hie/)—’r I’d loiter’d ’hoot Shtrbetsh 'stead o’ ’ttendw’t* Bosh- 
’kesu !— do ’WAT 11 ” [Aoor*Ji-om Ait audienee. 


NEW NAME FOB HEW UOHT SEEN ON THE KXBANXHENT. 

Wht not “ Selaphore ” («x« light^ and I bear) f 

At onoe pood Oreek and good adviae to Oas Share¬ 
holders : '* Sell afore we come to Edison.” 


NATonAl. Allies {aeeordina to the Pall Mall QaulU), 
-Ritualists and Russians—Cassoeks and Cossacks. 


score away most Umcn tin one night. Afid hero he looks fixedly 
across the tabic into the furthest gloomiest rooess, as though 
penetrating the darkness, and reoucrting one ofi thejosident appa¬ 
ritions to stop there quietly while Tie is tminp the stw, and not to 
come out until his presence is absolutely required for compboration. 


utuitive perc^tion of the near approach of midnighL There is a 
perceptible air of reassurance on finding that it is barely ton 
o’clock. Atskord Stnue shivers, as if he felt a draught, and draws 
his chair nearer the fire. • Uoshford notices this, and obscrveawith, 
I think, an effort, that “ a cold feeling after dinner is good.” 

“ Sign of digestion,” says Mr. Sanmlands, trying to bo cheery. 

We laugh in a quiyering, uncertain way, and I almost fancy I 
hear a sort of hollow coho of our laugh bohmd the heavy tapestried 
window-curtains, where anyone could hide and ploy a practical joke. 
But who would do it? Noone, /Aojm. 

The door opens slowly. Involuntarily we all turn our heads and 
eyes, in that dircotion, like meohonieal figures in a waxwork. The 
door opens, wider, wider, wider, os if pushed from without slowly, 
and a dark shadow growing and growing from out of the haU, 
seems to be borne in, silently, on the iey chilling draught. 

No one utters a word; ana yet we all wonder why some one doesn’t 
say something - no matter what. 


By a Thamea Oonaerrator. 

{On the JPrinetu Alice and By well Cattle eateutraphe, atA judgment thereon.) 

Seippebs’ duty is quite olosr, 

They have rules hr which to steer: 

” Rules of our making P ” Certainly tlicy ’vo got ’em. 

But you aA me, ” Are they kept?’’ 

Bettor have the river swept. 

And ask those yon will find at the bottom. 


Diiferont Waya of Twisting ’em. 

The Author of the anagram, printed in a former numhor, ” Dis- 
BABU — 1 lead, Bir,” sends us its oompaniun, ” Olaostonk— {}. leads 
not.” On the other hand, a Liberal Anagrammatiiitputs it the other 
way, telling us “ Gladstone— Doesn’t lag,” while “ Diseabli is— 
Idle sirs,” and Beaconhpield, in Latin, ” Fidem celabo," and in 
En^h^‘Coined Fables.” 


A Bristol Venn. 

When Bristol Tories ask a Quest 
F ot-lnric with them to toy. 

The liberale, their taste oonfest, 
Before him place a Fkt t 


what’h in a nambP 

Toir would soarocly expect to find A. Rooue taking out a patent 
for ” preventing the loss of purses,” yet such is the fact, if we are to 
believe the Patent Jtmmal tor November 2n<f. 


Pboop that Russia’s Advance is stopped in Ckntbal Asia.- 
Oenersl Kauppxann dates from Task-end. 


New Nahe pok Apghanistan (a/ter ite aanexofibn),— The United I 
State of Amserioa. 


Bf.8T Footino eob a Scotch Bank.—I n the Stocking. 


Cabxen Tbidhthale.—Bizet’s Opera. 
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BETWIXT CARDS AND ORAOXERB. 



C 0 H £8 but uno8 a yaar. 1‘um'h io 
thankful for it. ¥aT Onriatina* has 
taken to leaving; so mueh paijoboard, 
that ihould hit fatherly liait uome 
twice a year Puneh would have to 
put up ouAido hit door, at people do 
after their wedding-advertitements, 
“No enrdsi 

Tho “Cnihtinat Board” uted (o ho 
a favouiito jiS^nittoation. It wot in 
the habit of erlaning uudcT roast UhU’, 
turkey, and Viine, iniiice-nie, and 
plum-piiddina:. Now tho “ (nirittuiat 
PuKte-lloard ” world teem a litter em- 
bwliment of the fettive season; though 
it should not be tho “ Paste-Board ” that ought to groan, but thoae W'ho have to 
struggle against its ever-growing cnorooehments on our putsoi, and demands 
on. our adimration. 

' For this alamungljr increasing pack of Christmas cards has grown in quality 
as much as in quantity. They are so pretty, it seems a shame to grumblo at 
them. Here is Punch bound to confess himself pleased, even whtlo he protests 
he can hardly hold his head above tho rising tide of charming pictures that keeps 
flowing in on him. First oommi Itanccs Warb, who deals the trump-oards of 
the Chnstmas pack, the most delieate and dainty in oolour and design, whether 
of arabesque, and flower, and winged thing of earth and air and fairy-land, or 
graceful figure, or group in eoqumish old world attire—an endless variety, on 
the wholo, in admirable taste; and—unexpected improvemeiit—wlth verses 
appended, which are not vulgar, or oonuuonplaco, but often as grauef ul and elegant 
Bs the designs thoy accompany. . , ,. , 

Then tnerb is Ua ut lira, soaroo a shade in elegance and vanety liehind 
Waud, though Punch must nrotost,jparenthutically, against nudities at Christ¬ 
mas time. It is too cold for them, u tiioro were no other reason. He sends a 
greater variety of Christmas Qifia—^t enljr Cards, but the daintiest Focket- 



foT (heso, too. Da na Bt^a has fitting books of record; or, if we need more than 
ha can supply, is there not Jjrrre, wiHi his largo family of Diaries, ranging— 
“fins by degrees and beautifulli; less”—from the folio giant td tbo drak to the 
tiniest waistooat-pocket companion f How record even by name the list of 
other cord-makers, who play olf their Cliristmaa showers on Punch's devoted 
head—AcKEBJUAinr, with his graceful groups of Cupidons at play, and BoTiik 


with his flowers, and his scries of pictiiresquv 
costumed Seasons, and Patitk, the Aylesbury phov 
graptior, whose specialty is nosegays from nature, an 
Hariuro with his sjiorting figures of the olden time, and 
Hiumki, with his porfumwl pack. Hi short, their name 
is lA»giim. 

And if wo turn in despair from the rush and rain of 
, 'i*' ^ but fflaM^untor the still more alarming raid 

of the Cossacks, wmlh^leptain Cabmas in eonimand, and 
l.ieulenani Ton tiuiTii under him. As for Captain 
t-ABMAS 8 Cossacks, thy> betray their predatory habits 
by their drew; like roeruits, they seem to 

hB«s robbtsl heavun and oiuth, tho present ana the past, 
to fit them out. They cv«u ussumo skins, and shidls, 
and feathers, spoUs of binls, 1, easts, and fishes; they 
creep into boots, and onrl up in baskets, and uronch in 
fiowors; they peep out of Liltlo Ued Hiding Hiwd’s 
cloak and grin from under J''athvr tliiistnuui’s holly 
wreath; and, Cossack-liko, they carry as great, a varinty 
ot plunder in their puokots, ns of clothes on their hacks. 

What between cards and orackorg. Punch sits wm- 
founded, and oan only ory out to his ovor-generous 
Christmas contributors, “HoldI enough!”—and more 
than enough by a great deal. 

He has a waste-paper basket for auporfinous ourro- 
spoudenoo, but what waste-paper bosket onnld accom¬ 
modate this deluge of Christmas Curds and Crockers 
—oven were it iii hit heart to transfer such iirettT 
things to such u ruve]itaule! Ilu, a happy thought! 
Hupimse he passes tho overflow on to the Children’s 
Hospitals! 


RLIDKS FOlPMR. PU.NCH’S MAGIC DANTHKN. 

PiJliuc inauguration of Cleopatra’s Needle by the I ,<m» 
Mayoh and .SherilTs in their Btalji palanquins, Iswnoliy 
athletic young stoekbrokers in the prime of early man¬ 
hood. MASKKLVJfK, AN It CoOKK (from tliu Egyptian 
Hall), hoisting the I’nion Jack on tho tstiiit of the 
Needle, assisted bv the crew of Jl.M.S. Pitu(fure and 
Band of the Iloynl Murines (sinduvtMl liy Dr. Hi.'I.i.ivan. 

Lord BnAroNsiriRr.n, Lord Lvttor, Hid Bhprroii op 
K rssrA, utul Siiruk Ali smoking hortknhs in a inugni- 
liismt huwdnli on a sjilendidly caparisoned white olo- 
pbaiit. Fifty (Viiinty Members on eiieli sido of (lio 
elephant,wearing <iiirk blue (garter) rihhous round tlieir 
hats, and earrying liaiiuers insiTilietl “ Peace with 
Honour,” ’J'be Ciilanet following Iteliiiid on dromedaries, 
— Lord CRtNiiiiooK liislribiiling India Pickle, Lortl Jiiiig 
Mannkkn seiitti'i'ing “inspired’’ telegrams, Bir HTtl'KoRO 
iVoRTiiriiTh; doing sums on an eiiormnuH slate, and the 
Private Nrrretaries flinging largess—the (irder of tho 
jtiith nijd Suez Canal Shares—to an enthiisinstic! erowd. 

Mr. '(li.Ansi'ONR by mnoiilight, in tlio solitudes of 
Grwmwieh Park, cutting down _the_ L’lms-tn-o with tho 
silver use pis-sentcd to him on his hirtlulay. 

The- Dean and Chapter, Sir Ki>Mi;Nn.llw;KCTr, Mr. 
Hawejs, J)r. Btaikkii, and Mr. Penkosb (the Cathedral 
Ari'liilect), in the Belfry chatuhnrof 8t. Paul’s, ringing a 
mei-ry Christmas peal, 'fho “College youths" bsiking on, 
critieislng tho jicnominnoe with cainiianulogienl amiiiieii, 
ever a bowl of hot elder wine kindly supidied by the 
Barone ss Biiuiiktt (Jouits. 

The Isjuu CiiAN('EU.on, the Loud Ciiikk Baiuin, the 
Lord (hiiKK .Ii;sti(;h, and Isird Punzam.’i;, playing a 
ruhlier under the misllotou susponeled from the" eeixlre of 
Westminster Hall. 

Fi^l Tableau. Scene of general amiuhility, good 
fellowship, and philanthropy, in th*- Venetian Parlour at 
the Mansion House. ’I’he Kniperor of Jtl^sfA and the 
Stimir seated, side by side, on an Ottoman, and Sir 
AuBTKjr Lava KB banding them colfeo. 'rho Pore and 1 1 
King of Italy exchauguig Christmas Cards. Jtev. Oitiir 
SarreET exchanging ideas with the President of the 
Wesleyan Conference, 'i tie Editors of the (iMm and tho 
Echo playingbaokgammon. Isird UKA(;oN»Fii5i,n passing 
the Loving (hip to Mr. <ji,A»sTo»E. Lord Lawhkncb 
offering Ixird Lyttoi* alight. Sir Wn.reinL awson on 
asofa between BARa.AY and pKinriKS. (Japtain BoiiNABr 
laughing over Punch's Ride to Khiva with Mr. CUAM- 
BBSLAiir. Mr. Koskin helping Mr. W'hibTJ.bii to otoh' 
the party'. The Old Year introdueing tho Now Year to 
the lAird Mayor and the assembled (simpuny, and Mr, 
Punch kissing Buitankia under the misUetoe. 


TOL. UXT. 
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Jio$Um,/xmtii /or %er dinner* (to di$U*ffuiaked Gned). ** 1 hope roc aae irr.vCJtr, Sis James !" I>tstin^Uh4;4 Gvatt. **No,Mas. Shtthb, I ax xot HCtrasT ; Bfn^ thask goookers, I am Qssbdt I 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 













of th* SacocadiiXE moved, sadthelluqou of Hixmaiov seconded, 
in Imt and feeding irordi 1)e&ttuig the theme, as Addiew of Condo- 
kimtotheQtrBnrimthedaathof thaEriaoess Auoe. 

WiBda eoald not fail tiie ontom on suoh a text. They vhose 
dntf it is to qieak the general grief for this unlooked-for loss are 
smt a i r a ss e d in Ihe ehoioe of tamos for their praise of one who was 
the Wearing of the home she 1^ and that to which she oame. who 
Vailed all that is wise aiW' graoions in crowned head with Wi that.is 
best and most loraable in dini^ter. sister, wife, and mother. There 
is oolf one feeling as strong os the nation’s sorrow—its sympathy 


Moxoa r, with all who have lost her love, from the Qiissn at Windsor, and 
Dee. 16<A.— the widowed husband and motherless children in the darkened 
Amidst a Palace at Dansstadt, down to the humblest of those reached by her 
hush of sor- wise and loring care about her German home, 
row in the The CHuromos of the Ezchwoick, antedating the Christmas 
House of Pantomimes after the fashion of the day, performed the fayoimte 




sufferers serving camtally for poker. Xbe Upposition^ naturauy, 
finding a poker within their reach, used it to poke their fun at tho 
Government, fiir SraFroED NoBTBConi was fain to take shelter 
from the heavy artillery of Mr. AsDeKsoK and Sir G. CiKrjiiu.L, { 
and the livelier assaults of Sir W. HABCOtruiand Mr. OHAMBEKtiMf, j 
behind Sir Rosekt Peel. , 

Hr. SiAiTHoPE then moved Hie reselation (already carried m the 
Lords) for the Commons’ sanction to the appliMtion of Indian reve¬ 
nues to the Afghan War. The Act required it—and the House, he 
hc^d, would award it. But sudi sanction would not preolode 
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Apportionment of the oo«t between Indinn porerty and Gksekal, and (tave an able lawyer’s reasons in farour of Mr. Gtan- 

, !al wealth. The war was a little war now: if it grew, we stokb’s view that Government are breaking the Act of 1858 in 

yt spread the payment to meet the growth of its cost. All the taUng Indian revenues to pay for war ^ond British India without 
. emment asked for at present was pormission to put its hand into previous consent of Parliament, The Soucrros-GgKniiaL put in a 
lia’s pooket and take what it wanted. There ought to be a Surplus lawyer's plea for the opposite opinion.' 

though it had come down by a million smoo last heard of—but Sir 0. Baijotm gave a miutory economist’s, Sir. W. LiwaOK, 

,.<tiU there was enough to pay the money we wore likely to wimt just a humanitarian humorist’s, Mr. Newdeoate, a conscientious 

/now, and something over for the I amine Insuranoe Fund, whioh the Constitationaliat’s, Mr. MuirnitxXA, an intelligent employer’s, and 

jr Surplus had been raised to supply. Q|gtouldn t he bothered with Mr, CmuieBs on able ex-offloial’s reasons agomst the Government 
/ making the hgures come right. House had to do was to proposal. 

sanction their taWng what Government wanted fiflm India without llie Cn:AifCi!ixon,of the ExcHSdtJim summed up by a reiteration 
the bother of continual explanations to, the Hdtise of Commons. of the legality and necessity of all that had been done, and of the 
Mr. FswuiiTT must oontinus to oVgeot. By the Ministerial ease Govemmeut’s diCtinDt refusal to saddle .England with any part of 
the war was for imperial, not Indian purposes, and the cost of the cost of this war, as a matter of expediency, still less of right, 
it should come out of Jomr BitiA’b pooket, not poor h^f-starved It might turn out to be a litGe war—a clash of iron pot with pipkin— 
India’s. The sanction asked fm would givo Government on un- in which ease India could pay for it, and ought to pay for it. It i 
limited Vote of Credit on the Indian Revenue. Thek talked about might turn out a big war—a serious collision of iron pot with pot ; ! 
nlGmato apportionment between English backs and Indian. The and then England ought contribute to the cost in her great good- 
Ifouse should have some assurance that there would bo suoh an ness, hut only by a vote in aid of ihe Indian Government. 
apiKutionment, and on what prinoiplo it would lie made. After a reminder from the Marqliis of Hautinotoh that in this 

Mr. OnABSTONE seconded the Amendment, and with Mr. Laimo, 'vay the power of the House to oontrol questions of peace and war 
j Sir G. Campmei.l, Mr. O. Mono an, and even such more sorupulous was brought to nought, and Its duty to protect the purse of the 
supporters of the Government us Sir W. Bahttei.ot and Mr, British tax-payer made a mockery, and a protest from Mr. Jacob 
Hobbaiu), argued, as if the matter were not n foregone oonolu- BMom against this mode of disusing of the IndiM Sorplus-it 
sion, and to-morrow’s ono hundred and tea majority safe in the ^y—the House divided, 125 for, and 28o agunst, Mr. Bawcetts 
Whip’s pookets. But for decency’s sake ttie Chanobuob of the Amendment, giving the Government a majority of 110 for taking | 


E.xcijeuuei< agreed to an adjournment of the debate. 


I over-stilted terms, moved, and Earl GUANVinLE seconded, in i 
taste, Gie Peers’ Condolenoe to the Qvbbn on tiie death o 
Princess Axick. 

Then their Lordships adjourned tUl Thursday, February 18. 


the cost of w War out of Indian pockets. 

And then the House adjourn^ till Feburnary 13th, with the 
happy feeling of the “ Northern Farmer ”— 

“ I thow't that A'd done wbat A ou’t to ba’ dune, and A coomed aga-ay!'' 

“May good digestion wait on appetite, and health on both 1’’is 
Punch's farewell with as he dismisses his CoUective Wisdom to its 


oomnu n, Mr. unoss gave as comtortabie an answer m could be 
extraeted from reports of the chief local authorities of Edinhurgh, 
Liverpool, and Manohestor. The coal and iron dtstbiots have yet to 
speak by their offloial mouths. Punch is glad to hear that Mr. 
Sci.atbk-Booth does not think the distress as yet so severe as to 
reiiuiro oxoentional measures. For the preimt the Poor Law is 
strong enottgn to meet the pull on thu rates. Long may it continue 
BO, prays Punch, with a heavy heart. There would be more comfort 
in the CiUNUEM.oit of the KxiniKOUKit’s assuranco that the Govern¬ 
ment does not intend to giiaronlee a Turkish Loan without the 

S reviou.! appi-oval of Parliament, did not Punch feel that the 
ovemmeut have only to ask our Parliament for approval of a 
guarantee for a Turkish lAian, or anything else they like, to get it. 

Lonl Klcuo suddenly sprung on the House the report of the 
Rhodope Commissiou, twitting iho Opposition with their silence 
about the horrors theroiii revealed, us compared with their quick 
snscoptibility to the atrocities of the first Bulgarian massacres. 

Mr. ilEuscirBLL doprccatea tho casting of asiiersioiu by either 
side on the point of humanity, or the claim of a nwnopoly for either 
of sympathy with suifering, whether of Turks or Christians. 

After HU intimation from the CaAN(;Ei.i. 0 H of tho Excjieuueii, 
that the Government did not intend to lay before the House any 
estimate of the expenses of the Afghan war, or Mly plan for its 
aiiportionmeut between India and British revenues, tho debate on 
Mr. Ht,vniioi‘e ’8 Motion was resumed by Professor PiAYFAru, who 
dissoctod, \rith his keen Scotch soalpel, tho quostion, ftrst, of the 
ohanictor of tho war-;-whether Imperial or Indian—and next of tho 
Butticiency of tho Indian Surplus to hoar its cost thus far. TiU last 
week, it was a war of the Cabinot; now,^by vote of a majority of the 
House, it had become a war of Imperial policy. The shrunk Surplus 
of amillipn and a half of Indian revenue was a BAmine Insurance 
fund, which we could not touch without breaking faith with the 
poor jieople of India. There was greater danger to India in the 
pressure of increased taxation, than in the uiadowy Muscovite 


OHI^ISTMAS APPEALS. 

THo Beaconsfield fresh fireworks making 

1 

Steady, Sir, steady! 
GtABS'TOME planning iiampldot, speech, 

pK. sHK Do take it easy! 

To Russia fain to host the 
- British lion: 

. Such tricks don't try on ! 

^ ^ To England quaking at tho Russian 

Bear: 

Shame on such scare! 

'1'° dingoes spouting fustian wild 
and windy : 

Silence that shindy ! 

‘ Anti-Jingoes shouting out of 

5 ' season: 

^ ry Have faith in reason ! 

\ Jfi To Press and Pen that stoop in dirt 

s7 ; todahWos* 

* faldtle! 

" To Art whioh quackery and quarrel 

f Don't argue !—paint! 

b Law that shows a temper rude and raueoroas: 

(Jut the euntankeroue ! 

To Bcmidal’s u^-larksi dunghiU-raklng spies, 
7bIViiiA&dw«M/ 

To all who Mt mteat JPimcA’t tips to-day i 
J^aSl mark! oheyf 




Bpeotre, seen, or supposed to ho scon, over tho mountains of 
Alghumstan, out, in sober oamostnoss, as unreal as loe Bpeotre ^ 

ij..^_ u _ __i,_.i_._I __ 


A OUm of Oases. 

UirBEU the head of “Contents” the other day, in the Times, 
wo find— 


V «Pxn,v*«S-Th0 Burton Crescent Murder-letters to the Editor (Lord 

nna nf Kla PsHSANCB aud fho lord Chief Justicc! Lord iLtttoii and tho Ambeb : the 

Jif® Ausaii and Takoos Khan}—L aw Baport (Supremo Court of Judloature: 
me that the war was an Indian High Court of JusMoo).” 

rong enough to hear its burdmi. , „ .. , / ^ . ... ^ 3.^,1 1. 

into the tangle of figures out of A ^eotion of facte and partionlars as to men and tl^.lrtdcJi 
retreated. would Seem to ootiM more appropriately under the head of Non- 

Contents,” than “ Contents.’’ 


the cost of it. p ^ 

Lord G. Hamixton made effective use of his lately-acquired office a™ 
knowledge of Indian matters to argue that the war was an Indian High 
war, and that Indian revenue was strong enough to bear its burdmi, ^ 
In proof whereof ho daringly rushed into the tangle of figures out of 
which Mr. Stanhope had prudently retreated. JJ®"' 

ifr. Punch ean only say he remains porfeotly in the dark as to Conw 
tiio real amount of Surplus available for the war, without trenoh- 
mg on the Famine Fund; but, so far as he eau make out, if you 
diminish that fund oue-half, and increase the Surplus by about as 
much, you may have a million to play with- I» 

: Sir fl. James oamo down heavily, as usual, on the Attobnet- pasti 


APPEOP&tATE AXTEXATtON OF tTAlU. 

Ig future the favourite, and most indigestible form of Christmas 
pastry will be known as “ Mince Pies-oix'’ 
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IN MEMORIAM. 


|rkess %\m of ireirt 

OUAND DUCHESS OF HXSSE-UABKSTADT. 
Born, Aprii. 25 , 1843 . OxAn, OacAmsa 14 ) 1878 . 


Tobohkk stand apvt, their UVBB l^iat ext ttabfeott 
Fenced in vith forms, bjr oeremony barred 
From common ounverse vith tolatB truths, and lotW) 
Though in full light of w Qte world’s regard. 

Sad lives were theirs in tltudi high skv^ bound, 

But for the love that will not he denied 
Its way to human hearts, ^ongh, robed and crowned) 
Their owners sit apart in seoptred pride. 

For Kings and (tueons are men and women too. 

And palaces ore homes, on which dosoend 
The blessings that weU-govcmed homes ensue. 

The curses that on ill-ruled homes attend. 

Our (li EEN among all Queens this truth has known, 
And made us know it, for her country’s cheer; 
BoHt-ruled of English homes in hers has shown, 

^ Till, from the highest to the humblest here, 

England has joyed her joy and grieved her grief. 
Prayed at her side by her good husband’s bed. 

Anil when Heaven sent the woe beyond relief, 

Out hearts, that could not comfort, for her bled. 

We knew such light was round that darkened throno 
As comes from children’s love and widow's faith; 
And most we heard and blest the name of ono 
Whose heart showed firmest by t^al bed of death. 

Ono sweet face earliisit at the sufferer's side, 

Latest to seek the rest that love gainsays; 

One wciikuess still tlie stronger the more trietl. 

One yearning look that met ids latest gase.— 

And when fond daughter was made loving wife. 

And carried to her home beyond the sea 
England's Gofl-spced, we joyed to learn hivr life 
Was all a life so discipline should be. 

As wife, as mother, and as sovereign tber^ 

She lived by the example set her here; 

Sowing all round the seed that fruit must kar 
Of blessedness, far on, from year to yeariX 

Wlien joy and sorrow wove into her lot I 
Their weft of bright and black, we noted sti\ 

How joy into o’erweening raised her not. 

How sorrow wrong no murmur at Heaven’s will.~ 

Just seventeen years since then, and ns our Queen 
Touched the dark threshold of her day of woe, • 
Still in thot memory of lovo kept green, 

Lu, now, she, too, hath gone—wliero all must go. 

Princes and subjeets—gone. so young, to rest; 

Gone from the home she loved, the children fair 
She reared as she was reared, the land she blessed. 
The wise good works whereof she made her care. 

So fair, so young, so good, so mneh well done 
Of life’s nest work, so much left still to do: 

Sweet soul—with all those crowns so early won. 

There needed not the mother-martyr’s too! 

Her death was sneh os such a life should find,— 

A dedth in love, caught from her boy’s dear liiis. 
Sorrow is well for those she leaves behmd 
In sudden darkaesa of this swift eclipse, 

But not for her,-she is whore love sits crowned 

Upon the ^Dirone, hat reached the shining shore: 

Is with the rire in whmn her heart was bound, 

Is with tho babes she finds to lose no more. 



CHRISTMAS FANCIES. 

(Papa’s.) 
ANCTwhatables. 
ingitwonldbei. 
Christmai hUls 
could be abol¬ 
ished 1 

Mamma's.~~ 

' Fancy wliat a 
slate tlie boys* 
clothes will bo in 
when they come 
homo for the holi¬ 
days, and fonoy 
what Papa will 
say when I loll 
ivim that tho girls 
have been Miged 
to buy new bon¬ 
nets! 

Miss CUira's .— 
Fancy if Muinnni 
won't lot mo write 
tooskpoorGousiu 
Cii Aui.Ey to come 
and spend his 
(^iristmas with 
us! 

Miss Jtitlifl's 

and Miss EfffA’s. -Fancy if Papa won't take us to a Pautwiuimo! 

Miss Tolly's and Miss Dolly's.~Vmvy what a lot of sugur-plnms 
Aunt Jane has bought for scrambles! 

Master Arthur^s.—Vmoj what a boro Uds thaw is, just ns t'd 
iiegun to do the outsido edge a bit I 

Master George's.—Fumy if there eomos another frost to stop my 
hunting, now Papa has given me a new pony! 

Master Tommy’*.—Fancy Christmas Day without u Jolly lot of 
rainee-pies and a pliim-pmidiiig! _ ] 

Uncle Crtuity's. —Fancy what u lurky thing it is that ChvistinaN i 
conies bnt once a year! Fancy having to meet ono's pwir relnlioiiK { 
twice 1 

f.'otMtit Charley's. —Fancy if f get tho olutnoe of catching (Jousin 
CiAiLt underneath the mistletoe I 

Vnele. Jollilmys.—Vmviy whot tt rush the yunng ones will all make 
at mo when they see mo enter witli my iwokets full of presents! 

Old Gutt/etnn’s. —Foney having to dine out for n fortnight upon 
roast beef and lioiled turkey I 

Miss Chasuble's. Fnnoy if the now t'urnto dis's not ijuitv ttii]>iovo 
of our advanced ceelesiologieiil style of pulpit-deeorutioii! 

Mr, Tastman's.—'St'o.'uey tho Imvdt n of C'hristinas-curds Imt for 
Christmas-boxes I 

Mr. QmVcr/Mff'i.—Fancy if people would send ono seek of cools, 
and other useful articles, instead of Goroidimonts of tho Sensoit, and 
Happy Now-Years! 

'Arry’s.—i\noy doing the fostivo without a glass of )iz, and a 
stunnin’ caper on tlio Hgnt fantastic I 

Miss Juliet's.-Ymtty if Guplaiu lloMKO misses the down train, 
and doesn’t arrive in time for our theatricals! 

Mr, Cutaboai's, —Fancy getting snowed iii) at the KnowcoAeiiKh’! 

Miss Simpertun's, —Fancy spending Ghristmas in a house without 
a mistletoe f 


Tbe HicMt of War Newa. 

Tats is a pleasant telegram 

“ From Cicersy, Dtcemher 14.— ^Boukiits report* reached Bhular-gardeo 
0th; rotumed to Ali-cbl lOtii; not a shot ttred," 

Better limk tlian might have been expected nt Bhatar-garden. 


THE AUKKa’s bhucatxon. 

It is said tliat Suehp. Aju cannot rend. This may be some roason 
why the Government should try to bring him to book. But have 
they taken tho right way to teaim him his lesson f 


Iir Coent.—Inthe " Soberlsan v. Truth label Cose” the Be^ 
Circular was far from being tho “ Be-nll and End-all” of the affair. 


AirwHiira bdt a Phusxira Bebth at CHaittoms.—In the Poultry. 


Sxo,v OF Cfvic Dissoll'tios.— Tho City going to Dk Wohms. 
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"AU PIED DE LA LETTRE.” 

Ji^U‘JCirt Minister (to hii "jElder”). "JoHH, I suoiriD like you to intiuatk tiut os Musoat next I pbowise paviso 
Partobal Vihitr in thk High and Voath Stheetr, in which 1 alho hope to embhacb au tub Servant Untui or the Conghe> 

OATION IN THAT DlRTJlIOT I ” 

Mis Wife (w/iotn he'd lattly ■married from, the Stntik). *' You rhall do sotbino or the kind, Sir 1 J.kt me see voh dabe to -! ” 

f- [^(Joes i'nio hysterics f 


AN AEDUOUS QUEST. 

" PsAOB and Ckxidwill I ” The pleaaant woidii 
For eighteen hundred years have sounded 
In human ears midst clashing swords 
Of foes hr hate to oontest hounded. 

“ Stainge I^* nghs the Jester, and the jest 
Dies on his Ups whUe watching sadly 
Ton genial greybeard urge his cjuest 
for what all Hearts should hail so gladly. 
Strange I Yet these words he ’ll echo still: 

“ Peace and Oood^l! ” 

" Feaoe and Goodwill I ” They something jar 
With other sounds this sad sore season, 
Whilst fodidk rufflers, touting ** War 1 ” 
Drown the calm voice of steadfast reason: 
When patriot wisdom, firmly poised 
On prindples as Atlas staole, 

It shamed by windy watch-words noised 
Abroad bybahhling imps of Babd. 

Patience 1 The words re-echo still; 

“ Peace and Ooodwfll! ” 

'* Peace and Goodwill I ” In sooth it seems 
Poor Peace as a pale traitor's fionted, 

A riekly birth of coward dreams, 

By loysl manhood mnoh misdoubted. 

And for Goodwill 1—a weakling's whim. 

The cant of sentimental ideaders 
For that stale doctrine preached by TDia 
Under the solemn Syrian cedars. 

And yet His words do echo still:— 

“ Peace and Goodwill I ” 


“ Peace and Goodwill I ” Onr Yuletide mirth 
Is mteed by sounds of wrath and sorrow, 
WhDA War and Hate divide the earth, 

And Bnin menaces the morrow. 

Ywhoher Sense must ply its task, 

And Charity its saoreu mission, 

And Wit still strive to tear the mask 
From each fresh face of Superstition, 
Hearing the words that echo still; 

"Peace and Goodwill! ’’ 

“ Peace and Goodwill I ” The cynic smile 
l^ht mock a h(^ deferred so often; 

But wiser souls will scaroe revile 
The season’s dreams whioh soothe and soften. 
All round the year, sans holt or fear. 

Satire must war with apMious seeming; 

But when the Christmas-tide draws near, 

Wit lends a wing to hopeful dreaming 
Of times to come, with less to chill 
'* Peooe and oi^will 1 'f 


Blaokwood for Booomlior. 

BiAaK-rroon indeed t The Cottesgs bg the Siosr is a tale for the 
hladkest wood that ever was. Ko oonn^on with tiie '* Cottaga hy 
ths 8oa** or the old '* Cottage Near a Wood” But— 

''If jma want to shudder and diirw, 

Bead Ths OsUaye ig ths Aiwr.” 


Biasu nra too Ssabp sei.— What 
for, but waata aadly now—WitUes. 


need to ho famona 























































